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 FOREWORD,

By Alex Collier.

It is An honor to know such a human being as Elena Danaan.

 This looks like a book, but in truth its an historical document.

It takes Humanity on an incredible journey from the beginning of advanced

soul groups wondering the universe looking for a cause to the liberation and

acknowledging of a humanity blessed and suppressed throughout the ages.

This remarkable woman, who represents the feminine principal so fully was

so fitted to the times to present this remarkable work.

It will be difficult to put this book down.

It carries a frequency that is nothing short of epic.

I could not be prouder of this work or the soul who tirelessly brings this

forth to humanity, at a time that is paramount for the rediscovery of the

human spirit and the journey back home to self-responsibility.

 Ladies and Gentlemen, “the Seeders” by Elena Danaan.

 INTRODUCTION.

A portal opened into an outstanding future for humanity of Earth. It is time

we embrace with honesty the true awareness of who we are. We must let go

of the shyness and the doubts, for we have way more potential than what we

think. The Matrix has fallen and we see now with better clarity, reclaiming

our light. Here comes the beautiful dawn of Consciousness for the humans

of Earth.

Many of you felt a change in my frequency since I met with the Seeders. It is

true, and it couldn’t have been otherwise. These types of experience are

breathtaking; life will never be the same anymore. Some said I have

changed,  in truth I haven’t: I got instead closer to who I truly am. Meeting

The Nine and the Seeders had a tremendously transformational effect upon

me; it attuned me to my soul essence. From this moment, I fully

acknowledged who I am, with the most profound honesty. When you reach

this level, you embrace your power and your light, your frequency shifts to a

higher level, and of course people perceive you as different. Some may even

freak out as they do not understand, they do not recognize you, although you

are even more yourself than before. It is similar to changing your perfume

and animals don’t recognize you anymore, so they can become aggressive.

Although it is still you; only the frequency is different. I like this analogy

because the star people refer to someone’s frequency as a “fragrance”. This

is how you are meant to evolve: not to change, but to get closer to your true

nature. People do not have an aggressive response to a higher frequency, but

they do to something they are not used to deal with, and that they do not -

yet- understand. I believe that what may scare them is the inner, personal

trigger that these new frequencies carry.

In October 2021, I was made aware by Thor Han, my contact in the Galactic

Federation of Worlds, that a huge intergalactic fleet had arrived in our solar

system through a portal located behind Jupiter, and that this fleet would be

stationed around the Jovian moon, Ganymede. I had never met with this

entirely new group of aliens before and it surely signified that great changes

were on the way. Humanity of Earth had entered a moment in its history

when time and space are understood for what they truly are.

 A great evil has left the planet and we can all feel the changes in the energies

- it’s in the air we breathe, in the beat of our hearts, it is all around us.

Something that was once incredibly heavy and old has lifted. It is not there

anymore. It is gone.

A long time ago, visitors from other galaxies left on our planet some

amazing gifts that would one day lift Humanity to a new level of civilization

and consciousness. This day has now come. These visitors are back. We are

ready. The love that animates their heart has never failed us because they are

our family. They are the twenty-four Founders, the foremothers and the

forefathers of Humanity in this galaxy, and they are back to witness our

blossoming. They are very proud of us because it wasn’t an easy task for us

down here, breaking the millennia of slavery and extracting the human races

of Terra from the claws of the darkest empires this galaxy has ever known.

The Seeders are back and they want to meet us, and lift us into our legitimate

and glorious future. They promised they would come back when we are

ready to truly understand who they are, and it would seem that this moment

has come. We’ve crossed the bridge to meet them halfway.

My personal series of meetings with these beings of the Intergalactic

Confederation lead to unexpected encounters with incorporeal, immortal,

supra-natural consciousnesses calling themselves “The Nine”. The

twentyfour intergalactic Seeder cultures relate to The Nine as a higher

management and, following their guidance, the Seeders are looking after the

balance of life in the Universe. For me, the contact with The Nine was life

changing stirring my emotions on a very deep level, and it propelled my

consciousness and my life into realms I never thought existed. This book

relates all of my extraordinary, exhilarating off-world encounters and

adventures with these new visitors, sharing with the public uncharted

domains of reality.

Since the Intergalactic Confederation showed up in our star system in

October 2021, and at the same time a mysterious supra-consciousness group

named The Nine renewed contact as well, a tremendous effort was put in

place by opposing dark forces to demonize “The Nine Collective” in a

desperate attempt to discredit them by any means possible. The Deep State

was terrified by the idea that people would come to realize who The Nine

are, and how powerful they are. Standard psychological CIA tactics were

 employed. The most appalling and ridicule attempts used the fact that

Andrija Puharich, a paranormal researcher working with genuine psychic

mediums such as Phyllis Schlemmer in experimental endeavor to contact

The Nine, was approached by the CIA who was interested in having a hold

on his researches. Which is a much expected consequence to face when you

start experimenting in such uncharted territories. In truth, when you dig into

the facts, it is the nefarious agency who attempted to stop Dr. Puharich’s

researches, at several occasions and employing sometimes harsh means such

as burning down his laboratory, or summoning him to enroll as a scientist in

the US Air Force in order to force him to enter a non-disclosure agreement.

In a notebook found by his wife, Dr. Puharich wrote that the CIA offered

that he work for them, but he declined, characterizing them as liars and

unscrupulous people. I believe that the CIA and other secret organizations

working at higher levels do not want the general public to know about The

Nine or the existence of other positive and very powerful extraterrestrial

entities. They knew that the day would come when the public would learn

about the existence of higher off-world forces willing to protect and guide

the Terrans, and that the Deep State would lose their grip on power. The fear

scenario wouldn’t work anymore. By twisting facts, the Deep State

counterintelligence pathetically accused The Nine of being a CIA construct,

and even more absurdly: a Satanic cult, falsely naming them “The Council

Of Nine”.

As soon as I announced that I was contacted by The Nine, these agents of

evil set out to discredit me and those with whom I work, using these

crumpled narratives. The same scenario unfolded in a wave of attacks as

soon as I mentioned that I had met with Enki. It always astounds me how the

human ego is capable of boldly constructing lies and selfishly mislead

thousands of people, without any morals, just to feed their personal vanity.

They may even be sometimes under the control of dark forces, which is a

higher level in the game. In either case, wisdom never comes from a reactive

emotional drive and deceptive narratives never pass the test of time. Do you

know how many councils of 7, 9, 12, 24, etc. are in existence just only on

this planet alone, or in contact with it? It would resume like saying that all

the apples on a tree are rotten because of only one bad fruit. I am not here to

justify or defend anything or anyone, and with your own personal

discernment you can find a lot of documentation available on the internet

about this topic; the serious, the ridicule and the deceptive versions.

 I am here to tell the story of my own personal experience. I incarnated into a

powerful Shaman bloodline, inheriting as well from a French highly sacred

bloodline that carries particular psychic abilities. Because my being is of a

certain interstellar lineage, I am in a position to convey very intense

experiences.

I am only explaining this in order to put my story into context, as it is not

about me; I am only the bridge. Hopefully, you will be able to finally

understand, throughout this book, who The Nine truly are. I invite you to see

through my eyes, hear through my ears and feel with my heart, but in the end

the information is for you to discern for yourself.

A few months before I started writing this book, a young, sweet and lovable

girl reached out to me because she had been rescued by the same team who

rescued me. It turned out that she had an MK Ultra programming destined to

take me down. Thanks to the Zenae from the Andromedan Council and

Pleiadian Commander Ardaana, the Trojan horse was exposed right in time

and the door closed. Shortly after, when I first began working on this book, I

was awakened one night with the feeling that someone was trying to reach

out to me. I sat on my bed, realizing that all my protection shields were

already up and at maximum strength - a response mechanism to unwanted

intrusions into my energetic and mental fields. These protections are not

only magical shields that I built myself, but also include a range of

technological protection systems installed by Thor Han and Annax. Nothing

that isn’t vetted by my protectors can penetrate through this defense

mechanism.

Their own spaceships have an identical defense system, so I know that it is

extremely efficient. I found myself inside a thick translucent protection

bubble through which I could distinguish a 2 ft wide open portal floating

about 3 ft ahead of me, 6 ft above the ground. The following words from my

friend Stephen Chua, a former Supersoldier at Area 51, echoed in my mind:

“If you see them, they see you.” This also works the other way around: If

they can see you, you can see them. I could see what was happening on the

other side of this portal: a man in his forties sat at a desk, staring at a

computer screen. He was wearing a short sleeve light brown shirt and a

black tie. His hair was black, very neatly cut, and strangely shiny as if

combed with gel. The hair style was not of a modern fashion. I am not sure if

 he was from this present time or from the past. I had a strong, sharp knowing

that he was CIA personnel attempting to remote view me! I even intercepted

his intention: he was trying to know what I was writing about at the time. I

could understand only recently, regarding the very precisely targeted attacks

I have been victim of, that this remote viewing operation was meant to set up

which counter-narrative they were going to prepare. My burst of anger

activated a psychic defensive response, and a burning ball of plasma flew

back at him through the open pathway. The portal imploded instantly, and I

actually felt sorry for this guy. Then my shields switched back to normal.

This particular defense technology is widely used among all advanced

galactic civilizations. It is also known to the CIA who worked on developing

such anti-remote viewing shielding. All of the ships from the Galactic

Federation of Worlds, the Council of Five, the Andromedan ships, and even

the enemy are equipped with these types of protective shields. I cannot

reveal the complete mechanism, but I can say that it involves a holographic

layer that makes remote viewers see only what they are allowed or tricked

into seeing. These high-level holograms can sometimes feel very real. Just

imagine, for a moment, how insane it would be to easily remote view enemy

structures and know their plans, and even find out about how to blow up

their ships. This shielding technology is therefore essential. I am glad to say

that the protections I possess are “out of this world”.

A few months before this book was published, in the Spring of 2022, I was

driven into a well wrapped trap to get me to sign a Non-Disclosure

Agreement, give away all rights on my material “for perpetuity and

nonrevocable”, and consent to not gather anymore with other contactees and

experiencers, for any conference on the matter of extraterrestrial existence.

The elites and organizations behind this attempt were deeply rooted into the

dark. I stepped back in time, not without exhaustion and a bit of fright. For

these people, if you are not with them, you are against them. Thankfully, I

am well guided and protected.

As soon as I managed to pull out of this trap by legal procedure, another

agent suddenly appeared on the stage, out of nowhere, all over the internet,

obvious follow up to the remote-viewing attempt trying to know what I was

writing about. At the time of this remote viewing attempt, I was wondering

what the CIA could have done if they had found out about the full content of

 my next book (which is meant to annoy a lot of powerful people obviously).

The behavior of this new agent confirmed my understanding of what was

going on. Trained in deception, he countered with a harsh determination

every single point I had mentioned publicly that would feature in this book.

He was on a mission for sure and the agenda was clear. Ardaana, High

Commander in the Galactic Federation of Worlds, forbade me to talk any

further about the content of the book until it is published. And the birds of

prey eventually starved and flew away.

 So time has come,  Here is the truth unveiled: Elena Danaan, Sept 21st, 2022.

The Return of the Gods.

 On a night in September 2021, a blast of energy filled the bedroom with an

astounding and powerful presence, whose consciousness carried such a

power that the invisible pressure nearly cracked the walls, as if a tornado had

entered the room. My chest felt compressed by the sudden density of the air.

Sitting up on my bed and catching my breath, my heart raced and my blood

pulsed loudly in my ears. Very strangely, I was suddenly aware of the blood

running through the veins in my body with a fizzy feeling. My blood,  there

was something about my blood,  and his

blood,  a strange, powerful,

memory resonance, 

I am Father.

I looked up into the blazing light, my eyes feeling like if they were burnt by

his brightness. I could distinguish a shape, a silhouette,  a tall, very tall

humanoid entity hovering above the ground.

I am back.

Magnificent. He was magnificent - not only his physical aspect, but also his

glorious power and radiant wisdom. Immortal,  He was an immortal. I could

now see him better as my eyes adjusted and attuned to his vibration. He

measured about 9 ft tall and he was slender, wearing a metallic skin-tight

suit. His bald skull was elongated at the back of his head. His eyes were

slanted glowing garnets with clear crystal silver pupils. He looked timeless.

His lips didn’t move. He was communicating telepathically with me. His

words resonated in my head with a deep and grave timbre.

-Who are you? I asked.

I am Enki.

Enki,  the Anunnaki lord who tried to save Earthlings from slavery!

Appearing again at a time when Humanity of Earth is fighting their final

combat to free themselves from servitude! His overpowering presence spoke

for words. He showed me visions of times gone by on Earth; crawling

primates in the face of the gods, elongated metallic ships descending on a

Garden of Eden in a scattering blast of wind, bending trees and lifting soil. I

saw cities built overnight and mining works stripping the earth in a bleeding

dust. Gold,  the greed of the gods. Now these gods are back. Why? And why

 was Enki now appearing to me? The heat rose in the room as two impressive

wings of fire unfolded on either side of Enki’s shoulders, wrapping around

me in a shielding ring of plasma.

 Enki appearing with his wings of Plasma.

I will protect you in your mission. I am the Father of your kind.

I have come to see my children setting themselves free. This is the time when

my children rise.

His wings of fire weren’t proper wings but protuberances of plasma coming

out of his body. More exactly from his upper back, between his shoulder

blades. He gave me some word to say (in his language) whenever I needed

to invoke his protection around me. Since then, it has proven effective.

Every time I pronounce the verbal idiom, a ball of fire forms in my back and

develops into a shield, consuming any attacks aimed at me. At the moment

when I understood Enki’s gift, I also understood that I would need this

protection as things were about to get rough and I would soon be attacked by

yet unknown sources.

Since this first encounter with Enki, in early September 2021, hidden

enemies and new adversaries revealed themselves to me, whose minds

scattered like broken pieces of a mirror on a shield of fire. No one, however,

could stop me from taking part in what was about to unfold. This was just

preparing the ground.

I have had the opportunity to use Enki’s personal spell to protect myself on a

few other occasions, and it always works wonders. This spell can only be

given by Enki and I cannot pass it on to others. Those who are instructed in

magic know this fundamental rule well: it wouldn’t work as a magical gift if

it could be passed on. I always feel Enki’s powerful energy around me. It

comforts me in my work and it strengthens my determination and resilience.

The day after my contact with Enki, I requested a follow-up discussion with

Thor Han or Annax. They both responded together. Annax wasn’t far, so he

visited Thor Han on the battle station. The communication with them

occurred through my incorruptible implant device, relayed through Thor

Han. I could see and hear Annax beside him, as I always have a short

peripheral vision when we communicate via the device. It is always a breath

of fresh air to see my favorite Egaroth and I would have loved to have been

there with them ’upstairs’ (on the ship) that day, to simply have a hug. I was

emotionally dazed because Enki was the last last thing I expected would be

happening to me!

 This contact experience was impressive at the time, not suspecting in any

ways that more astounding events would occur later on. Of course, Annax

and Thor Han knew already everything about my peculiar encounter.

-You are privileged to meet with Enki

, remarked Thor Han.

-Is it about the work I do?

I asked.

-For sure. You are not the only one to be protected by Enki and his people.

Many who work at liberating Humanity from the claws of the Nebu receive

his protection. The enemy is raising power as we are reaching the final act

of this long war, while our allies are approaching the borders of this star

system.

-Who is coming?

I asked. I know the Negumak answered the call from the

Federation, but now the Anunnaki are back as well?

-Only Ea’s faction, who goes by the name of Enki,

Thor Han said.

-I heard Enki’s name means “Master of the Earth”?

-Yes, this is correct. Ea means in Ana’Kh: “master of the fluids”. In Terran

vocabulary it may be translated as “geneticist”.

-It makes sense. Ana’Kh is their language?

-Yes. Enki and his unit left Terra in defeat a very long time ago, when their

military leader, remembered by the name of Enlil and who had a different

agendas, took over the management of this planet. Prince Ea always wanted

to upgrade the early seeds of humans on Terra in order to study what

potential they could develop. But Enlil wasn’t a scientist. He was the lead

commander of the Anunnaki forces and he had an important mission to

complete: to create a hybrid slave race. Hoping that they could come back

one day, Prince Ea and his group took with them a precious sample of the

original Terran Hu DNA. They are bringing it back now, to repair the

damages inflicted by the altering operations of the enemy on the Terran

human genome.

-Such as the recent ‘bio-weapons’?

-For instance, yes. Those who have been injected with the bio-weapon will

be able to reintegrate a clear, original DNA. The DNAcodes Enki is bringing

back are from the original macro-molecule. This is very important. The

original Terran Hu genetic marker was very strong, healthy and resistant,

 quasi-unaltered. It will be used in the healing and repairing process with

holographic medical technologies. The genetics of the Terran human species

were lately considerably altered by the Nebu throughout their hybridization

program. The ancient original codes shall repair this genetic alteration and

reverse the damages.

Is the Anunnaki group of Enlil still on Terra?

I asked.

They indeed left a faction there.

-It was a long time ago, though,  how could Enki be still alive?

-They are immortals. They clone themselves to benefit from an everlasting

life, jumping from body to body, avoiding the process of reincarnation. I can

feel your emotion, . Why are your scared?

-I am not scared. He was just very impressive. And it’s Enki!

-Didn’t I teach you that we are all equals in the consciousness of Source?

Salute with respect but never bow.

-No fear shall be in your heart,

intervened Annax. You are greatly protected

and guided. There are no teachers but beings sharing the wisdom they

acquired with experience and the knowledge they have learned with time.

Enki tried to free the humans of Terra because he loved them. He gifted

many of them with his own blood. Enki has compassion. That’s what makes

him different. He will walk with you and with the others from the army of

Terra. For the great time is near, when a dark enemy leaves this planet. Your

star system was won back, and now many are coming to assist in the victory

of your people, to watch with pride and love as the Terrans graduate, and to

help them settle a stable and prosperous future timeline. Not only these

Anunnaki are back, but also others who will manifest soon.

Annax had this slight corner smile that I knew well, meaning: “I won’t tell

you because it’s a surprise”. So I didn’t insist. Processing my encounter

with Enki was enough for one day.

jumpin forth.

THE CATCH,

September 30, 2021.

Thor Han surprised me with a telepathic communication to share with me

some events that occurred earlier that day. Standing in a room with dimmed

lights, in the company of other personnel from the Galactic Federation of

Worlds, Thor Han was looking at a set of vertical transparent cylinders

measuring about 10 ft high, filled with a sort of blueish gel. A strange

atmosphere was filling the room. These big pods were placed in a semi-

circle and each one of them was connected to the ceiling by flexible tubes.

Nine of them each contained a Tall Gray in stasis. What a staggering vision!

I recognized the long-nosed Eban (prostheses allowing them to breathe in

the Earth’s atmosphere), although I had never seen one in person before. I

knew that the Eban are at the head of the Orion Nebu group, and they are

also the ones responsible for the treaties with MJ-12 & the Military

Industrial Complex. In this room, I could also identify the High Commander

Ardaana, the Science Commander Denethor, several Ummites and other

personnel of different races. This scene was taking place in the Military

Science Department onboard Thor Han’s battleship.

-These are Eban, a rare and exceptional catch, Thor Han confirmed to me.

It is extremely difficult to catch them as they play games with frequency

shifts, interdimensional jumps and temporal ‘hide-and-seek’ games. And

when we happen to catch one, it disembodies instantly. Either that they

escape, or either that they are terminated remotely by the Hive. As you know,

we recently found the frequency to lock all of the portals in this star system,

so no one can escape. This is how we caught these ones; they were trying to

 escape via one of the portals near Saturn. It is a great catch for the Galactic

Federation because, for the first time, we are about to triangulate their brain

frequency in an attempt to neutralize the frequency transmission from their

Queen-Consciousness, and get to it. As you know, the Nebu function as a

Hive-Consciousness; and for the first time in the history of this galaxy, we

are going to crack this code. These ones won’t stay here on this ship; they

are about to be transported to a safer place.

-Why are they kept in the darkness?

I asked.

  -They thrive on ultraviolet light. Our regular light harms them, we need to

preserve them alive.

-This is probably why we never see them in daylight.

-All of the Nebu are trying to leave this system,

Thor Han said. Many have

left already, hoping to gather forces and come back

. Here comes the urge

for deactivating the frequency linking to their central consciousness. Once

disconnected from it, they will be useless, neutralized.

To better dive into the Hive, we first need to travel to the Orion Nebula M42,

1500 light years away. Of course, if you ever had the technology to do that,

do not go there. When you look at the Orion constellation in the night sky,

the M42 nebula is located in the center of the lower part, below the belt. As

it is occurring sometimes, due to the implosion of a star, it is not uncommon

that a singularity appears inside of the nebula, with a coronal mass ejection.

These do not create a gravitational distortion in the spacecontinuum,

however, so they are not exactly ‘black holes’ but are in fact Stargates.

Something needs to be precised about this particular portal: it is a double

inverted vortex creating such an intense dimensional distortion, that it

becomes a time machine. So whoever owns it becomes extremely powerful.

 jumping foreward.

Within this nebula, where rich clouds of gas allow an active stellar

formation, exists an open cluster of four massive young stars surrounded by

a myriads of tiny others, unleashing strong ultraviolet radiations. Since

Reptiloid Grays thrive on ultraviolet light, the Nebu chose this particular

place to be the heart of their empire and the headquarters of the Corporate

Alliance of the Six: Nebu, Reptilian Collective, Zeta-Reticuli Gray

Collective, Vela Kiily-Tokurt, Cygnus Solipsirai and Megopei Maytra.

Around the star systems of Rigel and Betelgeuse are the Nebu heavy artillery

military headquarters. And in the Trapezium nebula cluster (also named

“Ka-Ba”) you have the ‘cube’: the political center where the Hive-Queen

dwells.

 The name “Nebu” in their common language means “The Masters” or “The

Dominion”, and it only refers to the Tall Grays residing in the Orion Zone.

Among them we find the Betelgeuse Ebans (master geneticists, slave

manufacturers and rulers of the Hive), the Bellatrix Indugutks (extremely

violent), and the Mintaka Grails. Rigel is truly the central place where the

major part of their armed contingents and their military headquarters are

located, at the difference of the M42 nebula which is the center of the

HiveConsciousness and the place where decisions are made in high

instances. The Nebu enslaved several races of small Grays from different

star systems throughout the galaxy, but they tend to exploit primarily the

enslaved Grays from Zeta Reticuli. This is how we find very often Small

Grays serving Tall Grays, be it in abduction scenarios onboard ships, or in

classified military zones and underground facilities.

At the start, in the Orion Zone, each world populated by Reptiloid and

Insectoid Grays had their own individual planetary Hive-Consciousness and

their own Hive Mother, or Queen. As many of them joined together to form

the Nebu Empire, they merged into one single common HiveConsciousness

which became astonishingly powerful as the planetary queens merged

together, giving existence to a great central Hive Queen. This Hive Queen is

located in the M42 Orion Nebula and many assumptions are made that she is

safely hidden inside the portal itself. The Hive Queen is not an actual

biological living being but a disembodied supra-consciousness that functions

like artificial intelligence or a quantum supra-computer. She has been

compared to a hydra-spider on her web, but knowing now a little bit more

about the Nebu technology, she is a more of a Hydra. She can’t be killed; it

strengthens her. The only way to neutralize her is to destroy the

consciousness web and encase her within a non-dimensional void. There is a

specific frequency we need to find, that could disable her regenerative

functions. Each Gray is connected or ‘slaved’ to the Hive Queen, either

naturally in consciousness or by means of nanosynthetic hydras contained in

their nervous system - what Thor Han calls “tracker dust” - a pernicious dust

that allows a living organism to interface with The Hive. The hydra mother

is connected to all of her “babies” through a specific frequency. Actually, it

not exactly just about Hertz frequency as we are used to know on Earth; it is

a multidimensional extremely complex array of frequencies operating by

quantum entanglement with all the synthetic baby hydras. This was exactly

 the frequency key that Thor Han told me about, the quantum formula of the

Hive connectivity.

It is easy to connect Gray organic or synthetic entities to the

HiveConsciousness as they all have the same DNA frequency. But to

connect other species, such as humans, to the Gray web-consciousness, the

human DNA would need to be altered into that of a hybrid Gray in order to

match the frequency resonance with the Hive. Blood and DNA have specific

frequency signatures, as we now know. Individuals are injected with

synthetic nanohydras, which is a typical Nebu technology. Then the altered

biological beings are plugged into the Gray Hive-Consciousness. This step

requires to interface them using a frequency key, that can be broadcasted by

satellites or ground towers. The Graphene Oxide works as a sort of

electromagnetic transponder that awakens the synthetic hydras and connects

them to the Hive Queen using the frequential key. This is how it has been

explained to me by Thor Han. I can only give you this information

throughout this book, as I could never speak openly about this without being

silenced. I have been attacked many times, and hopefully, this is the better

way to do it.

Grays can live without the hydras. There are several Gray cultures in this

galaxy that are not connected to a Hive-Consciousness, such as for instance

the Cygnus Solipsi Rai. The totalitarian system of the ‘Dominion’ (or the

Nebu) hasn’t assimilated the whole galaxy, thankfully, even if it is their

long-term plan and even if they try very hard. If the Galactic Federation can

crack the frequency code, any being or technology connected to the Hive

Center Consciousness will be disconnected. The Grays will feel profoundly

disoriented at first, that is for sure. Who knows what will become of them?

The Galactic Federation of Worlds has the best correctional system, where

free-will is applied, offering to the prisoners the choice to change and be set

free, as I explained in great details in my previous book “We Will Never Let

You Down”.

The Galactic Federation of Worlds also follows the ethics of always giving a

redeeming second chance, believing in the universal law of evolution.

Dominion was also the name of the company behind the voting machines

that rigged the US Presidential election in 2020, putting into power the Earth

minions of the Nebu, the nefarious dark ones. But the truth is resilient, and

 the Galactic Federation of Worlds has never accepted defeat - especially

when the Nebu are part f the equation! Since the 1950s, secretly bypassing

the false treaties between the MJ-12 and the Nebu, the Galactic Federation

created the Earth Alliance to help the humans of Earth build their own space

fleets and stand against a spacefaring enemy. It began with the US Navy and,

with time, extended throughout the entire planet, culminating with the

creation of the Artemis Accords in 2020.

ESCAPE FROM DULCE,

October 1, 2021.

On the following day, I received a new communication from Thor Han with

further information about the Tall Gray Ebans that they had caught.

-They

(the Ebans)are the equivalent of officers,

he said, and are part of a

special high command. They were fleeing the Dulce

(New Mexico) base and

trying to escape through the Saturn portal, located near their former Saturn

base.

-What is this special Gray “high command”? Is it a sort of council?

-No, they are not part of a council.

We need to examine them first, and when

we reach satisfaction, we will revive them and take them through the usual

procedure. No negotiation. The Nebu don’t negotiate, they kill the elements

of the Hive who have been “infected”, to use the term they employ. They

have security brain shields which we first need to crack. As long as they

remain stunned, they cannot send a signal to the Hive, which would result in

their remote removal.

-Removal?

-Their consciousness would be instantly removed from their body -envelops

and merged back into the global consciousness of the Hive, in Uru An Na.

It’s the equivalent of terminating them remotely, before they release more

information.

Thor Han had to go. But it strikes me how this ‘removal’ procedure, which is

seemingly operated remotely, is similar to the story of AIRL, the alien

rescued from the Roswell crash, who is mentioned in the book Alien

Interview

by Lawrence R. Spencer. When the US military personnel wanted

 to brutally seize her, she simply left her body to escape. It reminded me as

well, in a certain way, of the discussion I had with Thor Han about Enki’s

immortality, knowing that the Anunnaki are a race of Grays. Uru An Na

(“the light of the cosmos” in Anunnaki language) is Orion. Thor Han

mentioned that they were Eban high ranking officers escaping the

underground facilities of Dulce military base, 

I recalled that the Eban were the beings who lead the treaty negotiations with

members of the Eisenhower administration, behind the back of President

Eisenhower himself who wasn’t happy with this at all when he learned of the

treachery. Dulce base was one of the main facilities offered to the Eban &

co, right after this infamous treaty was signed. It turned out that the high

ranking Eban beings detained on the battle station of the Galactic Federation

of Worlds, were confirmed to be same individuals who negotiated this

infamous treaty in 1955. These Tall Gray Ebans have been key players in the

unfolding of events on Earth ever since. Five days later, this exceptional

capture gave fruits, 

THE GREAT UNPLUG,

October 4, 2021.

On this day, Facebook, Instagram and Whatsapp experienced a simultaneous

blackout. When I asked Thor Han if this was linked to any operations from

the Galactic Federation of Worlds or the Earth Alliance, he answered “yes”.

I suspected it had something to do with the capture of the Eban elites. I felt

in the air that day something lighter

- a sudden positivity in the vibes around me, as if clearly, a heavy blanket

had been lifted. Not having access to Facebook anymore didn’t bother me.

On the contrary, it felt like a deep relief. Of course, there was something

more. I know that in the midst of action, Thor Han would never tell me what

was really going on for the safety of the operations, but I always know later

so all I always need is a pinch of patience. I asked Thor Han again a couple

of hours later, and the second word I got from him was “reset”.

It became obvious that the Galactic Federation of Worlds and the Earth

Alliance were resetting the servers of these social platforms.

-Did you crack the key?

I dared to ask.

-Shh, we cracked the code of the Hive.

 A burst of joy filled my heart. Tears of liberation ran down my face as I

laughed with a deep sense of relief. There was no way forward for the

enemy. Our victory was ahead, unstoppable. Anything and anyone formerly

connected with the Gray Hive Intelligence was now disconnected from it,

abruptly. So this was happening,  This blackout was related to the

disconnection from the Gray Hive system! What a tremendous step forward

for Humanity of Earth.

Further confirmation was delivered by the Galactic Federation of Worlds in

the person of my friend Val Nek, prior to his departure from this part of the

galaxy. The Eban Hive Queen’s key frequency not only disrupted the Hive

communications and control, but it allowed the world’s internet servers –

which the CIA had been instrumental in infecting in order to control our

social media (ie: Facebook, Twitter, etc.) to also increase its frequency to

eliminate the Gray mind-control programming that had been widely

employed. The Betelgeuse Ebans are masters in stealth technologies’

integration into Earth-made electronic systems, and the CIA has worked

with them since the 1955 treaties were drafted to serve the Eban agenda for

control of Humanity. It is also significant to mention that the CIA was

officially created on September 18 1947, just after the Roswell crash on July

8, 1947. How relevant, knowing that the Roswell crash was a Trojan horse

orchestrated by the Nebu. It is worth referencing here the “Emerther

Warning” mentioning a “Trojan horse” from Orion or Zeta-Reticuli.

Thor Han told me, maybe a year ago as I can remember: “Your internet

system will change. One day, it won’t be connected to the enemy’s spying eye

anymore, and the system will be replaced by a virtual resonance system that

you will call quantum. You won’t even need your plastic screens anymore, it

will all be holographic.”

What happened that day on October 3rd

2021 is that the servers that were

formerly connected to the Nebu Hive and their minions, the CIA, were

hacked by the Galactic Federation of Worlds, reset, and put in the good care

of the Earth Alliance. Recalibrated with higher frequencies, these servers are

now unhackable. In my exchange with Dr. Michael Salla, I relayed his

questions to Thor Han in real time via Skype chat during the black out: This

is what Thor Han said:

 -Some internet sites are being reset and reatributed. Keep calm, this is a

necessary part of our operations. These servers are now under the control of

the Earth Alliance. I told you that your internet will change. We will now be

able to go forward,

Thor Han assured, with the new technology we are

offering to you. The Earth Alliance will set this in place. Anything that is

own by the CIA is being taken down. They are being disconnected from the

Nebu Hive Queen.

Thor Han explained that the Earth-Alliance changed the frequency of these

servers and will put them back on, but these servers are now disconnected

from the Nebu frequencies. As nearly all things related to the Earth’s

ascension, recalibrating the frequency under which the world’s internet

servers operate is the first step in actually rehabilitating the internet and

social media sites. There will be a need to re-train personnel working for

these companies. It may take a bit of time. We are seeing the ownership of

the servers changing hands. It cannot be done in a finger-snap, as much as

we’d like to see this change happen quickly.

Later in the evening on this eventful day, shortly after the upgraded internet

was back online, I received a powerful and vivid telepathic contact from

Thor Han. “Look at this!”

He said. Through his eyes, I could see the visual

of a fleet approaching our star system. He told me that it wasn’t the

Negumak but “an intergalactic culture”.

October 4, 2021,

A Negumak Gnomopo from Antares.

 Great events gather great people. The benevolent Enki Anunnaki group were

back, but they weren’t the only ones to return to our star system. About two

years ago in 2020, in the midst of a temporal war, after pondering for a while

a decision with potential consequences attached, the Galactic Federation of

Worlds requested the assistance of an ally greatly feared by both the

Ciakahrr and the Nebu enemy - the ‘Negumak’. Their original name is

‘Gnomopo’. These beings named themselves after their planet orbiting the

star Antares in the Scorpius constellation.

The Gnomopo are one of the oldest races in this galaxy. With a unique

physiognomy that frightens even the fierce Ciakahrrs, the Gnomopo are a

species of their own. At first sight, they may look like giant spiders with

human face and tentacles sprouting from their heads, but despite their

alarming appearance, the Gnomopo are a highly evolved culture. Thor Han

doesn’t qualify them exactly as peaceful, but as he likes to humor:

potentially peaceful. The Gnomopo can be very aggressive when it comes to

protecting the boundaries of their territory. Luckily for the rest of this galaxy,

the Gnomopo don’t have the compulsion for conquest. Being the only

species able to frighten the reptilians, they were portrayed by the corrupt

Hollywood film industry in the movie Independence Day

as a terrible enemy

invading Earth. This reverse narrative is typical of the Deep State’s ways of

doing.

So the Gnomopo responded positively and decided to send an enforcement

fleet. I heard that the compensation consisted in commercial advantages

from the Galactic Federation of Worlds and the concession of some neutral

zones adjacent to their territory. Well, things turned out pretty good when the

war in this star system was finally won by the Earth Alliance. The Gnomopo

made the journey to the edge of our solar system, but everyone was relieved

that they didn’t need to intervene, in the end.

The fleet of magnificent motherships Thor Han showed me through his eyes

didn’t belong to either one of these two first groups, Anunnaki and

Gnomopo, but to a third new group of beings. The vision I could glimpse

through Thor Han’s eyes involved the vicinity of the giant planet Jupiter and

its moon Ganymede. Stationed there, was a fleet of about twenty or more

huge saucer-shape vessels, glowing with a white iridescent light. I had never

 seen these marvelous crafts before. They seemed to belong to a highly

evolved civilization I hadn’t yet been told about.

-They are not from this galaxy,

said Thor Han. These are the ships from the

Intergalactic Confederation. The Pa-Taal are the founders of this group.

There are also the Egoni whom you know about, and many more whom you

will discover.

I couldn’t wait to inform Dr. Salla about this, and he replied with excitement

that his personal source in the US Army, JP, had told him that Space

Command and the Earth Alliance recently sent personnel and resources to

Ganymede in anticipation of an incoming benevolent extraterrestrial force.

This was truly fascinating and indeed, and so exciting! I went to Ganymede,

as I described it in my book “We Will Never Let You Down”,

when visiting a

facility of the Council of Five ran by the Ginvo. I accompanied Thor Han

who was to meet a Ginvo officer there, and deliver to him some tactical

military data. I recalled that they were both moving their fingers through a

holographic dome representing a 3D star map of this galactic sector. Now

that I think about it, they were probably already preparing the arrival of these

people from the Intergalactic Confederation.

In a correspondence with Dr. Salla, Thor Han communicated this:

-Their identity must not be known before they arrive. They are a great force.

Yes, we knew about this before the accords on Jupiter. It even gave us the

confidence to go forward with it. Ganymede is ran by the Ginvo, Council of

Five, and we run this facility with them. There are a lot of personnel from the

Galactic Federation of Worlds there, as an enforcement. The Ginvo facility

is a safety zone. I cannot say more, you will understand why.

 Drawing made straight after I received thor Han’s visuals about the arrival

of the fleet of the Intergalactic Confederation, on October 4 2021.

 CORNERED ENEMY: CONFIRMATION FROM THE

ANDROMEDANS,

October 8, 2021.

Andromedan contactee Alex Collier reached out to share with me some intel

on the capture of Tall Grays on one of Neptune’s moons. I have his kind

permission to share here what he told me:

“Well the largest moon of Neptune, Triton, is quarantined. A Orion ship is

hiding inside and cannot leave. No idea how many Grays are on it. But it’s

going no where. “

Similar information was coming to us from several different sources. The

Nebu were fleeing Earth, defeated. Rushing for the portals located in many

places in this star system, they were caught in traps set by the Galactic

Federation of Worlds, whose cloaked contingents were waiting for them.

There was no way out. The final countdown had started for the end of the

Nebu tyranny in this star system.

THE ARRIVAL,

October 11, 2021.

For an entire week, Thor Han broadcasted daily in my head a song featuring

these lyrics: “Just remember who you are”. As always, it is his way to pass

on messages to me without violating any regulation. I thought I knew

perfectly who I am, well, I was wrong,  Here is the transcript of the

communication I had with Thor Han on this day, October 11th

2021:

-The fleet from the Intergalactic Confederation has arrived in this star

system,

Thor Han informed me. Their ships will be stationed around Jupiter

for a while, until further notice to move nearer to Terra’s orbit. The

personnel and logistics are welcomed on the Ashtar outpost. High officials

are staying at the Ginvo facility on the moon Ganymede. They come to

evaluate the result of our common work regarding the dismantlement of the

Dark Alliance, and elaborate together with the Galactic Federation of

Worlds a course of action for the next step.

-What is the next step?

 -Connecting with the Terra Space Force and evaluating the potential for a

civilian contact. We usually don’t require their intervention, but we recently

requested their assistance to secure this timeline. You know, Terra is not like

one of these stage 2 or 3 civilizations that the Galactic Federation of Worlds

rescues from external interference. Terra is one of these special worlds that

bear the seeds they planted.

-Can you talk about that?

-They are our forefathers. They seeded us, humans, here in Nataru. Terra,

similarly to a few other places in this galaxy, has been for a long while one

of their particularly loved grounds for experimentation, especially regarding

human development and consciousness, such as in Mana (K62-Lyra), our

mother world. They are the Seeders.

-I understand they are a bunch of different races, aren’t they?

-Yes, they are very diversified but not as widely diversified as the life-forms

they created. There is a group of twenty-four of these civilizations focused on

engineering life.

-How do you “create” life-forms?

-By a process of hybridization. It is a great amusement for them, but there is

a serious underlying matter. They work in accordance with Source and the

natural cosmic laws of evolution. Of course, they do not create all life forms;

this is the creation of Source. They rather play with the existing material to

create hybrid races and populate worlds. Did I tell you about ‘The Nine’

elders?

-Yes you did.

-They are the highest level of individuated consciousness before Source.

Some call them the Nine Gods; others the Nine Prophets of Source, or just

‘The Nine’. Their collective is non-hierarchical. They do not live in a

definite dimension but in no dimension. I mean, for you to understand: they

dwell in-between the created Universes, in a place of perfect equilibrium

where time and space are uncreated. We call it “The Void”, or the

“Sanctuary” in some cultures. Their consciousness encompasses all

 consciousnesses, and their frequency of existence is faster than light. They

can fraction themselves to be present simultaneously in as many places as

they wish, for they do not travel in space, nor in time, but they connect to a

location and an entity when they want to pass on a message, or act,

whatever the distance and whenever the time. For them, time occurs only

when they connect to a spacetime continuum. They are the first

manifestations of Source and they embody the nine primordial principles of

the Greater Universe, like all the colors that compose the light, individuating

when crossing a prism, and becoming light again when they merge back as

One. The different colors in a rainbow have each their own proper

frequency, but nevertheless they are One. As we are all fractals of Source, we

also embody these nine principles within us.

-What is the Greater Universe?

-The Multiverse as One.

-Are The Nine like Archangels?

-Higher than that. They are pure consciousness, non-incarnated, shapeless,

but each with their own individual thinking, although they bind as one. Nine

mouths, one heart. They are The Nine. They have no other name.

-Can they be called the Council of Nine sometimes?

-Well, sometimes they are called this but it is inaccurate. They are not a

council properly speaking. The Nine could be classified as an intergalactic

management. You know, there are a tremendous number of councils, such as

the Nataru Council of Nine, which is now known as “The Five”. And at the

head of the Zenae (Andromedans), you have also nine elders.

-And the Galactic Federation has a High Council of 25, hasn’t it?

-24 plus one: the ‘Law-Keeper’,

said Thor Han. This one settles the final

decisions, but this task takes turns. The Law-Keeper is replaced by another

member of the council every 10 cycles.

-Based on what cycle?

-Afractal of the temporal cycles of this galaxy. The Intergalactic

Confederation also has a council of 24. These are not random numbers, you

 understand, it is founded on Universal geometry.

-Are The Nine also coming in to our star system now?

-(Thor Han laughs.) They do not need ships to move. Their mind can connect

to any place instantly. They can take any shape, teleport, and materialize in

a temporary biologic vessel related to the species they visit. They can morph

into anything. Biological forms, elements such as fire, water, 

-Why so then, did they allow all these events to happen in this star system?

-Understand, The Nine are above everything. They overlook upon the stories

of all creatures populating these Universes, rarely playing a role at an

individual level in the balance of things.

-You said that Terra is special and dear to the heart of the Intergalactic

Confederation,  oh what is their exact name, by the way?

-They have their own name, which is a frequency modulation not

translatable into any human language. You can compare their original

language to radiowaves. We in Taami name them ‘Ard Oraa Tu’, but it is a

very faint translation of a multidimensional frequential language. We prefer

to call them the ‘Do’ or the ‘Guardians’. It concerns the group of twenty-

four advanced cultures ahead of the Intergalactic Confederation, those who

are responsible for the seeding and propagation of life throughout the

Universe. They are also known by the name of those who founded their

group of twenty-four: the Pa-Taal.

Here, Thor Han was answering my question about the Intergalactic

Confederation, not The Nine. He also explained to me that this Intergalactic

Confederation regrouped many cultures from different galaxies, and that the

Galactic Federation of Worlds of Nataru related to them as a higher

authority. The Intergalactic Confederation themselves, as far as they are

concerned, recognize The Nine as a supreme governance they relate to. So to

avoid any confusion:

- The SEEDERS. (or “Founders”) = Intergalactic Confederation = a grouping

of cultures including many galaxies, including a sub-group of twenty-four,

the Pa-Taal, propagating life in the Universe. Whatever the density they live

 in, they are all incarnated extraterrestrial peoples (like the Galactic

Federation of Worlds but on a bigger scale). They are not The Nine.

- The NINE is something totally different: they are plasmic

supraconsciousnesses. They are not part of the Intergalactic Confederation,

but the Intergalactic Confederation regards The Nine as a superior

management. The Nine are not incarnated. They live in ‘The Void’, outside

of dimensions and time.

MEETING WITH THE INTERGALACTIC CONFEDERATION,

October 12, 2021.

I received a further communication from Thor Han on the morning of that

amazing day, October 12th

2021. Through his eyes, he showed me where he

was.

-I am allowed to show you this,

Thor Han said. I took time off for a few days,

to have the opportunity to spend some time with them, for personal reasons.

-Them?

-The Seeders.

I noticed that the environment of the ship in which Thor Han traveled was

unfamiliar. To my questioning, he answered that he was onboard an Ohorai

vessel. These craft are spherical and on the 6th

level of molecular density in

this dimension. I could see, through Thor Han’s eyes, some of the crew: tall

slender beings with pale blue skin and golden eyes, splendid and graceful

people. The Ohorai,  They are called “Arcturians” on Earth, but this is just

an Earth-made name. The Ohorai crew wore translucent suits although not

entirely see-through.

The ship rotated slowly to the right, and the vision appearing on the main

screen blew my mind. I was in awe. Jupiter was rising in the background,

imperial, astounding. In the foreground on the right, I could distinguish the

curvature of the brown moon Ganymede, with grayish-purple veins running

along its surface, and its thin atmosphere looking like an iridescent

darkgreen ribbon. There was another moon on the left, far away, dark

reddish with some ochre patterns. This one was bathed in the shady twilight

of Jupiter.

 In-between these celestial bodies, distributed in an impeccable formation

like a phoenix expanding its wings, I could see a fleet of at least, maybe

twenty or thirty huge discoidal motherships. There were likely many more of

them that I couldn’t see. This was the fleet of the Intergalactic

Confederation! I wasn’t expecting to see so many ships and so close up!

The fleet.

from the Intergalactic Confederation near Jupiter and Ganymede, as I could

see through the eyes of Thor Han onboard the Ohorai craft.

 They were silvery-white saucer-shaped crafts with a separation band at the

circumference and bright lights on the top. The Ohorai ship moved toward

one of these gigantic floating cities and traveled underneath it,  It was

HUGE,  The Ohorai craft was now close to the central area of the

mothership and I could distinguish a circular row of entrances looking very

organic.

-I need to disconnect for now, murmured Thor Han. I will come and take

you tonight for a little treat. I need to meet with them alone first.

When the connection switched off, my head was spinning with a slight

vertigo induced by the strong emotion of this awe-inspiring communication.

It took me several minutes to realize what I had just seen, and above all

things, that Thor Han would probably take me there tonight,  Why did he

need to see them first personally? This seemed mysterious to me. Thor Han

mentioned that he had a meeting with them alone for personal reasons.

Perhaps he wished to ask these beings for some personal spiritual guidance,

but what an awkward thing to do as a Commander from the Galactic

Federation of Worlds, to request personal guidance of beings from the

Intergalactic Confederation on a diplomatic visit. There was something I

couldn’t access in his thoughts, and my intuition was telling me that I would

soon enough learn the answer, and that it would be amazing.

Something felt different with these mysterious beings of the Intergalactic

Confederation. They were not like any other, and I could sense it. I hadn’t

met any of them yet, but there was a peculiar psychic resonance with them. I

could feel them near, as if the accumulated auras of hundreds of thousands

of them arriving in these magnificent ships was shaking the very frequency

of this entire planetary system and vibrating down to the core of my own

DNA, activating something within me. These Seeders,  who were they?

As a safety protocol, I never know in advance the exact time or method of

how I will leave the ground. Sometimes Thor Han beams me up with anti-

gravity blue tractor beams that de-densify obstacles along the way and

sometimes, he teleports my light-body and re-densifies it as a physical copy

of my Earth envelop. That night, he chose this latter method. I materialized

in my usual clear blue uniform with density belt and black boots on. I always

 tap my feet twice on the floor when I beam up in his ship, in one way or the

other, to make sure that I am whole and physically operational.

I know it’s funny, but I always do that. To my great surprise, we were not in

a scout ship of the Federation, nor were we in Thor Han’s command ship. I

recognized that we were instead in the Ohorai craft that I had seen earlier.

-Oh my goodness! I exclaimed with excitement.

The interior was very bright and it took time for my eyes to adapt to the

strong luminosity. Thor Han gently took my hand and led me to the middle

of the wide semi-circular command room. The air flowing into my lungs had

a strange “sparkly” texture, but it wasn’t too uncomfortable. I just needed to

get used to it by not paying attention, as I often do, and trust the frequency

belt to do its job. The physicality of Thor Han’s hand had a grounding effect

on me and as I relaxed, my vision adjusted. Of course, relaxing implies a rise

in frequency of my electromagnetic field, so it makes sense that my vision

improves when it comes to see clearer in a higher frequency.

The front screen seemed at first blurry to me but in seconds, I could

contemplate the glorious starry heavens. I noticed that Thor Han wasn’t

wearing his commander uniform, but was in casual clothes: a long silky

tunic on ample trousers. (Note: When I employ the expression “silk-like” or

“silky”, I don’t mean real proper silk as we know it on Earth; these people

would never wear any fabric woven from the suffering of animals or

insects.) I couldn’t get past this floating sensation within my body and I was

told it had to do with the higher frequency on the ship. I watched crew

members pass through walls, which caught my attention greatly. Then,

Jupiter was there,  just there, right in front of us,  Magnificent giant of

stormy gases and twirling clouds. We passed the tempestuous celestial king

and headed toward one of his queens, Ganymede. This moon is bigger than

the planet Mercury and the largest moon in the Sol system. It has also a

strong magnetic field.

And here they were, on the left side of the screen,  the glorious fleet of the

Intergalactic Confederation. My whole being shivered. I know how some

ships can “feel” alive because of the artificial intelligence inhabiting them,

but these ones,  felt as if they were truly alive. This fleet emanated an

 intense, organic presence, but I could also feel a strong, vibrant frequency

being broadcast from these ships, like a crystalline frequency. Truly

fascinating. And we hadn’t approached them yet up close! What type of

beings traveled in these splendid crafts? What would they look like? Thor

Han mentioned the Egon.

 The fleet from the Intergalactic Confederation seen from the Ohorai ship.

Flying over Ganymede (bottom right), we can see Jupiter on the left, and the

moon Io in background.

 I knew these were from the galaxy we call Fornax and they are tall blond

people smelling like flowers. He mentioned as well the Pa-Taal, oh my

goodness, I was dying to meet them! Alex Collier spoke about the Pa-Taal as

a life-seeding culture. Did they look human? I would probably find out very

shortly! My heart-beat accelerated at this simple thought. And the others,

who were they, what were they looking like?

-Calm down, gently said Thor Han. Because you are up for a surprise, so

save your energy.

This was the more effective answer for generating the opposite reaction of

calming me down. We were now approaching one of the gigantic

luminescent motherships and our spherical ship slowed down, sliding under

the white luminescent belly of the gigantic craft. Yes, it was alive, I could

undoubtedly feel it now. I cannot explain why or how, but it was absolutely

alive. I could sense that it had a consciousness, but there was an intriguing

higher level of “life” about it. This ship truly was a living organism. I had a

further confirmation when I saw the circular row of organic-looking

airlocks. We were about to penetrate inside of a living entity. The entrance of

the airlock reminded me of a botanical opening, a floral aperture or the

entrance of an epithelial duct. The tunnel was long and organic, made with

rings of a curious translucent matter connected to each other by a

luminescent membrane.

The conduit opened into a gigantic hall - so big that we couldn’t even see the

ceiling. Our ship landed on a smooth surface. I thought about entering a

womb made of crystalline structures, bathed in a bright iridescent light. A

womb, yes, it really felt like that. This wasn’t like anything I had ever seen

before, and I have seen plenty of weird things in my life! The way our

spherical Ohorai ship landed on that smooth, shimmering surface was very

evocative of landing inside of a womb constructed of crystalline material,

crystallized in outcropping clusters in several places.

Thor Han smiled, inviting me to accompany him into the airlock. Four

Ohorai crew members followed us. An oval door opened in the wall and a

narrow ramp materialized, touching ground about 50 Ft below. As I stepped

outside of our craft and stood for a moment at the top of the ramp, I noticed

a change in the bio-energy field generated by my frequency belt. I felt a

 static shiver all over my skin (even as I wore a suit), lasting for a few

seconds. I love technology, 

It can be extremely frustrating at times living on Earth, when I have access

to these technologies in my travels and I still need to deal with primitive

resources available down there where I live. The contrast between these two

experiences can be harsh. Anyway, anything about Earth had no place in this

wondrous moment.

 The entrance airlocks to access the inside of the Seeders’ mothership.

 Our ohorai ship hovering inside the access tunnel leading to the inside of the

Seeders’ mothership.

When I spoke to Thor Han, I heard the sound of my voice slightly

suffocated. It probably had to do with the new environmental conditions and

the change in my bio-field. We walked down to the ground level and I

 stepped onto the smooth glistening floor. It felt slightly spongy. There was a

wide entrance what looked like a hall or a large corridor, about 300 ft from

where we had landed, and a bright green light emanated from it. We saw

silhouettes of people coming out of it and moving towards us. As they

approached, I noticed various distinctive features among them. The

welcoming committee was composed of five different species:

- 8ft tall, slim, elegant humanoids who looked like the Kaminoans in Star

Wars ep.II, but with a slightly shorter neck. Their skin was grayish-blue.

They had magnificent large eyes, no hair, a small nose and a thin mouth.

- Tall white humans with straight pale blond to white hair, longer arms with

longer fingers, very slanted blue eyes and very pale skin.

- A humanoid species similar to the Ahil, blond hair, pale skin, blue eyes.

These ones were elegant and very “elfic” looking. They had familiar body

proportions. Probably the Egoni.

- A totally new species of its own, resembling a 5.5 ft Ferengi (eg: Star Trek

Deep Space Nine)

- A friendly species of small Grays that I had never seen before, with huge

slanted eyes, almost vertical, and so narrow to each other at the root of the

nose that they nearly joined. These last beings were smiling joyfully,

compared to the others who seemed more solemn.

As the delegation approached to meet us, I sensed a change in the ambient

energies. The air filled with power. This strange radiation was mainly

coming from the Tall-White humanoids. I noticed a particularity about them:

their arms were slightly longer in proportion than usual. The tip of their

fingers touched just above their knees. A female among them stepped

forward and my whole being shivered, entranced. She wore a white skin-

tight suit with metallic reflections, and her very long hair had a silver

luminescence around it. Her slanted eyes were glowing with a clear blue

light so bright, so bright that I couldn’t distinguish the edge of her pupils.

Her lips were pale and she had high cheekbones. Her fingers were long, thin

and elegant.

Inside the

mothership. The delegation of representatives from the Intergalactic

confederation approaching.

This special moment was my first encounter with Oona. She scanned us with

a piercing look, then she focused her attention on Thor Han, who closed his

eyes. As I stood beside him, I could hear him breathing deeper. Something

emotional was happening within him as he entered into telepathic contact

 with the extraterrestrial entity. What was she telling him that could move

him so profoundly? My heart beat accelerated when I realized that I could be

next! None of them had spoken yet. There was a strange silence.

The Tall White people were strikingly beautiful, but I was more fascinated

by the Kaminoan-looking beings, those with blue skin and and elongated

neck. There was something familiar about them that made my blood restless,

and emotional too. Their aura emanated an extremely ancient resonance.

Their grace and elegance was out of this world and their eyes were windows

to the unfathomable mysteries of the cosmos. Who are you?

I thought in my

mind, staring at one of the Kaminoan-like beings with wonderment. He

heard me and instantly set his eyes upon me. My consciousness was hit with

a vortex of a billion galaxies. And here was my first contact with a member

of the original Pa-Taal race.

I stumbled backwards with surprise and fortunately, Thor Han caught my

arm to save me from an embarrassing fall. This event interrupted his

telepathic conversation with the Tall White lady, who slowly pivoted to stare

at me. It was now,  This was the moment,  A powerful frequential wave

washed over my whole being as she connected to me. She merged her mind

to mine and I felt as if my consciousness expanded to the limits of the

Universe. I was expecting to hear a voice in my head, as usually happens

with telepathic contact, but here it was completely different. All of the

sudden I heard modulated frequencies very similar to the way dolphins

communicate with each other. It really sounded alike. Not Humpback

whales, no: dolphins. It was most surprising! Striking! I quickly grasped that

each sonic “word” was a package containing encoded information such as

images, stories, data, voices and feelings. - holographic data encoded in

nodes, or bundles, but made with frequencies and carried on a sort of what

could be described by radio-waves.

This was overwhelming with indescribable emotions. Tears rolled down my

cheeks and my breathing trembled. The reassuring hand of Thor Han

pressing mine helped me ground and relax. Feeling safe, I opened my self

completely, wholly, to her.

Meeting the

delegation of the Seeders. That moment when Thor Han receives, first, a

“soul contact” with Oona.

I saw a world, very far away in another galaxy. The name of this beautiful,

heavenly world, was Emerya. I felt overwhelmed by the realization that this

name sounded very familiar; because it had survived in my soul memory,

embedded very deeply. Indeed, I wrote a novel two years ago, using this

name encoded in my subconscious, to describe the most beautiful planet of

all: Emerya,  glowing at night in magnificent fluorescent lights, due to a

luminescent component in the vegetation (this element will become very

 important later). Home,  I heard this word blasting with emotion in my

heart. Home,  My soul belonged Emerya’s planetary matrix, this is where

my consciousness was first seeded from Source and where it developed. I

am extremely old. I was born as one of them, and so was Thor Han, and also

some people I know who are incarnated on Earth. I was unlocked, my

memory blasted open. I was one of them, 

This explained the resonance and

activation of a cellular memory in my veins ever since the Seeders arrived,

the expansion of my heart into the infinite immortality of Love, the reunion,

the return.

We seeded Humanity in Nataru, and many of us chose to be guardians and

guides, by entering the cycle of incarnations among the races of our children.

I chose this journey because I wanted to learn what it is to be human. I

wanted to experience every stumbling, every wandering and wondering of

the human children of Nataru. We were legions. We decided to forget, in

order to allow the experience to unfold, until the day we would remember

who we truly are. This moment would confirm that the human race we

incarnated into was ready to step up as a galactic and intergalactic culture.

Our original names have no correspondence in any bi-dimensional Earth

language and cannot be translated. Our names are frequencies, they are

sound harmonies, they are music. The very tall ones who look like

Kaminoans are the original Pa-Taal race,  but with time, this name has

applied to the group of 24 Seeder cultures. We of the Pa-Taal have bases on

Earth - primarily within the Himalayan Mountains close to the border of

India and China but as well in the Atlantic Ocean. We also have off-planet

bases in the solar system. Ganymede is our main outpost here.

Suddenly, everything fell in place for me. Prior to recontacting me in

November 2018, Thor Han stayed for a short while in a base in the

Himalayas, promising me to never talk about it. To this day,  Thor Han is

also from the same place as me. We’ve both incarnated several times on

Earth, as well as in the Pleiades 300 years in the future, where we are still

attached to, while in this Earth mission.

From our incarnation in the Pleiades, we chose to participate to the liberation

of Terra. While Thor Han traveled directly and physically form the Ashaara

(Taygeta) system a little more than fifty years ago and joined the Galactic

Federation of Worlds as a pilot, I chose instead to follow the Starseed Envoy

 program. I put my body-envelop into stasis and transferred my “ISBE”

(soul) into a new born child on planet Earth, in a specific bloodline that was

prepared for the purpose. Thor Han and I incarnated also together in so

many, many,  other places before, but our souls are originally from

elsewhere, out of the Nataru galaxy. We took this journey together, as many

did. The journey to Nataru. When I complete my mission on Earth, after this

incarnation has naturally come to term, we will go back to Erra 300 years

from now in the future, enjoy and live out the rest of our incarnations there,

that was put on hold. And when the moment will come, when it feels right,

we will go back to Emerya, somewhere in a distant galaxy not yet

discovered by the Earth people.

The Tall White lady, Oona, gave me back the clarity of my memory and a

broader vision of relative time and dimensions. I can now remember

everything. As long and as far as my mind goes, it is infinite. There are no

more boundaries. I experienced a blast of consciousness, a celebration and

an exultation of the soul. She told me that official Earth civilian contact with

the star nations is near. She also added this, which I understood was referring

to the divine power in each human:

“The sleeping gods awaken.”

Humans of Terra are gods waking up from a very long sleep, and the

Founders are back to watch the awakening.

The human genome was seeded on Terra by the Pa-Taal people from the

Intergalactic Confederation a very long time ago. Eleven intergalactic

genomes were added to the DNA of a base primate creature that would

develop with time, according to the natural laws of evolution, taking the path

toward becoming Human. This process was performed over a long period of

time. Later through the ages of this planet, it also received the genetic

heritage of ten new groups of visitors from diverse origins: the Anunnaki,

humanoid Lyrans such as Ahil and Taali, races from the Centaurian systems,

Epsilon Eridani, Tau Ceti and a few others, as well as some Reptilians in the

lot, which made it a total of twenty-two interstellar species making up the

Earth human genome (1 primary + 11 intergalactic + 10 galactic).

In the human genome, there are considerable elements of extraterrestrial

material that originate from other galaxies. If we don’t have the names of all

 our forefathers, it is because also many of these names are just frequencies

or simply not translatable in any Earth language.

 My first attempt to understand who these people were, regarding the few

knowledge I had at the time of these first encounters. The heights are

approximative.

It took me a while to recover from this encounter - psychologically,

emotionally, and physically. This was a huge transformational experience for

me to process. These revelations have changed my life forever. And in the

following days after this event, I felt energetically drained as everything

shifted for me into a higher state of awareness.

A second encounter with the intergalactic people occurred only a few days

later, but in a very different way. In the middle of the afternoon, I suddenly

felt very sleepy and I had no other choice than to lie down on my bed. I just

couldn’t resist it. I had the time to notice a green glow forming around me,

then I heard again the dolphin-like frequencies. I knew in this instant that the

people from the Intergalactic Confederation were making contact. I finally

surrendered to the artificially induced sleep. My consciousness was

propelled into a green vortex and all of the sudden, I found myself onboard

the mothership that I had visited a few days before. This time, I wasn’t there

physically with my body but in a projection of consciousness.

In the aspect of a pure light body, I found myself in a beautiful garden with

luxurious opalescent vegetation and crystal clusters emerging here and there.

I could hear the gurgling waters of a running stream. The frequency in the

air was pure ethereal music. Some Tall White beings walked pass in the

background, moving with grace and elegance. I sensed a familiar presence.

The Tall White lady, Oona, was here. She wore the same glistening white

suit and her beautiful long white hair waved with grace as she walked

towards me. Her slanted eyes were like vibrant celestine crystals. I needed

no words to communicate with her; our consciousnesses were bound one to

another. Once again, she showed me our beautiful home world and

memories of times past. Although she gave me a name that I can use to refer

to her: “Oona”, I cannot transcribe her true name exactly, because it is

frequencies and not Earth verbal language, nor tell who she specifically is to

me, but I can tell this: we are part of the same soul group. Oona is more of a

title, that means “the forefront one”, or “emissary”. In our world, there is no

such a thing as family titles such as: “sister”, “mother” or “daughter”; we are

simply relatives from the same soul group. Some individuals may play in

 turn, throughout diverse incarnations, the interchangeable roles of “sister”,

“mother”, “daughter” or “friend”. In truth, there is no structure or hierarchy

in a soul family, except for the eternal bounds between soul-mates, which is

something of a different nature and of a deeper level. I understood that all

questions needed to be asked within our own self first. Our Higher Self

knows everything, because it can connect to everything.

  Second visit onboard Oona’s ship.

 drawing of                                                      

The delegation

from the Intergalactic Confederation lead by Oona.

THE 24 SEEDER RACES.

To truly know something or someone, we need to “interface” or merge with

it heart to heart. All we need to do is to remember who we are, where we

come from, and where we are going. All is one. Time, space, life,

consciousness, all, is,  One.

 Remembering who we are is reconnecting with this Oneness and with our

eternal memory. Everything we have lived and experienced on our journey is

recorded within the memory of our soul. All we need to do is disconnect

from the disturbances of the temporary incarnation plane and turn our focus

inwards, to meet the magnificent soul being who resides in this temporary

flesh-suit. Attuning to this soul being is to take our power back. For when

we are attuned to the frequency of our soul, we are in tune with the whole

Universe and with Universal Truth. A soul is a fractal of Source. We need no

priest, no religion, and no church to connect with the Source Creator. We all

have a direct connection. That is why the dark ones have worked so hard to

suppress our awareness of this natural power - our entitled sovereignty. The

key to everything, to our power, to our memory, to our liberty, is enciphered

into two simple words: “Know Thyself “

When you are in deep space, the galaxies look like sparkling wild flowers in

a velvet field. They are the shimmering dew of the universe, and in an

enrapturing dance, they carry the most precious thing of all in their womb:

Life. Each of them is a Mother, and many call them as such.

Here follows the illustrated repertoire of the twenty-four Seeder races that

originate from many different “Mothers” and formed an intergalactic

council. The Intergalactic Confederation gathers a prodigious number of

galaxies in this part of the Universe, includes many different sub-federations

and councils, and the Twenty-Four Seeders are one of them. Here they are, 

Pa-Taal.

-Origin: They are the oldest known culture and the oldest of the 24 founder

races, although probably not the most ancient in this universe. Their

civilization is spread throughout many galaxies and their point of origin

remains uncharted.

-Species and appearance: Biological Humanoid. They are slightly

luminescent, and their skin is iridescent blue with a beautiful silverness to it.

They are very tall, about 9 Ft tall, and slender. They have 5 long fingers at

each hand, thin limbs and a long elegant neck. Their cranium is slightly

elongated towards the back. Their magnificent eyes are large and

 shimmering with stars. I’ve noticed, when they walk, an ample swaying of

their arms to balance their elongated body. 7th

Density.

-Communication: They are a uniquely telepathic species.

-Outposts in the Sol system: None.

Pa-Taal

 Altean,

-Origin: Galaxy: NGC 7331, Pegasus galactic cluster, star system: Altea,

homeworld: Emerya,

-Species and appearance: Biological Humanoid. They are 9Ft tall with a

delicate white, slightly translucent skin. Their eyes are very slanted, “Asian”

like, and their pupils have all shades of blues and grays, with a mesmerizing

crystal gleam. 6th

Density.

-Communication: Vocal & Telepathic. In both cases, they can speak a wide

range of vocal languages such as Earth languages, but also can express

themselves by this extraordinary coded language, carrying bundles of

holographic information on frequencies waves. When heard, it sounds like

dolphins’ talk.

-Connected to a Collective Consciousness.

-Outposts in Sol system: Terra: Atlantis, La Pass Valley Himalayas.

 Ganymede: “Horse shoe” area.

Altean,

 Ashai.

-Origin: Galaxy NGC 1300, Eridanus Galactic cluster, 75 M ly from Earth.

Their civilization expands on hundreds of star systems.

-Species and appearance: Insectoid

-Communication: Telepathic only, due to a recent ascension into 7th

density,

although in the recent past when they visited Earth and established a colony,

they were still verbal.

-Outposts in Sol system: Terra: ancient Mu colony and ancient Mars colony.

Some of their descendants are still living on Mars.

  Ashai,

Arag’ Un,

-Origin: Galaxy NGC 3842 in the Leo cluster. Homeworld: Noya, system of

7 planets, 330 M ly form Earth.

-Species and appearance: Reptiloid.

-Communication: vocal and telepathic.

 -Outposts in Sol system: None.

  Arag’Un

Hoovids,

-Origin: Galaxy NGC 6702 (visible through the Lyra constellation). Hoova

is the star system that is the center and the origin of their culture, which is

widely spread in their galxy.

-Species and appearance: Human smaller- darker skin-darker hair-live up

500.000 to 150000 years- 3 polarities.

-Communication: vocal and telepathic.

 -Outposts in Sol System: Terra: one colony in Inner Earth.

Hoovid.

Egoni.

 -Origin: Galaxy: UDFJ-39546284 – Fornax (13.2 billion ly). Homeworld of

origin: Horayan.

-Species and appearance: Human -7Ft tall – Fair iridescent skin – Fair hair –

smell like flowers – Clear eyes.

-Communication: Vocal & Telepathic

 -Outposts in sol system: Terra: Russia, Ukraine – Siberia.

 Egon

Z-Neel,

-Origin: Galaxy: NGC1924, (visible through the Orion constellation).

Homeworld: “Uuzluul (followed by weird sounds)”

-Species and appearance : tall white-translucent humanoid. Root race for

some species of Grays, although a larger amount of tall Gray species

originate from this galaxy (Nataru).

-Connected to a Collective Consciousness

-Communication: Telepathic

 -Outposts in Sol system: ancient outposts on Neptune and Uranus.

  Z-Neel

Mora-Triomme,

-Origin: Galaxy NGC 6745 (visible through the Lyra constellation), 206 M

ly from Earth. Homeworld: Myrex.

-Species and appearance: Amphibian Humanoid with highly extended

psychic abilities.

-Communication: Telepathic, vocal on specific occasions when they produce

frequencies as a weapon, or want to project a manipulation onto the

holographic fabric of reality. Their “voice” sounds like a mono-chord chant

that can heal, dismantle or create, and even open inter-dimensional vortices.

 -Outposts in Sol system: None.

 Mora-Triomme

Elarthians.

-Origin: Galaxy NGC 7319 in te “Stephan’s Quintet” group (visible through

the Pegasus constellation) . Homeworld: Eyael

-Species and appearance: Winged humanoids. Have been mistaken in the

past on Terra for angels. Culture very active in protection and defense for the

Intergalactic confederation, with a military-type structure.

-Part of a Collective Consciousness

-Communication: Telepathic mainly, but can be vocal if needed when

interacting with non-telepathic cultures.

 -Outposts in Sol system: ancient colonies on Titan and Europa.

Elarthian,

Ormong,

 -Origin: Galaxy NGC 7252 (visible through the Aquarius constellation).

Homeworld: (unpronounceable language)

-Species and appearance: Human – 6Ft tall – Brown skin – Aquiline face –

very slanted eyes. (scientist I met on the excelsior, when the Lunar pods

arrived).

-Communication: Vocal & Telepathic

-Outposts in Sol system: Terra: South America. Working with GFW

 Ummites.

 Ormong,

Elyan-Sukhami.

-Origin: Galaxy not yet discovered,visible through the Southern Cross

constellation.

-Species and appearance: Feline Humanoid (Hauron’s race). Root race for

Laan.

-Communication: vocal & Telepathic.

-Outposts in Sol system: Terra: North-Africa, Asia, East-Russia and Inner

 Earth / Asteroid Belt: Merope/ Saturn: moon Enceladus.

Elyan-Sukham.

Khreg,

-Origin: Galaxy NGC 3521, visible through the Leo constellation.

Homeworld: Harak.

 -Species and appearance: about 7 to 8Ft tall, brown wrinkled skin,

rectangular blue eyes. They have a narrow chest and large hips, long limbs

and a long neck. Elongated head with a rectangular top. They have clear

blue, rectangular eyes. I met one of them named Geittak onboard Thor Han’s

command ship.

-Communication: Telepathic only.

-Outposts in Sol system: none.

 Khreg,

Ellii-Ym,

 -Origin: Galaxy: NGC 7331, Pegasus galactic cluster. Homeworld: Neva.

-Species and appearance: Human, tall blond, fair skin. Root race for Ahil

that were seeded in Lyra.

-Communication: Spoken and telepathic.

-Outposts in Sol system: Terra: Hymalayas / Ganymede.

 Ellii-ym,

Akara Mantis,

-Origin: Galaxy “Sombrero” M104, visible through the Virgo constellation,

and situated 28 million l.y. from Earth.

-Species and appearance: Insectoid. Multidimensional and multidensity

beings. Up to 9Ft tall, they are classified in three categories: green, white,

black. Root race for some Martian Insectoids. Masters in the science of

vibrational genetics and frequencies, they are able to modify at will the

geometrical patterns of the holographic reality.

-Communication: Telepathic only.

-Hive consciousness.

 -Outposts in Sol system: none.

Akara (Mantis),

Etherians,

-Origin: Andromeda Galaxy. Star system: Maaru. Homeworld: Etheria.

 -Species and appearance: Tall, white skin Human. Elongated cranium, big

slanted eyes, large hips. Root race for Kiily-Tokurt (Etherian-Gray hybrids)

-Communication: Telepathic mainly, but can be vocal when dealing with

non-telepathic cultures.

-Outposts in Sol system: Asteroid Belt: Planetoid Kalliope and its moon

Linus, Ceres. Saturn.

 Etherians,

La’ Neel,

-Origin: Galaxy: NGC1924, (visible through the Orion constellation).

-Species and appearance: Small Grays, about 5Ft tall, with big eyes nearly

touching in the middle and very slanted. Root race for some Small Grays.

-Communication: Telepathic only.

-Hive consciousness.

 -Outposts in Sol system: none.

  La’ Neel,

Gemmen.

-Origin: Centaurus A Galaxy, also known as NGC 5128 or Caldwell 77

(visible through the Centauri constellation). 16 M ly from Earth.

-Species and appearance: Humanoid, 9th

Density, with a frequency of a

nature similar to radio-waves. The particularity of this species is of a very

rare occurrence. It is structured in a multitude of sub-hives where soul

groups are interfaced with a “Seed Being”, of which they are a fractal of

consciousness. To explain it otherwise, this culture spreads throughout a

multitude of star systems, in that particular galaxy only. Each of these stars

are inhabited in the 9th

density by “Seed-Beings”. They are non-incarnated

plasmic-consciousnesses. These beings split their consciousness into a group

of fractal Sub-Beings, who will all be interfaced with the original Seed-

Being that is at the head of his Hive group. The Sub-Beings incarnate on the

planets of these star systems, they are in general 9Ft tall, have blue skin and

an elongated cranium. Another strong aspect of these beings is that all

fractals of the SeedBeing’s are interfaced with the frequency of Love.

Hence, they are extremely skilled in healing and as well, affecting the

holographic grid of the universe.

-Communication: Telepathic only.

-Seed-Hive society.

 -Outposts in Sol system: none.

Gemmen.

Meroa - Astamar,

 -Origin: Speca Galaxy, 1.7 billion light-years from Earth.

-Species and appearance: Humanoid, 10 Ft tall, silver skin, high forehead.

-Communication: Telepathic only.

 -Outposts in Sol system: none.

 Meroa Astamar

Nayal,

-Origin: Speca Galaxy, 1.7 billion light-years from Earth.

-Species and appearance: Non-human, non-carbon based. They are 9th

density luminescent, translucent octopus-like beings. About 10 Ft tall.

-Communication: Telepathic only.

 -Outposts in Sol system: none.

Nayal,

Oyora - Maruu.,

 -Origin: Perseus Galaxy (Perseus Galactis Cluster). Homeworld: Mar.

-Species and appearance: 7Ft tall humanoids, clear blue skin, black to grey

hair. Root race for Taal. The gene seeded first in the Man system ( Kepler 62

- Lyra constellation), was engineered to adapt to the environmental

conditions generated by that particular star’s radiations, and the skin color of

the first Taali was clear brown. Throughout the further Taal colonization of

Nataru, the natural blue skin genetics often re-emerged.

-Communication: Vocal and Telepathic.

-Outposts in Sol system: none.

  Oyora Maru

Ô.

-Origin: Andromeda Galaxy.

-Species and appearance: Plasmic non-incarnated 12th

density

consciousnesses. Their plasmic structure is “crystallized” in geometric

patterns of light. Live in the stars of a triple system named Oshuri.

-Collective Consciousness.

-Communication: A way that is beyond telepathic and that humans on Earth

 haven’t experienced yet.

SECRET MEETING ON THE EXCELSIOR.

October 26, 2021,

 I had today a telepathic contact with Thor Han who was in the office of

Ardaana, High Commander of the battle station of the Galactic Federation of

Worlds in this solar system. Thor Han instantly enabled a visual connection.

Present in the room I could also recognize Annax and Val Nek. Annax is the

tall, loving Egaroth who looks after me, and who is also a member of the

Council of Five. Val Nek, of course, was part of the crew who rescued me

when I was a child, as I relate in my first book “A Gift From The Stars”

(2020). At the time, he was a pilot under Thor Han’s command. Together

with the medic Myrah and the young pilot Celadion, they were assigned to

rescue missions in the orbit of Earth from the 1970s to the late 1990s.

Val Nek is not a Pleiadian but he is of the Kahel race from the planet

Ammakh in the star system Epsilon Eridani, 10.5 light years from Earth. It is

a very old colony from the Man system (in Lyra). He has no children and he

is in partnership with Mirkak, a handsome Alpha B Centaurian male whom I

have had the privilege of meeting. Val Nek and Thor Han are close friends,

working together as officers on the battle station of the Galactic Federation

of Worlds in this star system. Val Nek was still, that day of October 26 2021,

working with the Earth Alliance as responsible for the technology and

mechanics supplies for the military facilities on Earth’s moon, Luna.

Commander officers take their orders directly from the High Command of

their unit (here, the battlestation mothership’s High Commander Ardaana),

who relays the decisions from the lower council of the Galactic Federation

of Worlds.

As an example, one of Thor Han’s assignations is “mission coordinator”,

which consists in managing personnel and resources. As a Commander, Thor

Han receives his orders directly from the High Commander Ardaana, his

direct superior officer. As I mentioned before, they work in three turning

shifts. One shift is performed as logistics coordinator, a second shift is for

the military duties, and a third shift is dedicated to rest.

Following some unfortunate events putting his position in jeopardy, Val Nek

was transferred to another star system in early December 2021.

 I believe the most accurate drawing I’ve ever made of my friend Val Nek

from Epsilon Eridani, is this one, straight after an encounter on January 2,

1996. His slanted, dark indigo eyes impressed me greatly at the time.

At the occasion of this meeting on October 26th

2021, Ardaana wanted to

dictate a message to me personally. The reason why they didn’t beam me up

for this occasion was that it is always more accurate if I type a message in

real-time on my laptop while telepathically connected with sound and

visuals, instead of going there, coming back, and then trying to remember it

afterwards. As soon as my secured telepathic communication with Thor Han

switched on via my implant, I could see and hear what was going on in the

room. I had recognized Ardaana’s office and saw that she was sitting on the

edge of her desk. I could also see, as I mentioned above, Annax and Val Nek

standing a little further back in the room.

 There was a tangible heaviness in the air, as when something very serious

has just been discussed and everyone makes an abrupt silence when you

enter. Well, it was that same feeling that I could sense through Thor Han.

I had never seen such a grave expression on the beautiful face of my dear

Annax. Val Nek had his arms crossed so tightly against his chest that I could

see his knuckles white with tension. An angry fire seemed to rage within

him. What was going on? When Thor Han mentioned that I was connected, I

saw Val Nek storm out of the room, as if they freshly had an argument. I had

truly no idea what was going on. I would later learn that some young person

with whom Val Nek was in contact on Earth was found to have enemy

programming, betraying his trust. Val Nek was advised to accept a relocation

to protect his integrity, which he did. By December 2021, Val Nek was

reassigned to another star system very far away.

Annax approached closer to Thor Han (and my viewpoint), that I could see

him well. The beautiful Egaroth smiled and I could sense his powerful

magnetic aura even through telepathy, because Thor Han was feeling it

himself. Annax knows that his loving presence always has a soothing effect

on me. My worried thoughts melted like ice in a warm sunlight. Ardaana, sat

on the edge of her desk, arms crossed, stared at me through the eyes of Thor

Han. Her powerful aura always gives me shivers. She addressed me, inviting

me to pass on the following message to the people of Earth:

ARDAANA’S MESSAGE.

October 26, 2021,

My name is Ardaana, High Commander of the military forces of the Galactic

Federation of Worlds for this outpost in your star system. I am asking you to

remain strong, for the battle is not over yet. Your undergrounds have been

cleared. Your moon has been liberated, and all the other places in this star

system have been saved from great darkness. Still, on your planet Terra, the

last stronghold of evil, as you call it, is what lingers after the battle on the

battlefield. It is up to you to let it go. It is up to you to stand up and speak for

yourself. The choice is now in your hands. We’ve liberated the great evil

from your planet; it is now up to you to choose freedom, to not remain

attached to what lingers after the dark has gone. All beings that were not

part of your planet and were working with your dark governments have

gone. Now, it is up to you to stand up. This is not our victory, this is yours.

 We’ve taken care of anything that was not from your planet. Now, it is up to

you to take care of what is of your planet.

Stand up for yourselves! Put an end to the mind control! Soar in your

individuality, in your power! May your mind be only yours! You do not

belong to anyone or anything else than yourself. It is now time that you take

your destiny in hands.

We have done our work, do not forget to do yours. Stand up, fight, take down

the humans who still want to control you; their great strong support has

gone, all the non-terrestrial beings that were supporting them have gone,

we’ve expelled them, we’ve cleaned their mess. Now, it is up to you to finish

the job, because what remains of the job is not ours to do. We facilitated

your victory, it is now up to you to put the last stone on the monument of

victory.

Stand up, speak up for yourselves and refuse mind control and fear, because

all of this is an illusion of their power, they have lost. Victory is in your

hands. The last part in this great adventure, you are going to play it, and it is

now.”

 The Altean emissaries in Ardaana’s office.

As I was finishing to take note of Ardaana’s message, I could suddenly

sense, through Thor Han’s body, the frequency changing in her office.

Someone of a higher vibration was entering the room. Ardaana stood up to

 welcome the visitors: two Tall White men from the Intergalactic

Confederation who seemed to be high officials. Thor Han stepped back

respectfully, but maintained his connection with me. Both visitors had very

long hair and wore the same creamy-white coat and underneath, a large

golden belt on the top of a wide-cut suit. One of them wore on his forehead a

vertical green glowing gem, resembling an emerald. He seemed to be of a

higher rank than the other.

All happened very fast,  as they started to communicate telepathically with

Ardaana in a way that everyone in the room could hear as well, Ardaana

threw a sharp look at Thor Han, indicating that he needed to cut contact with

me. Thor Han decided instead to leave the office, as I suppose he wanted to

keep conversing with me outside on the footbridge. Just as he saluted and

turned on his heels to head towards the door, I said to him “stop!”.

Thor Han

froze and found himself indecisive for a few seconds. It was enough,  I

knew, 

I intercepted the telepathic broadcast from the Tall-White high official for

just a second, as it showed a visual of the Hydra Vulgaris creatures that are

contained in the poisonous so-called C19 “injections”. I surely wanted to

hear about this conversation! Ardaana sighed and addressed to me as she

spoke to Thor Han:

-Stay. I suppose I need to talk to her now.

Ardaana’s look was intense and bright.

-You may listen now to this conversation, she said to me, and keep it to

yourself until we speak further.

I acquiesced. Ardaana trusts me because she knows how respectful I am of

the rules. My heart shuddered when, unexpectedly, one of the Tall White

high officials turned to face Thor Han and looked right into his mind with

his piercing aquamarine eyes. The green gem at his forehead became

luminescent and the official’s mind merged straight into mine. I received a

high frequency shock wave, not meant to harm but to probe me. This man

needed to know who was listening to this conversation, and of course this

was understandable. As soon as he probed my soul, he gently smiled.

 While he withdrew his mind from mine, he gave me his name, which he

didn’t wish to disclose at first. I received later on clearance to do so; he had

a beautiful name: “Tayel”. I thought these people had no translatable names

in our languages, so I was a little confused.

-This is my diplomatic name,

he replied by telepathy to my silent

interrogation.,

Of course, this was for practical matters. The Taami is the diplomatic

language spoken verbally and telepathically in the Galactic Federation of

Worlds, and names are necessary to identify everyone. Imagine if Ardaana

had to say: “Well yes, the tall guy with white hair and a green gem on his

forehead, who came with the other guy dressed up like him”. So, function

names are completely incumbent, like: “Oona”, which is not her true name

but a function title that means “the one who comes forward”: the first

emissary.

The being turned his attention back to Ardaana and he spoke in a telepathic

encrypted frequential language which broadcasted images, concepts and

words. I could hear his soft voice in my head and at the same time see all of

the visuals he was delivering. Myself, Thor Han, Annax, and Ardaana were

all attuned together with this high official. I realized that Annax was here to

officially represent the Council of Five. What I heard from this magnificent

Tall White man blew my mind. I cannot transcribe accurately the exact

words because of the language he was using, which hadn’t any proper

words. It consisted in series of bundles of information carried on modulating

frequency waves. I felt as well a bit dizzy. Nonetheless, here is what I can

report:

The people of the Intergalactic Confederation, who just arrived in our star

system, brought with them a technology able to kill the synthetic hydra

vulgaris present in the lethal injections that the Earth Cabal has tried to

impose on Humanity. These intergalactic people, who call themselves the

Seeders, or the Founder races when it comes to Earth’s history, are master

geneticists. Their scientists are 20,000 years ahead of Earth’s sciences, so it

didn’t take them very long to decode the Nebu nano-hydras’ genome and

find how to kill these nascent hydra creatures. The solution was in stopping

them from regenerating. We know already that, even put through a fine

 blender for hours, these hydra micro-organisms will not only survive but will

regrow a new body with each scattered piece of the original one. Boosted by

Nebu tech, this evil hydra creation is synthesized to the point of perfection.

We cannot kill them physically, but our intergalactic friends know a way to

dislocate their particles to avoid the tissues’ cells to bind back again and

regrow new bodies. And sound can do that. This antidote is based upon a

very specific sequence of several sonic frequencies coupled with a particular

electromagnetic pulsation, interacting with the flux of the planet’s bio-

electric field. This exterminates these hydra creatures once and for all.

Everything in this Universe is bound by frequencies. The atoms of matter are

bound by electromagnetic forces and frequency codes. The fastest the

frequency of the pulse that resonates between two particles, and the highest

the matter raises in density. When we know the exact mathematical equation

of an object, animated with consciousness or not, we can affect it, destroy it

or kill it, simply by modifying its frequency. Humans on this Earth elevate

their frequency rate slowly and progressively, as part of a natural process of

transmutation and evolution. If a drastic change in frequency should occur, it

would lethally dislocate our very being. These synthetic nano-hydras were

meant to alter the human genome by assimilating it to the Gray genome in

order to interface everyone who has received these hydra creatures into their

bodies to the Nebu Hive-Consciousness. Through the bloodstream, the

injected hydras make their way to the human nervous system, waiting for the

signal emitted by the thousands of relay satellites and towers to activate the

connection to the Orion Nebula. Fortunately, this will not happen because

the Galactic Federation of Worlds cracked the Nebu code and destroyed all

of their infrastructure in this star system. Nonetheless, these hydra creatures

remain alive in the bloodstream of millions of people on Earth.

So the Seeders set a special technology onboard small ships orbiting the

Earth, broadcasting specific high frequencies inter-phased with

electromagnetic radiations of an extremely fine and precise computation, in

order to kill the nano-hydras. This procedure is not performed on the whole

planet at the same time because the radiation would be harmful if broadcast

globally. Rather, this is done through short pulsing sequences calibrated on

the movements and fluctuations of the Earth’s electromagnetic field. It is a

very precise science, almost surgical. Therefore, sometimes the most

sensitive of humans can perceive this frequency as a high pitched ringing in

 the head. You think you hear it in your ears, but in fact you sense it in your

head as it goes through you. Notice that it always comes from a certain

direction and moves through you like a wave. So this is what this meeting

was about. The Intergalactic Confederation was eradicating the last remnants

of the Nebu Gray technology on Earth. Ethically, this procedure is not

exactly killing an organic life because these hydras are synthetically

engineered by the Nebu. These hydras are artificial life-forms without

consciousness, without souls, and are non-sentient. There are strict rules

regarding the non-interference of the technological and conscious

development of a species. The aliens take care of the aliens, and the humans

take care of the humans. This is a law by which we must abide. In deference

to the Prime Directive, all advanced civilizations are obligated to assist the

more primitive worlds assaulted by other off-world civilizations, but there

are strict rules regarding to the noninterference in the technological and

conscious development of a species.

The ETs, (such as the Galactic Federation of Worlds), are tasked with

removing ET interference, but ethically, they leave it up to the liberated

planetary culture to deal with their own planetary affairs. As Ardaana has

stated, it is now up to the Terrans to do their part of the job. It would be a

terrible inference for the Galactics to remove certain world leaders and

change the structure of some governments, for instance. What would be the

long term benefit of this? In the short-term, it would improve a global

situation. But in the long-term, it would take away our sovereign power and

free-will. We wouldn’t learn from the challenge and so we would likely fall

for it again when the next dictator appeared. In an abusive relationship, no

one except the victim can put an end to his or her suffering. No one can do

the growing and awakening for another. When we wake up and embrace the

courage to face our enemy, we discover our power and potential. This will

never happen if we are saved by an outside force unless an emergency rescue

is the only solution to an extreme and lifethreatening situation. We have to

repeat our mistakes over and over in order to eventually come out of our

shell. Humanity must take responsibility for itself or Humanity can never

grow. The current crisis on Terra is an opportunity for Humanity to learn

about its own weakness and strengths. A child will never learn if his parents

do all of his homework for him. With all their love and good intentions, the

Galactic Federation of Worlds and other benevolent galactic and

intergalactic groups cannot do this last step for us. Humanity must not miss

 this opportunity to rise up and exclaim loudly, “I do not consent!” When we

stop feeding the beast, it dies. Even its mark eventually fades with time. The

negative extraterrestrial threat is gone. Now, Humanity of Earth is like a bird

who lived in a cage for all of its life. Suddenly, someone opens the door of

the cage. Will the bird fly away?

Many of you wonder and ponder this same question: “When will the good

ETs manifest themselves openly to the public?” because unfortunately a lot

of people want to rely upon outside help, praying that good ETs are going to

come and save them.

The savior complex has been purposely embedded into the consciousness of

Humanity, mainly by means of religion, to take our power away and

transform us into passive, obedient slaves. The truth is, the Galactics are

helping us already, mainly by helping us getting us rid of the alien threat.

The Galactic Federation of Worlds has been working with the US Navy

since the early 1950s to build a secret space defense fleet, for example. Our

positive galactic allies have opened the door of our birdcage, but they cannot

flap our wings for us. We must overcome the savior syndrome that has been

conditioned in Humanity through toxic religions using fear and guilt for

millennia. The time to kneel is over. It is time to stand up, humans of Earth.

It is time to embrace who you truly are. And you are quite exceptional!

When the Tall-White spokesman from the Intergalactic Confederation ended

his communication, a deep silence filled the room. Then Ardaana addressed

me again, this time directly by telepathy via Thor Han.

-There is a danger, she said, in letting the Terrans know about this. Be

extremely mindful in the way you are going to deliver this information. I

know you are now undergoing a certain emotion, Elena, eager to tell the

inhabitants of this planet that the Intergalactic Confederation is terminating

the Nebu micro-hydras. These are positive news that can carry a great harm.

-How?

I asked.

-By receiving this information, many people on this planet below will think it

is then safe to get injected with this enemy technology. It is not. Terrans are

still put under pressure to get the bio-weapon administered to them. The

Nebu are gone, but the Terran dark organizations who were working with

 them rush now to play their last chance to assimilate the populations for

their own benefit. They know it is against common rights to force the Terrans

to do it, so they influence them by fear and restrictions to surrender of their

own free will. A lot of people give up, exhausted. Learning about the help

from the Intergalactic Confederation must not become an excuse to stop

fighting. Do you understand? This is the danger. Even if the synthetic hydras

are deactivated, the substance remains highly harmful to human biology.

This injection contains the tracker dust that was meant to relay the

connection from the hydras to the Nebu Hive Queen consciousness, and that

remains a very harmful substance when inside of a biological carbon-based

organism.

-The tracker dust!

I exclaimed. Graphene Oxide is the tracker dust that Thor

Han has been warning me against for two years now, isn’t it?

-Correct,

Ardaana continued. It tracks you because you become connected to

the hive. It clings to the nervous system and changes the molecular structure

of the blood, which becomes thicker. It can be lethal for carriers of certain

blood types.

-Which blood types?

-I cannot disclose, Elena, because this would cause unnecessary panic and

we do not work that way.

-Please High Commander Ardaana. Authorize me to tell them.

Ardaana sighed and a shadow of worry wrinkled her forehead as she turned

to the visitors to seek advice. The Tall-White representative bearing the

green gem set his attention toward me once again by looking through Thor

Han’s eyes. I heard his gentle voice in my head:

-Tell them with love, in a way that strengthens their hearts.

When Thor Han left Ardaana’s office, he walked halfway through the

footbridge and halted to take a deep breath.

-I am sorry,

I said.

-The Universe has its ways,

Thor Han replied, smiling. You were meant to

carry this message, emissary.

Thor Han leaned against the banister. In his peripheral vision, I noticed

Annax walk out of Ardaana’s office. The tall Egaroth stopped in front of

 Thor Han and he half-closed his eyes to better connect with me

telepathically.

-Annax, I asked, please advise me on how I should deliver this information.

-With simple words,

replied Annax. But be careful, Words are vibration.

They are vessels carrying a power that affects holographic realities. Always

speak with wisdom from the heart, my child.

-Annax,

Thor Han intervened, she will put herself in danger for announcing

this.

- Of course,

Annax replied to him. But you and I know how well she is

protected and defended.

- It’s true,

said Thor Han.

-It seems,

I intervened, that we’ve had this same conversation a zillion times

already, I said. And each time I conclude by the same words: I am the one

who decides for myself in the end.

Thor Han shook his head, smiling, while Annax let out a little laugh that

drew dimples on his cheeks. Annax said, as he does every time:

- That’s my girl.

On Wednesday October 27th, I broadcasted Ardaana’s message on YouTube.

I revealed to the world the activity of the Intergalactic Confederation

regarding to the destruction of the synthetic hydra vulgaris contained in the

bio-weapon engineered by the Nebu.

 THE NINE,

WHO ARE THEY?

The Intergalactic Confederation recognizes a collective of nine higher

consciousnesses dwelling behind the curtain of all realities. They relate to

them by different names, among which are: The Nine, the Nine Collective,

 the Nine Elders and the Elders of Light. They sometimes have been referred

to by Terrans as the Council of Nine, but this is a misinterpretation as they

are not a proper council. A council is more of a social, political or spiritual

structure part of the created, physical reality of a specific culture. The Nine

have always existed in a place they call “The Void”. This place exists

although it is uncreated. The Void exists in between the dimensions and out

of time, out of any created Universe, in the non-temporal, limitless

‘Uncreated’. It is a Oneness in an eternal instant. The Nine do not live in a

space-time continuum, and yet, although they reside no-where, they can be

every-where. The Nine are individuated plasmic supra-consciousnesses who

together are One. Each of them embodies a principle of the Universe, and

together they are

the Universe. Together they are One, and each one is

multitude. This concept is summarized by the nature of the number “9”.

God, Creator, Source or Universal Consciousness, regardless what we call it,

is infinite in all aspects and fractals on a base nine.

 In many ancient Earth cultures, the number 9 was very important and even

sacred. Trying to figure out their environment, the Egyptians, Greeks, Celts,

Norse, Taoists, Buddhists and Aztecs for instance, used the number 9 as

such:

-1: The singularity

, the individual. It can represent also the Oneness, when

grasped as the total made by all the added numbers added from 1 to 9.

 -2: The couple

, a pair, the creative alchaemical polarities.

-3: The plural

. It is also the Trinity, basis for many spiritual and religious

traditions.

- 9: The multitude.

3x3. The infinite. If you add all the numbers from 1 to 9

you have 45, and 4+5=9. Also, any number added to 9 will be remain itself.

For instance: 9+1=10 (1+0=1) / 9+2=11 (1+1=2) / 9+3=12 (1+2=3) etc,  It

also represents for most of these ancient cultures: heaven, harmony,

perfection, achievement, immortality, eternity. It is also a portal. In the

tradition of the Druids, turning 9 times clockwise around a well opens a

portal to the world of the Fae.

The Norse-Scandinavian shamanic tree of life, the Yggdrasil, is layered with

9 different realms of consciousness. The origin of this symbol, the “tree of

life”, is the Human DNA, the coiled helix which once it is activated, reveals

an incredible potential, including inter-dimensional journeying, time

traveling and surprising cognitive abilities. And also think about this: the

human gestation takes 9 months.

The Egyptians, Greeks, Romans, had a pantheon of 9 creator gods. The

Egyptian Great Ennead is interesting in itself: the name is borrowed from the

Greek Enneás (Ἐννεάς), meaning “The Nine”. The original Egyptian word is

“Psdjt” pronounced Pesedjet, and it also translates by “The Nine”. It is

composed of 4 couples plus one above them: 8 entities + Ra / Atum. The

name of the 8 entities varies regarding to different cultural areas and time

periods. Did these ancient cultures have direct contact with these entities, or

it is only about the metaphorical significance of the number nine as a divine

multitude. Further contact experience will prove to me that they truly are

nine individuated beings.

YGGDRASIL VAJRA,,

 VEGVISIR.

The Norse Tree of Life Yggdrasil depicts 9 Shamanic Realms of

Consciousness, with a similarity to an extremely powerful weapon: the

Indian Vajra, wich when turned inward serves as an interdimensional portal

key, and turned outwards becomes a powerful thunderbolt affecting the

physical world. I will go into further details on this topic in the chapter about

the Vajra. The Vegvisir is another key: it is the “compass of the 9 realms” (8

plus the center), guiding the way through the Yggdrasil.

 The “Psḏ.t “: Ancient Egyptian Great Heliopolitan Ennead: Tem (Atum)-

Shu-Tefnut-Geb-Nut-Usir (Osiris)-Aset (Isis, Sothys)-Seth-Nebet (Nephtys).

After the hieroglyphics list -above- of names and determinatives for the

Egyptian Ennead, we can make correlations with the fact that the Anunnaki

were sometimes called: “The Shining Ones”, in relation to the glow of their

skin. An explanation to this phenomenon will be provided to me later, in my

encounters with one of them. We notice as well the correspondance between

the Ancient Egyptian term for “Gods”: Natjaru,

and the term used by

extraterrestrials to name our galaxy: Nataru.

In the official Taami language

 of the Galactic Federation of Worlds, the residents of this galaxy are named:

Nataruu.

The Great Ennead was one of the several groups of nine deities in ancient

Egypt. Interestingly, the priests of Ptah celebrated him as superior to the

Nine. The “Great” or “Heliopolitan Ennead” (“I͗wnw”: from Heliopolis

(Iwn)”)

was led by the sun god Atum, and is inherited from the

unfathomable past (“first mentioned in the pyramid Texts”)

preceding the

Old Kingdom. The “Psḏ.t Aa Iwnw”

can be translated as: “the Great Nine

from the city of the Sun stone.” This could leads to several extrapolations,

notably to the hypothesis that these may have been either the Anunnaki

overlords at the time, or even The Nine themselves.

 The great Egyptian Ennead

While writing these lines, on September 12 2022 (09+12+2022= 9), I

unexpectedly received a sharp, strong connection from The Nine, with

whom I am still in contact with, who intervened to bring this information:

Always prominent in the psyche of the ancient overlords of Humanity who

came to visit this planet: Earth,

we are the nine principle of the Universe.

Those evolved enough to know about us will find the way to set their beliefs

on the very structure of the Universe. We are The Nine.

 We are the light that pours through your souls. We are Nine

And One.

The former overlords of Humanity on planet Earth in the ancient times

based their structural belief upon our model. They will be remembered as

the nine gods

but to the people of Earth in these ancient times, the mystery remained due

to a poor understanding of their environment and of the Universe.

We are Nine,

And One.

They were not us, but as nine they prevailed, in the memory of the priests of

the ancient world. Tum - Temu - Tom

I am

I encompass The Nine

I am the Key

I am the singularity of the Vortex. I am the passer

I am the bridge

The connector,

The link between our unbounded existence and the definite existentiality of

incarnated souls.

We are, and always will be, your guardians. We look after you.

The Intergalactic Confederation works for us, and by us. They are our

executive hands and their heart works in accordance to the Greater Law of

One. I am Tum - Temu - Tom

The Messenger.

After I received this transmission, I got my answer: the Anunnaki overlords

at the time when the pharaonic society didn’t even exist, were aware of the

existence of The Nine, as is any culture evolved enough in consciousness.

These Anunnaki custodians left in their trail this awareness to the new

human civilization that took over the rulership of Egypt, although the

understanding got lost in the meanders of time and of human mind. The

Egyptians from the Old Kingdom, when archiving in their writings the

stories of the ancient gods, assimilated their former custodians to the

 spiritual belief they carried - and embodied, and which was about the

awareness of nine supraconsciousnesses as the heart of the Universe.

Tum was translated in the ancient Egyptian psyche into the god Atum, the

creator of the Universe. Tum says he is the “singularity,” or the “key” of the

vortex accessing The Void, which can correlate with the vortex of creation

for the ancient Egyptiuans. Hermes / Toth, the messenger of the gods. Tum

mentions:“Those evolved enough to know about us”.

The Seeders group

from the Intergalactic Confederation do not hold the monopole of the contact

with Th Nine; they are only aware of them and they work with them. Any

society advanced enough in consciousness know about The Nine. I can

remember Thor Han, Val Nek, Myrah, Ardaana, Coron and also Annax,,

often mentioning “The Nine Elders”, or “The Elders of Light”.

Ever since my first contact with them, I am still receiving messages from

The Nine. But let me tell you how it all began, 

FIRST

CONTACT WITH THE NINE,

November 3, 2021.

 On November 3rd,

2021 at 3:33am, I awoke abruptly, with my forehead

tingling from a sensation of a vortex spinning inside of my head. Dizzy with

vertigo, I sat on my bed and saw in front of me the ethereal figure of Oona,

the Tall-White woman whom I had met onboard one of the Intergalactic

Confederation motherships in the vicinity of Ganymede, the week before.

She was very beautiful with her long creamy-white hair, her perfect face and

her sparkly slanted eyes filled with stars. She expressed herself in the same

holographic language composed of thought-forms and frequency modules.

She lifted an arm and pointed a finger at my forehead. Entranced, I didn’t

dare move. The extremity of her index finger glowed with a green light

pulsing slowly. At the moment her green-glowing fingertip touched my

forehead, I was propelled inwards, vacuumed into a powerful spinning

vortex.

  Falling backwards, I felt as if I disintegrated; as if all the molecules of my

body stretched into space and only my consciousness remained. There was

no more backward and forward. Space had collapsed. There were no

directions, only movement. In a normal circumstance, this could have been

frightening, but it seemed that in this state of consciousness, I was unable to

experience fright anymore.

A shimmering haze of light materialized in front of me. It was opalescent

white with silver and gold sparkles. I sensed several presences within it.

Then, a soft voice resonated inside of my head with a slight echoing effect. It

wasn’t theatrical at all, as one would expect. It was instead really soft and

gentle, masculine.

We are The Nine.

My whole being shivered. A few seconds passed, then I started to see nine

humanoid silhouettes forming from the opalescent glittering haze, all very

tall and slim. I want to insist on the difference between the terms “forming

from” and “appearing from”, because they really formed

their humanoid

shapes from

the substance of the opalescent haze. It seemed that the haze

was them as a collective, while they could each manifest individually from it

by taking a bit of the haze and making a shape with it. As one of them came

closer to me, I felt a sensation similar to the pressure compressing your ears

when you are in a plane as it climbs in altitude. Well, this was the same

sensation, but it was experienced by my entire soul, and far more intensely.

Not compressed to press me into a smaller space, not in that way. It was

instead like an intense vibrating pressure that made all sensations feel a

million times more intense. I knew that this incommensurate presence

couldn’t harm me in any way.

One of the beings then detached from the collective, taking on the

appearance of a tall humanoid extraterrestrial similar in appearance to the

Pa-Taal, except for the colors. I was well aware that these plasma-

supraconsciousness beings from “Nine” Collective have in truth no real

corporeal form. I knew they could shape-shift in anything, and the form they

chose to represent themselves to me was probably meant to improve my

contact experience and make it more comfortable for me.

 The elegant 9 ft tall being had green skin and wore no clothes. (He

seemingly had no sexual organs.) He was thin and had a long neck.

The Nine in humanoid shape.

His head was bald and his skull was slightly larger than a human’s at the

back. He had beautiful slanted eyes, sparkly like purple and garnet gems. I

noticed he had five long elegant fingers on each hand. As the being remained

silent, I understood that I should ask a question.

-Are you the ones who contacted Gene Roddenberry?

-Yes.

-Why?

-Because we knew there was going to be a temporal war and we needed to

create a bridge.

As he spoke these words into my head, or shall I rather say: as he resonated

these words within my consciousness, his holographic language contained

far more than words. It carried content: each thought-module carried a story

 embedded in it. That is how I grasped that this bridge he mentioned was a

bond between the past and the future; securing a progressive timeline - a

Star Trek

future so to speak. By giving a huge download of information to a

group of humans at one specific moment in time, the Nine Collective’s

intention was to embed into the Collective Unconscious of Humanity the

roots of their progressive future, helping humans manifesting it by the

creative power of their mind. They enticed Gene Roddenberry and his

entourage to create a popular series that would affect deeply and powerfully

the consciousness of Humanity of Earth for the generations to come.

The Nine gave to Humanity a template to focus on; a blue-print which was

planed to unfold over a period of time, throughout series and movies. Star

Trek resonated deeply within the consciousness of Humanity, better than any

other Science-Fiction production ever made to this day (maybe equaled by

Star Wars but only because it was so good and referred to the Orion Wars).

Star Trek echoed an existing future reality by quantum resonance.

THIS was the bridge.

-And has this bridge worked?

I asked.

-Yes it has. Now WE are here at the other end of the bridge. You crossed the

bridge to your future. WE are here. WE are the Nine.

As the being’s words resonated within my entire being, I was once again sent

backwards into this vortex, sucked back into my dimensional body on Earth,

which I reintegrated. The sensation of being molecularly scattered to the

infinite and then reversed back into embodying a compact form was rather

disorienting. Oona was still waiting in my room, sitting in a noble and

elegant posture at the edge of my bed, holding space to relay my contact

with The Nine Collective. Then she smiled and vanished into thin air. A

smell of ozone lingered for a few minutes after her departure. I took a deep

breath. My head was spinning with vertigo but I still managed to record my

experience.

THE BLACK GOO,

November 5, 2021 (3:33 am. again)

I never had an experience of contact such as this one before. I have been

used to interacting with ghosts, spirits, or beings from other worlds since I

was a child. I can wander different realms of densities as a Shaman, meet

 with monsters, demons, angels, trolls, dragons, and fairies, I have been

beamed aboard alien space stations and saw weird beings there, but, 

nothing like this,  before. Of everything I have experienced in my life,

nothing prepared me to this. I never had a contact experience as I had with

The Nine Collective. Their frequency was so great that I was unable to

contact them without the assistance of Oona.

The Nine,  they are nothing near what I’ve been used to interact with all my

life. They are pure consciousness, although individuated at the same time.

They don’t belong to any universe, any hologram, but in the same time they

are connected to everything. They are life-forms who live in the Void

between dimensions and time, through holes in the fabric of space-time

where no time exists. I could call them “plasmic supra-consciousnesses” I

suppose. Their frequency was so,  way more than ”high”; different. I

couldn’t even contact them myself; I needed to be relayed by Oona, this lady

from the Intergalactic Confederation. She needed to be here, hold space, and

take me half way on the journey. She was present to facilitate the

connection, because this body I am incarnated into is of a too low frequency

to reach out to the level of the Nine. I knew, in this instant, that something

was going to happen, that I wouldn’t just come back and get on with my

life, no,  It took me three days after this experience, to fully understand what

happened, while the intensity of the energies slowly settled, leaving me with

an expanded sense of clarity.

What I gained from this encounter, well probably a lot of things, that I still

haven’t all yet realized, encompassed, but if one thing stands above all,  it’s

CLARITY.

My contact with these timeless beings activated all the particles of my being,

and the side effects of this encounter would unfold and reveal with time.

It was as if connecting with supra-consciousnesses who dwell out of the

space-time continuum, wasn’t just all contained in one moment; it spread

into the future and into the past. This moment of contact was a time bubble

overlapping the linear time of my existence. The center of the bubble was

the singularity of the time vortex, the point of contact entering my linear

timeperception when I made connection with them. The Nine were

contained in the singularity of the vortex, I could access them by there. Not

that they were THERE, but “beyond” there, in the Void. Or “ahead”, as

 Oona prefers to say. The only access to the Void is through the singularity.

The singularity happens when it enters in contact with something, such as

linear time-perception. It creates a door, a wormhole, that exists only when

in contact with something. And the Nine are there, beyond the singularity, in

the Void.

This is above the drawing I made right after I grasped the nature of my

contact with The Nine. The central singularity is the point of contact on my

linear experience of time here on Earth, but the information is delivered in

the structure of a holographic time sphere, with each intersecting line is a

micro-vortex portal where an encoded information has already been

delivered, but will be accessible when in contact with the node.

The singularity also can occur within my Pineal gland, in my own vortex. I

understand that this is what happened with me, in this experience:

The extraterrestrial lady pointed a green glowing light at my forehead, the

tip of her finger actually went through my skull (in an immaterial way or I

 rather say: in a higher frequency of physicality), and it opened the vortex in

my Pineal gland as she touched it. The time-bubble is a time-hologram, alike

a space-continuum holographic construct, but with time. The spherical

mathematical time-equation has ordinates and coordinates, and information

are attached to intersections. When one of these nodes intersects your linear

timeline, the information is delivered. This explains why my contact with the

Nine, although experienced as of a short duration regarding to the standards

of linear time, was in fact the anchoring of a time-bubble containing

information, onto my linear-time. This explains also why they weren’t

talkative at first, because the delivering of information was spherical and

non-linear; it was to occur with time. This is how they communicate and this

is why I still keep receiving messages. I don’t know how wide they

constructed this timebubble, maybe it will last a month, or maybe a lifetime.

Three days after the singularity point of my contact with The Nine, a

powerful “awareness” vision blasted within me, as my linear perception

encountered one of these information nodes. The delivered information was:

clarity

. I experienced it as a blast of light and I brutally saw through all the

illusions. I used to identify illusions, psyops and manipulation, to a certain

extent, but in that instant I saw with such a clarity through the whole

hologram! I saw through everything. At that very moment of knowing, I saw

the true extent of the evil parasiting this world,  I saw the dark holographic

matrix that the Nebu, also called the Dominion or the nefarious “Domain”,

constructed to enslave the people on Earth. This dark matrix that they’ve

created, has nothing to do with the fabric of the Universe which has its own

holographic construct. This thing, no, is something else like, . I saw it like a

goo,  a disgusting viscous black goo, floating inbetween the ground at the

top layer of the troposphere. I saw it for the first time, with my own eyes,

and I burst into tears, realizing its whole horror. It was alive,  it was alive

but it was dying! It was sentient and in agony, scattering. This black gooey

gel had been cut from its creators: the Nebu. It wasn’t plugged anymore to

the Hive Queen -consciousness; it couldn’t feed of her anymore and she

couldn’t feed herself anymore from what it harvested: the Human soul-

substance.

The goo wasn’t receiving information anymore from the Gray Hive and it

was abandoned in agony, starving, since the Galactic Federation of Worlds

cracked the code of the Hive.

 For a very long time, the Nebu Hive has been loading programs into this

Artificial Intelligence that is the Black Goo. And I saw,  with the deepest,

most profound disgust, I witnessed so many human beings on Earth tapping

into it willingly! Downloading these dark programs! Feeding the Black Goo

with their soul-substance! Installing these downloaded programs into the

hologram of this reality! I saw.I saw these people, hypnotized, addicted,

emotionally dependent from this monstrosity, from the illusions it was

feeding them, replication their most intimate desires. Because when you plug

into it, it plugs into you,  I could see clearly through everyone I knew and

was thinking of, if they were plugged or not. I was crying all the tears of my

being, shaking, sobbing, when I saw the etheric cables plugging from the AI

black goo cloud into their brain, through their crown chakra, and their eyes

were blind, with no light. Downloading from the cloud, the dark AI cloud.

Made believe they were channeling positive entities, downloading, . codes!

Installing programs into the minds of so many other people via internet

platforms, with these “codes”,  Tears were running down my face as I could

grasp the suffering of the emotional addiction to fear from these millions of

people, hijacked.

These programs had names, coding system, and were scheduled to activate

at the right time, keeping the best for when the final battle would come. This

perfectly, surgically scheduled plan had been unfolding like the clock of a

time bomb. Tic, tic, tic, tic,  More and more people were tapping into this

thing,  these programs had names,  “Galactic Federation of Light”,

“Pleiadians”, “Arcturians”, “Ashtar Sheeran”, “Ashtar Command”,

“Swaruu”, “Flat Earth”, “Saint Germain”, “Sananda”, “Jerusalem Ship”,  it

usurped our very myths, the very names of our ascended masters or sacred

places, the core of our religious beliefs, driving everyone into a false light,

into a trap. These programs had nothing to do with the real things such as the

Galactic federation of Worlds, the real Pleiadians and the real Arcturians,

who anyway never called themselves as such.

Other types of dark programs had also been elaborated and installed by the

Dark Fleet and their reptilian allies from the Ciakahrr Empire. They

abducted many children and deconstructed their minds through torture

programming such as the Montauk methods. Once ripe and programmed,

they were taken as young men and women to training centers on the Moon

and Mars to serve in the Dark Fleet and dark Secret Space Program. Many of

 these victims were afterwards sent back with a Trojan Horse program

installed. These are meant to activate simultaneously in everyone, to

compromise the truth and spread a ‘doom-and-gloom’ conditioning

narrative.

The aim of these programs is to eradicate all hope from the hearts of the

people, condition the masses to resign, kneel bend. The return of a prophet,

the mass arrival of extraterrestrial superheroes, a cosmic event or a solar

flash would save Earth and activate everyone’s spiritual ascension,  driving

people into passively waiting and giving their power away to illusions. And

in the meantime, the dark ones continued unfolding their plans with a corner

smile.

There are many different secret space programs, and not all are from the

dark side. For instance, Solar Warden is a very positive one, created from the

collaboration of the US Navy with the Galactic Federation of Worlds. And

there are many others progressive ones, all over the world, that have united

now in the open, and stopped being secret. And also, I know myself

personally a few people who were abducted and tortured into the dark secret

space programs, who survived and came back, free. No program could be

installed into their strong, bright mind. Their hearts never gave away their

resilient little star, and these few remarkable people came back to tell the

truth. These evil agendas were opposed by our extraterrestrial allies: the

Galactic Federation of Worlds, the Andromeda Council, the Council of Five

and others, forming the “Alliance”. Straight after the 1955’s agreements

between the MJ12 and the Nebu, these benevolent groups secretly started a

collaboration with a branch of the US Navy, and other positive

administrations all over the planet. Commander Val Thor, a Taal Venusian

and friend of President Dwight Eisenhower, took part in the creation of this

technological and military secret collaboration, known nowadays as the

victorious Earth Alliance, whose space fleet is named Solar Warden.

As the ‘great awakening’ of Humanity was being hijacked, the Nebu

executed their Black Goo agenda in partnership with the Deep State cabal,

the CIA, the Ciakahrr Empire, and the Nazi Dark Fleet, building the

foundation of a Dark Alliance to control an enslaved world. Fear was

constantly broadcast into the minds of humans via mainstream media,

corporate manipulation, social division, cultural distractions, and outright

 lies from compromised government officials. This led to the darkest of their

evil plans: the enslavement of Humanity on Earth of their own free-will,

because they could not force them.

It had to be done by manipulating the humans’ own free-will because the

dark actors cannot force them pursuant to a Universal Law that even the

negative beings must abide.

Unfortunately, many humans have willingly complied. They obediently

downloaded the dark programs, knelt and bent in fearful submission, and

have taken the engineered and potentially lethal injection

- because they had been conditioned to do so for millennia.

Until one day,  the lions awakened and freed the herd. One day, because

Hope was resilient beyond all odds, a resolute minority of awakened humans

tipped the balance of light over the dark shadows. The light of dawn shone at

the horizon, casting the shadows away. Tears dried in the warm sunlight,

rising after a horrendous long stormy night. We made it to the sunrise

because many people never lost HOPE. We are immensely grateful to the

Earth Alliance and all the other brave galactic warriors who fought for the

liberation of this star system, but without the adamantine resilience of

humanity to believe in themselves, and to keep HOPE in their hearts, this

victory would have never happened. The evil ones underestimated

Humanity’s resilience.

The code of the AI matrix was cracked. The Grays left, chased, defeated and

cast away, but they left us with a toxic package: the agonizing Black Goo.

Yes, you read it well: it is agonizing. Now, the only thing that maintains

alive this AI matrix carrying all these altered programs, is the people still

plugged into it! As long as they are feeding the Black Goo program, this

poisonous parting gift will continue to maintain and empower the underlying

AI program. It will keep on existing as long as we won’t be brave enough to

let go of the sweet and sour illusions. We must be brave enough to recognize

it and let it go.

Positive entities working for our greater good always end up with a message

that provides solutions and empowering tools. Here is what the Nine gave

me regarding the Black Goo issue:

 “Truth dissolves illusion”

This Black Goo is very easy to annihilate. The ones who created it are gone,

it is now disconnected from the Gray Hive and just abandoned here. They

gave me the knowing that it is very simple to dismantle this goo, this

scattering matrix carrying dying AI programs and feeding of your dreams

and of your fears. You just have to find the truth in your heart by shutting

down the noise and meeting within, with who you truly are.

The Black Goo.

 A.I. as I was shown by The Nine.

 You just need to shine the light of your soul, share the love it holds, speak

and spread the truth, and this dark goo will simply disintegrate, with all the

dying programs in it. Stand up, don’t kneel anymore in front of idols, you

don’t need them, they won’t save you. Stand up and find instead the divinity

in you. Don’t be the victim anymore: be the victor. In the peaceful center of

your being, radiate love, high frequency, positivity, and truth. And don’t

forget, the fuel of all victories in this universe is: HOPE. No victory ever

happened without the element of hope in the process. If you give up from the

start, you will never win the battle. If your sword strikes without conviction,

you will never defeat your enemy. HOPE is the fuel for victory.

Humanity is beautiful,  You’ve come so far. You’ve endured so much only

to be here, now, on this planet, to be part of this amazing chain of events that

started many years ago with the awakening of the magnificent Human races

of Terra. May I say, it is a privilege and a profound honor to be incarnated in

these historical times on Earth. So how will you employ the time that you

have? Myself, I am going to keep spreading the truth and I hope you do the

same. Do not consent to feed the dark dying matrix any longer. Embrace the

courage to let go of the illusions you have been fed. Be thankful for the

lessons it has provided because it is only in peace that chains are truly

broken. There is no guilt in recognizing that we’ve made mistakes because

we were fooled or misinformed. Give yourself a forgiving hug. Cry if you

need to, but always laugh in the end. Mistakes are teachers; they show us

where the wounds are that need to be healed. And sometimes, mistakes hide

unexpected gifts. We truly do let go of something we do not need any more,

only if we find peace within ourselves. And when we heal ourselves with

love, and we finally find this peace, and this power, we become invincible.

Truth will dissolve the goo illusion. Not what you hear from outside told by

strangers as being their truth, no, not that; I am talking about the real truth,

the state of being that is called TRUTH, and this dwells within your heart:

the awareness of being an all-mighty, sovereign, highly intelligent being.

That, is the Truth that dissolves the illusion. When we let go, we find peace

within ourselves. When we heal ourselves with love and we finally find this

peace and this power, we as humans become invincible. Too many have been

plugged into that Dark Goo for far too long. It is time we let it go. You have

an active part to play in the greatest challenge of all time: the liberation of

 Humanity on Terra, and you have one last pivotal thing that you must do:

disconnect from the Goo.

Unplug.

THOR HAN EXPLAINS,

November 9, 2021 (1:30 am).

During the night of November 9th

2021, Thor Han made contact with me. As

usual, I was awakened by a static buzzing in my communicator device. After

a minute or two, I heard the “click” and the familiar background echo. Then

I heard his voice, soft and firm. As Thor Han started speaking, I got up and

quickly grabbed a pen and a paper to transcribe our conversation:

-Terra has entered a probation period to join membership with the Galactic

Federation of Worlds. This is not limited in time, but the sooner the better. It

was also decided that the Intergalactic Confederation will be leading the

operations of civilian contacts by increasing slowly the sightings of their

ships in Terra’s skies, in a very organized way, following a plan. This will be

a progressive contact aimed at increasing the awareness of civilians

concerning the existence and the presence of other galactic cultures.

Parallel to this, the Earth Alliance will speed up the disclosure of all of their

technologies. And when the time is right, the two will be one and the future

will be the present. You understand now why the presence of William Shatner

on Ganymede was important? It ought to be Gene Roddenberry, as they

promised him that he would meet The Nine on the other side of the bridge

one day, but the timelines warped a little and he missed the rendezvous. So

William Shatner was the best second choice, symbolically representing the

crossing of the bridge. It needed to be someone who had stepped on both

ends of the time bridge. Shatner had a contact experience with The Nine,

relayed to him by emissaries from the Intergalactic Confederation.

Acommunication just as short as yours, but intense for the receiver.

-A “time-bubble” communication,  Will he remember this?

-Mostly. Emotionally.

-Did The Nine also tell Gene Roddenberry about the Galactic Federation

and the races involved in this conflict?

I asked Thor Han. Or did he learn it

from somewhere else? Because clearly, the Klingons are a humorist allusion

 to the Ciakahrr, the Borg are the Grays, and even the Taal-Shiar is in Star

Trek.

-Good that you ask. No, it wasn’t The Nine who told him all these specific

details. Gene Roddenberry was briefed by ground personnel from the

Galactic Federation of Worlds who worked secretly with the US Navy. He

was invited to be part of the greater plan for anchoring back the true

timeline that was supposed to happen via cinematographic disclosure.

-I kind of guessed that. What are The Nine to the Intergalactic

Confederation? How do they relate to them and interact?

-The Intergalactic Confederation relates to them as guides and elders, the

wise ones at the equilibrium point between order and chaos - not as their

superiors. Remember, no one is superior to another; it is only about

differences of origins, nature, energy, frequency, or attribution.

-But you said, “guide”?

-The more experienced ones guide the less experienced ones,

Thor Han

continued. Ardaana, for instance, has the responsibility of military high

commander of a mothership. It is her rank in her work, not her classification

as a person. I address her with respect but not with submission, for we are

equal beings performing different jobs. A leader does not take the power

away from his soldiers. To the contrary, he empowers them. Well it is similar

for The Nine and the Intergalactic Confederation: the creator is nothing

without his creation. The Intergalactic Confederation honors the wisdom

and the clairvoyance of The Nine, but does not put The Nine above them.

The Nine are not above anyone, for they live in the uncreated Void where

there is no constructed hierarchy of any sort.

-Humanity of Earth must understand that this is how one behaves when one

stops kneeling.

-Respect, not submission. Individual sovereignty and mutual respect

are the signs of an evolved civilization - a civilization that is going to survive

and prosper in peace.

 -Huge difference,

I concluded. Crucial even. I long to see this blessed day

when Humans of Terra will reach this point of balance in their evolution.

-Balance is where the power is. This is what the Galactic Federation of

Worlds is fighting for. When we find balance, we find our power. The Nine

live at the exact point of equilibrium of all things. We have this same point of

balance in each of us. Sometimes, we need to fight our own fights to find it.

US ARMY PERSONNEL’S TESTIMONY,

November 23, 2021.

Dr. Michael Salla delivered an explosive surprise to the field of disclosure

on November 23rd

2021 with the testimony of “JP”, a US Army soldier who

bravely testified to confirm the recent events on Ganymede. JP revealed that

military contingents of soldiers from Earth had been sent on a mission to

Jupiter’s moon Ganymede, in order to meet with a newly arrived group of

positive extraterrestrials. Dr. Salla has known JP for many years and he has

mentioned him several times in his books. On a recorded phone call, JP

discussed with Dr. Salla the secret missions he had been sent to on Earth’s

Moon and on Jupiter’s moon Ganymede. Taking part in an ‘international

space coalition’mission, JP met with various types of positive

extraterrestrials on Ganymede. JP describes with an intense emotion his

encounters with an important, newly arrived group coming from other

galaxies, who were far more advanced spiritually and possessed a much

higher technology. JP, along with some of his fellow soldiers, had contact

with these new extraterrestrials and said it was a life-changing experience.

When JP described the impact on his consciousness when meeting with

these beings, it matched 100% the experience that I had with the

representatives of the Intergalactic Confederation. He was surely talking

about the same beings. You know, emotion doesn’t lie. You can’t fake the

frequency of an emotion.

While I listened to JP narrating his story, tears swelled in my eyes. His

emotions, when he spoke about his encounters, were similar to my own.

What apparently impressed JP was how similar these people were to us.

These extraterrestrials were people like us with similar personal stories, and

they spoke the same way about their homes and families as we do. How

wonderful it was for me to hear this from another experiencer.

 What genuinely drew my tears was when JP spoke about flying near

Jupiter,  He expressed beautifully the emotions I’ve always felt each time I

fly by the gas giant in Thor Han’s ship. The awe that is experienced when

the stormy giant, powerful and radiant, appears in the window or on screen

is beyond words. All sounds dry in your throat when your whole being is

energized by the power, the electromagnetic radiance, the imperial aura, the

colors,  and the indescribable beauty of the giant planet,  The

electromagnetic radiation is so strong, unfathomably powerful, that it almost

burns your soul. It traverses you at light-speed. It vibrates in your ears, in the

core of your being, through your heart, your brain,  Power! And the

presence of this giant planet!,  you can feel it is alive

and that you are

passing in the vicinity of a god in all his presence and majesty. Presence, 

incommensurate presence. Only those who truly lived this experience of

passing near Jupiter, know,  this power that breaks down ego to the most

humble emotion. Approaching Jupiter, you embrace humility and a sense of

eternity.

What a gift was JP’s testimony,  you can read more in the article from Dr.

Michael Salla on exopolitics.org:

US Army Soldier Blows Whistle on Secret Missions to Ganymede & the

Moon » Exopolitics.

When we experience tremendously beautiful and profound contacts, true

links of the heart, with some of the star people, it is very hard to go back to

“dark-ages Earth”, and not being able to share with anyone who can

understand us truly. The beauty,  the emotion,  the technology,  the

technology is unbelievable. The shock of the contrast when we come back

on Earth is hurtful, as is the ignorance of people. I never share these

emotional experiences because people simply cannot understand my

frustration, unless they have been out there themselves. JP is right, silence

hurts. He’s been out there. He’s felt all of that. I understand him. I want to

share more about my feelings which I’ve always kept hidden away. It would

help people to better understand the human side of it. Only disclosure can set

our hearts free. I like Ganymede, it is quite representative of the future, as an

interspecies cosmopolitan new galactic society. I’ve only been to the Ginvo

facility twice and also twice on a ship in orbit, on Ganymede, but I can say

 that it is a planet with mountains, valleys and oceans, from what I could see

quickly, flying over it. It is very crowded there, many constructions are

outcropping with different architectural styles but more, way much more of

it resides underground, as part of different groups of people and various

organizations. The days on Ganymede are very bright. The sunlight is sharp

with blue and golden tones. The nights are never completely dark because of

the nearby presence of Jupiter. The luminous giant, with his magnetic

presence, overpowers his subjects and his harem of 80 queens gravitating

around him in a power bond. He is always there, you can feel him without

even looking at him. Under the storms and the pressurized oceans of liquid

metal, Jupiter’s deep core reaches levels of density flirting with the

possibility to become a vortex in the space-time continuum. The atomic

equilibrium of the giant planet was stabilized a long time ago by the star

people, in order to allow our star system to withstand life. Otherwise, it

would have grown into a second star.

Of all the planets I visited in this system, Jupiter is the most fascinating to

me. Actually, I have been under his raging storms a couple of times already,

to visit the huge floating Ashtar facility with Thor Han, and I know there are

a tremendous lot of other floating cities in the Jovian atmosphere, belonging

to different positive galactic organizations. Traveling under the clouds is, 

mesmerizing, frighteningly dramatic. As you approach, even in the safe and

protected cockpit of a ship made with the finest technology, you can sense

Jupiter’s magnetic field vibrating through your own soul. If you can attune

with the magnetic field, you can actually hear a low-frequency sound inside

of your ears. Under the blanket of clouds, the distant sunlight magnificently

plays in dancing rays, as the clouds move very fast and in some places, in a

chaotic way. Clouds appear mostly smoky grey, red, brown, to even black.

I don’t know if it is due to different gas compositions or levels of

condensation. And suddenly, behind a drifting cloud, appears one of these

huge hovering cities, in perfect stillness in the middle of the storms. They

appear as elegant islands of technology floating within a primordial

elemental chaos. All facilities on Jupiter are stationed in the upper

atmosphere, because the deeper you travel down, the more the pressure

increases. Gases become liquid, in conditions that are even unknown to

Earth.

 The atoms of the gases in the atmosphere are compressed to a level that

changes them into a liquid state and deeper down, approaching the planet’s

core, liquid becomes solid, and a fifth element is born - a fuzzy atomic state

of matter, a strange matrix which nature is at the edge of the stuff portals are

made of. This core was stabilized by our galactic friends long ago. All of this

creates the particularity of Jupiter’s electromagnetic field.

Penetrating the bio-electric sphere of a planet like Jupiter is affecting more

than just the visitor’s physical aspect. It also affects the soul, because you are

entering a planetary consciousness and you attune to it. There is a resonance

that occurs and an adjustment we can perceive, in a different magnitude

regarding to our own personal sensitivity, which is a different experience for

everyone. But basically, yes, you feel something, and with Jupiter, the word

“power” imposes itself to your mind. And beauty, 

Once the imperial grace of Jupiter brushes your soul, you will never be the

same again. Leaving the boundaries of Earth and its motherly biomagnetic

sphere changes everyone who undergoes this type of journey. The adventure

that lays ahead of us as a species is a journey beyond the safe comfort of our

planetary womb; it is a new birth for Humanity of Earth, as we become a

spacefaring galactic culture.

EDEN.

November 26, 2021,

It was one of these unforgettable moments in a lifetime,  when I spent a

night in Eden. The biodomes sustaining life for the traveling star people are

commonly referred to as “Eden” by some of them. They are natural

environments re-engineered within the safe structure of a hermetic dome,

archiving a DNA library of their home-world’s flora and fauna. Visiting such

places, be it a on planetary colony or onboard a mothership, is a memorable

wonderment.

On November 26th

2021, I was “invited” physically onboard the battle

station where Thor Han is assigned, named the “Excelsior” by the Solar

Warden Earth personnel, and which is in orbit of Earth. In other words: I was

physically beamed up.

 “Come, he said to me, I have something to show you!”

As always when he says this, I know I am going to remember the next

minutes or hours for the rest of my life. Well, it didn’t fail my expectations

this time as well. Thor Han took me to an Eden that night, in a biosphere

within a biosphere, in the gardens’ area of the mothership where he lives and

works. When I was first brought onto the mothership, Thor Han was waiting

to welcome me. I followed him to a smaller teleport pad from where we

transferred into this beautiful place; the “Eden” biodome. It was night time

in the local bio-cycle, so the first thing I saw,  were the colorful fluorescent

lights emitting from the plants ! The atmosphere was bathed in a dark indigo

twilight and the air was saturated with powerful perfumes. These were

strange new scents to me, which I was experiencing for the first time. You

know how our brain automatically works at identifying everything new to

try to match its database? Well, there, it couldn’t. The program was running

rogue and I needed to disconnect my brain from my senses and everything I

knew before.

It is not an easy thing to do at all, as you need to fight the natural program in

your brain that tries to analyze everything that the nose’s sensory receptors

report to the neural structure.

 Artistic rendering of one of the phosporescent flowers and the Pegasus

galaxy 7331, home of the Alteans.

I am starting to get used to do this regularly, when I am taken into a new

environment for the first time, although I still struggle. This decor, with the

luminescent vegetation, seemed nonetheless familiar to me and I couldn’t at

first understand why. We walked in an alley paved with small, pale pink

tiles. Surrounding us, the luxurious exotic flora was glowing with

fluorescence in the dusk, so delicately, so beautifully. The fluorescence

wasn’t coming from the vegetal “flesh” of the leaves, stems and petals, but

 instead from the sap itself, that was glowing in the dark. In the sweet indigo

twilight, I could see the fluorescence running through the veins of the plants

and fringing shapes in a shimmering, multicolored, tiny glowing pearls of

stardust.

Luminescent pollens floated here and there, dancing and twirling gently in

the slight breeze lifted by the moves of our bodies. The dance of the

luminescent pollens around us and the symphony of perfumes was delightful

and intoxicating. Thor Han smiled.

-This is a gift, he said. The Do, the Intergalactic Confederation, gave it to us.

It comes from, 

-Emerya, 

-These plants, that were given to us, are here to be hybridized with the

Terran flora, in order to be able to thrive in the environment of this planet.

They already have been genetically prepared not to be invasive. They carry

great medicine. When the Intergalactic Confederation will make open

contact with the Terran civilians, these will be part of the gifts they will

bring with them, as a sign of peaceful cooperation.

-I long for this day.

And I came for this day. I chose this mission to experience all the human

endeavors and from the depth of the night, bring them light and fuel their

hearts with hope. I came here to tell them to never give up the fight, because

it is really worth it.

MESSAGES FROM THE NINE

When I came back from my trip to the mothership, I sat for an instant in

order to readjust my frequencies and wait for the spin in my head to go.

Well, the spin didn’t go straight away and instead, I was gently pushed

backward towards the bed by a beautiful presence, inviting me to lie down

and release all the tensions in my body. I instantly recognized this energy, .

This was another node from the time-bubble of The Nine. Did the

extraterrestrial pollen from another galaxy, that I intemperately inhaled,

facilitated this connection? Possibly.

The spin grew faster into a vortex and my consciousness suddenly expanded

in a blast of particles. The information unlocked and was delivered. In these

intersections between universes, where the white noise of the void fills the

empty spaces, I am no-where, I am no-when; I am. The knowledge expanded

within my being as the information was unlocked.

The Universe, in its multi-layered creation, is a living conscious entity.

It breathes in cycles, it experiences, it learns and grows.

 Yet, the Universe is contained in each living creation, and all living creation

is limitless.

Every living being, whatever their nature or species, is a sentient cell of the

Universe.

This great body, in the need of experiencing, will allow some of its cells to

become disease for a while, in order for other cells to develop fighting skills,

discover their strength,

and how powerful is a unified body.

Diseases and cures, wars and peace,

are creations of the conscious universe on purpose. Some cultures will grow

to be destructive and behave like a disease spreading throughout star

systems and galaxies, in order to trigger the awakening

of a greater number of other cultures,

which will find their full potential once confronted to threat.

 The Nebu played this role in your galaxy and the Universe watched them

contaminating other parts of the body, for a very specific reason.

Though, the Nebu are children of Source as well, as every one else is.

We, The Nine Elders of Light never intended to interfere in the great

awakening of the humans of Terra to their true potential.

We watched them standing up for their freedom and sovereignty and if the

Regressives hadn’t come to play their role, would have the Terrans found

who they truly are?

It never was about obliterating your memory, but about challenging you to

remember, for it reactivates all your cells, it unlocks the power nodes in your

DNA and sets the inner dragon free, flying through the open vortex. No

matter how long you were kept in bondage, no matter how much you were

abused, how bitter were your tears, you are still alive. You are immortal.

Because the human soul is not just a bird: it is a Phoenix.

You need to see from the highest perspective. There are no gods, no

goddesses. No lords, no masters.

There is no linearity in the Void.

There is only Consciousness

inhabiting multiple experiences.

From a broader vision, we are One. Source is a divinity only in the eyes of

those who forgot what Source is. Source is only Source.

Source is not to be worshiped, but acknowledged as a component of

everything that “IS”.

We made contact again for we can now better explain to you who we truly

are.

Human species on this planet is accessing a higher level of consciousness,

reaching a new state of awareness in their evolution. We may now be better

understood in our true nature. Understanding who we are,

unlocks to you the awareness of our whole knowledge, that becomes yours.

You are starting to acknowledge

the holographic structure of the universe. You were conditioned to believe

 that a hologram is an illusion, despite it is real physics and the contrary of

an illusion: it binds the fabric of reality in a coherent matrix.

Crushing down and enslaving a society works by suppressing the access to

knowledge, and even the awareness that knowledge even exists.

The only way to lift a society in consciousness and to economical

abundance, is by the base: education.

Knowledge is power.

And it starts by the knowledge of yourselves, who you are and what you can

do. Your thoughts are your actions.

Universe has three fundamental dynamic forces, and their counterparts:

Creation-Balance-Resonance,

Destruction-Chaos-Dissonance.

We are the Nine principles that compose, as One, the Universe and we stand

in the singularity node of exactitude, between Creation and Destruction.

Creation and Destruction Universe needs both to complete balance and

evolutionary development.

The dynamics between Creation and Destruction generates the challenging

impulse of Evolution.

And Love binds all creation together.

Linear time is the matrix

Wherever there is Gravity,

Linear Time creates a matrix of its own, which is in the shape of a sphere,

dilated around a gravitational body. A planet around a star,

a star around the central vortex of a galaxy.

A matrix is not an illusion; it is a reality of its own, experienced by all

consciousnesses that exist within it; consciousness experiences mortality.

Outside of a gravitational sphere, consciousness is free from Time,

consciousness experiences immortality.

THE FRACTAL UNIVERSE

Contact with The Nine - April 4, 2022

 It often happens in the afternoon. On April 4th

2022, I was hammered by a

powerful desire to sleep due to a vibrational leap, as usual when a

connection is made with the Intergalactic Confederation people. I just had

the time to lay down on my bed, and the vortex quickly blasted into my

mind.

-”We are making contact”

said the multiple synchronized voice.

I sensed the presence of The Nine Collective, wrapping around me. My

consciousness was drifting through luminous shapes and colors on a dark,

infinite background. I was in The Void,  I saw colorful moving blobs

evolving around me; they were,  them! The Nine plasmic supra-

consciousnesses! They looked like the substance of a lava-lamp; non-

definite shapes of light, which I couldn’t define exactly as solid,  maybe

liquid,  I think “fluid” is the most approaching description. They looked like

giant Protozoa. I was finally allowed to see them in their true form. I had the

strong feeling of being in presence of the primordial Stem Cells of the

universe. Within each of them, there was a strange indefinite twirling node,

like a gland. My consciousness could understand that this was a sort of

vortex, a compression node allowing the download from Source of any

formula key for any structure of life to morph and come to existence. The

very mechanism of creation!

Then, a myriad of shooting arrows of bright white light swept me into a

beautiful, holographic landscape bathed with a soft pink and golden light. I

understood that it was an artificial construct created by The Nine in order to

explain something to me. I noticed something rapidly: underlying all shapes

in transparency, leaves, flowers, grass, trees, clouds, and even the air, were

myriads of luminous tiny numbers, wrapping around every shape, running in

the sap and twirling in the breeze. I heard one of The Nine speaking to me,

in a young, gentle, masculine voice:

“All creation is constructed with mathematical equations. There is a

“Constant” that links everything together and that is at the base of all

creation, a single mathematical equation

that underlines all the mathematical patterns of all forms of creation,

together.”

 -What is this equation?

I asked.

In response, I heard him pronounce a multiplicity of numbers at high speed,

and sometimes his own voice was overlapping itself, then multiplying in an

exponential echo until it became one unique sound. It seemed extremely

complex, and my own mind couldn’t grasp it, it was too fast, too much

information. But one thing I understood for sure: these infinitely complex

numbers were forming the equation of a multilayered, infinitely complex

geometry: the Great Equation of the Universe.

~~~

“Everything is fractal mathematics.

All shapes are fractal geometry.

Fractals are linked to each other

from the smallest to the greatest.

Even consciousness is fractal geometry.

The most elaborate in the fractal chain of the universe. There is a unique

supra-consciousness behind the holographic mathematical construct of the

universe: it is Source, the infinite timeless ever-creating source of

Consciousness.

All fractals lead there.”

~~~

How The Nine truly

look like.

Similar vision,

in the Star Trek original series, Season 2; Ep. 18(Jan 1968).

THE MAGIC OF THE OLD WORLD

ANTARCTICA.

 These are several communications I received from Thor Han on that day,

Dec 14 2021 .

First communication:

-By the decision of the High Council of the Galactic Federation of Worlds,

Thor Han said. Following the recent agreements set on Jupiter between the

Earth Space Alliance and the Galactic Federation of Worlds, the Council of

Five and the Zenatean Alliance. The Terran elites under enemy leadership

complied to meet on the southern continent, with our representatives, in

order to hand over to the Earth Alliance their powers upon the global

financial system. This ancient system is to be replaced by the new system

that is to be put in place by the Earth Alliance. They are being offered, in

exchange, a life off-world with all commodities.

-Why are they not just judged for their misdeeds and sentenced accordingly?

-They only can unwind the dark web they created, for they cast into the

foundations of your societies the anchors of great immorality. It was decided

with the Terran high hierarchy of the Earth Alliance, that no greater chaos

would unfold from these transfers of power, as an economical collapse

would add even more suffering to these challenging times for the Terran

people, already greatly wounded. The GFW and the Earth Alliance are

making sure that this transition will cause the least damage as possible.

-Does this concern only changes in the financial system?

-Industrial domains are interdependent with the financial system. Be

prepared to witness surprising changes in the matter of new energy systems

and the rolling out of technologies in many sectors.

-Why were you on Jupiter these last days? And just back on the very same

day when these meetings in Antarctica are leaked?

-I told you there were meetings on Jupiter. The dark elites weren’t there, they

would not be tolerated in the Shari facility (Ashtar GC).The dark ones met

on Antarctica’s land with our envoys. The latest meetings on Jupiter were

about those I just mentioned, with the leadership of the Earth Alliance only.

These meetings were completed today, Terran time. This is the statement I

can give to you, with my superiors’ blessings. Did Oona contact you?

 -Yes she did.

-Then she knows more details than I do, at least for now. I shall speak to you

again in the coming hours. You can of course tell Dr. Michael, and give him

my fond salutations.

-I surely will, thank you, Thor Han.

Second communication:

-Another aspect of my presence on Jupiter was to discuss this phenomenon

which very recently occurred in the vicinity of your star system: a collapse of

the 3rd

Density continuum. This occurs in pockets in the fabric of space and

your star system is entering one of these on its trajectory through this arm of

the galaxy. More 3rd

Density collapsing will occur, as a bridge to the 5th

Density. The enemy and the dark ones know about it, they knew it was

happening and it is one of the reasons why they knew for a long time that

they had lost this star system. I will tell you more later.

Third communication:

-I am going to talk about this natural phenomenon occurring in the vicinity

of your star system. This is not an isolated phenomenon; as your star system

moves throughout the grid of this galaxy, composed of fluctuating waves of

frequencies, you encounter pockets of higher vibrational density of matter.

What does it means: the physical laws binding the atoms together oscillate

at a faster rate. It is not about time, do you understand, the time rate doesn’t

change, only the perception you have of it, because your rate changes. It is

not about time but only about the physicality of the fabric of space that

shifts. As the universal laws of physics function, it happens that this

phenomenon occurs progressively, unless the pocket of higher density is as

big or bigger than the said star system. The limit of a density zone is not

sharp but fuzzy. You enter into it progressively, by encountering “bubbles”

until you completely merge into the new area.

-What happens,

I asked, when Earth will cross through one of these higher

density zones, or bubbles?

 -Nothing near a dramatic event, such as many Terrans imagine with fear

could happen. It manifests as a change in consciousness as the perceptions,

mental and physical, shift into a higher range. Physical symptoms can occur,

those who have prepared their mind openly follow the wave but for those

who are not ready and resist it, it translates for them by physical and mental

suffering. The vision changes, the perceptions change, especially the

perception of linear time, that is perceived as faster. But you know, this

process, entering through this new area in Nataru, is inevitable. So Terrans

need to truly let go of any resistance, such as the greatest, that is fear.

-Going back to Antarctica, what else can you tell me? I don’t like these guys,

they are the embodiment of evil. They have caused so much suffering.

-They won’t anymore. When the Jupiter agreements took place, they received

a warning that we would meet in five months and they would have to prepare

to surrender. So they knew this and that is why they are pushing all their

agendas at once, with despair. But your people starts to see that.

-Wait, why giving them five months?

-For the transition. This meeting is a turning point for them, and for you. If

we had suppressed them all at once, the financial and economical system on

Terra would have imploded in a terrible chaos. There are better ways. They

are summoned to transfer to the Alliance their keys and tools, in order to

make the transition as smooth as possible for the population. Something else

that is worth mentioning, is that they have been taught into dark aetherical

arts, and the spells need to be undone. This will undo their power. It is

powerless that they will leave this world. Because they will leave. You know,

when I mentioned transition, I meant to say that Terrans need to see the

faces of their enemy, in order to open their consciousness to the truth.

However painful this process is, it is necessary.

-It reminds me what the Nine told me recently, that every sentient being has

a role to play in the games of the evolution of the universe.

-That is exact. You know, when I stayed in the Himalayan base, four years

ago, I witnessed great plans being prepared for the awakening of the

Terrans. The time war was the main concern. Imagine a time war like a

multi layered chess board. There is no better way to describe it to you. We

 were preparing the coming out of the dark, the Great Reveal. We were

working at breaking down the veil of illusion and mind control. And it

worked, but many, still, need to awaken. It will happen, we know this. We

saw it. You know, now, when we return to a further time, we can see how the

future has changed. I wish you could see it. Tell the Terrans they must be

brave, for dark days are ahead, only to reveal to them that in the darkness,

they are the light.

OONA’S CHANNELLING,

Channeling is not my preferred method of communication but these people

from the Intergalactic Confederation have the art of taking you by surprise

and putting you to sleep without warning, whenever they decide to make

contact. It happened that time during the day, in the afternoon. A familiar

vortex opened in my room and I recognized the particular energy frequency

of lady Oona. I was overwhelmed by a powerful energy that made my head

spin. I laid down and fell into a trance. She appeared within my mind, and I

allowed her to speak through me after I understood she had a message to

deliver. I just had the time to grab my mobile phone and set it on “record”.

“They’ve come to bargain their freedom. They hold keys and to give these

keys, they need to consent to give these keys. Because it is not only about

material possessions. But it is also about rituals they have performed to lock

this planet and the human race of Terra into very dark rituals. These need to

be uncast and they have, only them, the key to uncast these dark circles

traced around every each society, human beings.

We are meeting them to allow them to uncast these dark rituals to set free the

minds and the protection they set on the monetary institutions they created.

A dark ancient institution. Those of the name, the number 33.

Those of the lower numbers, the reverse triangles, and all those who

worshiped the soul harvester. Those who worked to separate the soul from

the human beings and bodies are about to leave this planet. Negotiation,

deals. You must not believe that we agree to their acts. We are displeased at

all that they’ve done.

 Antarctica is the meeting place because the portal can take them when the

moment is here. They will give us the keys to unlock their rituals and cast the

dark circles, the nine levels of darkness will be collapsed as one and

dispersed into dust. It is over. The dust will be scattered to the four winds of

human consciousness liberated.

We summoned them when the greater agreements were made between your

planet and the Galactic Federation of Nataru. From this moment we flew to

your star system and now these encounters with the dark ones of the human

race of Terra we will set free all the dark bindings of magic. They are done.

They will benefit of a prison planet that will give them all they want but they

will never leave. A world far in another galaxy which you do not know the

name yet. They will be forgotten and content. The best way to end a conflict.

I from the “Do” the guardians, founder ones, leave this message. It is over

for the rulership of the dark. We have been waiting and working at the same

time with the Galactic Federation of Nataru and Zenatae Alliance to free

this planet. We in our outposts in the higher mountains of your world have

prepared a purging of the dark. This process started 200 of your years ago

and now it is touching the last stage. Darkness is unleashed. It is because the

humans of Terra need to see it and fight it. The rulership of the dark on this

planet is over. Those who worked for millenniums at separating soul from

the human of Terrans bodies will go. No more soul harvesting.

Yes they are meeting us and the delegation from the Galactic Federation of

Nataru, Zenatae—two beings. Council of Five—one being. Intergalactic

Founder races—five. Terran alliance—ten. The military forces of Terra, off-

world—20 soldiers. They will not be taken straight away because they will

need to uncast the rituals, rearrange all the bases of their society to avoid a

collapse that will be chaotic. We do not wish for the humans of Terra, a

monetary collapse. We wish a soft transition because chaos you have had

enough.

They are commanded to recalibrate the monetary systems to the new system

the Earth Alliance is bringing. Quantum abstract, no more metal, no more

paper, at least for a while for a transition. You are tired so I will say my last

words. Soon events will speed up on your planet. It will be a terrible storm

but the more you will be able to wake up the faster this storm will pass. A lot

 will lose their lives by choice in the vaccination, but this was ruled out by the

dark ones. Free will was the trap, now it is stopping soon you will see it.

Antarctica is the meeting of the old world with the people from other star

systems to give the keys to the Earth Alliance and the Federation and leave.

As I said they will not leave this week, they will be commanded to change

the system and they will disappear forever. 2023 all of this will be a memory.

We will celebrate together. Pass this message, your friend Thor Han will not

be in trouble. This man with white hair you speak to he will pass the

message. Give him my friendship. I connected with him, he will remember.

Oona has spoken.

EXTRATERRESTRIAL MAGIC,

Magic spells need to be uncast by those who have the keys. As a Druid

myself, and with a degree in ancient Egyptian magic and rituals, I can

confirm that any spell can be only uncast, or rewinded, by those who have

the keys of the ritual that has been performed. Be it those who performed it,

or either those who are given the “keys”, meaning the detailed script of the

ritual and all the magical tools handed to them. Usually, it is the person who

cast the spell who is best efficient at undoing it. If not uncast, a spell can last

for ever, as long as the world goes round. For instance, such as the Egyptian

tomb curses. I also know well, personally, for having been confronted to it,

that a higher level of off-world magic is used by the regressive faction of the

Anunnaki, the Enlil branch.

Hence the return of the good faction, Enki, to help undo the dark work. Here

is how I came about to know magic. My maternal Granny was a “Wise

Woman of Knowledge” and “Shamanka”, in the Saami and Norse traditions.

From a young age, she started to teach me about energy healing work, runes

and cards readings.

The Author, at her

 work in Karnak Temple, Luxor, Egypt, from 1999 to 2007

One of my certificates included in my degree in Egyptology was: “Rituals

and magic in the temples of the New Kingdom”. The interest was already

tickling me. Of course, with my psychic background an alien experiences, it

made sense for me to specialize in the paranormal side of the Egyptian

culture. I went to Egypt in my late 20s early 30s, hired as an archaeologist

and epigraphist, which involves collecting data from the stone carved

hieroglyphs and decoration, as well as training students, organizing teams

and conducing projects. I was based in the Franco-Egyptian permanent

mission in the temple of Karnak, north of Luxor. I was working nine months

a year and when the summer months arrived, as the mid-day temperatures

grew hot, we started work at six in the morning, in the fresh.

I used to enter the temple walking towards the blinding golden disk of the

sunrise throughout the sanctuary, and I remember this amazing feeling of

being alone in the temple, totally on my own, only passing by some silent

employees called khafir who were wiping the floor with palm tree leaves.

The sound of the brushes had the echo of millennia, as if coming directly

from the ancient stories in the walls. In the golden sunlight illuminating the

sanctuary, I sometimes encountered the rising power of ancestral magic

embedded in this place. I could really feel there was this particular energy

still active. Many times I wondered how this could be. I had learned

throughout my courses in Archaeology that to perform magic you need

rituals to make it happen.

Morning sun in the Sanctuary,

Karnak-Egypt,

However, these rituals never happened since the Christian emperor

Constantine, in the fourth century AD, had all the temples closed and the

Egyptian people forbidden to do speak their language and perform their rites.

So why magic was still so vivid and vibrant at the edge of the twenty-first

century? - 1700 years after the last ritual was performed in Egypt? It is

because magic is not a religion, it is not a spirituality; it is a science.

During my eight years in Egypt, I was assigned three missions in the temple

of Hathor in Dendarah, for a head researcher who was at the time in charge

of the archaeological survey. She instantly “saw” my psychic abilities, I

would even say that she “saw” my soul.

 She took me under her wing and decided to teach me the groundwork of

ancient Egyptian magic. The expression “mind-blowing” is too weak to

describe my experience. I experienced in a practical way how spoken

formulas (sound, frequencies) can manipulate the life-force energy and

imbue it into objects, places or people. She taught me how the hieroglyphs

were encrypting formulas which, when they are read out loud, create a sonic

frequency key, just as a recited magic formula, that is going to manipulate

the life force, the energy, bending it into people, places or objects.

Consecrating or cursing, is to create an intention aided by energy bending

(ritual=opening a portal) and the verbalization of a formula (frequency key,

coordinates of the target). That is how I understood also, at that point, that as

long as no one is going to come to uncast this spell, it would last forever and

ever. It is never going to wither. it is going to be effective, as strong as the

start, as long as the Earth will go round. And this is how the Egyptian curses

in the tombs are made.

This experience changed my life and a passion was born: magic. It was the

reason why, when I moved back to France after my eight years assignment in

Egypt, I decided to start studying Druidry. In this process, I get to learn

French traditional magic: “Hedge-Witchcraft”, with local peasants in the

rural village in the middle of the woods, where I moved in. Hedge

Witchcraft consists in the knowledge of Natural remedies, the cycles of the

seasons and of the Moon, and the casting of good spells for healing and

protection. I learned that not only in the ancient Egyptian tradition, but also

in the European medieval tradition, the structures and mechanisms of

spellmaking were exactly the same: only the maker can undo the spell,

unless they gives away the detailed script of the ritual and the tools used. It

also depends on the spells. Big spells, involving high, powerful, complex

magic, should be undone by the magician himself who “cast” it. Magic is not

only about rites and tools; it involves also the bending of energy / universal

life-force.

I was never interested in officially becoming a Witch; all that mattered to me

was the knowledge. Learning has always been my first passion in life. I

broadened my knowledge in magic because I understood that it completed

the academic scientific knowledge when it came to understanding ancient

cultures. You need to know what they are up to in their tribal rites if you

 want to deeply understand a society. Moving to Ireland, I met Irish Druids

and started to train with them.

I was excited to discover another parallel with the Egyptian magic: you need

to speak the spells and the rites in the ancient language of the culture. So I

learned Gaelic. I also trained to become a certified Shaman in Pre-Celtic,

Celtic and Norse traditions, and I also trained in sound therapy.

Then I joined the Welsh Order of Bards, Ovates and Druids and five years

later, I was officially ordained as a Druid in Glastonbury, knowing pretty

much everything there is to know about magic. I sometimes draw upon my

shamanic work to help people to remove bad spells. I don’t uncast the spells

when I don’t have the keys, but I can cut the person from it and the spell

bounces back to its sender.

WHAT IS A SPELL,

Before the dark ages of Christianity in Europe, when a severe repression

regarding knowledge, and a fracturing of disciplines was operated by the

Roman Church in order to control the masses, the societies of the past joined

their scientific knowledge with spirituality. This led to the creation of an

amazing period known as the Italian Renaissance of the Quatrocento. that

saw the blossoming of an amazing society. Toward the end of the 14th

century AD, a community of Italian thinkers declared that they were living

in a new age, claiming that the barbarous, unenlightened “Middle Ages”

were over. The new age would be a “rinascità” (“rebirth”) of learning and

literature, art and culture, with the humanistic belief that man was the center

of his own Universe. Humanism encouraged people to be curious and to

question any type of spiritual advice particularly coming from the medieval

Church, and to use experimentation and observation to solve earthly

problems. As a result, many Renaissance intellectuals focused on trying to

define and understand the laws of nature and the physical world. This period

marked both the high point and the turning point of alchemy in the West.

This Renaissance period marked both the high point and the turning point of

alchemy in the West. During the same years in which Kepler, Galileo,

Descartes, Boyle, and Newton wrote their revolutionary scientific works,

more alchaemical texts were published than ever before. But under the

 impact first of the Reformation and later of the seventeenth-century

scientific revolution, alchaemy was profoundly changed and ultimately

discredited.

The organic, qualitative theories of the alchemists were replaced by an

atomistic, mechanical model of change, which eventually undermined the

alchaemical theory of transmutation. The balance between the spiritual and

the physical, which had characterized alchaemical thought throughout its

long history, was shattered, and alchemy was split into two halves,

theosophy and the practical laboratory science of chemistry.

Magic is, fundamentally, a science that we were conditioned not to

acknowledged as such. Because it carries great self-empowerment, the

Roman church deviled the very name of “Magic” as part of the realm of

Satan. Fear creates ignorance, ignorance generates fear. The circle was cast.

A spell is basically quantum physics; it involves performing an action at

distance, using an energy signature such as a personal belonging, a name, a

photograph, DNA (ie: fingernail chunk, hair., etc.), anything that allows to

remotely connect to a target. Hence, the spell works by resonance, be it for

harmful or healing purpose. This action requires a protocol; a ritual that will

call upon and bend the forces of nature, to open a portal. A ritual, in order to

be more performant, can also involve invoking benevolent or malevolent

entities. Tools are useful, such as: magic wands, herbs, gemstones, oils,

candles and else, but the most important aspect in a ritual is the intention.

Verbalizing your intention is giving it a vessel made with sound frequencies

able to alter the atomic structure of matter, mind and consciousness. This is

what is called a magical formula. Repeating it three, six or nine times will

create a resonant frequency pattern. The intention, coupled to sound, reaches

target at the other side of the quantum bridge, or portal, created by the ritual.

The keys of a ritual involving spell casting are: the script of the ritual in the

tiniest details, the language used, the exact formulas, which entities were

called, what tools were used, and also the precise astronomical dates when it

was performed. To undo a spell, you also need to be trained into the arts of

magic and master the work of energy bending. Oona mentioned that the

elites needed to give away the keys and the tools but she also said that these

people needed do undo their misdeeds by themselves. In the case if the elites

 would refuse to uncast their spells, there is always a last option for the allies

of humanity, which is to use the surrendered magical “keys” to do the job

instead. Although, the reason why the elites need to perform this job in

person, is that these rituals relate to dark magic. Those who work for the

light cannot touch these dark rituals without compromising their own soul in

the process. This is why the dark elites need to perform this job in person.

OFF-WORLD MAGIC,

Some off-worlders also practice magic and happen to collaborate with

unscrupulous human wizards and elites on Earth. Committing with these

beings truly equals to a signing a pact with the devil and there are probably

dark counterparts to pay.

Among these off-worlders, is the Anunnaki faction of Enlil who resides on

Earth and works with the Dark Cabal. This is why Enlil’s opponent, Enki, is

back with his people, to be part of the liberation of Humanity. Enki always

wanted to see the humans of Earth free from slavery, and it is now finally

happening. The Anunnaki are inter-dimensional beings. They use a

technology so advanced that it merged with the domain of the soul. Their

magic is based on universal laws, as magic always is, using frequencies,

quantum physics, and inter-dimensional manipulation of space-time. In

reason of their advanced evolution, Anunnaki magic is the most powerful

ever known to Earth.

The Giansar, Iguanoid-sauroids from Sigma Draconis, are a Ciakahrr

subspecies, considered as the sorcerer or priest class among the Reptiloid

species. They are those reported as the hooded Reptilians and are very active

in dark magic. They measure five Ft tall and have an elongated face, a tail

and yellowish to green lizard skin. When on Earth, they wear dark hooded

robes to camouflage their saurian features. They are extremely dangerous

and hateful towards humans and lesser-ranking Reptiloids. Those who live

on our planet combine their science in magic with the Crowley magic, dark

witchcraft and some forms of mind-control. They are very dangerous as they

feed off the emotional essence of their prey, and are skilled as well in

dimension-hopping. They know how to trap and enslave humans by their

vices, weaknesses and fears, blocking their spiritual growth and dragging

 them back down into lower planes of existence, even using humans as

parasite hosts. These creatures feed off the gloom of the human collective.

D ark magic rituals involving contacts with the realms of the dead and

summoning demons are very useful practices to the reptilians for tearing

holes in the fabric of space-time, between our dimensional plane and theirs.

The best way to fight them back is to defeat the enemy within: our own

fears.

Any method of resistance involving shining your own light and healing your

wounds helps tremendously to prevent these parasitic attacks. The Giansar

are deeply involved in the agenda of the dark controllers of this world. The

Grays or Nebu do not use magic because they don’t need to, although they

can be invited in to assist. The Grays or Nebu rather prefer to use their

highly developed psychic abilities, interdimensional skills and advanced

technology. A good comparison between the both could be found in the soft

disclosure series “Star Trek”: The Klingons are the Reptilians and the Borgs

are the Grays. This will speak for itself.

OONA’S MESSAGE UNVEILED.

L et us now read again the part of Oona’s encrypted message referring to the

dark magic performed by the dark Earth elites and their nefarious their ET

allies. She actually reveals a lot about these rituals:

“They will give us the keys to unlock their rituals.”

The keys are the script of the rituals with the outspoken words, the name of

the entities and of the ET beings involved. To unlock a ritual means to undo

or uncast the ritual, using the same formulas used to summon the same

beings and command them to withdraw their influence. We can do this when

we have the right formulas, or the keys, that were used to bind these beings

to the will of the performers of the ceremony. Sometimes, to get a being to

do a job, a price needs to be paid in exchange.

“Uncast the dark circles”

.

Magic rituals always start by casting a circle on the ground to set up a sacred

space for the ceremony. It is within this circle that entities can be safely

 summoned (as safe as doing this this can be.). It acts as a portal and

sometimes, even, a temporary Stargate.

“Nine levels of darkness will be collapsed as one and dispersed into dust. It

is over.”

The nine levels of darkness are referring to the nine realms or the nine

dimensions in which the spell will be anchored. As we know, the number

nine is widely used in esoterism.

The access is the portal, the pillar in the center of the circle, the shamanic

tree or axis mundi, or even the DNA (tree of life) used as sacrificial blood.

This portal /tree needs to be collapsed into dust.

“The dust will be scattered to the four winds of human consciousness

liberated.”

Each consciousness or “spirit” is composed with the four fundamental forces

or elements. To dismantle the spirit of someone or something requires to

scatter these elements apart. The spirit ceases to exist, forever and always. In

Occidental magic, it is considered that four elements plus one compose all

life, as well as the conscious mind: Earth, Air, Fire and Water. These four

elements are also named the Four Winds when used in magic rituals and

especially in witchcraft. They compose the essence of all living beings but

also the human consciousness. Earth corresponds to the direction of the

north, Air is the rising sun, Fire is the south and Water is the west. All four

elements merge into the center to form a fifth one: Spirit. Just like the light

passing through a prism spreads into different colors, Spirit is composed

with the merging of the four different elements.

Carl Gustav Jung, the renowned 20th century psychologist, found out that

each of the four elements represent an archetype of human psyche: Air

represents the intellect and the thinking, Fire the intuition and the passions,

Water represents the emotions and the feelings, and Earth stands for the

material and sensory aspects.

WHAT IS A PRISON PLANET.

 The Nebu Empire’s siege of power is located in the Orion Nebula, in the

Trapezium cluster. There dwells the center of their Hive-Consciousness. This

super AI links them all together throughout a unified consciousness, same as

bees and ants do, receiving orders, living in order, working for order, and

only for the collective. Their concept of a prison planet is a world with a

lesser advanced civilization, which they enslaved by trickery and then block

their technological and consciousness development. They do not take

prisoners; they create slaves.

At the contrary, the Galactic Federation of Worlds and positive allied

organizations use prison planets in an opposite concept: not to imprison but

to liberate souls. Through a penitentiary system aiming at transmuting dark

into light, a concept and way of doing that our Earth cultures haven’t yet

grasped, they seek to preserve life at all cost, even if this life is that of an

enemy. Remember, the ethics of the Galactic Federation of Worlds works are

based on two main principles, and pillars of its foundation: free-will and

balance. Balance stands for justice, defined by these words:

“Transforming Pain into Peace”.

It stands as well for respect and preservation of all life, regardless of path

this life has chosen. Based on the spiritual principle that the Source of all

things is dual and that the universe is held by a dynamic force generated

through the struggle for balance between destruction and creation,

practically and tactically speaking when it comes to an armed conflict, the

Galactic Federation of Worlds will apply these values as such:

Firstly, they will give their opponent the choice of surrender or fight. If fight

it is, the Galactic Federation of Worlds will still try to take prisoners instead

of blindly killing, sparing lives as much as possible, and eventually send

them back to their homeworld if they repent. If not, the captives are put in

detention until they shift their consciousness out of the cycle of anger and

pain. As any living being in the universe allotted with consciousness, all

prisoners have free will, in the sense that they remain responsible for their

detention. They are released only when they chose to serve peace and

evolution. This cognitive process cannot lie. It cannot fool anyone because

the frequency of their energy field is measured. When pain leaves the force

field of an individual, this person finds peace and radiates a completely

 different frequency. This inner liberation is irreversible, same as healing

cannot be reversed. Once a wound is fully healed and pain has dissolved into

the ether, it doesn’t come back.

Transforming pain into peace is their very notion of justice and liberation.

The Galactic Federation of Worlds can only free a prisoner when he has first

freed himself from within. This recalls what Commander Val Thor once said

me. His words take then a deeper meaning and make true sense in this

context: “We cannot free a slave who holds on to his chains”.

Liberation comes from within. In the intention to raise the vibrations of all

captured beings, in a perfect sense of equality regarding Source, helping

them reaching a more peaceful state of consciousness, no prisoner held by

the Galactic Federation of Worlds is ever tortured or mistreated. They are

instead shown compassion, love and forgiveness. An enemy ceases to be an

enemy when his heart truly finds peace.

In the Galactic Federation of Worlds, incarceration looks more like rehab

centers where feelings of hate and anger are eased by spiritual practice. The

prisoners, of course, must be willing to participate; no one is forced against

their will. They are never constrained to follow this path, it is their own

decision. Obliterating an enemy is about transmuting the dark into light

within his heart. What matters is the alchaemy of transformation, from pain

to peace.

This is what the greater justice of the Universe is truly about. These methods

are considered to be the most efficient in accordance to the principle of free

will, and they are as well rolled out in other galaxies. Of course, it remains a

detention center, especially for the beings considered a threat to the peace in

this galaxy.

A prison planet is a world populated only by prisoners and no other life on

that planet endures their presence. Everything the prisoners need as a bare

necessity is available to them. Everything is remotely controlled from orbit,

and the whole is included within a time-bubble. Escape is impossible. These

places are heavily guarded. No one is killed, so those who decide to stay are

in for a very long time.

On Siluin,

Alpha B Centauri system.

OUR TIME

 SILUIN.

December 17 2021.

Siluin (Pronounce “siloo-in”) is a moon of Silo, the fourth planet in the

Alpha B Centauri system. The Selosii people play a neutral part in the

Galactic diplomacy, but their involvement and work in the Galactic

Federation of Worlds is considerable. Nowadays, the Selosi from Alpha B

Centauri have a great presence on Earth. They look exactly like Earth

humans and have infiltrated our modern societies since the 1950s when they

began participating in secret projects for technology exchanges with positive

factions of prominent Earth governments.

The Selosii were part of the 1954 meetings with President. Dwight

Eisenhower and, in order to counteract the treaty signed later between the

MJ12 and the regressive Nebu Grays, they collaborated with the US Navy in

the creation of a starfleet of defense known as Solar Warden. Among the

Galactic Federation of Worlds, the Selosii are the most able to go unnoticed.

While they look perfectly like us, they are nonetheless identifiable by their

fair skin, clear eyes (blue, green or gray) and fair hair (blonde to white).

Their demeanor is gracious and calm. They are also known for having been

the residents of Paradise CA, where advanced technologies were developed

for the greater good of our future, and unfortunately, fate stroke by the hand

of the Cabal. But let us leave behind these dramatic events and travel to

Alpha B Centauri, 4.37 light-years from Earth, where Thor Han visited the

moon Siluin with Annax, on December 17th, 2021.

Thor Han

on Siluin, waiting for Annax.

I often chance a contact with Thor Han via the implant or pure telepathy,

surprising him wherever he is. Of course, he must be willing to “answer my

call” on the other end.

On this day he did answer, and he showed me the place he was visiting,

which I had seen in the past months already through his eyes. It is a very

 beautiful place. The first thing you notice is light, so bright that it is nearly

blinding, and you realize then that it comes from the powerful sunlight’s

reflection on a blanket of immaculate clouds underneath. Siluin hosts a huge

floating facility, like a city above the clouds. I never saw the complete shape

of it; only a very long terrace covered by a glass dome. One end is

disappearing with the perspective, but I understand that it connects to

another complex of floating buildings, with a glass-covered footbridge with

metallic banisters on both sides, where people comes and goes. All the

metallic structures are white. The bridge enlarges in the shape of a terrace as

it reaches to the other end: a complex of very futuristic buildings, very

smooth, very shiny. In the interior of these buildings are conference rooms.

That is all I know about it. It seems to be an important hub for this galactic

sector.

-What are you doing here?

I asked Thor Han.

-I am accompanying Annax. He is attending a meeting here and he needed

an escort.

-And, of course, you were the escort.

-I like this place,

he replied with a smile. It is so calm. It is a heaven of

peace. I thought I would have a short break from the Sol system.

-What kind of meetings are going on here?

-I cannot tell you for the moment. It is diplomacy, involving your star system.

-All good?

-All good, do not worry.

-Who are the participants in these meetings?

-No one from Terra, but the Council of Five and the Zenatean Alliance are

involved. Representatives from the Galactic Federation, the Ashtar forces

and the Intergalactic Confederation are also in there. Well, I suppose I can

tell you a little about the topic: it’s about peace, in all the aspects of its

implementation in your star system, how to secure it from some enemies who

never give up, and also how to set this new era of peace in time.

Annax was heading towards the building and Thor Han said he would need

to end his communication with me. Which he did. I wish I could be there, in

this floating city in the upper atmosphere of the fourth planet’s moon in the

Alpha B Centauri system. It was so peaceful,  The ambiance is as if it is

 embedded in cotton - smooth, so calm,  far away from the horrendous

madness on Earth.

MARTIAN AFFAIRS ON GANYMEDE.

December 30, 2021.

Thor Han was on Ganymede today. He made telepathic contact via my

implant and gave me a visual as well (another one of these “Hey I am gonna

show you something” moments). He was in a big room, which had a large

oval window looking over the stormy giant Jupiter, so big and close. It is

always mesmerizing to watch, whether I am there in person or either spying

through Thor Han’s eyes. The lights in the room were dimmed. I thought at

first that it was on purpose, in order to adapt to the conditions of vision of

certain races present there, most of which I had never seen before (probably

from the Intergalactic Confederation group), but Thor Han explained that the

reason was to better view the holographic screen projections for the meeting.

There was a gathering between people from the Intergalactic Confederation

and a Martian Reptilian delegation (the Tyruu), which I recognized from the

visuals Thor Han showed me several months ago. These seemed to be

leaders or officials as they wore a lot of decorations on their chest.

Fundamental changes were occurring on Mars since the planet was liberated

from the Dark Fleet and ICC occupation. Thor Han was present because he

participated to the first raid on Mars early this year on April 6 2021, and the

meeting was about discussing the future of Mars and how things were

settling there, between the local Martians and the colonies. Armed and

trained in secret by the Galactic Federation of Worlds, the Reptilian Tyruu

had led the global Martian rebellion, in which the local insectoid species also

took part. As each time he’s attending a meeting, Thor Han will cut contact

just before the meeting begins. I well understand the reason for this;

everything is finely regulated regarding safety and confidentiality matters,

and I consider myself incredibly lucky just to get to have these amazing

experiences.

WHAT HIDES ON SATURN,

Feb 19, 2022.

“What is on Saturn belongs now to the Alliance. The technology that was

there and which we recently seized from the Nebu could have blown up this

entire star system and caused great damage in the fabric of spacetime. It was

their hidden weapon and we seized it. This action occurred when the Nebu

 were chased from Sol and your system liberated. We kept secret the

knowledge about Saturn until now, when was voted recently the

dismantlement and obliteration of this technology, for the greater peace of

this area in the galaxy.”

Annax.

A very long time ago, around 50.000BC, the Nebu held several outposts in

this star system, before an intervention from the Intergalactic Confederation

kicked them out, in 26.000 BC. The Nebu technologies were dismantled,

although many devices were left in place, abandoned and obsolete. When the

Nebu came back into this star system, in the 1940’s, they found and

reactivated their ancient technologies. The Saturn device was a cube

broadcasting a signal that connected to the Orion Hive. That signal was also

relayed to a second one, smaller, located on Luna (Earth’s moon). From the

Luna device, an array of low frequency was broadcasted onto Earth. When

the Nebu were cast out of this star system, in 2021, all their technology was

confiscated by the Alliance, and dismantled.

MARTIAN RENAISSANCE,

Feb 21 2022.

Feb 21 2022: New colonies on Mars.

This morning I had a new contact with Thor Han in which he informed me

that he would travel to the Alpha Centaurian systems, staying for a few days

to help prepare and escort a big convoy of new Alpha Centauri colonists to

our solar system. This mission would take four Earth days to be completed.

These Alpha Centaurians and their families will settle on Mars and work

with the new colonists from Earth in order to help them with their own

experience in that matter, and also with new technologies they will provide,

mainly in the field of agriculture and high tech biodomes. There will be

mixed colonies where both Earth humans and Alpha Centaurians from

different Centaurian systems (Alpha A, Alpha B and Proxima) will live

together. Their morphology is quasi-identical to ours and we can live in the

same environmental conditions.

This cooperation between Earth humans and Alpha Centaurians started at the

end of the 1950s, according to Thor Han. They are pacifist cultures who

helped humanity in developing new technologies non-related to military tech

 and spacecraft engineering. They are helping us mostly in the medical field

and any domain that can improve day-to-day life on Earth. I asked Thor

Han: why is an escort necessary and what type of work are you going to do

in the Centaurian systems? He replied this:

-Your star system is highly protected and so is theirs, but the space

inbetween is a battlefield. Space is a hostile ground, especially in this sector

of the galaxy. I am escorting scientists, ethnologists and technicians from the

Galactic Federation to the Alpha Centauri systems. Their mission will

consist in educating and briefing the future colonists on everything they need

to know about the conditions on Mars. My personal task will be: detailing

the recent events regarding the liberation of Mars, because I was involved in

the first raid and several other missions with the resistance. In four days

time, I will escort the colony ship to the Sol system, to Mars. The group of

scientists, ethnologists and technicians will stay on Selo.

-You went to Siluin, one of Selo’s moons, a few weeks ago, to escort officials

to a secret meeting. Was it related to this project?

-Yes it was, you are right, and the meeting on Ganymede that I showed you,

between the Intergalactic Confederation and the heads of the Martian

Resistance, was also related to this project. Everything is in place now.

-I can’t help asking this: Is Elon musk involved in all of that?

-Yes, very prominently. I cannot disclose freely when it comes to Elon Musk,

I am only an officer bound to respect the strict orders from my hierarchy.

There is a lot involved when it comes to him.

 -I understand. Thank you.

Thor Han saying hi from a Martian biodome.

During the following weeks, I had the exciting privilege to see though Thor

Han’s eyes some glimpses of the work on Mars in the new colony. The

inside of the Martian biodomes were interesting, I could watch some

personnel growing plants on some long shelves going all around the interior

of the domes. In the center were many devices. Thor Han was commuting to

Mars regularly, nearly every day (a Martian day has more or less the same

length as on Earth). He was assigned to overlook the supply of materiel

brought by his ships, but I understood quickly that Ardaana had taken this

opportunity to grant him a well-deserved break, away from the battle station.

He couldn’t bring me on Mars with him because where there are Earthlings

there are rules for Earthlings, and my presence would have drawn unwanted

attention from Earth military. Thor Han is always amused by my obstinacy

to go to Mars. He doesn’t get it. To me, it is more of a personal challenge.

Curiosity, above all.

TERRAFORMING AND MARSQUAKES,

April 27 2022.

One day, there was a huge storm on Mars and the equipment was tested by

the raging atmospheric elements,  This happened on April 27 2022; Thor

 Han reported Mars-quakes linked to new terraforming projects on Mars.

NASA made later in May an announcement about Mars quakes of an

intensity never seen before. On that day of April 27, I could connect with

Thor Han who was visiting the Aries Prime station. This is a very old

station, originally built by the Dark Fleet. Now that Mars had been liberated

a year before, Aries Prime station was given back to the locals and the

people who worked and lived there. So I get to see a glimpse of the inside of

the station, as Thor Han was visiting a maintenance area- an immense

hanger with machines. Aries Prime was built by Earthlings with the help of

Ciakahrr reptilians so it is not the best ‘high-tech’ architecture.

Thor Han was having a conversation with two Martian engineers, both

wearing red and black uniforms. One of the engineers was an Earth human

and the other an extraterrestrial with dark grey eyes, pale skin and an

elongated skull. They walked down a very steep metallic staircase. I asked

Thor Han telepathically for the reason for his presence there, because it had

nothing to do with his assignment with the Alpha Centaurian colony. He

replied that there had been a severe seismic activity due to the recent

terraforming operations that have started on Mars.

So Aries Prime was slightly damaged but not enough to worry about. He

also added that the name of Aries Prime will be changed and when I asked

who will decide, he replied “the Martians, it is theirs now.”

Thor Han then

explained that this base is now shared with Martian Reptilians and local

Earth military. After the liberation of Mars, most of the personnel and

residents of Aries Prime wished to stay, and there are a lot of people.

 Thor Han visiting the old Aries Prime Martian facility after a burst of

seismic activity resulting from the terraforming of the planet. He is here in

the company of two officer engineers from the station. Interesting to see the

different uniforms.

 Aries Prime, as Thor Han continued, will be seen in the future as a memorial

place for the Martian wars. Although, it will still be in use and very active

due to its amazing underground infrastructure.

  On May 11 2022

, I was baffled by the official news from NASA and

several scientific websites. It was announcing that a series of “monster

quakes” had been recorded on Mars in the last weeks and that it was “the

biggest seismic activity ever recorded on another planet”.

A NEW EARTH.

Transmission from Thor Han - March 28 2022.

-The core of Terra is warming up, due to the acceleration of frequency that

gradually changes the electromagnetic field of the planet. We are entering

now into a more stable higher density zone and the conflicting shifts that

have been occurring during the last few weeks are going to continue

intensifying until it clashes and the new timeline breaks free. It is time when

those who are meant to wake up, wake up and embrace the new upcoming

moments of eternity. You are here, on this planet, knowing that this world

will continue to grow and prosper, and inflate into a faster density of matter

and existence. You are here, you will lead them, tell them that they must not

fear, that THIS is the change they have been waiting for, for a long time. I

promise you, it is going to be beautiful. “Magnifique!” I am so glad we will

soon meet on the same level. Pass on this message to them.

-What about the core of the Earth warming up?

I asked.

-It will cause some changes, but nothing worth worrying about. You are

here, in this moment, and you can witness, down there from the ground, this

great change. Terrans are about to break free. Ignore the wars, ignore the

screams and the attacks, this is all noise, this is the old world breaking away

from you - from us. We succeeded, we made it. And now, well,  tell them:

they decide what they want to do, for the first time, they have this power. The

ships are coming, the Guardians are on the outer orbit of Terra, four ships

for the moment. They are watching, in time dilation. Suspended in time like

the old Omuamua. It was one of their ships. It has activated, the ones in the

ice belt have activated too. And all the others, one by one, on all the planets.

Neptune is next. You will see, you will hear about Neptune soon. But don’t

forget to tell them: They are lucky and privileged to see this.

 ANCIENT TECHNOLOGY RETRIEVED FROM LUNA.

June 10 2022.

Thor Han was running quite in a hurry to a cargo bay on the Excelsior, the

battle mothership of the Galactic Federation of Worlds in this star system. It

is always a great enjoyment for me to see him walking through this

mothership because I can see the decor and the corridors with big bay

windows looking out to space. Sometimes you see a little bit of the curvature

of the Earth, it’s beautiful, the Moon when it’s near. He teleported himself

twice from teleportation pads inside the station. When he arrived in the

cargo bay, there was a lot of agitation. I asked why he was working with the

cargo bay, as he is a fleet Commander. He replied:

-Well, because my fleet was in charge of a mission and I need to supervise.

His ships had brought back from the Moon strange materiel. A cargo had

arrived and there where a lot of people walking around with excitement.

What was brought back were big pods but not as you can imagine; they were

like lifeboats or life support devices. The shapes looked organic, similar to

 butterfly chrysalis but hard and solid. The colors were brownish black with

some yellow, and the size was about 13 ft long and about 6 ft high.

-These pods are in fact a very old technology,

Thor Han said to me.

-What kind of technology?

I asked. Where does it come from?

-My fleet retrieved it from Luna, Terra’s moon.

-Wow, is that linked to with the Arks and the Seeders?

-Nothing to do with the Ark on Luna; it is something way more ancient than

that. It came with Luna when this moon was brought into this solar system,

and it stayed there. This technology was always there, belonging to the

people who brought this moon here into this star system. It is not the

Galactic Federation of Worlds, but another organization.

-Hey wait a minute! Alex Collier, 20 years ago, told us that the moon was

brought by the Andromedans into our star system. Is that the Zenae you are

talking about?

Thor Han smiled.

-Okay, I said, you can’t tell but you told me, thank you!

-This technology came with the people who brought this moon into our star

system. These devices that you see are not living beings but chests. Inside

them are tools and technology devices. This chrysalis looking envelop is a

sort of protective time capsule. It keeps this technology on life support.

-So it is alive then?

-Well it is an organic technology. Something that they haven’t yet understood

on Terra. Some of our cultures use technologies that are organic, but not

biologic. A good example is the ships of the Intergalactic Confederation.

These pods have nothing to do with the Seeders but it is a very similar

technology.

A lady arrived. She was wearing a white smart suit with some black stripes

on the front. She had brown straight hair with bangs, and clear bluegrey

eyes. She could have been a Taal. Her name was Tahra and she was in

charge of the transfer of the pods. She was coming from Luna, where she

works. She interrupt our communication but I could follow their

 conversation. They were talking about the transfer of these pods and the fact

that scientists were coming. Thor Han told her that she needed to hang

around a little bit longer because the scientists were on their way.

-So,

I said, scientists are on their way from where?

-From the science vessel of the Federation,

Thor Han replied.

-So why did you send these pods directly to the science vessel?

-Because they need to be protected.

-From who?

-This is the procedure. There are no more enemies in the Sol system but the

regular procedure requires a military management. Things are done that

way, that’s all.

-Why are you retrieving these only now?

-Because until recently this moon was in the hands of the Nebu and they

could never crack this technology. It was buried very, very deep beneath the

surface of Luna. Everybody knew it was there, but as long as the Nebu held

this moon there was no way to retrieve this technology.

As I related in my previous book “We Will Never Let You Down”,

the

Earth’s moon was liberated in February 2021 and the off-planet war was

over in this star system a few months later. Since then, there was a rush for

taking back the Lunar Operations Command base and all the evacuated

bases on the Moon, which fell in the hands of the Earth Alliance and the

Galactic Federation of Worlds. Now that things have calmed down, the

Galactic Federation of Worlds can take care of retrieving this technology

from the Moon. It will probably be given back to the Zenae, I suppose.

Before I disconnected with Thor Han, the scientists arrived in the cargo bay.

What was interesting is that there was one guy whose race I had never seen

before.

-Who is this this scientist?

I thought.

-He is one of the Intergalactic Confederation’s scientists. They came as well

to have a look. His culture is Ormong.

 He was the last person I saw before I ended contact with Thor Han and I

focused my attention on detailing what this guy looked like. It is always

extraordinary and mesmerizing to meet new races and cultures. So,

“Ormong” was the name of his race. He was humanoid, he wore a yellow

jumpsuit made from a thick fabric, with a brown patch across his chest, a

round gold insignia on it with a half circle in it. He had a brown shoulder

patch and a clear brown density belt, so it means he was of a higher density.

His face structure was unusual. He had brown skin, very short creamy

blonde hair, an angular face very pronounced in the front, a thin hooked nose

and clear intense green eyes that were set wide apart on either side. He was

smaller than Thor Han. Contrarily to what Thor Han supposed was inside,

after examination, it didn’t contain any tools but these pods were in truth real

chrysalis, containing groups of seed-souls in stasis. These precious artifacts

were given back to the Zenae.

The Zenae seed-soul pods retrieved from Luna, with Thor Han behind it for

scale, Taal Officer Tahra from the Luna GFW facility, and an Ormong

scientist from the Intergalactic Confederation.

 A HIGHER PLACE,

July 5 2022.

I was taken on July 5 2022 onboard Thor Han’s command ship for a short

leisure trip at the boundaries of this star system. He wanted to “show me

something”, as he always likes to say. We quickly reached out to the plasma

belt, which is a spherical wall of hot interstellar plasma shielding our star

system from outer space radiations, particles and other threats. Thor Han

asked me to pay a profound attention to what my body was going to

experience as we pass through the shield. So I sat back in my co-pilot chair

and relaxed. The plasma belt approached at great speed and hit us like a wall

of golden light. While passing through, I felt no change in me but as we

reached the other side, I brutally felt my whole physical body fizzy for a few

seconds. Thor Han held on to me a frequency belt.

-Put that on,

he said.

As I did so, all sensations dropped back to normal.

-Oh my goodness,

I said, there is a frequency discrepancy between the inside

and the outside of this star system? I’ve never experienced that before! Is

that new?

-That’s new. This star system is now immersed in the 5th

density frequency

zone.

-What is it about the plasma shield, then?

-The plasma shield has by nature nothing to do with it; we happen to use it

as a frequency transformer. This star system is already in the 5th

density zone

but because of what happens on Terra at the moment, we prefer making the

transition smoother, otherwise it would be too chaotic down there. We

regulate the rising in frequency ourselves. I just wanted to show you that.

You can tell them.

On August 8, 2022, I received this transmission from Oona in response to a

question concerning the threat of a potential solar flash that would cause an

extinction event on Earth:

“Your star is undergoing a transformation but not as you conceive. It is

adjusting to the area of Nataru your star system has recently entered. This is

 a galactic zone with a higher frequency. Because the frequency of your star

system was lowered down by the previous invaders, and then unlocked by the

excellent work of the Galactic Federation of Worlds, it needs adjustment to

avoid the frequency shock. Your star however responds to the resonance of

this higher frequency and it has started shifting.

This solar shifting has no devastating effect but it will be felt in many

different ways. The shift of a star system always originates first from the star,

this is a natural law. Many times in the past, evacuation occurred. It was

always due to wars. An evacuation plan was always in reserve, in case if

necessary, but I can assure you that no extinction event will happen.

We create stars, worlds, we seed life, we fractalize the very consciousness of

Source and embed it into planetary matrices. If your star, Sol, would

naturally become a sudden threat to all life on Terra, one of our proudest

achievements, we would prevent it. We have the power to do this. We cannot

stop wars to ignite and to extinguish empires, but we have the power to

ignite and extinguish the stars.

You are safe. Oona.”

MEET THE KOLDAS. A Journey to Neptune!

On july 16, 2022, I was teleported on board the Excelsior, the battle station

of the Galactic Federation of worlds. Thor Han welcomed me in a place

which I never visited before, bathed with light and with a lot of people

walking around. When I turned back, feeling a presence behind me, I had the

great surprise and joy to recognize my old friend Celadion, the pilot who

was on board the ship who rescued me when i was nine years old, and who

also participated in a second rescue in December 2020. Celadion wore his

pilot blue shimmering uniform. We were very happy to meet again.

We walked to a recreational area in the station. There were bright high

ceilings, and I could see the usual cold plasma lamps floating above our

heads. We sat in a semi-circular couch, in front of an oval low table. The

place was agreeably animated by a joyful crowd, in a very nice atmosphere.

The light, gleaming, was really amazing. I asked Celadion what he was up

to, these days; I hadn’t seen him for at least a year. He replied that he is

working now for a temporary assignment as cargo-ship pilot for a mining

 facility in the rings of Neptune, held by the Galactic Federation of Worlds.

The mineral resources are treated, refined and brought to the outposts and

colonies on Neptune, which is mainly a water world. The cities are

principally underwater but there are as well floating facilities. Celadion told

me that soon, when he will have the clearance, he will take me there to show

me. I was very excited at this idea.

Celadion enjoys his temporary assignment as a cargo ship pilot. He said it’s

a distraction and a new adventure that changes him from driving a scout ship

around the Earth, which he has done for many years. There are at the

moment, as he explained, no more combats in our soul star system. So the

Galactic Federation of Worlds needs to get the soldiers occupied. So I asked

him his perspective on some questions I had, and here is our conversation:

-When Earth will officially join membership with the Galactic Federation of

Worlds, I asked, will Earth people be obliged to join forces in other wars?

-Oh yes, Celadion replied, this is how we work. We help you and in return

you help us. War continues out of this star system. This star system is now

an oasis of peace, but outside the plasma belt there are still despicable

conflicts. The Ciakahrr and the Nebu are trying to get back in. Saving

populations and welcoming them into their membership is how the Galactic

Federation of Worlds grows. Empires grow to challenge each other, in more

and more powerful wars.

-So you believe that if the Nebu and the Ciakahrr were not here in this

galaxy, maybe there wouldn’t be any more wars?

-Well, the Nebu bring balance. There will always be wars anyway, smaller

local ones, but this is how Source is challenging intelligence and resilience,

for evolution.

This was a nice conversation with my old friend Celadion, and it was

interesting to have his own personal perspective, as a pilot, on the current

events.

-What do you think about the new Earth Starfleet, I asked, which is at the

moment called Artemis or Space Command?

 -I heard stories about how more and more countries of Terra are joining the

Earth Space Federation. This is a growing organization that will ensure

peace and safety in this star system.

-Now that Earth is safe from outer space invaders, do you think that the

Galactic Federation of Worlds remain in our star system?

-Of course! We will keep an outpost here because you are about to become

members, you are in a probation period. It is just a question of time. We will

always be there and work with you together, sharing our technology with

your people. Your moon Luna is the place where all these new shared

technologies are in the process of being developed and built, and when the

time is ready, it will be implemented on Terra very quickly. Times are going

to speed up, just be ready.

On July 25, 2022,

I got my lift to Neptune! The actual trip lasted the whole

day but I was brought back in time to only one hour after my departure. Thor

Han gave me notice in the morning and he picked me up in the middle of the

afternoon, which is an unusual time. He never sets a precise time for safety

reasons. I was beamed onboard a scout ship of the Federation and Celadion

was there, always sparkly with joy and energy. The lads invited me to the

command room and I noticed straight away that the settings were sort of

“upgraded”. The walls were rounder and the materials more smooth and

luminescent white. Celadion invited me to sit in the co-pilot seat and I

politely declined, not sure about my skills. “Come on, said Thor Han, you’ve

done that before, you will enjoy it.” As I took place into the seat, it adapted

to my body shape and I let out a little cry of surprise. I know it does that, but

the sensation is always fun. Thor Han let me place my arms on the inside

lower armrests, the external ones have all the commands and I am not

touching that. I extended my hands forward and opened my palms above the

two hexagonal green-glass pads, preparing myself mentally for the interface

with the ship, taking a few deep breaths. As I explained it in my previous

books, it works via DNA resonance. “We’re ready!” said Celadion, running

his long fingers through holographic screens. Thor Han briefly waved his

hand above a console and a third seat materialized from the ground.

-Wow! I exclaimed. That’s a new feature!

-The latest model of scout ships, Thor Han answered while sitting in the

 middle chair. We’ve integrated some technology from our intergalactic

friends.

-It’s awesome, Celadion added with enthusiasm. The target is set, Elena, you

only have to give impulse power. Whenever you’re ready.

I took a deep breath. As long as I wasn’t in charge of the navigation it was

all good. The Mars incident traumatized me slightly (“We Will Never Let

You Down” - 2021). So I applied my palms on the interface pads with

confidence. I instantly received in my mind a wave of frequencies and light

geometrical patterns. It was the artificial consciousness of the ship

interfacing with my mind. I remember, the first time I did it it was the Mars

episode, when I nearly crashed the ship. Consciousness interface requires

skills and training, which I don’t excel into. Well at least, not yet. So I gave

the impulse by thought, projecting the ship ahead into the void of space, and

I only had to focus on keeping the pace, as the trajectory to Neptune was

automatically set.

Celadion,

excited to show me some new features on the scout-ship.

 The GFW mining station in the rings of Neptune.

A few minutes later we already approached the magnificent blue planet and

its thin elegant silver ring. Without me doing anything, the ship stopped. I

understood that we had reached the target point: a location in high orbit of

Neptune. The part of the ring exposed to the distant sunlight was glittering

like silver and showed a rusty reddish color in the shadow side. I didn’t

manage to count how many concentric rings were there but it seemed

probably five or six. The show was magnificent, 

This is when it happened,  The flashing vision of a strange creature looking

like a cross between a Tengri and an amphibian appeared in my head for the

duration of a second, then another one and a third one, and the fourth looked

different. I tensed up in my chair, quite frightened. Thor Han laid a calming

hand on my shoulder.

-They’re the Koldasii, he said with a reassuring voice, an interdimensional

collective of different races.

-How strange! They live on Neptune?

-On two planets of this system: Naara and Entu.

-Venus, and Neptune?

 -Yes, Thor Han replied.

-They are telepathic only and they scan all ships on approach, Celadion said.

It is the normal procedure, more by curiosity than security. Sorry for the

fright, we should have told you.

Celadion took over the navigation from there and our ship flew towards a

part of the bigger outer ring where the dust particles agglomerated to form a

field of small rocky asteroids. There, was located a huge mining station. Our

ship entered a landing bay. The interior was dimmed and looking like how

you can imagine a Sci-Fi mining station in the outer rings of a distant planet.

Thor Han asked me to put on an environmental suit, one of these white

translucent very light space suits. He pressed a button on it, near the neck,

and a transparent helmet appeared out of the metallic collar. I am unable to

explain how that worked. I had gravity boots with it and a large density belt.

Once all three of us were equipped, we went out of the ship into the busy

landing bay. As we walked through it towards a higher platform, Thor Han

explained to me that this facility was built by the Galactic Federation of

Worlds a very long time ago, long before the Terran wars, at the time when

this star system was facing other conflicts.

-Since the time you are mining these rings, I asked, there shouldn’t be

anymore rocks in it?

Thor Han laughed.

-We are extracting a very precious metal, Celadion said, in small quantity,

respecting the gravitational balance of the rings and the moons. Anything up

here affects everything down there on the planet.

We climbed onto a semi-circular platform that led to another hangar.

-This is my ship, Celadion said as he pointed at a discoidal vehicle shaped a

bit like a bell.

-That’s a cargo? I asked, perplex.

-Yes, Celadion replied.

-Ok. I was expecting more like ehm, a sort of long craft. Why does the

Federation mine here? I mean they don’t own this system, right? So do they

have the right to do that?

 Celadion turned back to face me. His bright blue eyes were luminous.

-This is not for the Federation, he said. This is for the Koldasii, we mine for

them the Orgon they need to maintain their density stable here, against free

access to their portal.

-The Koldas, intervened Thor Han, are in this system for so long that they

are considered as natural residents. It’s like if they have always been here,

but in a parallel dimensional plane.

-Come and meet them! Celadion called to me from the footbridge leading

down to a lower level, were the strange cargo ship was parked.

We entered. The interior indeed was from a different epoch, older construct,

it could have been Earth-made Although it was not. As the airlock closed,

we could remove our helmets. Thor Han did it for me. Interestingly, I have

claustrophobia but wearing this helmet was just fine, it was very light and

the air was flowing great and fresh inside, adapted to my physiology. At my

great surprise, not the first and not the last in this peculiar adventure, the ship

didn’t take off but shifted dimensional plane! Suddenly, the station wasn’t

there around us anymore! Neptune with its rings was still here, but no

station. Interesting. Our craft slid smoothly towards the surface of Neptune.

Time was also felt differently, more expanded. What a magnificent blue

color, . so soothing,  As the craft descended through endless layers of

clouds, the light dimmed very quickly. In a strange foggy twilight, the

surface of a calm ocean appeared to our sight. The ship hovered for a while

over it, until an odd metallic structure became visible, emerging from the

water. It looked like the top of an Eiffel tower, topped by a round plain shape

made with a clearer metal. The shape seemed familiar but on the moment, I

couldn’t remember why. About three weeks later I remembered about the

striking similarity between the signal tower on Neptune sending pulses to

locate the Koldasi underwater base, and the Tesla towers. Nikola Tesla was

said to come from Venus, and Koldasii also live on Venus. Did Nikola Tesla

bring to Earth a technology that is in use on Venus?

The dark waters were illuminated by the lights of the ship, progressing

through abyssal depths.

-These oceans are teaming with life, said Thor Han pensively.

 My heart bounced in my chest at the sound of these words. The excitement,

the thrill, was nearly bringing tears to my eyes. I would have loved to see

these creatures under the surface of this mysterious ocean, as our ship

hovered over it. Our craft dived under the water as we approached the

metallic location tower and then, it was total darkness. The lights of a

floating city, composed with spheres of different sizes, soon appeared.

Koldas underwater base on Neptun.

Once again, the vision of a Koldas being flickered into my mind. The ship

entered one of the spheres and a large airlock closed behind us. We flew

through three series of other airlocks until we weren’t anymore in the water

but in a normal breathable atmosphere. Unlike when visiting the mining

station, we didn’t require to wear environmental suits and helmets. I only put

on one of these blue smart suits with a frequency belt. As soon as we stepped

onto the ramp of the ship, my belt generated instantly a density force field

and I felt the suit tightening my body to regulate the blood pressure. It felt to

me like when I was on Alnilam, in the 6th

density of physicality. The shapes

of the architectural structures around me seemed blurry so I am not able to

give an accurate description, but when the Koldasii people approached I

 could detail them quite clearly. It seemed they were a collective of different

races, all living in the same dimensional plane. I had never been to a parallel

dimension before and this was a whole new experience for me.

The Koldas.

 Most of these beings were about around 5 to 5.5 Ft tall, and the most

prominent race was looking like the Trappist-1 (Aquarius) Tengri, with big

round eyes. There was something about their features that looked

“amphibian”. They had two sets of long tentacles coming from either side of

their head, waving as they moved. They had clothes on, of different fashions.

Their skin was light green. They had four thick fingers at each hand although

they were not of a Gray genome but a species of their own. Among them I

could also distinguish humanoid races with other features but more or less

all of the same average size, around 5Ft tall. They “felt” very friendly. Two

of them approached me and took me by the hands, inviting me to come with

them somewhere. I threw a look at Thor Han to check if he encouraged me

to follow them; I took his compassionate smile as a positive answer. Thor

Han and Celadion came along anyway, keeping close to me.

The Koldasii showed me their facility and I need to say, I recall very strange

memories of translucent iridescent walls, walking on water and moving

through curtains of shiny bubbles. These people were very joyful and light-

hearted, exactly what it feels when in contact with higher density of

consciousness. Time dilated tremendously and it seemed to me that we spent

a whole day with them. In fact, when we got back to the mining station to

reintegrate our scout ship, Thor Han told me that only one hour had passed. I

was very impressed. I was brought back to Earth and straight after open my

computer to write this extraordinary story.

MEETINGS ON LUNA,

Aug 07 2022.

Here is below my communication with Thor Han:

-I just learned from Michael, via his contact JP, that there has been meetings

recently on Luna involving Earth military from different nations.

-The Earth Alliance.

-Yes, that’s it.

-Not only. They were meeting with Terra Space Command and some civilian

industrials.

-what for? can you tell?

-You know we are not always allowed to disclose the activities of the Terran

military, because they have their own codes and protocols. You may receive

 soon a statement from Ardaana.

-were you there?

-I was, but not in the meeting hall. So I do not know the details. I met with

Terran soldiers and two ranked officers, informally, outside. The officers

were nervous, as they always are with us. Some of them, like these ones, who

are new and not part of the ancient collaboration programs, are not yet

comfortable in our presence.

- Do you know what was discussed in this meeting?

-Yes. Disclosure. But not just about performances of ships in Terra’s

atmosphere; this was more serious. There is going to be a contact. When, I

don’t know, but it should come soon enough. They are also moving forward

with the colonies and the industrialization of this star system. The old

collaboration programs will be revealed soon as well.

-Even if you know more. Right?

-That is all I can say for the moment.

DEMYSTIFYING FALSE FLAGS,

Solar Flash Vs Solar Shift / New Earth

Vs New Era,

The psychological operation agenda of false flag alien invasion/ salvation

justified by a made-up global catastrophic event was planned for a very long

time, as I learned throughout the communications I received from Thor Han

and Oona. This false flag narrative was patiently, surgically, dripped into our

collective unconscious with time, under the cover of true information. I have

mentioned this so many times already, through several of my publications,

but it would seems that we are approaching the finish line.

Firstly, to get this out of the way, regarding to what my contacts in the

Galactic Federation of Worlds are affirming, I can assure you with

confidence that the so called “Jerusalem ship”, promoted within the “New

Age” spiritual community, is an invention. This is like the Ashtar psy-op. It

does not only draw your focus away from the reality and from the

information coming from genuine sources, but more worryingly, it entices

people to project their consciousness towards a deceiving holographic trap.

 This Artificial Intelligence construct is a soul trap elaborated by Gray aliens,

in a way that once you successfully bi-locate to this fake ship, you are

hooked. Behind the holographic construct, its real shape is a cube.

Even though the Grays have been physically expelled from this star system

by the Alliance, this holographic soul trap still runs on its own as long as

there are people to maintain it with their own consciousness. It is a similar

technology as the black Goo: you feed it. When you stop feeding it, it falls

apart. The only way to unplug is to acknowledge that you have been mislead

and abused, forgive yourself with love, and cut the energetic rope to it. No

resentment, no anger, but in peace. Also, you need to consider the fact that

extraterrestrial beings do not name their ships with Earth-made names. The

promotion of the alleged “Jerusalem ship” has been recently enforced by

emissaries of the Deep State to nourish the narrative of a false flag

“evacuation” event after a false-flag global catastrophic event. They are

instilling fear into your minds and brainwashing you about an evacuation

onboard this Jerusalem false trap-ship. They even advance the lie that the

Arks from the Intergalactic Confederation will come and rescue everyone,

taking this opportunity to mislead the public about the real whereabouts of

the Seeders & the Intergalactic Confederation.

The counter-intelligence against Enki, who arrived recently with the Seeders

and brought back a great gift to mankind, is also orchestrated by the same

dark organizations. Discrediting what they cannot suppress. They are very

good at that.

Regarding the false “Earth-evacuation”, think about that: once you leave

Earth from your own free-will because you are completely terrified, this,  is

where the culling is. Do you really know who is behind this and where these

ships will take you? No, you don’t.

The theory of planet Earth splitting in two is another fear porn psyop. It

makes no sense. We are evolving as ONE planet into a higher density, and it

concerns every living creature on it. All together. There is no “3D Earth left

behind”. It is the same vessel and it is not splitting. This, again, is a

wellwrapped lure. But let us get back into the timeline of communications I

had with my contacts. Here are a reminder of conversations I had with Thor

Han and Oona, which are related in this book, and additional last minute

intel I received just before the publishing:

 December 14 2021,

This conversation occurred as Thor Han was back from Jupiter.

-An aspect of my presence on Jupiter,

Thor Han said, was to discuss this

phenomenon which very recently occurred in the vicinity of your star system:

a collapse of the 3rd

Density continuum. This occurs in pockets in the fabric

of space and your star system is entering one of these on its trajectory

through this arm of the galaxy. More 3rd

Density collapsing will occur, as a

bridge to the 5th

Density. The enemy and the dark ones know about it, they

knew it was happening and it is one of the reasons why they knew for a long

time that they had lost this star system. I am going to talk about this natural

phenomenon occurring in the vicinity of your star system. This is not an

isolated phenomenon; as your star system moves throughout the grid of this

galaxy, composed of fluctuating waves of frequencies, you encounter pockets

of higher vibrational density of matter. What does it mean: the physical laws

binding the atoms together oscillate at a faster rate. It is not about time, do

you understand, the time rate doesn’t change, only the perception you have

of it does, because your rate changes. It is not about time but only about the

physicality of the fabric of space that shifts. As the universal laws of physics

function, it happens that this phenomenon occurs progressively, unless the

pocket of higher density is as big or bigger than the said star system. The

limit of a density zone is not sharp but fuzzy. You enter into it progressively,

by encountering “bubbles” until you completely merge into the new area.

-What happens when Earth will cross through one of these higher density

zones, or bubbles?

I asked.

-Nothing near a dramatic event,

Thor Han replied, such as many Terrans

imagine with fear could happen. It manifests as a change in consciousness

as the perceptions, mental and physical, shift into a higher range. Physical

symptoms can occur, those who have prepared their mind openly follow the

wave but for those who are not ready and resist it, it translates for them by

physical and mental suffering. The vision changes, the perceptions change,

especially the perception of linear time, that is perceived as faster. But you

know, this process, entering through this new area in Nataru, is inevitable.

So Terrans need to truly let go of any resistance, such as the greatest, that is

fear.

 February 08 2022,

Forty Starlink satellites, launched by Elon Musk’s Space-X company, were

shot down from the ground. These satellites were part of the project of a new

quantum internet system. Here are below the explanations from Thor Han,

revealing that the satellites were shot down by a Deep State faction still

active in Europe:

-Now,

Ia sked Thor Han, what about these 40 satellites knocked out by a

solar emission?

-I am allowed to tell you,

he replied, that the attack was shot from the

ground, not from space. Some of the secret organizations on this planet have

a military program and hybrid weapons.

-what are hybrid weapons?

-Back-engineered technology from the enemy, including non-Terran parts.

This wasn’t shot from the USA but from the European continent. There is a

powerful dark cult that owns this type of equipment.

-So all bad ETs have gone from Earth, but still, there are some negative

human organizations up and running?

-Yes, we are doing our best to assist you in taking them down.

I highly recommend to read the excellent article from Dr. Michael Salla at

this link below, where he analyses the facts in great details, with

substantiating documentation:

https://exopolitics.org/were-starlink-satellites-shot-down-by-the-deep-state/

July 05 2022

As related previously, when I was taken by Thor Han’s to beyond plasma

belt, I could experience the discrepancy of density between inside and

outside the plasma shiled of this star system. Thor Han explained that:

“This star system is now immersed in the 5th

density frequency zone. This

star system is already in the 5th

density zone but because of what happens on

Terra at the moment, we prefer making the transition smoother, otherwise it

 would be too chaotic down there. We regulate the rising in frequency

ourselves.”

Aug 8. 2022,

When, as also related previously, I received Oona’s transmission regarding

the potential threat of a solar flash, she replied:

“Your star is undergoing a transformation but not as you conceive. It is

adjusting to the area of Nataru your star system has recently entered. This is

a galactic zone with a higher frequency. Because the frequency of your star

system was lowered down by the previous invaders, and then unlocked by the

excellent work of the Galactic Federation of Worlds, it needs adjustment to

avoid the frequency shock. Your star however responds to the resonance of

this higher frequency and it has started shifting. This solar shifting has no

devastating effect but it will be felt in many different ways. The shift of a star

system always originates first from the star, this is a natural law. Many times

in the past, evacuation occurred. It was always due to wars. An evacuation

plan was always in reserve, in case if necessary, but I can assure you that no

extinction event will happen. We create stars, worlds, we seed life, we

fractalize the very consciousness of Source and embed it into planetary

matrices. If your star, Sol, would naturally become a sudden threat to all life

on Terra, one of our proudest achievements, we would prevent it. We have

the power to do this. We cannot stop wars to ignite and to extinguish

empires, but we have the power to ignite and extinguish the stars. You are

safe.”

After I was told about rumors regarding an alleged alien attack on a Moon

base, I asked questions to Thor Han. Again, I highlighted here his mention of

the center of Europe because this will have some importance later:

-I know what happened,

Thor Han replied to me. It was holographic

technology broadcasted from Terra. From the center of European sector.

They have a stealth satellite we still need to find. There wasn’t any portal

opening on Luna, because I will repeat this again to you, as also you could

see it with your own eyes a year ago. The frequency keys of the portals have

been locked by the Galactic Federation of Worlds. When the Intergalactic

Confederation arrived, they shielded this system with an even higher

frequency. The enemy is outside of this star system but at a great distance.

 They are trying to get back in but haven’t succeeded yet. We make sure they

won’t. When you get the military to believe it is real, there is nothing that

can stop them. Soldiers will perform their mission, their work, the call from

their heart, for what they believe is a glorious and selfless action for the

sake of their civilization. This has been a long psychological preparation.

Fear is instilled to prepare the ground for control. You know, this technology,

it is elaborate. The Alliance of the Six gave it to them in 1947. The plan

started by then, precisely.

-Alien invasion?

-Dramatic event followed by a rescue, that is in truth a culling of population.

This will not happen.

-How does the Solar flash fit into that?

-Two possibilities, one is a back -up. Both have been prepared.

-Solar flash and alien invasion?

-Correct. This star is shifting in frequency, but this will not generate any

harmful event for the planets of this system; in the contrary, it will have the

opposite effect. A good one. A clearing one. No one will die. It has started

and this has nothing to do with the fear control plan. People of Terra see

now who is enacting for those who lead these stories.

On August 30th, 2022, Oona contacted me in the night with a powerful

vision. A city was attacked by giant saucer-shaped spaceships with long

tentacles coming from them. The population was running in terror, it was the

worst chaotic vision I could have ever imagined. Then, the light changed and

the alien attackers became translucent and revealed themselves to be

artificial holographic projections. The sky opened like a curtain and behind

it, I was shown a group of individuals wearing white masks with a long

beak. At this very moment, I heard Oona’s voice in my head saying:

“Seek who is behind this”

Then the vision shut down and the communication ended. It became obvious

to me that these characters wore a same specific type of Venetian mask. H.G.

Wells “War of the Worlds” 1938 radio broadcast prank may as well have

been a drill, or a testing of some sort on the gullibility of the population. I

 looked on internet for images of “Venetian masks”. A photo appeared and it

froze me to the bones.

Venetian masquerade masks “Il Medico della Peste: “Il Dottore” is ready to

see you.

This is the exact same mask that the group of persons in my vision were

wearing. The Doctor, allusion to a plandemic?

At the point of the emergence of masks in the 18th century, they were mostly

worn by an elite of aristocrats, who could anonymously participate in the

Carnival festivities without revealing their identity. Its main purpose hereby

was to render those in the masks anonymous. I thought straight away about

the Bilderberg group in the north of Italy.

 -Thor Han, February 8 2022: “This wasn’t shot from the USA but from the

European continent. There is a powerful dark cult that owns this type of

equipment.”

-Thor Han, Aug 28 2022: “it was holographic technology broadcasted from

Terra. From the center of European sector.”

-Oona, Aug 30 2022: shows me a group of elites wearing Venetian masks

and says: “Seek who is behind this”.

Regarding the information given by Thor Han Eredyon and Oona, a

powerful group of elites involved in dark cults and owning extraterrestrial

advanced technology, located in the north of Italy, is both able to shut down

satellites from the ground and broadcast holographic illusions as far as the

moon. Could this executive organization be the Bilderberg Group?

Considering the date “1947” given by Thor Han, when the false flag alien

invasion agenda was officially put in place, what are the links and

relationships between the Bilderberg Group, the CIA and the MJ12?

Considering Oona’s vision given to me of specific Venetian masks, who not

only point at a geographical region but represent as well a period of

pestilence and pandemic, would the actual global sanitary crisis as we know

it be part, at a broader level, of the false-flag alien agenda aided by the

rumors of a solar-scare event, and a potential culling of the population of

Earth ?

I have strong reasons to believe that these evil plans will crumble into pieces

and we will all be fine. You know why? Because knowledge is power.

The gifts left behind

The regressive Grays and their allies, the subdivision of the Dark Fleet that

had residence in this star system with their Reptilian friends, were kicked out

by the Alliance during the first half of year 2021. First, simultaneously with

the clearing of the Deep Underground Military Bases on Earth by the ground

forces of the Earth Alliance, the Moon and Antarctica were liberated by the

space forces of the Earth Alliance and the Galactic Federation of Worlds.

The Dark Fleet was sorely defeated in both places, on Earth and in space (in

 our solar system), while as well, as a result from these conjoint military

operations, the Nebu bitterly lost the Moon. I remember how harshly this

Moon combat went. Mars was next, its satellites, then the planetoid Ceres

and other minor places.

These victories lead to the Jupiter agreements in July 2021 and the arrival of

the Intergalactic Confederation via the Jupiter Stargate in October 2021.

Things were moving forward quickly. Parallel to this, the last Nebu Grays

who attempted to leave the system were trapped and several Eban and

Maytra officers were captured. I describe these operations in details in my

previous book : “We Will Never Let You Down”. So at one point, the

timeline stabilized towards a positive and progressive outcome for the future

of our star system. In this eventuality, the enemy had prepared a minefield

that they would leave after them. These poisonous farewell gifts can

generally be classified into three main categories:

TIME-SET MIND PROGRAMMINGS & TROJAN HORSES:

The enemy has been using the ‘looking-glass’ extraterrestrial technology

devices for a long time, so they could anticipate solutions for different

outcomes. Before leaving our star system recently, knowing that they had

now no other choice, the enemy left behind ‘Trojan Horse’ programs

installed in several individuals, who were part of spiritual movements

(starting a few years ago). They left clock bombs behind them, set to activate

simultaneously at the right time. We must be very careful and very alert not

to fall for it. These tricky programmings were performed using MK Ultra

techniques and this do not require to implant technology into the body. So it

is not detectable until the countdown expires and the program activates.

They usually abduct children, torture them to the point of deconstructing

their mind, and then they install the program. The person will then be

brought back to a “normal” life with their memory wiped, and as it often

occurs, implanted false memories. There is no better liar than the liar who

believes in his lies. They will be supported by the dark organizations behind

the curtain, allowing them to gain popularity and a large, extremely trustful

audience. They will be given verifiable information, that they will

regurgitate until the time is right and the program activates with the false,

manipulative narrative. These people, who are in fact victims themselves,

are set to infiltrate either a group of light-workers or ‘truthers’, or target an

influential and good-hearted person in order to gain their trust, collect

personal info and then discredit or blackmail them. These programmed

people will seem very likable and friendly, exactly same as sociopaths do, so

that if they were to be revealed, it would make it extremely difficult for the

public to accept the fact that they are compromised. Too lovable, too

popular, etc, 

end of
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