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CHAPTER ONE-AN EXPEDITION

	 

	 

	John Carpenter was excited. NASA just informed him that not only had they chosen him to be on the asteroid mining mission, but he was also assigned to be the mission’s commander out of the seven other candidates. At only 42 years old, he had been to the Moon once and to the International Space Station twice. As soon as the mission was completed, Andorra 85 would be in the orbit of Mars. NASA, in order to kill two birds with one stone, explained that they would be expected to step on Mars without the need to organize an additional journey. 

	The training would be four long months. He checked the names under his command and recognized at least three of them. All of them had been to space before. A good list, he thought. Working with such experienced astronauts was going to be a pleasure.

	After a month, the group gathered together at Houston Space Center’s training department. The ones who were already acquainted greeted each other warmly, while the rest made introductions. John, as journey commander, wanted to make them feel as comfortable as possible. 

	Carpenter greeted the six men with a hearty handshake. “Gentlemen, I hope you are aware that you have been chosen for an extremely important journey. If everything works well, you are going to be the first people in history to land on both Mars and an asteroid.”

	The astronauts shifted in uncomfortable silence. Nobody had told them about the asteroid, too.

	Phil McKenzie spoke up first. “Wait a second, Commander Carpenter, we were told we were just landing on Mars. Nobody gave us information about landing on an asteroid.”

	John took a deep breath. “There was a change by order of President Mason at the last moment. He asked if it was possible to land on an asteroid. Yes, this is more dangerous than landing on Mars, but it is possible. We couldn’t wait for NASA to say no to the President. Therefore, it’s upon us to complete this mission.” He tried to sound cheerful, but the astronauts began to grumble. “Gentlemen, please calm down. Think about the fame.” 

	Richard Stronghold spoke up. “Who cares about the fame if they’re dead? If a bad situation comes up on the asteroid, can anybody rescue us? Or will we be part of a space disaster movie?” The astronauts started to laugh. 

	Carpenter dodged his question. “I hope it won’t be something like that.” He quickly changed the subject to focus on the details of the journey. 

	During the first month, they trained in weightless conditions to get them accustomed to working in space again. The second month, they focused on command module training. In the meantime, the cargo ship was sent to the asteroid to wait for them. 

	Launch day had finally arrived and everyone was excited. When the space ship was safely in space, the entire crew let out a collective exhale. After checking initial controls, plasma boosters were ignited, and the space ship began to move with full speed to the target.

	On the problem free one month journey, the crew completed their daily work and in their spare time, they video chatted with relatives, played sports, or made conversation in the meeting room. In quiet moments of reverence and tranquility, they stared out into the deep and silent view of space.

	On the final day of the trip, they spotted the target asteroid moving slowly through space. The ship was twenty kilometers upward of the target and parallel with its orbit. 

	 “Look at that, it’s moving like a coy bride,” Bryan Anderson quipped, unhappily. He didn’t like the idea of landing on a huge thing moving through space. It was different than landing on a planet; the asteroid had little gravitational pull or atmosphere. Because of that, when they landed on the asteroid, it would be necessary to use magnetic boots. 

	Carpenter started Houston’s approach procedure when the ship was ten kilometers away from the asteroid. They had to adjust their speed to that of the asteroid’s. The cargo ship did this automatically. But if any problem occurred, they could correct it manually. When the ship was one kilometer away, it stopped approaching due to safety issues and started following a route at the same level as the cargo ship and parallel to the asteroid’s orbit. They didn’t get too close because the small meteoroids were affected by the gravity of the asteroid, which was dangerous for the ship. 

	After approaching maneuvers were completed, John gave the order to enter coordinates into the main computer for tracking. The crew loaded the necessary data so the ship could follow its route automatically. At the same time, radio and optic sensors were scanning 360 degrees. Early warning systems could be activated if there were any dangerous meteoroids.

	Carpenter gathered his crew. “The easy part of the work is completed, now the hard part begins. If anybody wants to come back after this, I can indulge that behavior.” The crew smiled, and Carpenter nodded. “Start preparations for sending the robot drill.”

	“Robot drill is activated,” Michael Bang answered. He pressed the drill’s button online, activating the drill at the cargo ship’s hangar station. “Drill is active, nuclear power area is ok, both drill and sampling tools are normal, route data is loaded to drill computer. We are waiting orders to move.”

	“Send,” John ordered. 

	Bang pushed the hangar button and the robot drill’s move button. “The hangar doors are opened, and the drill is going to the asteroid.” 

	They monitored the drill going up and passing through the hangar doors towards the asteroid. All of the machines were powered by clean and cold fusion energy. Fusion energy was the “Invention of the century” because it was clean and would soon be used all around the world, in factories, houses, and vehicles.

	The drill was going slowly for the asteroid, but it was very fast for world conditions. Bang’s hands were waiting on the joystick to respond. The drill moved automatically as it was programmed. Five hundred meters to the asteroid, it ignited opposite boosters to slow. After fifteen minutes, it landed on the asteroid. 

	After the drill landed, the crew cheered. The drill started to scan the environment by its radio antenna. Then it started to use sampling tools to collect samples from the asteroid. 

	NASA ordered the crew to continue their mission. The Asteroid crew directed two more drills to begin mining. Five days passed with all work being completed as planned. 

	One day, while John was watching the process at the command console, he received a video notification from NASA. Joshua Star from NASA’s headquarters popped on the screen.

	“Hello, John,” he said. “The reports so far have all been positive. We can go to the next level of our mission, landing humans on the asteroid. At the first stage, we want two people to land on the asteroid. These astronauts will stay there for a short period because of the activity on the asteroid’s surface. If there aren’t any problems, others can land on the asteroid as well.”   

	When the message ended, John called the others. “Hey fellows, the boss has sent a message. Two lucky men will be going to the asteroid. Are there any volunteers or should we draw matchsticks?”  

	As the crew laughed, Paul Gauger stepped forward. “I’m the one, Commander.” 

	Nelson Verhoeven stepped forward as well. “I can’t miss this opportunity.” 

	“You were in a dangerous position in space before,” John reminded him. “You sure you want to go for a spacewalk?”

	“Yes Commander,” Verhoeven answered. “I can’t overcome my fears if I flee from them, can I?”  

	“Suit up and when you are ready, get into pressure room. After that, I will send you to the asteroid. You will be honored as the first people to ever walk on an asteroid. Don't forget this.”

	“Like Neil Armstrong and Edwin Buzz Aldrin,” Bryan Anderson said. 

	“Yes,” John answered. “This might even be more important than what they did because you have come much further than the moon. However, the people who land on the asteroid will not be the first people to land on Mars. I think we should give this honor to another two astronauts.” 

	After the crew murmured their confirmation, Gauger and Verhoeven suited up, went to the pressure room and signaled they were ready. Even though their spacesuits had their own pushing power and direction joysticks, they were connected to the ship by a Kevlar rope with a special resin mixture to overcome. McKenzie opened the outer gate of the pressure room when he got the okay. The two astronauts faced the asteroid. Because there was no drag in space, the suits’ power would be enough to land on the asteroid. 

	Carpenter’s voice was heard from helmets’ mic. “How are you guys? Is there any problem?” 

	Gauger and Verhoeven answered at the same time. “No, Commander. Everything is ok.” 

	“On my command, you will ignite the back thrusters for three seconds and head towards the asteroid,” John said. “3, 2, 1, now!” 

	The astronauts ignited the thrusters, and they went forward. After three seconds. John told them to stop. They cut the gas and started to glide towards the asteroid. The asteroid grew bigger and more horrible as they got closer. 

	“What do you say, can we do this?” Gauger asked Verhoeven.

	Verhoeven smiled. “Have you ever seen me fail? Don’t worry, we can handle this.” 

	A few minutes later, John ordered them to start the reverse thrusters. The last seconds of landing seemed like a decade for them. Verhoeven bent his knees and landed gently on his feet. He struggled not to bend over, in order not to tear his suit. Two seconds later, Gauger landed next to him. They had landed a hundred meters behind the drills. When they looked around, they could see a small planet in the distance. John’s voice was heard again, “Men, please walk around so that we can get a live broadcast from your helmets. Video and sound are being recorded. After your mission is complete, all the people on Earth will watch.”

	“Okay, Commander,” answered Gauger. They started to follow the extracting vehicle slowly, on the alert for danger, and to get the best video possible. The information they gathered would be helpful for the scientists at NASA. One of the first things that drew their attention was the craters and elevations on the asteroid. Their electromagnetic boots and rope allowed them to travel safely on the 2.48 km asteroid. While they were walking, a gas blow-out attracted Verhoeven's attention. Gas sprang out under his feet. 

	“Hey, wait a moment,” said Verhoeven. He bent down and looked at the crack under his feet. 

	“What is that?” Gauger asked as Verhoeven knelt down. Gas and a red liquid flowed slowly from the crack. “Is it lava?”

	“It seems to be,” replied Verhoeven. “But we had better take a sample of it.” He took out his heat proof sampler tube and put some of the liquid into the tube. The tube showed the heat as 2,000 degrees Celsius. In normal conditions, no metal could resist the heat, but the tube was made of a special ceramic blend matter, which didn’t transfer heat outside. 

	Verhoeven spoke into his mic. “Commander, we have found something interesting. A red colored liquid is leaking through a crack. It is similar to lava on the Earth.” 

	“Did you say lava? Did you take a sample?” John asked as the crew looked at each other in amazement.

	“Yes, we did, and we’ll bring a sample back, but I don’t understand it. Have any seismic motions been recorded?” 

	“They have, but they were thought to be the results of meteorites that hit the asteroid,” John paused. “However, volcanism brings forward the possibility of the asteroid’s being detached from a planet in the process of the Solar system’s formation.”

	 “But if that is true, some living molecules should also be present,” Verhoeven mused. “Up until now, we haven’t encountered these. Maybe when we dig deeper, we will. Or the organic molecules on the asteroid may have disappeared during the expedition in space as a result of excessive radiation.”

	“Possibly,” said Carpenter. “But there will be plenty of time to research. You have another half an hour of air. If you find any other interesting things, take samples. You have recorded this discovery, right?”

	 “Sure, the world has to see this.” Verhoeven replied.

	Over the next half an hour, except for a couple of earthquakes, they didn’t encounter anything original. The earthquakes were from volcanisms, according to estimations. However, there was a possibility that some meteorites, falling on the other side of the asteroid, might have caused them. After their expedition, they headed back to the ship. 

	Five minutes later, the astronauts arrived at the gate. The gate opened, they entered and waited for everything to stabilize. They took off their suits and entered the controlling module. John and the crew cheered and whistled when they came in. John said, “All right men, tell us. How does it feel walking on the surface of the asteroid?” 

	The astronauts exchanged looks and then Gauger spoke. “To tell the truth, at first I was very excited. But after a few minutes, I got used to it.” 

	John nodded, “At this stage, as long as everything is in order, the main expedition will start tomorrow. First post the data and the story to Houston and we will receive the necessary orders.”

	Everyone got back to work. While Phil was taking the samples that astronauts had brought for analysis to the lab, Bryan combined the images that the astronauts recorded with their cameras on their helmets and sent them to Houston. The only thing left to do was wait for the orders from the head office. Meanwhile, the extracting machines were in full flow and loading the asteroid soil, full of mineral ore, onto transportation ship.

	With permission from Houston, the next day John instructed the crew to make all the necessary arrangements for the Mars expedition. This was the opportunity they had been preparing for during the entire expedition. Phil and Richard were chosen to go on the twenty-day mission to Mars; they were going to use a smaller vehicle, similar to an escape pod, to reach to Mars. They would stay in capsule, eat there, and do experiments from there. At this point, no permanent accommodation would be built on Mars. If they found any data, they would share it with Houston right away. If everything worked well, they would return to the main ship again and continue to take part in other duties until the extraction was finished. When the first part of extraction and loading jobs were finished, the crew would end the expedition.

	Phil and Richard returned to the capsule as soon as they completed their preparations. All the necessary equipment, as well as food and water for a month, was loaded into the capsule. 

	“Fire!” John commanded and the capsule fired its rockets and departed for Mars. 

	The two men were excited and anxious during the ten-hour trip. Finally, the red planet, the subject of stories and legends, loomed before them. After their travel to the Moon, playing the leading role in this was a source of endless happiness and pride for them. 

	The heat which formed on the vehicle while entering the atmosphere was quite low compared to the Earth. As they got closer to the surface, they slowed down by firing reverse pushing vehicles as they were instructed from Houston and landed on the surface without any problems. Before they opened the hatch, they evaluated the composition of the air and the radiation level outside. After they saw that everything was as they had predicted, it was time. They flipped a coin, and the luck was on Phil’s side. Phil opened the capsule’s door and stepped down as the stairs opened automatically. At the same time, Richard recorded him with the camera on his helmet. Phil was also recording everything with the camera on his helmet. Although the people in the main ship and in Houston was following them live, the people on Earth were going to watch a recorded feed. 

	When Phil stepped on Mars for the first time, the people on the ship and in Houston exploded with excitement. The chief of NASA, watching Phil live in Houston, asked his feelings and Phil answered, “Like Christopher Columbus.” The chief laughed, he had expected him to say, “Like Neil Armstrong.” 

	Right after Phil, Richard exited the vehicle and joined him. Even though the gravity on Mars was lower than Earth and made their steps turn into light jumps, this was different from walking on the Moon. After a short walk on the surface, they took the mini rover out of the capsule. This vehicle was similar to the one they had used on the Moon but smaller and lighter. There was a camera charged with solar energy, batteries, and two seats for astronauts to sit in it. In addition, it had a bag to collect samples.

	 

	


CHAPTER TWO-THE FIRST CONTACT

	 

	 

	As the astronauts explored, Houston watched via satellites that had been set up before the astronauts went to space. The astronauts headed north. There was just an endless desert with small hills everywhere. “I feel at home, it seems like Arizona,” Richard laughed.

	“So take off your clothes and sunbathe,” Phil responded.

	“Fellows you must be having so much fun, would you like a drink?” John asked from the ship. His attention went to the other monitors. It seemed as if there was a problem on the asteroid. One of the drills was broken. All the attempts to restart the machine failed. “Couldn't you start this up?” John asked Bang.

	Bang answered, “No, Commander. There’s probably a mechanical problem. We need to check it by going there.” 

	“I want you to get your suit on and repair this drill,” John said. “We will take care of you and watch you from here. If any problem occurs, I will let you know.” 

	Bang nodded. “Ok, Commander.” Bang suited up and headed to the pressure room before launching into space. Igniting the suit’s thrusters, he headed for the asteroid.

	After the five minute trip, he stood next to the broken drill. Bang saw the other drills were in good condition. Bang murmured, “What the hell is going on with this machine?” Bang opened the gate arm of the machine and the automatic staircase opened, and he climbed inside the machine. Locating the command button, he tried to start it, but it didn't work. He thought that the batteries might be empty because the machine couldn't get any electronic response. Checking electrical connections under the command module, but there was no problem. So he decided to check the batteries on the backside.  

	What kind of problem are we facing? He thought. Then he saw a disconnected cable under the batteries, which was probably a result of vehicle vibration. Bang needed to go back to the ship to replace with a new one.

	“Bang, be careful there was a rolling rock,” John’s voice warned as he got out of the vehicle. “Get out of there, immediately.” Suddenly, there was a big gas eruption next to the drill and one of the big rocks came rolling towards him. Bang sped up and quickly climbed out of the vehicle. As soon as he did, a big rock crashed into it causing the vehicle to run him over.

	His boots’ magnetic mechanism broke, and his emergency rope was split from the ship. Untethered, he passed out and started a journey into endless space. John and other crew members tried to wake him up. John read the data coming from Bang's suit. Pulse and blood pressure were very low, and his oxygen level was dropping quickly. He could maybe survive half an hour at most. They needed to rescue him soon. If he didn’t wake up fast, the suit thrusters wouldn't take him next to the ship. 

	“Put on your spacesuit immediately,” John said to Anderson. “You must reach him before he gets into outer space.” John turned to Gauger. “You - help him get his suit on.” 

	“Two people have more of a chance, so I should go, too,” Verhoeven said. 

	John shook his head. “If both of you were injured, how could I rescue the people on Mars? I just can’t risk two crew members.” After Gauger's helped him suit up, Anderson went to the pressurized room. “Ok. I'm ready.” 

	After the emergency rope was tied to him, Verhoeven opened the gate. Anderson needed to get to Bang before the asteroids collided into him and he died. Anderson ignited his thrusters towards Bang’s floating body above the asteroid. 

	“Anderson, blood pressure and pulses are decreasing,” John said into the mic. “He probably has internal hemorrhaging. You need to reach him now.” 

	 “Okay Commander,” Anderson answered as he set thrusters to maximum speed, decreasing the distance. “God, please let him be alive,” he prayed. 

	Anderson spotted a two-meter sized asteroid headed straight for Bang. In fifteen seconds the asteroid would crash into Bang, and he wouldn't be able to save him. He relayed the situation to John. 

	“Oh, my god!” John shouted as the entire crew tried to wake Bang. The asteroid was fifty meters away from Bang, then something circular, edged with different lights came between Bang and the asteroid. They had never seen anything like this before. They stared at in shock. 

	The asteroid crashed into it, but didn’t cause any damage. While they were watching, a diaphragm-shaped gate opened on the object. A human-shaped creature, in a space suit, headed straight for Bang. “Anderson, try to speak with that creature,” John sputtered into Anderson’s mic.

	Anderson started to move towards Bang, and then a foreign voice came over the radios. 

	“We know that your friend Bang has internal hemorrhaging. We will help him because your devices may not be enough for this treatment. Anderson, you can come and escort your friend.” Anderson hesitated. The foreign creature spoke perfect English. As Anderson moved toward Bang, the hatch behind the foreign creature released more beings that collected Bang and went inside the gate. “Are you coming with us?” the foreign creature asked. 

	“Go with them,” John ordered. 

	Anderson flew inside the foreign vehicle. Now he could see the strange being clearly. It wasn't much different from a human. After Anderson went inside, the gate was closed. 

	“God help you all,” John said. While the crew tried to decide what to do, an image appeared on the ship’s screens. Bang was lying down naked and Anderson was next to him, without his space suit. Someone dressed like a doctor injected Bang with a liquid. After this treatment, the creature they had seen first appeared again, without a suit or helmet. It was blond, with blue eyes and an athletic body. 

	“Hello, my name is Jorgensen,” the creature said. “I know that you worry about your friend. Please, don't worry, our doctors stopped the internal hemorrhaging and sent some Nano treatment devices to cure the internal organ damages. These devices can stop internal hemorrhaging and provide quick treatment on the damaged parts. We saw a bloody situation in the brain area, too. The device will cure this too. You will be able to talk with him in roughly five minutes. If you have any questions, I will try to answer.” 

	“Who are you and where do you come from?” John demanded. “How do you know our friends' names?”

	“We are human, like you,” Jorgensen answered. “As soon as you have reached the asteroid, we began listening to your communications. About where we come from, I can say that we will reveal this information when we contact Earth.”

	“Thank you for the rescue, but I can't understand why you listened to our communications,” John said.

	“Commander Carpenter, you could’ve come here for any purpose that we did not certify.” Jorgensen smiled.

	John raised his eyebrow. “So, what would you do if we come here for that reason?”

	“I guess we wouldn't let you complete that mission, but we wouldn't hurt you.” Jorgensen gestured behind him. “Commander Carpenter, as you see, our technology is very developed. This wouldn't be any problem. But it doesn't matter now. We consider your friends a priority. Please get ready for docking. We are going to settle it now.” After that, Jorgensen turned off the video, moved away from the screen and went next to Bang, who was rubbing his eyes on the bed.

	“Hi, my name is Jorgensen, how do you feel Mr. Bang?” 

	“Where am I?” Bang looked at Jorgensen and Anderson as he explained about the disaster and other incidents. Bang was lost for words. “So you are an alien? Am I in a UFO?” 

	 “If you want, you can say that,” Jorgensen smiled. “Can you walk? Are you okay?” 

	Bang sat up with a little difficulty, holding his head in his hands. “I think I'm okay. So what now? Will I stay here? Or will you let me return to my ship?”

	“We will hand you over to your ship,” Jorgensen said. “Your emergency has been alleviated, so you can continue your treatment on your ship. We are next to your transport. You don’t need to wear your spacesuits; you can pass through a transit gate that will be established between the two ships.” 

	Bang quickly got dressed as the transit gate opened. A few minutes later they saw John and other crew on another side of the gate. Bang was on a flying chair, and Anderson was next to him. They both boarded the ship, and Bang was transferred into another chair and taken to the infirmary. John and Jorgensen met in the middle of the transit gate.

	“Would you like to come on our ship? We can talk a little?” John suggested.

	 “Thanks for your polite invitation but we should delay this meeting, Commander Carpenter,” Jorgensen answered.

	“So, what you are going to do now? Why didn't you introduce yourself before? Or should we ask what changed to make you suddenly come out?”

	 “Commander Carpenter, I just can answer the first two questions. We haven’t come out because you haven’t been ready. We are here because your countries are on a road of no return. Your leaders have enough power to destroy the whole world, and they are very close to this decision. Our leaders want to share some information with them because they worry about a nuclear conflict. Of course, this type of information sharing will be conducted by us. For this meeting, your countries will deny the situations but later we will contact you directly, so countries won’t deny this reality. We will see you again at that time, Commander Carpenter.”

	After Jorgensen finished speaking, the two gates closed at the same time. The foreign ship left silently. John watched them from his command station for a while, mulling over the information. Before he could tell them about what Jorgensen said, Phil came on screen excitedly. “Commander, you won’t believe what we have found here.” 

	John looked at the others, “We can believe, Phil.”

	 “I don’t understand what you mean, Commander.” 

	Carpenter explained the incident to them. Phil and Richard were shocked 

	“So what about your story?”

	Richard spoke. “Almost half an hour ago we saw what we thought was a hill, but as we got closer, we realized it was nearly as perfect as the pyramids on Earth, but newer and cleaner. We took some photos. I’m sending these photos to you now.” After a few seconds, the pictures appeared on the screen. The crew examined the pictures carefully; there was no gate or anything like that. Carpenter decided to explain the situation to NASA and told to the crew on Mars to wait for a new order.    

	While Carpenter waited for an answer, he discussed the incidents with the crew. “What do you think, men? Is there a relationship between Mars and the foreigners that helped us?” 

	 “I think it’s possible, Commander,” Anderson answered. “If it is, that creature would inform us. If they have already watched us, they know we have a crew on Mars, too. We have to consider if they will prevent our crew from getting closer to the structures.” 

	 “I think they want us to learn more about them,” Verhoeven said.

	Carpenter agreed. “I think these creatures want us to learn more about them, too. Otherwise, they wouldn’t help us, and they wouldn’t get as close as they did. As they said, their technology is very developed, and they can hide from us successfully.” 

	They were interrupted by Joshua Star calling from NASA headquarters. “Commander Carpenter, there is a new mission for your crew: infiltrating the pyramid and exploring the inside. Please inform your crew about this. John, please be careful! If you feel any danger, leave the area. Make sure your crew understands this.”

	“Understood, Mr. Star”

	After disconnecting from NASA, Carpenter contacted the Mars crew and gave them the necessary instructions. With their new permission, Richard and Phil traveled closer to the pyramid using the rover. The surface seemed smooth and metallic. 

	Richard said, “It could be a liquid alloy.” 

	 “See if there is a gate that will allow you to reach inside and take photos.” Carpenter ordered in their mics.

	 “Okay Commander.” Phil started to go around with the rover, slowly. It was like the pyramids of Egypt, but it wasn’t as tall. At the backside of the pyramid, there was a gate shaped like another small pyramid. 

	Richard touched the surface slowly, and the gate opened. Carpenter saw the gate from Richard’s and Phil’s helmet cams. Before Richard and Phil could speak, Carpenter said, “Only one of you can go into the pyramid.” 

	Phil and Richard looked each other, and then Richard entered. After a few steps, he looked around carefully. It was like an empty salon with shiny white floor that held its own light. When he looked back, he saw the gate was still open. Suddenly, he saw a hologram in front of him. Startled, he took a step back. The hologram displayed 12 planets orbiting around a star, the solar system. One of them was very far away, bigger, and rotating in the opposite direction. 

	“Commander, can you see what I see?” 

	“Yes, I can see.” 

	“This is clearly our solar system,” Richard mused, “but I can’t understand that the solar system consists of 12 planets and 12th planet turning opposite from others.” 

	 “There is nothing weird, Richard.” Carpenter responded in the mic. “These creatures can explore every planet in the solar system so we have to consider there are some other planets that we haven’t discovered yet. When it comes to the far away planet …” Carpenter inhaled, “I think it is the Nibiru planet which was hidden by NASA, even though they know of its existence.” 

	The crew was shocked. Phil said, “Commander, do you think that myth is true? Can we assume the Annunaki tribe legend is true as well?” 

	“Not all parts of legends are true. But it does make sense that these creatures are living on that planet because they helped us. As a result, they have established contact and I think they have put this pyramid on Mars because they want us to know something. We need to be ready to introduce them, so we can overcome this cultural shock easily.”

	Richard asked, “So, what do you want from us, Commander?”

	Carpenter thought for a moment. “I want you to look around carefully. This way, we can see everything and record it as videos.” 

	Richard explored every part of the area, but it was no avail. “I haven’t found much of anything Commander.”

	“You and Phil can go back now, Richard. It seems like these creatures thought this was exploration enough.”

	Richard answered, “Okay, Commander.” He returned to Phil’s side. “Phil, we can go back now.” 

	Phil held up a hand, “Wait a minute!” He looked closer at the closed gate. “Can you see these writings? These were not here before. I saw it on the gate when we were about to go.” 

	Richard ran a gloved hand over the ancient lettering. Carpenter asked, “Is there anyone who can understand this language?” 

	Verhoeven answered, “It’s like the ancient writings on Earth, but I can’t determine which one.”

	Carpenter said, “We recorded this too, you can come back now.” They got into the Rover and the pyramid disappeared. After a moment of stunned silence, Carpenter spoke into the headphone, “I want you to explore that area again.”

	Phil said, “Understood, Commander.” They explored the empty, sandy area that had housed the pyramid. Nothing could be found. The radiation device did not indicate anything either. It was like the pyramid had never existed. 

	Richard shook his head, “I can’t believe this. I was inside of that thing, I touched it. How could it go away like this? If it were a hologram, I wouldn’t feel it, would I?”  

	Verhoeven replied into the mic. “I think this tribe can affect things even at an atomic size. They could transfer this pyramid easily to another place.”

	Carpenter said, “So, kind of like teleportation?”

	“I think yes, Commander. I can’t think of any other explanation.”

	Carpenter tapped his chin thoughtfully as he watched the screen. Phil’s voice from Mars jolted him back to reality. “What do you say, Commander? What do you want from us?”

	 “Come back to the ship, Phil.” Carpenter replied, “I don’t think we can do any further explorations now, without Houston’s permission. Even though I don’t see any risk, I can’t risk any personnel now.” 

	 “Okay Commander.” Phil and Richard loaded the Rover onto the landing capsule, conducted the necessary checkpoints, and ignited the thrusters. In the meantime, Carpenter sent his reports to Houston.

	Star examined the report carefully. He forwarded them in an email to Professor Hoyle, an archaic languages expert from The George Washington University. Within minutes, Star’s video chat rang and the perplexed face of Professor Hoyle popped on the screen. 

	“Where did you find these writings, Mr. Star?” 

	Star smiled. “As you know, I can't tell you, professor.” 

	Professor Hoyle leaned backward and clasped his hands together “These writings are almost the same as Sumerian handwritings that existed 4,500 years ago.” 

	Everyone in the room gasped. Star asked, “Are you sure Professor?” 

	Hoyle nodded. “Yes.” 

	“So, can you tell what is written on this lecture, Professor?” 

	Professor glanced at his laptop and cleared his throat. “‘Our precious guests of the World, Goodbye!’ I think you owe me another explanation, Mr. Star.” 

	Star cautiously explained all the incidents to Professor Hoyle. He told him that nothing he said could leave the room. 

	Hoyle nodded. “Don't worry, all of the information will be kept as a secret.” 

	After the conversation with Professor Hoyle, Star wanted to talk with the President. As the secretary made the necessary arrangements, Star turned to his vice chairman, Ron Masterson, “From now on, the President must know about the incidents, making decisions on this point is above our authorization. What do you say, Ron?”

	Masterson nodded. “You are right, Mr. Star.” 

	The secretary said, “The President is online.”

	Star picked up the receiver. “Good afternoon Mr. President. I need a meeting with you to talk about an important issue, Sir.” 

	President George Mason said, “Couldn't you give me a clue, Mr. Star?” 

	Mr. Star answered, “I can't do that on the phone, Mr. President.” 

	President Mason sighed, “I will have my secretary arrange a meeting on Friday at 1400 hours. I think one hour will be enough for this.” 

	After he ended the call, Star looked at his vice chairman. “If only he knew. He would leave more time and arrange an earlier meeting.” 

	Masterson nodded. “No doubt Mr. Star.”

	Star debriefed the astronauts who were on their way back to Earth about the situation. They had the right to be informed. The strange Sumerian language and its meaning made them ponder. It would be a long twenty-five-day journey back as they dissected their findings. 

	 

	


CHAPTER THREE-NIBIRU AND AGARTHA

	 

	 

	As the ship was making its trip back, Carpenter asked Anderson, “Anderson you said that lights were everywhere, but I couldn't see the source inside the foreign ship. Phil and Richard had the same feeling inside the pyramid. These creatures are using another energy source that we haven't found yet. These lights and the energy they use to move their ship is making me wonder. It doesn't make sense that they use free molecules in space. I think they are using something we call black energy. I want you to investigate this.”

	Anderson paused. “Okay, Commander. But how do I do that?” 

	Carpenter said, “We can find the coordinates and exact time that we met with this ship, right?” 

	Anderson answered “Yes, this can be done. Everything inside and outside of the ship, were recorded automatically.”

	“Find out the meeting time with that ship and you can analyze the records about outer space for the UFO's area.”

	Anderson raised an eyebrow. “I guess it is possible. The computer was programmed for preparing a report for the Captain, about unusual things around the ship.”

	Carpenter was shocked. “So, how can we explain that it didn't report anything to me?”

	Anderson said, “Computer only serves for this reason when you ordered it. Otherwise, it is just recording all the information inside.”

	“But, why wasn't I informed about this?”

	“Your education about the ship was only management and basic functions.” Anderson explained. “You did know that the report would be ready for you when you ordered the computer but you didn't know the computer has a specification about unusual incident recordings. This information is detailed engineering information.”

	Carpenter nodded towards Anderson’s computer screen. “We have that capability, so let's use that.”

	“Exactly what do you want me to search?”

	“As I understand it, the computer has recorded all of the changes when we met that foreign ship. If so, there must be a change in space around UFO. I want you to compare our ships and the UFO's environmental molecules. By doing this, we can find some differences and understand what the UFO uses for energy. Can you do this?”

	Anderson nodded “Of course,” and started to look at computer recordings. After Anderson gave the command to the computer, a graphic appeared on the screen. After further examination, they discovered a flowing plasma that couldn't be seen by the human eye. It covered the UFO. Carpenter asked, “Can you find the reason for flowing plasma?”

	“I will try, Commander.” Anderson gave the necessary commands to the computer, and whistled in surprise at the data. “Is this my imagination or is that real?”

	Carpenter answered, “No, this is totally real Anderson. As I understand, the UFO is transferring some molecules that produce black energy. Then it uses molecules to produce that energy. So because of natural space and our ship's environmental conditions, except the UFO's plasma, were the same. If they used known molecules for this process, it wouldn’t give similar results. This unknown molecule produces this energy to bend space-time configuration and move. The space-time configuration delay found by the computer is a result of intense plasma around UFO. That is the best explanation I have.” Carpenter shrugged. “Unless anyone else has a better explanation.”

	Gauger said, “It’s like Star Trek.”

	“Not exactly. The Enterprise was using dilithium crystals in Star Trek.  These crystals accelerated the ship to warp speed through the energy which came from the reaction of matter and antimatter in the warp core. And as far as we can see, the impulse in this ship can only be provided by this reaction. But apparently, they managed this in a more sophisticated way. In the end, the theorem of Miguel Alcubierre has been proved. This also explains why we couldn't find the source of light in the ship and the pyramid although it seemed like it was coming from everywhere. A civilization which can use the particles and dark energy in space can easily control the molecules in regular air, too”

	“So, they put the molecules in the air which leads to a photon spread. Thus, there is light everywhere without needing a source,” said Verhoeven.

	Carpenter nodded. “Yes.”

	Verhoeven whistled. “Wow, I wouldn’t want to go to war with a civilization like this.”

	Carpenter said, “They don't seem to have such intentions, but we had better be cautious. Anderson, I want you to send our findings to NASA. We need to give them some time to make the necessary decisions. Our government needs to be ready before these entities expose themselves to humankind.”

	“Roger that, Captain,” said Anderson as he started making a report.

	After reading the last report sent from the ship, NASA President Star turned to his assistant. “What do you think, Ron? This information indicates that the civilization is much more advanced than ours.  Do you think we can cope if they cause any trouble?”

	“Considering the science and technology we have, unfortunately, no,” Ron shook his head. “However, as per the previous report, they seem like peaceful beings.” 

	Star sighed. “I hope so. We need to meet with the President. We don't want to be late; he probably has other important people to meet after us.” 

	Masterson laughed. “As far as I am concerned, we are the most important people.”

	“You are right,” said Star. They left the building and got in the car waiting for them. A short while later, they were climbing the stairs of the White House. They were met by Stewart Granger, the Chief of Protocol of the White House. “Welcome, gentlemen. The President is looking forward to your arrival.” He led them to the Oval Office. 

	President Mason greeted them. “Welcome, please,” he said, pointing the sofa. Then he sat down in his chair, “So, Mr. Star, what is this important matter that cannot be discussed over the phone?”

	Star cleared his throat and launched into an explanation of the incidents that the ship had encountered and what Commander Carpenter reported without going into much detail. 

	President Mason was speechless. “I want to perfectly understand two things, Mr. Star,” the President said. “First of all, because this writing is almost identical with Sumerian cuneiform, you must assume this civilization from outer space visited the earth thousands of years ago and helped to found the Sumerian Civilization, maybe even pioneered it, right?”

	“Correct,” answered Star. 

	President Mason leaned forward in his chair. “So, these entities came from a planet known as Nibiru, helped the development of our civilization, and then returned to their planets.  Like some sort of cosmic mission. But if this planet is part of our solar system and even bigger than Jupiter, how come we have never detected them despite our advanced astronomical observation power?” He sat back and waited for the answer. 

	“Mr. President, because the orbit angle of the planet was out of range of telescopes until now. However, we expect it to enter the sight of the James Webb telescope soon. When it does, we will turn this telescope to where the planet should be and capture a clear image of the planet.”

	“What do you suggest in the meantime,” asked the President.

	“I am afraid there is not much to be done, Sir,” answered Star. “The sudden appearance and disappearance of the pyramid and the swift movement of the UFO without any visible drive system shows us that this civilization is extremely advanced. I think that our attempts to contact them will be futile unless they want to contact us. In my opinion, we don't have much to do except wait and observe.”

	Just then, the intercom rang. The President lifted the receiver, and a concerned look crossed his face, “Did ours give the proper response?” Star was curious but stayed quiet. “I understand, thank you.” President Mason hung up the phone and rubbed his forehead, thinking for a few moments. Then he shook his head. “These aliens of yours had said it right, Mr. Star.”

	“About what, Sir?”

	Mason stood up. “The international diplomatic situation is extremely bad. We have never been in situation like this since the Cuban crisis. The caller was Wilson Garcia, the Chief of Staff. A Russian aircraft got in a dogfight with our F-35s on the Baltic, and the Russians performed a radar lock. Ours retaliated in the same way. There wasn't a hot conflict, but this doesn't mean that there won't be. Russia has been creating tension since the Syrian crisis. We hoped that after Putin, Kruchenko would fix things, but it turned out to be hot air. Anyway, I am going to order a move to Defcon 3. According to what you have told me, even if there is no apparent threat, seeing that these entities have intentions of manifesting themselves and Russia is trying to create tension, we had better be cautious. Thank you for notifying me. When will the astronauts return?”

	“They will be here in about 10 days, Mr. President,” said Star.

	“I would like to speak with them when they arrive. Arrange a meeting for me, Mr. Star.”

	Star realized he was dismissed, “Of course, Sir!” and left the room with his assistant.

	As they left the White House, Star turned to his assistant, “I want you to report this meeting to the astronauts, Ron. But remind them this has to stay as a secret.”

	Masterson raised his eyebrow. “But Mr. Star, should we let the astronauts know about a secret meeting?” 

	Star shook his head, “There was no secret meeting actually. As they are the ones that made this discovery, they have every right to know about the meeting with the President.”

	“As you wish, Sir.”

	One hour later, Commander Carpenter listened to Masterson’s report. “Well, is there anything they want us to do now?” he asked

	“Nothing but return back to the Earth safely and keep your mouths shut.”

	After Masterson closed the transmission, Carpenter turned to the crew, “You heard Mr. Masterson. We'll keep our mouths shut. Not even our closest friends, especially our spouses, will ever know what happened at the Mars and at the asteroid.”

	The men nodded as Gauger pointed at the main screen. “Guys, look over there!” There was a UFO on the main screen. 

	“I want a full report now!” said Carpenter. “Also, I want a radiation analysis and a “Hello” message sent on all frequencies.”

	“Roger that Commander!” The crew got down to work immediately. “The distance is almost 10,000 yards. There is nothing on the radiation readings except the plasma flow – just like the last encounter.” Gauger looked back at the Carpenter. 

	Jorgensen came over the microphones. “Hello gentlemen. Sorry for bothering you again.”

	Carpenter responded. “Hello Mr. Jorgensen. To what do we owe this communication? To be honest, we weren't expecting you to contact us so soon.”

	“There have been new updates since our last transmission and our leaders wanted to inform you about the recent changes. We will approach your ship and initiate a lock. No need to be afraid, we'll have you as our guests for a short time. You can report this to your headquarters. In the meantime, we'll complete the approaching maneuvers and wait for your headquarters’ approval.”

	“As you wish,” said Carpenter and ordered a transmission to Star at Houston immediately. Star gave authorization and ordered visual and voice recordings of everything. The ship drew quite close to the UFO and everything was ready for locking procedure. 

	Jorgenson appeared on the screen before Carpenter was even able to send a signal, “We know you've got the authorization, Captain. We monitored your transmission closely. Now tell your pilot to start the necessary procedures to lock. Our ship is ready now,” he said. 

	Carpenter raised his eyebrow, but quickly figured out that an advanced civilization like theirs could easily monitor their transmissions, so he gave Gauger the necessary orders. Moments later, both ships doors were opened wide and the whole crew was standing ready. Jorgensen and Carpenter stepped forward and greeted each other.  Jorgensen extended his hand to Carpenter. “I want to invite your crew into my ship.”

	Carpenter shook his hand. “I'm honored.” 

	“Commander, the visual and voice record features of your helmets are disabled temporarily. We don’t want you to gain any information about our technology without our permission.”

	“What is going to happen to our ship?” asked Carpenter. 

	“No need to worry about your ship, Commander,” Jorgensen smiled and led him towards his ship. “It will continue to its journey at the same speed, under our control. Besides, it will take nine days to reach Earth at this speed. In the meantime, we will have you as our guests and then, when the time comes, we will transport you to your ship.”

	Carpenter was relieved. Still, when going aboard Jorgensen’s ship, he checked his helmet. Jorgensen was right; the recording features were not working. “I agree with you, Mr. Jorgensen,” replied Carpenter. “There is no reason not to believe you after the things I have seen.” On the other hand, this was his first time on an extraterrestrial ship and he was curious. Jorgensen accompanied them into the elevator-like booth after a short hallway. A couple seconds the later, the door opened and they came into a section which resembled a bridge. They met three more people working on a five-dimensional holographic screens suspended in the air. 

	Jorgensen nodded towards his crew, “Actually we can do all of this with our minds easily. But that leads to inertia and sluggishness, so we would prefer not to do that,” he said. 

	“So, you can read people’s minds and move objects by telekinesis?” Carpenter asked.

	“Partially, Commander. We have the power to move objects telekinetically, but in order to respect our privacy, we refrain from mind reading,” Jorgensen gestured for his guests to sit.

	Carpenter noticed that the ship wasn’t divided up into different compartments and asked Jorgensen about it. Jorgensen smiled. “Because Nibiruian or Agarthians have nothing to hide from each other, and there is no necessity for individual compartments.” 

	“Niburu and Agartha? You admit that you come from those mythical civilizations?”

	“Yes, we do.” Jorgensen replied.

	“I was hoping you would enlighten us,” Carpenter glanced around him. “Actually, where does one take care of his natural needs? I do not see any bathroom.”

	Jorgensen pointed to the back. “We use that area there.”

	Carpenter turned but saw nothing. “I can’t see anything.”

	“They give a command to the computer when they use it, the computer covers the area and opens the toilet automatically, and it disappears again after use when they send mind command to the computer, returning into the wall. The waste breaks into atoms and is sent into deep space.”

	“I would like to ask something if it's okay. Is there a difference between us biologically? I mean, do we share the same ancestry?” Carpenter asked.

	“I can easily say yes,” Jorgensen smiled.

	“Can't you make a more detailed explanation?” Carpenter insisted.

	“All in good time, Commander. You are going to get answers to all of your questions.” 

	“I apologize; I can't even tell you how excited we are right now.”

	“I understand you very well, Commander,” Jorgensen gestured with his hand and a huge screen opened. They watched a planet getting bigger and bigger. “Gentlemen, let me introduce you to the planet in your legendary stories, Nibiru.”

	“What kind of propulsion system did you use, because if what they say about your planet is true, we got here even before we realized, after thirty-six billion kilometers,” Carpenter said.

	Jorgensen smiled. “All will be revealed in time. I can tell you the distance between our planet and earth, when we are at the furthest point; it's nearly forty billion kilometers.”

	When Carpenter checked his watch, he realized only five minutes had passed since they had come aboard the ship, which meant the speed was ten times more than light speed. “I’m glad Einstein is not alive. If he saw his theory crushed like this, he'd probably die of a heart attack.” 

	During the conversation, the crew watched as the ship glided toward the planet that looked remarkably like Earth. After the ship had traveled through the clouds, a deep blue sea expanded in front of them. After a few minutes of hovering, they passed over land covered with trees, and finally landed at a spaceport near a city with buildings that looked like crystals.

	“We are now on the surface. If you wish, we can head for the city,” said Jorgensen. “We can speak freely over there,” he added. The crew followed Jorgensen out of the ship towards the airborne drop head car. When they sat in the car, the seats conformed to the shape of their bodies, automatically massaging them. There was an instrumental sound coming somewhere in the vehicle to relax them. Carpenter stared at the city on the horizon. “That is your capital?” he asked in surprise.

	“Yes, you can say that,” said Jorgensen. “Our hierarchical structure is a little different than yours, Commander. We have an authority starting from the top too, which is necessary to get things working properly. We also have a council of masters to make sure things run smoothly. These masters are chosen at certain periods by a special council.”

	The vehicle moved quite fast and entered the city. Buildings reached unbelievable heights and shined like diamonds. When Carpenter examined them closely, he saw that they were made of small crystals. But he couldn't see any kind of screw or any connecting clip. He couldn't figure out how these crystals were assembled altogether. Jorgensen started to give some explanations. 

	“These building that you see were made partly for work and research and partly for habitation,” explained Jorgensen. “Now we're heading to see the President of the Council of Masters. Please listen carefully and try to understand him as much as you can.” They arrived at the entrance of the building. The crew watched the people passing by, but the Nibiruians simply greeted them, “Hello, welcome,” when they passed by.

	They took a transparent lift in front of the main entrance. “Master,” Jorgensen announced, and the lift went up for a few seconds before opening unto a great hall. They were greeted by a tall, blonde person with a warm smile, “Welcome, gentlemen. I am Ulrik. I will take over from here and accompany you.” 

	Jorgensen respectfully withdrew and sat on one of the seats in the hall. “I will wait here for the result of your meeting, Commander,” he said. 

	“As you wish,” said Carpenter and followed Ulrik who led them onward, saying, “This way, please.” 

	Ulrik stopped in front of a big door and as he raised his hand a little bit, the door opened wide. “Please.” He stepped aside for the guests to go in. Then he left.

	There was another tall blonde person waiting for them at a long table in the room. They had a beautiful view of the city and a marvelous green forest in the distance. The crew felt an aura of happiness as they shook hands with the stranger. 

	“Welcome. My name is Stian, the President of the Council of Masters. I hope you were pleased with the companionship of our friend Jorgensen throughout your journey.”

	Verhoeven replied, “The journey was so quick we didn’t even have time to enjoy his companionship along the way.”

	Stian smiled, “So you had a chance to experience a fraction of how vast our science and technology is. I am sure you have a lot of questions. When the time comes, all of them will be answered. But now we have more important matters to talk about.” He pointed at the seats. “Our seats will analyze the user and automatically change their shapes for the best position,” he said. “So I believe you'll be in comfortable hands.”

	After everyone was comfortably seated, Stian stood up and started roaming in the room. “Gentlemen, as you know, we're on the planet known as Nibiru. This is our home. We have been here for a very long time. We had guests before. One of them was Admiral Byrd in a place you call Agartha on your planet.” The crew stared at each other. “I understand that you're confused. You thought the published logs were fake and never expected that I would confirm them?”

	Anderson cut in. “Forgive me, but you wouldn't expect us to believe without any solid proof, right?”

	“Of course. It was our previous master that spoke with the Admiral in Agartha. He gave him some messages to deliver. But as the time passed, we've seen that these messages were never understood or brought to life and your leader did the exact opposite.”

	Carpenter said, “So you've been observing us for a long time?”

	“We don’t only observe, but also intervene in very extraordinary situations,” replied Stian.

	“Can you go into detail?” said Phil.

	“I'm sorry,” replied Stian. “You shouldn't learn some things before the right time comes.”

	“All right, why did you bring us here? Just to meet each other can't be the only reason. As far as I can tell, something extraordinary happened after our first encounter.” 

	The Master made a face and sighed, “Unfortunately, yes. We thought we had time, but after the things happened, we had to act quickly.” He raised his hand, “Von system.” In between him and the crew, a three-dimensional hologram of a solar system appeared. In the center of the hologram, there was a binary star system and a rocky planet floating around it.

	Stian continued, “You call this an M-class planet, which is habitable for humans. The Von civilization began on this planet. The solar system they're in is what you call a twin cluster, 16.539 light years away from Earth. Unfortunately, this civilization doesn't have peaceful intentions. They have destroyed and invaded many peaceful planets near them. Now they are heading this way. It didn’t take long for them to notice you because of your planet’s electronic signals.”

	Carpenter cut in. “I assume that you have known this for quite a long time? Is this the reason you brought us here today so suddenly?” 

	Stian scratched his head gently. “After our first encounter with you, our listening unit brought us an intelligence report. They caught one of your introductory messages that you sent via Search for Extra-Terrestrial Intelligence program. They still haven’t figured out why and where the message was sent, but with their technology it won’t take long. When they figure out the message, they will send expedition units first. And when they realize how important the Earth is, they will begin invading and exploiting your sources. That is their standard procedure.”

	“All right, but why are you meeting with us and not with our country leaders?” asked Verhoeven. “We can only report this to our superiors.” 

	“That is exactly what we want from you,” Stian replied. “It is important for them to realize this danger and put an end to the unnecessary conflict. If your countries don’t stop fighting each other, it may lead to a nuclear disaster. At the same time, you'll give the Von civilization a perfect chance for invasion.”

	“Can't you intervene in this situation?” asked Anderson. “To prevent nuclear war or alien invasion? Agartha is at the stake and it’s your home isn't it?” 

	“Yes, Agartha is our home too. But the fate of the Earth depends on your actions. We can only observe. We do not interfere unless we have to, even in your bloodiest wars. However, having a nuclear arsenal in your inventory made us very nervous. Because of that, we increased the number of flights in your civilization and we indirectly approached your leaders. We planned to contact you in the upcoming months. But we wanted to contact you before the news of the Von civilization.”

	The crew sat in contemplative silence. Finally, Richard suggested, “If our leaders don’t listen to what you say and a great war waged between our countries, what your reaction will be?”

	“In that case, our council would gather and make the necessary decision. But I am not in a position to argue with you about what such a decision might be.” Stian walked to the door and opened it. “It’s here that my comradeship with you ends. Jorgensen will accompany you again after this conversation. With a short and quick expedition, you will become acquainted with Nibiru from the air. We will also allow you to shoot photographs or videos in the places we have identified.” He bowed as they walked through the door and he followed them out.  After they had said goodbye to Stian, uunder the guidance of Jorgensen, they once again boarded the vehicle that carried them to the city, and quickly began to move towards the ship.  

	Richard said, “Why won’t you give us a chance to see your planet in more detail? After all, our leaders will not decide immediately. It will take a long time on Earth.” 

	Jorgensen replied, “You are right, but you are going to visit Agartha on Earth before we put you in space.”

	Carpenter, sitting in the back seat, sat up, “Is this a new decision? Stian did not tell us.”

	Jorgensen smiled. “Yes, the Master Stian just told me telepathically.”

	“I thought you didn’t want to read each other’s thoughts?

	“Reading thoughts is one thing, communicating via telepathy is something else, Commander. We can telepathically send and receive messages, but that's all. Reading thoughts is our power, and we have no desire to do that.”

	Verhoeven asked, “Are you born with telepathy or do you develop it later on?”

	“This talent is inaccessible to us when we are born. However, we can open up to it with proper mind training.”

	“Does this talent exist in humans too?”

	Jorgensen smiled “Yes, but with this level of knowledge, it is not possible for you to achieve this talent in the near future. But as technology progresses, you can achieve some success. But we do not want you to learn this.”

	“Why?” Carpenter asked. 

	“Because you’re spiritual development is not ready. You tend to use every success for something bad. This is a spiritual disease, and as long as you cannot get rid of this disease, there is no difference in making scientific achievements and serving your evil one.”

	Carpenter asked, “Do you believe in the devil or in God?”

	Jorgensen turned to Carpenter, “Dear Commander, do not you realize that all of your spiritual diseases are due to God's disbelief? Why do you endlessly inflict your hatred and brutality, your insatiable killing instinct against your own soul, your mercy your unscrupulousness, and your devilish slave?”

	Carpenter nodded. “You are right,” he said as they reached the ship. 

	Carpenter said, “I noticed something. As far as I can tell you have a hierarchical order. What is the reason of this?”

	Jorgensen replied, “A hierarchical structuring makes for smooth management, Commander Carpenter. However, ours does not contain strict rules like yours does. No rigid rules are required for a Nibiru or Agarthan, as he knows very well what he has to do. There will never be a deliberate delay or dismissal of a task for our people.”

	Carpenter sighed, “I wish it were the same in our world.” 

	“We hope you will be more civilized soon,” Jorgensen said. “Anyway, we are now passing through our capital.”

	The crystal city sparkled in the light. Phil said, “Why do you prefer crystal? Do these crystals consist of material we know?”

	“This is a kind of element not found in your world. It shows its structural properties best when crystallized. It is extremely robust and efficient in terms of energy conservation. We use this crystal in all our processes.”

	“This is an ocean we named Honka,” Jorgensen explained as they passed over a mass of water. “It is about five times the size of your Pacific Ocean. There are three major continents on our planet, and we have around three billion people living there. Almost all of them live in the cities. Buildings are often used for business purposes. Home range from five hundred to seven hundred square meters depending on whether you are a single or a double-decker,” he continued.

	They landed in a field with uniformly planted fields. They spotted some machines working in the fields that resembled tractors, but they had no drivers. 

	“Are these tools equipped with artificial intelligence?” Carpenter guessed. 

	Jorgensen said, “That is a very accurate determination, Commander.”

	“So, how do you keep your physical condition?”

	“We are interested in various sports. Since we do not spend time in jobs that require physical strength, we have much free time doing sports or cultural activities. This includes mental development activities.”

	The ship accelerated, making a sharp left turn over the piece of land and within a few minutes, reached another continent. The woodland here had a variety of animals similar to Earth. The crew recorded everything they saw.

	Jorgensen said, “Unfortunately, the trip ends here. In the future, you can stay longer in order to get to know us better. But now, we have to go to Agartha.” He made a motion with his hand, and the ship took off. A few minutes later, the world was standing across from them.

	“The speed and technology of your ship have really impressed me,” Carpenter said. “What kind of technology are you using for this?”

	Jorgensen replied, “I can give you some information. Our vessel is using the energy-generating particles you call dark energy. That's why there's a plasma flow around our ship. However, you are wrong about getting ahead by bending space. The technique that our ship uses is different and allows us to travel at much higher speeds. We have the ability to move ten thousand times faster than the speed of light with our present technology.”

	Anderson let out a long whistle. “Oh my God, this is a speed beyond our imagination.”

	Jorgensen smiled. “We are a civilization in the middle. However, much more advanced civilizations can move at much greater speeds. We will soon be able to bring this number to about ten. It's just a technical problem,” he said.

	Carpenter raised an eyebrow, “You just mentioned my guess. But I had done this to my own crew after you left our ship. How could you have such a knowledge base? That must mean you were listening to us in some way. I think your ethics are a little questionable,” he said.

	“Alas, you are right, Commander,” Jorgensen sighed. “But we needed to understand how our presence had affected you and whether the choice we made was right. Thank goodness we were not mistaken.”

	As they spoke, the ship descended at a great speed towards the Earth, but the ship did not slow down. While Jorgensen sat comfortably on the floor, the Carpenter and the crew silently gripped the arms of their chairs. They suddenly found themselves inside, thinking they were going to hit it. They all sighed in union. 

	Jorgensen said, “Our ship has the ability to adjust its vibration level at the atomic level, and because it can do this automatically, it can change the level of oscillation in close encounters, so it can easily reach its destination by passing through it.” 

	Carpenter's jaw dropped. “What happens to the crew of the ship in the meantime?”

	“Their level of their vibration also changes, of course.”

	“So you're telling us that we have temporarily changed in atomic level?”

	“Yeah.”

	They looked at each other. “But we did not feel anything,” said Gauger.

	“It is normal that you do not feel anything because you are at the same vibration level as the ship,” Jorgensen replied. “If this happened at different levels, we would have found ourselves separated into subatomic particles in space. In short, we would have died.”

	Carpenter said, “This vibration reminds me string theory. Am I wrong?”

	“We can say that this theory is partly contained, but not in its entirety. There are thousands of details involved. So it takes more time to reach our technology. As I said, if you pass this transitional period, you will be able to overcome the problem of speed of light in another way, and this will allow you to travel tremendous distances in your galaxy in a very short time. So do not worry,” Jorgensen said.

	Behind Jorgensen, the hatch door opened and the automatic ladder extended to the ground. “Come on, gentlemen,” Jorgensen said. There was a vehicle with a person standing in front waiting for them, similar to that in Nibiru. 

	“You and your guests are welcome, Mr. Jorgensen. We were waiting for you,” he said as he shook Jorgensen's hand. “This way, please, the Master is waiting for you.” 

	Carpenter whispered in Jorgensen's ear, “Is the Master in Nibiru now?”

	“Stian is the President of the Council of Masters, who dominates both Nibiru and Agartha. Master Grimshaw, who we will now visit, is the regional manager in Agartha.”

	During the twenty second journey, the crew tried to examine the highly advanced tunnel system that connected the various caverns. It was very bright inside, but it was not clear where the light came from. It was nearly impossible to get everything recorded.  

	At the end of the journey, they descended from the car and stood on a walkway similar to the one they had encountered in Nibiru. The journey to the elevator lasted only a few seconds. After the elevator had stopped, the door opened, and the person who met them said, “This way.” 

	After a short walk, they came to a door, which slid open sideways. “All of you are welcome, dear friends,” boomed Grimshaw’s voice. “Please come in, please come in.” The room was simply furnished with a long table and seats like the Master's room on Nibiru. 

	When they sat down, Grimshaw said, “I will not waste your time, Gentlemen. There is a serious and important task that is requested from you. You can help us begin a peaceful and highly productive relationship between our civilizations. You can ensure your own civilizations can be brought to the forefront of a confrontation, and for the first time in your history, against your common enemy, you can ensure that the entire world's vicious strife ends.”

	Carpenter cleared his throat, “Well, let's suppose we have fulfilled this task and that we transmit your messages to our leaders. If we know them well, this message, unfortunately, will keep secret from the public. Since this is the case, why not go directly to the leaders of our countries yourself? One of your representatives can return to Earth with us, and in this way, you will have the opportunity to meet with our leader.”

	Grimshaw shook his head, “Commander Carpenter, it is no problem for us to visit the world leaders. We can force them to meet with us by appearing suddenly in their offices. However, such an interview will be both far from our guidelines and be far from satisfactory. On the other hand, if one of us came with you, it seems they will consider allowing him a visit to a leader’s office. I will forward this proposal to the other Masters. If approved, we can apply for it. In the meantime, you can visit Agartha for a while. Apart from some strategic departments, we will also allow you to record your explorations. Mikkel's brother will give you all the necessary help.”

	Carpenter stood, “Master, I hope everything goes well.”

	After leaving the penthouse, Mikkel took them back in the direction they had come from. “If you want, I can take you to the inner city of Inner World first.” The elevator moved up again and when the door opened it revealed a crystal-clear city that shone brightly under the blue sky, reminiscent of Nibiru. Mikkel smiled at the amazed look on their faces. 

	Gauger was the first to recover. “Are we still in Agartha?”

	Mikkel said, “You are still in Agartha, Mr. Gauger. This is the inside of our planet. We live here as just like we would on the surface of the Earth. You can see we have a sun and clouds.”

	“How did you manage to do that? Are they artificial?”

	“No, your sun and clouds the same as ours. Our superior science makes the piece of Earth above us invisible.”

	Carpenter scratched his head. “Shouldn’t it be raining and snowing. Or am I wrong?”

	Mikkel replied, “You are not mistaken, Commander. We do this when we want it and when the surface of the Earth is not as dangerous. However, since it is extremely difficult to reach the floors, it is possible to channel rain or snow from the surface through our advanced technological devices. At other times, we are only able to watch the open air by making the soil layer on our surface invisible. Of course, the Agarthans who want to visit the surface can do it. In fact, we all do this often.”

	Richard said, “So we have the possibility of encountering various individuals from your civilization throughout our lives?”

	“Of course but it is not possible to notice us because we are no different in appearance.” 

	Verhoeven said, “What about marriage between our worlds?” 

	Mikkel responded, “Since our average lifespan is three hundred years, it is impossible for us to have a life together with people of your world.”

	The city had large streets and extremely high buildings. Some of the vehicles were hovering above the streets without drivers. 

	“What kind of technology do you use to ride these vehicles?” asked Anderson.

	“We use a magnetic field,” Mikkel responded. “Our vehicles build up a magnetic field and rise from the surface by increasing or decreasing the energy of the field. We can destroy gravity and fly freely with a small tool that we attach to our belts.”

	“Do you have any more cities?” Verhoeven asked

	“Yes, they are connected to each other by tunnels. It is possible to reach all our cities in the world thanks to the tunnel lines like the one we just left.”

	Carpenter spoke up. “Why can’t our world reach you? Is it just that you're too deep? Or does your technology prevent this from happening?”

	“If we did not protect ourselves, it would be possible for you to detect us eventually. But of course, we use sophisticated technologies to prevent this. It is not possible for you to reach us or be aware of our existence unless we permit it.”

	The vehicle passed over a lake. Verhoeven asked, “Is this an artificial lake?”

	“No, Mr. Verhoeven. It's not a problem for us to create artificial lakes and seas. However, this lake is a totally natural lake. There are various lakes, rivers, and even waterfalls in the Inner World. Outside of the city, we have forests, woods, and rivers. We have a variety of animals, some species you have never seen before and some that you would consider extinct on your planet.”

	As Mikkel finished speaking, the vehicle turned to the right, passing through two large buildings. They entered the forest where the crew recognized the pine trees. Mikkel continued, “As you can see, even though our forests grow naturally, we keep them under constant control. It is also possible to encounter all kinds of animals. Look! Here is one of them!” He pointed. The crew saw an animal that looked like an antelope frolicking, unaware that it was being watched.

	Bang asked, “Are there any predatory animals in here?”

	“Of course, Mr. Bang. In Agartha, you can find all kinds of animals.”

	“Well, isn't that dangerous? As far as I see, there is not much distance between the city and the forest, and there is nothing that prevents wild animals from attacking you? “

	“Animals attack for two reasons, Mr. Bang,” Mikkel said. “The first is for food. Therefore, we make sure that none of Agartha's animals are hungry. The second is that the animals feel danger. Because of our telepathic power, they are never aggressive toward us because we have overcome the fact that they do not need to be afraid of us. One day, you can achieve this as well.”

	Bang shook his head, “I’m not as optimistic as you, unfortunately.”

	Mikkel said, “In order to become an optimist, you need to want to be as far away from greed as possible. The most important thing is the development of the soul; science and technology come after that. However, you have neglected the development of your soul while improving science and technology. What difference would it make if a civilization that kills millions of innocent people in meaningless wars while trying to save the whales improves science and technology? You would be a selfish civilization, just like the Von. Your end would be like that of the Mu and Atlantis people.” 

	Carpenter asked, “What happened to them?”

	“As it says in your legends, they vanished. The reason,” Mikkel sighed, “well there are many reasons. Most of them are similar to the fallen civilizations in your history. However, to sum up,” Mikkel paused, “both civilizations tried to put themselves in God’s place.” The crew stared at Mikkel. 

	 “What does that mean?” Verhoeven asked.

	“Atlantis was a colony of Mu. Both civilizations were advanced in science and technology. The people of Atlantis created monsters by gene editing and used them in unnecessary wars. Their purpose was to control other civilizations and expand their empire, just like the people of Mu.”  Mikkel pointed ahead, “That’s an animal you probably thought was extinct.” 

	Everyone was amazed to see a couple of herbivore dinosaurs grazing on the trees below them. The dinosaurs looked just like they had stepped out of the past. Their vehicle passed the dinosaurs and headed for a mountain up ahead. 

	“God, as if I'm watching the movie Jurassic Park.” This comment came from Anderson.

	The vehicle passed quickly through them and continued on a journey towards a mountain.

	“Are there other mountains like this one? Like a mountain range?” Carpenter asked. 

	Mikkel said, “Of course, Commander. You can be sure that there is nature in the inner World just like on the surface. Now, we’ll go to that mountain and explore together. Afterward, we’ll board the ship that is waiting for us. Jorgensen will meet with your leader as our representative. The Mentor committee just notified me.”

	 “We’re happy to hear that Mr. Jorgensen will return with us,” said Carpenter as the crew nodded happily behind him.

	“He isn’t going to return to your ship, Commander. Even though you’re in Agartha on Earth now, you must go back to your ship waiting for you in space to complete your missions. Jorgensen will accompany you in our ship. But let me say that we won’t let your military officials get close to our ships. Also, you won’t be able to put Jorgensen through health scans. If your officials insist on denying our request, I’m afraid Jorgensen and his team will have to leave. He will have a meeting with your president. Please, inform them so that no time is wasted.” 

	“I understand. I will do what you want. I hope everything happens as we’d like without a problem.”

	“I hope,” repeated Mikkel. They’d made it to the base of the mountain. Bang wondered out loud if that the snowy peak reaching the clouds was four to five thousand meters. 

	“It’s exactly four thousand seven hundred meters, Mr. Bang,” said Mikkel. “Of course, our mountains, like yours, undergo erosion, but that was the latest measurement. If you’d like, we can start climbing the mountain.”

	They followed a natural path, climbing upwards. The vehicle was slower than usual, so the crew could observe the environment. Mikkel gave them a small device to prevent them from getting cold at the top of the mountain. “This device keeps your clothes warm, similar to how rays keep food warm in what you call a microwave. That way, you won’t be cold. You can adjust the temperature with the dial on the bottom, but I don’t think that will be necessary because it adjusts to your body’s natural temperature. It can also melt the snow on you,” Mikkel added, pointing to the two little buttons on the device. The device locked onto their clothes. 

	In the meantime, a couple of bears, some deer, and rabbits had crossed their paths. In fifteen minutes, they made it up the mountain. The city offered them a spectacular view of the forest and lakes, another city lit up in bright lights across the peaks, and in another direction saw mammoths thought to have been extinct. 

	Anderson said, “Truthfully, we had a surprise-filled week. We’ve discovered more things in two days than the history of expeditions themselves.”

	Mikkel smiled, “You’re right, Mr. Anderson. However, it is time to return, and I will send you off on my ship, where our friend Jorgensen and his crew will accompany you on your voyage back to Earth.” The vehicle returned and started cruising back to the city. They arrived at the city’s busy spaceport two kilometers outside of the city in five minutes. When they arrived, they saw that Jorgensen was waiting for them by their ship. He greeted them with a handshake and a smile. 

	Mikkel shook hands with all of them, “This is the end of our time together. I hope you liked what you saw and were happy with us.”

	They were close to their own ship when Jorgensen received information about their expedition. Jorgensen said, “We are close to your vehicle, we can transfer you to your ship. Or if you’d like, we can ‘beam’ you to your ship, as you say. You won’t feel anything.” 

	After realizing he had the approval of the crew, Carpenter said, “Okay Mr. Jorgensen, send us to our ship. Or as the saying goes, ‘Beam me up, Scotty!’”

	Jorgensen, familiar with the Earth’s culture, said, “As you wish. Now, stay where you are, don’t move. I’m going to count to three. One, two...” and they found themselves in their ship. 

	Jorgensen appeared on the screen when the men looked around the deck. “You didn’t finish counting to three,” to which Jorgensen replied, “I didn’t wait to finish counting to three to not make you too nervous. Did you feel anything?”

	“No, we didn’t feel anything. The truth is, this technology should be used on Earth.”

	“We would like that too. Unfortunately, desire is not enough. One needs to earn this. Either way, we can send you back to Earth now,” Jorgensen said. As soon as he said this, they were shocked to find themselves about to enter Earth’s atmosphere. 

	Carpenter asked, “How did this happen? Did you do something to our ship?” 

	Jorgensen replied, “We ‘fixed’ your motors while you were our guests to avoid losing time. However, since this is not needed any more, we have just canceled the modification. You will enter the atmosphere normally and complete the landing as planned.”

	Once Jorgensen disappeared from the screen, Carpenter called Houston. He summarized the situation to the president of NASA and started the descent. The space ship entered the atmosphere smoothly and landed. 

	Meanwhile, the UFO under Jorgensen's administration joined them. As soon as they landed, Firefighters, Secret Service, and Military vehicles flew into the area and surrounded the space vehicles. The FBI President and the Air Force Commander walked towards Earth’s ship first. The astronauts quickly disembarked. After they had been welcomed, fully armed soldiers and law enforcement slowly approached the UFO. Suddenly, the UFO’s door opened and Jorgensen appeared in the stairwell. As he went down, the soldiers held their weapons towards the ground. 

	Air Command Commander Fox greeted him. “Welcome to the world, Mr. Jorgensen.”

	“Thank you, General.”

	FBI President Barthold said, “Hello, I bring greetings from Mr. President. Please, if you do not mind, let's move to Washington D.C. in our plane. The president is looking forward to meeting you. Meanwhile, security will be provided by our troops, and no one will approach your vehicle without our permission.” 

	Jorgensen nodded. “Thank you, Mr. Barthold. No need to bother, our ship has an automatic protection system. But thank you for the courtesy. It is our honor that your troops are escorted by our ship.”

	“The President also requested that Mr. Carpenter join us. Per your request, we did not check anyone once they landed. Can you tell me more about your background?”

	“I am the military fleet commander in Agartha and Nibiru. I represent my civilization in the capacity of an ambassador.”

	Barthold invited them to join him on the luxury military jets, originally owned by the Air Force. They got on the V-Stol jet together with five special agents. Carpenter joined them and said, “We can go.”

	The plane lifted off followed by four F-35 lighting jets. After about an hour and a half, the planes arrived in Washington D.C. and landed at a Pentagon secret military base. From there, they went in armored vehicles to the White House to meet the President. After a short journey, the protocol chief at the White House, Stewart Grenger, welcomed them at the door. 

	“Welcome. President Mason looks forward to meeting you.” He led them to the door of the oval office. 

	“Enter,” boomed a voice from inside.

	The President shook their hands and invited them to sit down. Jorgensen sat right in front of the President. “Mr. Jorgensen. I would like to express how honored I am to welcome a representative of a legendary civilization here.”

	Jorgensen replied, “That honor belongs to us, President Mason.” 

	The president continued. “We received information from Mr. Carpenter through NASA. Thank you very much. Could you share this knowledge first hand?”

	“Of course, President Mason. As previously mentioned to Mr. Carpenter and his valuable crew, the tension between NATO and SETO is about to turn into a hot war. The probability is increasingly high. Unfortunately, most of the country's leaders lack common sense. On the other hand, a barbaric civilization, which we call Von Civilization, and which is thousands of light years away, has noticed your existence. You have no chance against them because they are much more developed than you. So you must solve your internal affairs urgently. Otherwise, they will watch you deal with each other first and then they will swallow you up easily.”

	“Well, if this civilization is far ahead of us, even if we unite, do we have a chance against them?” The President asked. 

	“We cannot say that, but your resistance power will increase. 

	“So, do you agree with the conditions of unification? If we do not make it, will you leave us with this terrible enemy? Will this be worthy of a civilization that shares the same planet?”

	Jorgensen smiled. “We do not have the authority to intervene in your life, President Mason. Of course, we want to help, but what happens we helped you and you got rid of the alien invaders. Could you give us a guarantee that you would not turn around and destroy each other again? I do not think so. Of course, we do not expect you to handle all your problems in a month. But at least you can reach a consensus that you will not attack each other and that you will solve all your problems in good faith. If you do so, we will assist you against your new enemies.” 

	“Could you tell me more?” he asked, leaning up from the chair. 

	Jorgensen said, “Let's just say enough to defend yourselves and defeat the other side.”

	“So you can’t give us your advanced technology because you don’t trust us, right?”

	“Unfortunately, you are right, President Mason. And you can’t blame us. More than eighty million people have died in two major world wars in the last century, not including the atomic bombing of Japan. Can you tell me; is there a reliable side to your civilization?”

	President Mason shook his head. “You're right, but I'm not sure I can convince the other party even if I accept it.”

	“It depends on your ability to persuade, President Mason. I cannot help you with that.”

	President Mason shifted uneasily. “Well, don’t you think you should at least meet with the Russian leader on this matter?”

	“No. There are two reasons. First, the power is not just in Russia. Even if we persuade them, other countries may not be persuaded. Secondly, we do not trust the sincerity of any of the leaders, including Russia.” Jorgensen shrugged. “In fact, your country’s record is not brilliant at all. However, we are approaching the leader, rather than the country. We watched your political and social life closely. We approached you believing you were sincere. Maybe you can make a difference. However, you must persuade your NATO partners. The situation in the world is tense. For example, we have been informed that in a joint practice in the Baltic, the Russian and North Korean war jets just launched a missile attack on a warship of Britain which was observing the practice. The ship did not sink, but she was hurt.”

	As soon as the President heard this, he immediately told his secretary, “Get me the British Prime Minister immediately.” Then he turned to Jorgensen, “If the Prime Minister confirms this, it will have very serious consequences.”

	Shortly after, British Prime Minister Percy Call was on the phone. When the president asked if the case was true, the British Prime Minister confirmed it. The President and the Prime Minister got into a heated discussion. When the President hung up, he immediately called The Secretary General of NATO and told him to prepare for a meeting.  

	After the conversation was over, the President looked at Jorgensen, “It will have very heavy consequences”

	“We know, President Mason.”

	Mason said, “Could you give us more information about the Von Civilization? We need to prepare for them.”

	Jorgensen rose to his feet and lifted his hand. In the middle of the room, the three-dimensional hologram of the Von Civilization previously seen by Carpenter and his crew appeared. Jorgensen briefly described it to the President. 

	The President held up his hand for Jorgensen to pause. “One minute. Are you saying that they can reach us from such a long distance? How long will it take?”

	“About ten to fifteen days if they travel faster than light speed.”

	“So we do not have much time!”

	“No, unfortunately.”

	The President was turned pale as he looked at the hologram in front of him for a while, “What kind of help can you give us against them?”

	Jorgensen smiled, “President Mason, you must first prove to the council of masters that you deserve it. If you cannot do this, you will not get any help from us.”

	“If we do not?”

	Jorgensen leaned back in his chair, “Then we can only help you rescue some survivors. In doing so, I would say that we will ignore political and military authorities. Our priority will be to save innocent people. “

	The president bit his lip as Jorgensen closed the hologram. “President Mason, I think we've given you enough information. I hope everything goes well and there is no serious conflict between your countries. I hope common sense prevails. Otherwise, you will be a much easier target for the alien civilization. Now I have to go back to the ship. With your permission, I will inform The Masters about our conversations.”

	“Of course. How will we contact you if necessary?” 

	“We will contact you when necessary, President Mason.” 

	“I understand,” the president said and gestured his guests to the door. The Air Force Commander and the President of the FBI stayed in the President’s room while Jorgensen, with the Vice President of the FBI, headed to the plane to return to his ship. The President urged the Chief of the General Staff, the Minister of Internal Affairs, the Minister of Foreign Affairs, the President of the CIA, and the National Security Consultant to arrange a meeting. As they began the meeting, Jorgensen had already left the secret base in the ship and headed for Nibiru. Meanwhile, NATO met in the United Kingdom. NATO warned Russia and the other countries that it would implement the Fifth Amendment if the repetition of such an incident occurred again. The concerned countries insisted it was an accident, but they did not expect NATO to believe it. 

	 

	


CHAPTER FOUR-THE VON CIVILIZATION

	 

	 

	In the meantime, thousands of light years away in Vonder, the main planet of the Von Civilization, The President of High Council Galdor, was gazing at the reports he received. “Are you sure that you analyzed this message correctly, Bander?” asked Bander, the Commander of the War Fleet standing in front of him.

	“Yes, honorable Galdor. My men are certain of the results.” 

	“Well, where do they come from?” 

	“As far as we understand, it is a planet defined by its inhabitants as Earth. It is approximately sixteen and a half toss away from us. “ 

	Galdor stood and clasped his hands behind him as he strolled around the room. He was only a hundred and twenty years old and, considering the average lifespan of two hundred and fifty years, he was a very young Council President. Of course, he had many military achievements and diplomatic relations. He was famous for not having mercy on his opponents in battle. He believed that if you had a purpose, every effort should be made to reach that goal, you should do what your interests require. 

	Bander continued “As far as I understand from the signals, their ability to travel space is restricted. How can an underdeveloped civilization such as this send a courageous message like this? It is idiocy. In my opinion, they do not know if there is any civilization other than themselves, and they send such messages to see if there is other life forms. This curiosity will cost them.” A sadistic smile grew on his face. 

	Galdor shook his head. “Bander, you do not understand diplomacy at all. You must learn to be more diplomatic if you want to advance your career. Never forget that a warrior must know to withdraw if necessary, even as a strategy. Battles are won by reason, not with weapons.” 

	“I'll hold onto your advice, my lord. You were my inspiration for the position I hold now. But I do not have a political ambition. My only wish is that that Von Civilization will control the whole universe in the long run. It is my greatest pride and joy to be the commander of this war fleet.” 

	“I am proud of you, Bander. That's why I have appointed you as a fleet commander. If you had political ambition, I could not have taken you for this. Greed is a bad thing.” 

	“You are perfectly right, my lord.” 

	-You liar-. Galdor thought, -If you find the opportunity, you would overthrow me and have my position, but you have no courage. Thankfully, I keep you in check with my other men in the army, or you would already try to do it.- 

	“I have no doubt about your commitment to your duty and commitment to our republic,” Galdor said aloud. “Our long-standing Republic has given you the command of the army. This is, of course, a great honor. We want your services to continue. Send a discovery team and have them prepare a detailed report. Let's see what their civilization level is, what their intentions are. A war or a peace civilization? Is it worth adding their planet to our republic?” 

	“Yes, My Lord. I will inform you as soon as possible.” 

	“You are dismissed.” 

	“Yes, My Lord.” 

	Bander turned on his heels and stepped out of the automatic door muttering, “One day I will sit on that seat, and you will all see.” 

	After giving the necessary instructions to his assistant, he headed for the military port to board a shuttle to the main ship. On the main ship, Commander Deputy Admiral Talder was waiting for him. 

	Bander and Talder were loyal friends in the military academy. When Bander became the commander of the army, he had brought Talder to the chief deputy. Because of this, Talder felt like he owed so much to him. 

	On the main screen, he watched Bander’s shuttle land on the hangar, and he got in the main elevator to meet him. The main ship was two and a half kilometers long with three hundred small war shuttles in it. The cruisers moved a few thousand times faster than the light, while the small shuttles had an average speed of one percent of the speed of the cruisers. The shuttles were equipped with beam weapons and explosive rockets that traveled at the speed of light to their targets. The cruisers were equipped with powerful beam weapons along with nuclear weapons that were capable of destroying a small planet with a single explosion and which could move even faster than the speed of light. Also, there were also electromagnetic wave weapons that could destroy living tissues and minds. 

	“Did you send the discovery team, Talder?” Bander asked. 

	“As you ordered, the team is on its way, Commander. Estimated time of arrival is fifteen days. They will complete the examination and present reports within twenty days, including the five days for the examination.” 

	They went out to the bridge and the bridge crew stood up to greet them. Bander motioned for them to sit. “Did you tell them to do planet-landing and surface research if necessary?” 

	“Yes, sir. They will do it if they see it as necessary and in a way that does not reveal themselves.” 

	“Keep me informed about any kind of development. Is there anything other than that? “ 

	“Yes, sir. There was a riot in the Gudora system, but our forces suppressed it. The headless corpses of the rebels are swinging in the square.”

	Bander smiled. “Brava. As I always say, no compromise and no compassion. Only in this way can we keep these systems in our hands.” 

	“Just as you said, Commander.” 

	“If there is nothing else, turn my route to the Bengus system for inspection.” 

	“Yes, Sir.” Talder addressed the crew, “The route is Bengus system, 1/5 toz, let’s go.” The ship headed to the system faster than the speed of light. 

	At the same time, a Chinese war jet hit a South Korean warship cruising over the Chinese sea with a missile. The ship was shot right in the middle, and a fire broke out on the deck. While trying to put out the fire, the other side of the aircraft was under intense fire. Since the stealth-type plane could not be shot at, the active radar-controlled laser ball of the ship was activated. It destroyed the target. 

	North Korea started artillery fire in South Korea on the pretext that South Korea violated borders. The United Nations Security Council convened at the invitation of South Korea, but they ended the meeting without reaching a conclusion due to Russia's veto. Russia, on the pretext that Ukraine tortured the Russian minority, began to push its troops into that country. Not satisfied with this, Russia attacked Georgia as well.

	NATO warned Russia and its allies that these movements would have severe consequences and began to mobilize heavy weapons and ammunition to the attacked countries. When this happened, the Russian leader was not surprised to receive a phone call from the US.

	However, the Russian Leader thought that the President had lost his mind when he told him about the aliens who had visited him. When he hung up, he turned to his assistant Boris Grochanko, and said, “He is bluffing.” He ordered the Chief of General Staff to continue the military actions they had taken with other allies.

	 The US President looked exhausted and stressed. “As I expected, he seems to believe, but he thinks I am bluffing,” the President said to the chief of the NATO Forces Straus. 

	“At least we know you are not bluffing, Mr. President. You have done the best you could. God knows where things will go now, but I will give instructions to put the decisions taken at the last NATO meeting into military action.” 

	“This is all we can do now. God help us,” said the President. NATO called all the allied country leaders one by one. All the leaders reported that they would be in full solidarity as a NATO member and that they were willing to take all the necessary actions. 

	In the meantime, the Von discovery team arrived on Earth by tracking the signal they had received. They hid behind the Moon as not to be noticed. The commander of the vehicle asked, “What are the results of the long-distance scan?”

	 “This civilization is not yet on the level of interstellar travel,” replied one of the officers named Moran. “As far as I understand from the analysis of electronic signals, they have gone to two planets. One of these is the mini planet, called The Moon, which we are currently behind. The other is the planet, which they call Mars or the Red Planet, which ranks fourth to the star of this solar system. Regarding atmosphere and vegetation, we can live there and it has a rich supply of water. However, this civilization has used the planets extremely inefficiently and has done quite a bit of damage to its ecosystem. So, they are looking for a way out of this. This civilization is divided into various beliefs and nations, and it seems that there are intricate problems between all of them. There are military conflicts in many parts of the planet.” 

	“What's their military situation?” 

	“They are quite advanced. They can use nuclear energy as weapons.” 

	Suvak wasn’t happy. “That is troubling. We could completely destroy it by accident. Do you remember that we experienced a similar problem in the Ongar system? 

	“Yes, sir. That civilization was also on a similar level, and they preferred to use the nuclear weapons to get rid of us. Eventually, they caused the destruction of the entire planet.” 

	Suvak shook his head, “The council is very sensitive in this regard. If we enter similar conflicts and consequences, how will our republic expand? So, we need to solve this problem as quickly as possible, without allowing them to use nuclear weapons against us. The council also wants to learn about the social and political structure of the planet.” 

	Moran nodded. “As I understand some countries have formed blocs against each other, and the tension is about to turn into a military conflict. The trouble is that almost these countries have nuclear weapons. Wait a minute…” 

	A detail caught Moran’s eye. He briefly looked at the records in front of him, “Sir, according to the records, the people of earth seem to have made a peaceful contact with a space civilization far more advanced than they were a short time ago.” 

	Suvak raised an eyebrow. “What are they?” 

	“A planet called Nibiru, which is in a remote orbit of the solar systems. It is also understood that the same civilization has places inside the Earth.” 

	“Do you have any information about their level of development?” 

	“Obviously, it is much more advanced than the Earth civilization. But I couldn’t receive clear information.” 

	Suvak shifted side to side. “If this civilization is advanced, it can be aware of our existence here. I want an immediate, long-range scan. Contact the headquarters immediately and transfer them. We will act upon the next instruction.” 

	“Yes, Sir,” Moran said. After a few moments, he looked up from the screen. “All the scans we made are negative. We did not find any trace of civilization or a living being in this solar system or inside the Earth.” 

	“This can mean two things,” Suvak said. “Either the records of the Earthlings are fake or...” 

	“Or the mentioned civilization is far more advanced than us, and we were not able to detect it,” Moran concluded. 

	“If so, this is extremely bad,” Suvak said. “This is a big problem. This civilization may be at a level which we cannot handle. No action will be taken in this regard without receiving instructions from the headquarters.”

	“It is understood, sir,” said Moran and the ship hung quietly in space. A few minutes later, the instructions were received from the headquarters. Moran handed the message to Suvak who read the instructions, “The headquarters wants us to maintain the normal activities. We will follow the standard procedure, but remain cautious. We will land on the Earth and conduct research there. We will try not to get inside the Earth or to Nibiru. Enter stealth mode. If this civilization is so advanced it has noticed us already, it is not necessary for us to get in trouble.” 

	In stealth mode, the ship left the back of the Moon and slowly moved towards the Earth. 

	At the same time, NORAD’s office was bustling with activity. One of the operators saw a record for a short moment on the screen. He immediately called the Colonel over, “Sir, can you look at this?”

	Colonel Smith looked at the image, “What is this, Mr. Knight?” 

	“I do not know, sir. It looks like it's been on the back of the moon for a little while and then disappeared. Estimated length is about seventy meters. But it is unlikely to be an asteroid because it looks like an artificial object with sharp lines.” 

	“Well, how did it disappear? Did it go behind the Moon again?” 

	“I do not think so, sir. It disappeared from the record while it was moving forward.” 

	“I want an image from the telescopes facing that direction.” 

	“Yes, sir.” 

	Lieutenant William Knight looked through the James Webb telescope which was facing that direction. After inputting the required coordinates and time, the telescope images came on screen. 

	“Oh my god!” he cried out, and he transmitted the images to Colonel's screen. Colonel Smith looked at the pictures on the screen for a while, then called NORAD Commander Admiral Wayne and informed him. Admiral realized that it was clearly a space ship. After the first two images, he saw that there was a gap. The fact that the ship appeared on the back of the Moon after hiding for a while suggested that it didn’t belong to the last contacted extra-terrestrial nation and it had a sinister agenda. “It is bad, and it is very bad,” he said to himself. He called his secretary. “Put me through to the Secretary of Defense immediately.” 

	After listening to the Admiral, “Thank you, Admiral. I will deliver your message to the President immediately,” the Secretary said. “Put me through to the President immediately.” 

	The President said on the phone, “Yes, I understand. Hmm. Okay, keep investigating. I want to be informed instantly about any developments, where ever I am. Alright, Liam, I'm waiting for your news.” He hung up the phone and turned to National Security Consultant Martin Scott who was staring at him curiously, “Now we are screwed. It was the Secretary of Defense, Liam Gate. He said that the radars caught a trace of an unidentified space ship which suddenly appeared on the back of the moon and headed towards Earth. This must be the Von Civilization that Mr. Jorgensen mentioned. I informed the Russian leader, but he chose not to believe me. He still thinks that he is in the Tsarist era and is trying to become the ruler of the warm waters. We are fighting with other major world powers for energy. Millions of people continue to die because of our nonsense!” The president cupped his head in his hands and continued, “Why cannot we get out of this vicious cycle? Here we are, facing with the worst thing that can happen to us. God knows how we will get through this? Am I going to be the last US President in history?” 

	“Do not say that, Mr. President. I believe that our country and the world will eliminate this danger, with the help of Agarthans.” 

	The President turned to him suddenly. “Do you think they are aware of this ship, too?” 

	“If we can realize with this level, I think they should be able to do it.” 

	Meanwhile, in Agartha, Mikkel was monitoring the developments alongside the Master. Master Grimsaw said, “Dear Mikkel, if the emerging Von Civilization ship made a scan of the Earth, which it must have done, it must also have noticed the contact we made with the Earthlings. Don’t you think that we should delete this information from the Earth records?” 

	“It may seem to be right that we conceal our existence, Master. But I contacted Master Stian, and he decided not to delete our existence from the records with the approval of the other Masters. The reason for this is that if the Von Civilization finds out that they contacted us, they may realize that we are more advanced than them and thus give up attacking the Earth.”

	Master Grimsaw nodded, “Thank you Mikkel.” 

	The Von Civilization's ship was about to enter Earth’s atmosphere. They had planned to land near the bases where they could investigate the nuclear power without being noticed. They first decided to land near the United States' Maelstrom nuclear base in Montana. After the landing, through their invisibility technology, without needing to change their clothes, a team of five guards with Suvak started walking towards the base.

	The base was about two hundred meters ahead, surrounded by electric wires and by various cameras, including infra-red. There were six soldiers standing guard with machine guns and specially trained dogs on their side. They were constantly patrolling on foot and sometimes with jeeps at certain intervals alongside the wire. Suvak stopped when he noticed the dogs, “We did not consider them. We could get past the soldiers, the wires, and the cameras, but we may not get past the dogs. They may smell us. Have you taken the necessary precautions, Moran?” 

	Moran replied, “Yes, sir. I added a special fabric to our clothes as a precaution. There is no smell spreading from us right now, you can be sure of that.” Suvak signaled to continue. 

	When they arrived at the wire, Suvak assigned a few crew members to find weaknesses. About ten minutes later, the members returned and reported that the base was relatively less controlled in the south. Suvak headed there with his crew. 

	They cut the wire current, and after they had got in, they fixed the wire quickly. When the wire was cut off, an alarm was set off on the base. When the security forces investigated the reason for the power cut, thanks to the excellent work done by Suvak's team they could not find any disconnection in the wire. They doubted of the possibility of a major system error, and they started to check the system.

	When Suvak and his team heard the alarm, they stood out of the way of the troops. Moran and Suvak slipped into the building and entered the control room. Moran pulled out the device he held in his waist and held straight to the console. It quickly decrypted all the passwords in a few seconds and downloaded all the available data, including command control codes and technical information about the missiles. After obtaining all the data Suvak and Moran immediately left. 

	Meanwhile, the Pentagon security system detected unauthorized access to the system, was alarmed. The Pentagon Cyber Security Service panicked. The Minister of Defense was immediately notified of the situation. System engineers quickly tried identify the breach. Hours later, an engineer identified the security breach and started to explain the situation to the unit manager.

	“Sir, as far as I understand, the system has been accessed from one of our bases. When I tracked it down, I detected that this was the missile base in Montana Maelstrom.” 

	 Pentagon chief of cyber security, Richard Stronghold was shocked. “So, you're saying that there's a mole in the base?” 

	“No, sir. We weren’t hacked. No hacker can do anything like that. No one in the base can do such a thing.  All security systems of both the base and the Pentagon were bypassed almost as if they didn’t exist. There is no hacker in the world to do that, sir.” 

	“Then there must be trespassing. Have you received a report regarding that the base was infiltrated from the outside?” 

	“No, sir. There was a leak alarm for only a few seconds, but nothing was found when the leaking area was investigated.” 

	Stronghold’s stomach lurched. “Tell them to check that again,” he said. 

	“Yes, sir.” 

	The experts went to the wire fence area in the company of armed soldiers. At first glance, nothing was found. However, one of the engineers kneeled and noticed the points of the wire were cut and re-welded. It was very small, but it did not go unnoticed from a careful eye. The situation was immediately reported to the commander of the base, and he delivered the inspection report to the Pentagon. 

	Stronghold said, “We should report this to the Minister immediately,” and called the Minister on his mobile phone. 

	The Minister was surprised. “Well, I will report it to the President,” he said and hung up the phone. 

	The President immediately organized a security meeting which included the Ministers of Foreign and Internal Affairs, the National Security Advisor and the Chief of the General Staff. The President said, “This job seems to have been done by the civilization that Mr. Jorgensen from Agartha mentioned. The perpetrator who passed such a high level of security system like it was a toy cannot be an Earthling. Come to think of it, have we found the trace of the ship which we caught on the back of the Moon?”

	The Chief of Staff answered, “Unfortunately, no, sir. NORAD could not find any trace of the ship.” 

	“I'm not surprised,” said the President. “Such an advanced civilization, of course, will have a special set of concealment technologies.” 

	National Security Adviser intervened, “Sir, I would like to share the information that was recently sent by NSA with your permission. Similar incidents occurred in the North Korean, Chinese and Russian military bases as well.” 

	 “What do they want to do?” The President asked. 

	 “I guess they want to measure the capacity of opposite countries which have nuclear weapons,” the Minister of Foreign Affairs answered. 

	“You may be right, Morgan,” the President said. “But what do you think they can be doing with it? It feels like they want us to collide and to facilitate the occupation through it. Just as Jorgensen said.” 

	“It's possible, Mr. President. They may be measuring the capacity of our countries and trying to predict how much damage we may take through a possible nuclear war. However, there is one thing that concerns me. If a nuclear war breaks out on Earth, the level of resistance forces to fight against them will be almost zero. However, the real concern that they have is how much damage the earth will take rather than the winner or the loser of the nuclear war. Because if the place they want to occupy destroyed as a result of the war, this makes the invasion of the planet meaningless. Why waste all the resources and time to occupy a place where you cannot benefit?” 

	The President stroked his chin. “You are right, General. They will not benefit from a nuclear war. But if we fight conventionally, we will be pretty weak which will be enough to help them achieve their goals.” 

	The Minister of Internal Affairs said, “Sir, I recommend switching to Defcon 1.” 

	The President shook his head, “No, this can be perceived directly as a declaration of war by the opposite side. But let's activate Defcon 2. Our forces must be ready to fight at any moment. General, I want all space forces and weapons to be ready. Let's set the weapons up against the dangers that might come from space. We must be prepared to be able to fight simultaneously against threats both from the world and the outer space.” 

	“Yes, sir.” 

	President activated Defcon 2 by pressing his thumb on the war console which was in the bag that he always carried with him, alerting all the military forces to Defcon 2. Meanwhile, the President was thinking about the fuss that the Congress would make. 

	 Suvak and his team returned to the ship and entered the orbit around Moon. They had ruled out the detection opportunities of the Earth and transmitted the status report with their opinions to the headquarters and were waiting for an answer. 

	At headquarters, Galdor was examining the received report. The report, which was sent as a video hologram, included the world's leading military power and social structure, cultural and socio-economic order, information about their scientific and technological level, and eventually the views and recommendations of the crew. After reviewing the report, Galdor turned to Bander, “I think a copy of the report has been transmitted to you. I would like to get your opinion,” he said. 

	Bander sighed. “It seems to me that the world is not a problem, we can defeat them in a very short period of time. However, the advanced civilization they contacted is extremely troubling, Sir. Even though we know that they have bases inside the world our sensors could not detect anything. This means that they have more advanced concealment technologies.” 

	“Even more advanced than ours?” 

	“Yes, sir, this civilization seems to be ahead of us. If you ask me, rather than messing with an enemy whose power we do not know, it is better to pass this one and search for other systems.”

	Galder thought for a moment. On the one hand, the things reported about the earth was extremely attractive. It was rich in many natural resources as well as manpower. On the other hand, this advanced space civilization matter was extremely troubling. 

	“I think you are right Bander. Putting our existence at risk without having enough information about this alien civilization is unreasonable. As far as you told me, this civilization and Earth established contacts just recently. Why did they feel the need to contact, why now? Could it be something to do with the fact that they realized our existence?” 

	“You're right, sir. Fighting a civilization which can watch us without being noticed can cause serious consequences. They, of course, have realized that we can easily defeat Earth. No matter how advanced they may be, they must have thought that in the end we would reach them and they would have to have a final showdown with us.” 

	“I agree. Council meeting will begin in fifteen minutes. The ultimate decision will be reached by the majority of votes or a unanimous vote, so I won’t bear the responsibility on my own, but I still feel uncomfortable,” he said and stood up. 

	Bander nodded and quickly left the room

	Galder pondered what he would say as he headed to the meeting room. Would he be able to convince them to attack? Although he was pro-invasion and expansionist, he believed that it should sometimes be done with diplomatic methods, not by war. Among the civilizations they had faced, there was so few that were equal to them. But now the situation was very different. And perhaps they were about to face a more advanced civilization which they knew nothing about. 

	Galder found all the other members in their places when he entered the meeting room. Even though they had the ability to gather holographically, they always preferred to meet physically due to the security. 

	Galdar activated the meeting through pressing the soundproof button in front of him. Although the room was soundproof, the voices were converted to gibberish as a precaution against eavesdropping from outside. 

	“Welcome, Galdor. It is nice to see you again at a council meeting.” Trandor, the oldest and the most respected member of the council remarked. Galdor convened the council infrequently since he had been elected. According to the constitution of Von civilization, the President of the Council was solely responsible for the execution. However, he had to gather the council once every six months or in extraordinary situations. If he delayed or canceled the obligatory meetings without a valid excuse, the presidency of the council was supposed to pass to the eldest member automatically until the presidential elections. 

	Galdor nodded. “Thank you, dear Trandor. Good to see you again. I hope your health is good.” 

	“I'm very well, thank you. I heard that the reason for you to convene us is to discuss the annexation of a star system again.” 

	“You have extremely sensitive ears, dear Trandor. But you're right, we have discovered a new planet in a new star system with about eight billion humans living on the planet. Residents of the planet are less advanced than us. Annexation would not cause many problems. However, inside the planet, there is another civilization other than the one I mentioned, and this civilization is not only more advanced than them but also than us.”

	The council members murmured in surprise. One of the members, Migand, leaned forward “How advanced, Galder? What made you come to this conclusion? 

	Galder briefly summarized the report, accompanied by a three-dimensional hologram in the middle of the room. He asked the members what was the course of action. Now the room lapsed into silence as they thought about what action would be the most appropriate. 

	The council consisted of ten members, and most of them were old. Because the constitution had adjudicated that the elected council members remain in their positions throughout their lives. This slowed the pace of the improvement of the civilization in which the life expectancy was approximately two hundred years. The council members who were close to the end of their lives were relatively conservative people, and they weren’t open to changes. However, when they encountered a civilization which they believed to be a sitting target, they would give consent for colonization. 

	A member named Vander broke the short silence. “Dear Galdor, I think that we should be cautious. The planet looks very attractive, especially regarding natural resources. But it seems unreasonable to put ourselves in danger for just one planet. In my opinion, it is appropriate to examine the residents of this planet and to investigate the existence of the other civilization to learn its purpose and the advancement level. Of course, while doing so, we shouldn’t startle them. We do not want to make a new and powerful enemy.” 

	Other members murmured. Galdor said “If everyone has agreed, we will vote that we send a team to both the planet called Nibiru and the Earth and try to make contact with this advanced civilization and monitor the movements of the Earth closely.”

	All of the members cast their votes by touching the screens in front of them. The plan was accepted by a unanimous vote. 

	Galdor nodded. “I will act immediately. I will inform you, members of the council about the developments. If necessary, I will call for a meeting to take new decisions, “he said and finished the meeting. When the members disbanded, Galdor told Bander to come to his office and gave him the necessary instructions. After receiving the orders, Bander went back to the ship to prepare and send the teams. A team was already waiting on the back of the Moon, so he authorized it to change his route to Nibiru and head there immediately to contact the aliens. Another team was sent to the Earth. 

	Meanwhile, Jorgensen had just finished reviewing the report he had been given, in command of the ship which was in the orbit of Nibiru. He leaned back and stared thoughtfully at the officer across him. “Onka, what do you think that Von civilization wants to do?” 

	Fleet deputy commander Onka said, “I think they want to test us, Master Jorgensen. They must have hesitated when they stumbled upon us in the records of Mankind. If they weren’t aware of us, they would have directly attacked the world after the investigation they had made. They must have wondered our purpose when they learned the world contacted a more advanced civilization than themselves.” 

	Jorgensen smiled, “I have the same opinions.” 

	An officer entered the room quietly and handed Onka a digital note. After the officer had left the room, Onka said, “It appears that we weren’t wrong, Master Jorgensen. This report says that a ship of Von Civilization is coming towards us. The ship is about a million kilometers away, and it is scanning us. Shall we just disable the scan?” 

	“No, let them scan. Let’s just disable their access to certain information they shouldn’t learn. We can let it be a superficial scan. We should head to the bridge to see them.” 

	“As you wish, Master Jorgensen.” 

	They headed to the bridge together where fifteen people were working. The ship was about two and a half kilometers in length and five hundred meters wide. While Jorgensen's instructions were being fulfilled, an officer in charge said, “Master Captain, we are receiving a message of salutation from the Von ship.”

	“Reply and transmit it to the main screen.” 

	The captain of the Von ship suddenly appeared on the giant screen on the bridge. “My name is Erdar, Captain of Ogandora, the expedition ship of Von Civilization. Who am I speaking to?” 

	Jorgensen signaled Onka to respond, Onka said, “Hello, Captain Erdar. You are speaking to the Deputy Commander of the fleet of Nibiru and Agartha. How can we help you?” 

	“Captain Onka, we are here to represent the Von civilization. Our civilization received identification signal from the third planet of this solar system last month. After locating it, we set out to meet this civilization. But the previous exploration team encountered some conflicts among the habitants of this planet which is called the Earth, they hesitated to make contact. While investigating them, we noticed that you contacted them. As far as we understand from the records of the Earth, you are a peaceful and advanced civilization. That's why we wanted to contact you. You kept your presence here secret until now, and now it appears from the records that you recently introduced yourself to Earthlings. We wanted to find out why.” 

	“Captain Erdar, it would not be appropriate for us to discuss the policies of our civilization with you. This is a decision that the executive committee, our governing body, can take. It is our highest priority to prevent the humanity of the world from destroying themselves. May I ask you a question? Why are you interested in this matter?”

	Erdar’s expression barely changed. “My superiors are wondering why a superior civilization like yours has not contacted them and stopped them from fighting until now. We would like to take advantage of your views as you are much more experienced in this regard than we are. We will decide whether or not to contact the world humanity.”

	Onka looked at Jorgensen for a moment, thinking -Nice maneuver- Jorgensen signaled him to continue speaking.

	“Captain Erdar, as a general rule, we do not interfere in the internal affairs of any other civilization unless it is really necessary. However, we may have intervened in the last stage, and it is a restricted intervention. We recommend you avoid direct contact with them at this stage. They have very aggressive attitudes and they can pull you in the spiral of violence. We are obliged to intervene in a certain way because we share the same planet. But after this phase is over, you can contact them and make positive contributions to each other's civilizations. We will be interfering from time to time. Not only will the leaders, but also the people of the world will be notified of us.”

	These words caused the danger signals in Erdar's mind. -So, they will make an open contact with the humanity of the world, that's bad- he thought. However, he meant the opposite.

	“We are grateful for your advice, Commander Onka. I will forward all of this to my superiors in a report. I hope this will be a good starting point for all of us.”

	“I agree with you, Commander Erdar. On behalf of the Nibiru-Agarta Civilization and me, I wish you a good journey.”

	After the connection was disabled, Erdar was extremely thoughtful. This civilization had no intention of leaving the mankind alone and without assistance. -Our superiors will decide now- he thought to himself and ordered the route to be changed to the main planet of Von.

	Meanwhile, a second group of five members arrived at Earth. The team leader began to scan the surface and the inside of the Earth. About fifteen minutes later he asked the deck officer Bagador, “Have you found the source of energy we have found under the surface?”

	“Yes, sir. This is a very developed city with an air base nearby. Our underground scanners detected traces of moving objects. But we cannot visualize them. They must be using some kind of concealment technology. They must be deliberately allowing us to trace them.

	Vordor thoughtfully rubbed his chin, “As if they are playing with us. The fact that they are invisible to us and our detectors can still trace them does not make much sense for such an advanced civilization. I think they are trying to tell us not to mess with Earth.”

	Vordor received a message from the main planet. He then looked at Bagador, “Bagador, apparently, the team that went to Nibiru contacted the inhabitants and received a vague warning. The central command tells us not to mess with Agartha, but only to monitor and report the movement of the world. Of course, we will also be alert to the Agarthians watching us.”

	“I do not think we can manage it, Captain,” Bagador shook his head. “A civilization that is more advanced than us will follow us and perhaps spy on us.”

	“I also agree, enable top-level encryption methods for the communication between us and the headquarters. There is nothing to do about our communication within the ship. Let's monitor all the communications of the senior management and military of the Earthlings. Let's keep the bases under observation. We should know about the smallest military movement they make. Could the ship computer be enough to do all of these things at the same time?”

	Bagador replied. “Since this was accounted for during the mission, very advanced modifications were made to computer systems and browsers, we have enough of our technology to fulfill all these duties, Captain.”

	“Then move on and make the necessary adjustments, Bagador.”

	 

	


CHAPTER FIVE-THE WORLD WAR THREE

	 

	 

	 

	The US Pacific Navy aircraft carrier USS Benjamin Franklin was cruising in the South China Sea, very close to the waters of China. The ship commander Admiral Rupert Joyce was watching the vast sea from the bridge while reading the report. The Pentagon warned the entire Pacific fleet of China's intense military activity in that area. Since the President activated Defcon 2, the entire US army was already on alert. Admiral said, “Damn it, what do they think we're doing here? How much more can we raise the level of alert?” 

	Colonel Roger Soul, who was beside him, said, “It’s all the same to them, Admiral. After all, we are the ones who are suffering here. They just know how to give orders from where they are.” He had been on this mission for two years, and things were getting worse. If the political and military environment were further exacerbated, the Third World War would become inevitable. 

	In the last year Russia, China, and North Korea formed a NATO-like defense pact named SETO. Therefore, the tension between NATO and SETO would sometimes turn into small-scale, accidental conflicts. However, there was no big event as far as now. The Colonel jumped with the warning from the radar operator. The operator detected ten faint tracks at about twelve kilometers away in the direction of eleven o'clock, and they were approaching quickly. 

	He immediately went to the operator, “Can you identify the traces? Could it be an enemy plane?” 

	The operator said, “I'm not sure, sir. The tracks are very faint, but I'll try,” he said, giving the identification command. After a few minutes of scanning, the program transmitted to the screen the most likely possibility. This was the FC-31B, an improved version of the first Chinese phantom aircraft FC-31. The ship was alarmed immediately, and air defense systems were activated. At the same time, all operational F-35Cs were given the take-off command. Twenty missile warnings were made as the planes were preparing to take off. Four torpedoes and two harpoon-type missiles were shot from the sea, moving rapidly towards the target.

	The Chinese or North Koreans had gone too far in the ghost submarine technology. Neither they nor the missile destroyers around the aircraft carrier and submarines and minehunter vessels could detect them beforehand. The radar detections were instantly transferred to the fleet of ships, and the ships fired anti-missile missiles. The harpoons were destroyed in the air, but the anti-torpedo missiles thrown by the submarines was only able to destroy only two of the torpedoes. The other two torpedoes crashed into the aircraft carrier and exploded. The aircraft ship's extremely sturdy body and armor reduced the destructive power of explosions to a certain extent, but could not prevent a hole.

	At the same time, six of the Chinese planes were destroyed in the air by the anti-missile defense and laser weapons on the ship, but the other four reached the target. While the crew tried to repair the damage, the eight F-35Cs took off immediately for the dogfight, twenty more aircrafts detected by radar attacked the entire fleet. 

	Admiral Joyce urgently requested air support. “Apparently, they want to destroy all the ships and destroy our dominance on Pacific and make us live a second Pearl Harbor. But as long as I am the commander of this fleet, they will not be able to do this.”

	Until the Chinese planes arrived, twenty F-35C was able to take off. Ten of them were destroyed because of the missiles that hit the deck. Despite the fire on the landing deck, this improved version of the F-35C did not need a long track. Now there was almost an equal power in the air. All the high-level air defense systems were actively used by the crew that shook off the first of the attack, and seven of the aircraft that carried out the first attack were destroyed.

	While this dogfight in the sea of China was going on, a fleet of thirty Russians and ten North Korean aircraft attacked a NATO fleet of seven ships patrolling the Baltic Sea without any warning. Fifteen of the planes were taken down by the ships, but two of the ships were sinking, and the other four became unusable. Now NATO was officially in a war with SETO. 

	“God will be on our side because we are right, and the Almighty God is always with the righteous,” said the US President, publicly declared war on SETO after the NATO meeting.

	Five divisions of Russian, Chinese and North Korean army forces entered Finland with the support of armored ships and air forces. Six divisions attacked Estonia, Lithuania, and Latvia. According to the agreement between the SETO countries, these former Soviet Union countries would be connected to the Russian Federation after the occupation. The decision on other countries would be based on the outcome of the war. Of course, all the calculations were made according to the probability that the victor would be SETO. The SETO countries did not want a nuclear strike. However, if it were obliged, this path would be followed.

	SETO, not content with these attacks, wanted to gain the dominance of the Middle East which was the real cause of the war, launched a sudden attack on the Mediterranean forces of NATO, including the sixth fleet of US. NATO forces responded with the same violence to this first attack. But in this attack, NATO lost two destroyers and a cruiser, and an aircraft carrier became unusable. Thirty of the hundred and fifty aircraft that were on the aircraft carrier was destroyed, the others managed to take off, some of them flew into the dogfight against enemy airplanes, and others attacked the warships that started the attack. 

	Meanwhile, NATO sent air defense systems, hundreds of fighter-bomber aircraft and a land force of fifty thousand to Turkey. While NATO was struggling where it was being attacked, it wanted to open a new frontier in Turkey and cause trouble for Russia.

	At the same time, there were intense air, sea and land conflicts between the NATO and SETO forces in the South China Sea, the Korean Peninsula, and Japan. Russian and Chinese heavy bombers attempted to hit major military bases by flying over Japan, South Korea, and the United States. Fifteen of the twenty-eight aircrafts were destroyed by air defense systems before reaching their targets. However, five of them succeeded in shooting some military bases in the US, England, and Japan causing heavy damage.

	 The war continued on an equal footing in the first twenty days. Because of high-tech weapons, even in short-term battles, there were heavy losses. However, as in any war, the result would be determined by land battles. For this reason, both sides attacked each other with airplanes, ships and missiles while the infantry troops equipped with tanks, cannons and helicopters were going on the war. What NATO was frightened of the most was the possibility that there would-be long-term front battles. If this happened, the losses would increase, and one of the parties could resort to a nuclear weapon.

	The commander-in-chief of the NATO Allied Forces, Straus, who was reading reports at his headquarters in Brussels, saw that the situation was not bright. The enemy attacks in the Mediterranean has been squashed but they lost too much. They enemy was forced to withdraw from a country where it occupied in the Baltic. But he was still holding two countries. In the Pacific War, there was equality.

	 In the first place, the sudden enemy attack caused considerable loss in Korea and Japan, but the counterattack of the NATO forces had hurt them. All the allies hoped that this meaningless war would end as soon as possible, but the opposite site seemed to have no intention yet.

	He leaned against his seat, rereading the demands and plans of the attack and defense he received from the high-ranking commanders. Russian forces attacked with missiles from bases in Syria to the allied bases in Turkey and Cyprus. They had attempted to enter Turkey from the Syrian border by land as concurrent air raids. However, the Turkish army's own air defense systems and a highly-advanced fighter named Hawk had neutralized air raids by ninety percent, and the land troops repelled the attackers with the support of NATO forces deployed in Turkey. In the Caucasus, Russia's strategy of intervening in Turkey over Georgia failed to demonstrate the necessary success because Georgia was resistant to the support of Turkey and NATO.

	NATO's strategic goal was to make the SETO countries unable to fight economically by stalling. Among the members of this alliance, only China's economic situation was good. Others were on the brink of bankruptcy. One of the main causes of this war was the domination of energy resources in the Middle East. North Korea and Russia would be able to boost the economy and monopolize the price of oil. China, on the other hand, would revive the recession-stricken economy and temporarily overcome the energy bottleneck.

	Straus’ secretariat called, saying that NATO Commander Allied Forces John McKenzie wanted to see him.

	“Let him come,” he said.

	Shortly after, General McKenzie came. 

	“Welcome, John, tell me what's the latest situation in Europe?” Straus asked. 

	General Kenzie sat on the couch opposite Straus, “News is not well, Commander. Russia made a sudden air attack on the capital of Turkey, Ankara. Twenty aircraft took part in the operation. They tried to shoot some strategic targets in Ankara by flying very low. As far as we know, these were the General Staff Headquarters, the Presidential Office, and some ministries. I think they were trying to create chaos. However, NATO and Turkey's low-altitude air defense systems identified this attempt and destroyed it before they hit the target. There will probably be similar attempts in other regions. They want to shorten the duration of the war and achieve their goals with the least amount of loss.”

	Straus shook his head, “I think you're right. Once the additional information comes from other commanders, I will present them to the NATO General Secretary. After that, they will organize a joint action plan and present it for the approval of the governments. I am assuming that the position of defense will be a violent and comprehensive attack.”

	General Kenzie said, “Is there any progress in the alien civilization that the President of the United States has contacted, sir?” 

	“No,” Straus answered. “Per the information I got from my US counterparts, they haven’t made any contact yet. They must think that the situation is not bad enough yet. I do not think they will intervene and expose themselves before the world comes to an end.”

	General Kenzie said, “You are right, I think so too.”

	Meanwhile, the Von Civilization discovery ship continued to watch the Earth. “How do you interpret this report, Bagador?” Vordor asked Bagador who was reading the last report presented to him.

	Bagador said, “I think that with a comprehensive assault on the NATO nations led by the US, they could cause so much damage to the SETO countries, which could shorten the war. However, this attack must be well planned. They are already preparing for it in secret. But I doubt that this attack gives the desired result. It has to start quickly, heavily and end well that the desired result can be obtained. Otherwise, things can reverse.”

	“That does not interest us, dear Bagador,” Vordor waved his hand away. “What we really care about is how much the war will wear down both sides. We must be able to step in and take the whole world under our control when they fall. Of course, we must also consider Agartha civilization. They must not intervene while we are in the occupation. We must guarantee that they will not interfere with it. We must make it clear that we will completely leave the administration of the inside of the Earth to them. In fact, Headquarters said that we should not mess with them in the first place, but that was overruled when no other alternative was offered for the invasion of the Earth. However, our efforts to contact them have failed.”

	Bagador nodded, “Yes sir, unfortunately, every channel we call we made through every channel did not get any answer. We also failed to detect them. They hide very well.”

	Vordor stood, “I will report this to the headquarters. A clear answer will come to us after the Council meeting. We will maintain the current situation until then.”

	Bagador said, “Yes, sir.”

	Vordor returned to his desk and sent the report in an encrypted form to Headquarters. There was now nothing left to do but wait and continue to observe.

	After reading the report in the main planet of Von, Galdor convened the council with an emergency code. He stood up and addressed them. “This has to end one way or another. Either we will risk everything and start the occupation, or we will give up on this productive planet and search for new places. The decision is yours.”

	“If the occupation happens and Agartha civilization does not intervene, how long and how much loss will this operation result in, dear Galdor?” Council member Migandor asked.

	Galdor spoke calmly. “I do not think that this operation will last more than a month, dear Migandor. But I cannot say anything clear about the loss. If the world stops fighting each other and unite against us, the duration of the occupation extends, and our loss can increase. It is possible that they use nuclear weapons against us. We have to destroy nuclear weapons. The rest is relatively easy. We are doing all of our calculations in the hopes that Agartha Civilization does not interfere with us.”

	“If Agartha intervenes, do we have a plan B?” Migandor asked.

	“Of course, but I do not know how applicable it is, because we do not have a detailed knowledge of the power they have, we can only make predictions.”

	The meeting went on for a while and Galdor started the voting as the President of the Council. The Council agreed to carry out the operation, and in the event of Agartha's intervention, they accepted the introduction of plan B presented by Galdor. Galdor also notified Bander of the decisions at the end of the meeting and ordered him to prepare a detailed occupation plan, considering the likely course of the ongoing war in the World. 

	Bander, like a child who finally got the toy he desired for so long, said, “Yes, sir.” He immediately went to work. Galdor, who watched Bander nearly skip out of the room was extremely restless. It seemed he had embarked on an adventure that was not going to end. He had voted no, but unfortunately, the Council was pro-war and pro-occupy. He couldn't figure out that these old men were so keen on the war. On the other hand, according to him, Agartha was likely to get involved, and if it did, they would not have much of a chance. If they got defeated, this would cause so much trouble in the surrounding civilizations. Many of the planets they conquered would rebel once they heard of Von’s defeat. 

	He shook his head. “I have done my best; the rest is the responsibility of the Council. If we cannot succeed and if they search for someone to blame, then my voting No and the fact that I have opposed to this occupation are in the records.”

	The Council of Masters, which had gathered in Agartha, was evaluating the situation. Master Stian, who presided over the Council, slowly stood to address the room, “Dear Masters, we all know why we are gathered here today. The problems that the world is experiencing are obvious. The war is continuing at full speed. Considering the reports, there is no possibility of an end soon. The greatest fear is that it turns into a nuclear battle. This is one of the two reasons why we are here today. The other is that the Von Civilization, which closely follows these conflicts, is involved in these conflicts and attempts to take a possible occupation movement knowing that the world is weak. We must make a final decision about the actions we will take against the possibility of both situations.” 

	All the masters of Nibiru and Agartha attended this meeting. Master Stian stood and walked around the table. “The deductions I made from the detailed analysis of the reports are that this war will continue to be so unstable, then one of the parties – probably SETO - will resort to nuclear weapons. Although our analysis suggests that tactical nuclear weapons will be used, the result may be a complete nuclear strike. This is a possibility that all of us, even the Von Civilization, are anxious about because this makes the occupation of the planet insignificant because it will cause environmental damage to the extent that billions of people will die. So, we guess they will not want it either. Our spies informed us that an urgent Council meeting was held on the main planet in this regard. If we know this civilization - we know enough - we think they decided to invade during this meeting. In this case, we have foreseen that they will watch the weakest moments of the Earth, and as soon as they have it, they will attack it. This will be the moment when the nuclear war will begin. They will interfere before there is too much damage and the both sides will be caught in their weakest moments as they will have their full attention on their enemies. I would like to present this to the approval of the masters. Do we need to intervene in World War before the nuclear war? This is the first issue to vote.”

	As soon as Stian finished speaking, all the masters around the table touched the buttons in front of them. Within minutes the voting was completed, and the result was on the holographic screen. The decision was “No” by unanimous vote. 

	Stian said, “As we predicted. So, as we've solved this problem, if we intervene in the world civilization before the Von Civilization acts, the Vons may be able to catch us in a weak moment. If we are keeping tabs on them, they must be waiting for the right moment to attack us. In this case, we are waiting for your suggestions.”

	When Stian sat down, Ontran, one of the Masters of Nibiru, took the floor.

	“Master Stian, first, thank you for the information. In my opinion, we must intervene on both sides at the same time to protect the world from nuclear catastrophe and from the attack of the Von Civilization. Some of our forces should intervene to protect the world from extinction, while others should attack their forces directly to protect this group and to eliminate Von Civilization. Otherwise, this evil civilization will be a threat for both civilizations.”

	One of Agartha Masters, Yukonnen took the floor, when Ontran finished speaking. “I agree with Master Ontran. I have obtained information that Von Civilization is being tracked. Can you confirm this, Master Stian?”

	Stian said, “I can, Master Yukonnen. At this point, our intelligence units have discovered that a fleet of three hundred Von ships is heading towards the Earth from their main planet. Many of these ships are war destroyers. There are hundreds of warships and logistical support vessels. There is also the ship of the Navy Commander, Bandor, which is two and a half kilometers long. As far as we understand, he will command the attack personally. This fleet is actually for us. Because they do not need such a big fleet to defeat the Earth. They will wait for us to intervene to save the world. As soon as we do not intervene, they will try to scare the Earthlings with a small attack, and they will try to eliminate us with a heavy attack. Our prediction is that this large fleet will not only target Agartha but also Nibiru. Because they just cannot defeat Agartha, they must eliminate Nibiru. We have been informed that they invited all the ships to participate, on the condition that they maintain the necessary force.”

	Master Yukonnen responded, “Have we thought about attacking the main planet of this civilization to prevent all this chaos from the beginning? We will save both the Earth and many other civilizations in the universe from these troublesome bloodsuckers.”

	Stian replied, “Actually, you are right, Master Yukonnen. However, the foundation laws of Agartha and Nibiru and our culture prevent us from eliminating a civilization. But we can make them unable to fight. Of course, if we consider that this is a civilization on the same level as us, it is highly possible that we will have many losses in this struggle. Perhaps if we attack their headquarters directly, it might surprise them, and they might give up the attack on Earth and Nibiru. But we are likely to be noticed when approaching. If this happens, we can get into a big conflict in Space before reaching the planet. We cannot foresee the consequences. If the council deems it appropriate, the plan is to destroy all of their plans by stopping them quickly before attacking. They will retreat to create a new plan and protect themselves. This will give us time to do what we want. Losses will also be decreased.”

	The council passed on to vote the proposal of Master Yukonnen. The voting was concluded with the approval of the plan, as expected.

	After Master Stian thanked all the members for their support, he announced that the details of the plan would be sent separately to all and the meeting ended.

	Bander was watching the final preparations on the bridge of the command ship. Galdor explained the importance of this task and that if he succeeded, he would propose to the Council to award him with the Outstanding Service Medal of the Von Civilization for his services. Also, after he retired from the Navy, this would make his way for the membership of the Council.

	This offer was very attractive to him. But he had to prove himself. It was not a problem to defeat the mankind, but he was very worried about Agartha-Nibiru civilization. He had to prepare a perfect plan to defeat them at the same time. The war between the Earthlings did not seem to last very long, and it was extremely important to attack at the right time.

	Bander went to the office of the command ship and called his officers for a detailed exchange of ideas. The most talented officers of the navy were sitting across him. He wanted their opinions after briefly describing the Council's decision.

	The first one to speak was Senior General Vardek. “Commander Bander, as you have said, it is extremely important to attack mankind and Agartha-Nibiru Civilization at the same time. We should expect them to interfere with the Earth when it is in a terrible shape as we discussed with the Council. They are aware of our existence and that we will be attacking them. I think it would be naive to think that we convinced them in Nibiru. If they expect such an attempt from us, they will naturally take measures against it. If we are trying to track them, they are trying to track us and learn our strategies. Ultimately, it will be a tactical battle, and one with the superior technology will win. We know they are a more advanced civilization. For this reason, I propose urgent modifications to our vessels' invisibility technology for the close monitoring of Nibiru-Agartha. Although our time is limited, it is necessary because our fate depends on it.”

	Bander nodded. “I agree with you, General Vardek. I will give you instructions. Another idea?”

	General Vorodek took the floor. “Commander Bander, I agree with General Vardek, I would like to touch on a point here. I think that Agartha will help the Earth and Nibiru will deal with our attacks. This theory seems to be the most plausible to me. I suggest that we should establish some special research teams and get close to Agartha as much as possible-without being noticed- to learn their rescue plan. They have been able to block all our scanning signals until now. So, we need to get very close so that we can listen to them with our advanced technology. The same goes for Nibiru if they do not notice us. This is a risk that can be taken into consideration. If we succeed in learning their plans, it may be possible to beat them off before they become more effective. This is our only chance to prevent them from killing us.”

	Bander nodded. “You're right, General. I will give the order for small exploration ships. I hope that our estimations are accurate or this war could be the end of our civilization. Do you have any other ideas?”

	“Then all the commanders should do the necessary preparations and report to me as soon as possible,” Bander concluded, as all the admirals and generals silently agreed.

	After the meeting ended, Bander hit a button on his desk, and a holographic space map of the solar system appeared. Bander pointed to a planet at the farthest corner of the system, and the planet came closer. It was Nibiru. Bander started to examine this planet. The first exploration unit which was sent to the planet could not provide much detail, but they said that there was a main city on the planet and that the other cities had both land, air and sea connections with this city. He did not think it had an underground settlement here because the residents did not need to hide. When he examined the planet's orbit, he noticed that he was turning around the Sun by drawing a very long ellipse. According to his calculations, every three thousand and one hundred years it was the closest position to the Earth. It was interesting that it would get this close to that location. In fact, according to his calculations, they would probably have launched the attack on Earth when they were in this position.

	-I wish I were a simple farmer like my mother wanted. At least I would not have had such stresses,- he thought. 

	The fear of making a mistake or being unsuccessful in an operation caused him to constantly feel stress. Since the responsibilities of the major authorities were great, the consequences of any mistake were also great.

	He started walking around the room, going through the attack plan in his mind. Everything depended on the reports from the exploration ships. If the requested information could not be obtained, he would ask Galdor to postpone the attack or even cancel it. Such a request would result in him being discharged by the Council as the Council took the decision to attack. However, he was willing to be discharged rather than to attack blindly and cause a catastrophe.

	The USS. Enterprise aircraft ship which belonged to the US Sixth Fleet, which was on duty in Mediterranean, was on patrol with twenty NATO warships. There was a hundred and fifty warcraft on the aircraft ship. They had two missile destroyers, three submarine fighter-minesweepers, three destroyers and ten frigates, a hospital ship, and a logistical support ship. There were three hundred and fifty aircraft on the British base in Cyprus from various NATO countries. Two hundred and fifty of these were hunter-bomber- planes, and the rest consisted of heavy bomber planes that were able to carry ballistic missiles the first battle in the Mediterranean was won despite the loss. 

	However, according to the reports from the intelligence service, new and more violent attacks were expected. The SETO alliance intended to seize dominance in the Mediterranean at any cost because the Mediterranean was on the energy lines passing through the Middle East and the one to control these areas would control the energy markets of the world. 

	Admiral Marcus turned to Colonel Jefferson, who was on the bridge next to him, after looking at the horizon, “Ray, it seems calm today. Are there any reports from other ships?”

	“No, Admiral. There is no new data received from the military intelligence. One more is expected, but they cannot say anything definite about the timing. What is worrying is the prediction that this attack will be much more severe.”

	“So, you think that they want to eliminate NATO's presence in the Mediterranean with one shot?”

	“It looks like it, sir.”

	The admiral’s instinct said that the attack was too close. Throughout his military career, he participated in conflicts of various diameters and saw how important such instincts were in these conflicts. According to him, NATO had to leave the defensive position and went into an offensive position. It was vital to disrupt the enemy's plan. Did not the same thing apply to sports events anyway? He heard rumors that the new plans had been offence-based, but they had not yet been officially confirmed. The enemy was now only partially successful in two Baltic countries, Georgia and Syria. These were the expected outcomes at the beginning of the war. Thanks to the measures taken in the Pacific and Ukraine, South Korea, Japan, and Ukraine were freed from the occupation but suffered considerable losses. There were no serious problems in Eastern Europe and Western Europe and Turkey. However, this did not relieve NATO. Right now, there was a small battle in the Baltic and Pacific, but no major battle in the Middle East, Turkey, and Europe.

	Looking at the calm Mediterranean, Admiral could not stop thinking, how long will it remain without blood?

	The communication officer came to the bridge and handed him the paper. “We have just received this with the emergency code.” 

	Admiral had read the paper carefully, he said, “Now things are getting more hectic,” and gave the paper back to Colonel so he could read. 

	The colonel read the paper, “This is a new concept. So now a proactive politics has come into play.” 

	The admiral was disgruntled. “It seems so. NATO wants to destroy the targets in their place without attacking. Contact the base in Cyprus as soon as possible. Leave forty aircraft to protect the fleet and prepare the rest for the attack. How long will the preparations take?”

	The Colonel replied, “If we do not consider Cyprus, we will take the aircraft aloft in two hours, Admiral.”

	“Okay, just put me through to General Johnson, Commander of the Cypriot Base.”

	The commanding officer immediately contacted the Cypriot NATO headquarters in Cyprus and put General Johnson through to Admiral. Admiral said, “Hello General, I hope the weather is good there.” 

	General Johnson said, “Its fine now, but Meteorology says it will go bad in two hours.”

	Admiral said, “So it will be better to postpone my visit to the island. It would have been good to take off some steam in this time of war, but, I can’t enjoy the island in bad weather. I will contact you again later. Is there anything you wish from us, General?”

	“No thanks.”

	The Admiral closed the phone and said to Colonel, “They'll be ready in two hours. Have our people begun to prepare?”

	“Yes, Admiral. Now the first party is ready to take off, other aircraft are being loaded. When it's all done, we'll be taking the whole thing aloft in no more than forty-five minutes.”

	“Okay, then when we finish loading the ammunition, let’s contact and inform the base that we are ready. Then we start attacking.”

	The Colonel said, “I did not know that there were mobile nuclear missile ramps in Syria. Have received this intelligence recently?”

	“Yes, Russia placed it during the first attacks. NATO intelligence did not notice them at first because it was focused on repelling the attack. But then it came out in the investigation of satellite images. Now they want to remove this danger. Even if the missiles strike, it will cause tremendous harm.”

	The colonel nodded. “You’re right.”

	Two hours later, one hundred and ten fighter planes and three hundred fighter bombers from Cyprus were approaching the mobile nuclear missile ramps in the Syrian territory and SETO military bases. Satellite images revealed that these locations were loaded heavily with ammunition and aircraft. Among them were heavy bombers capable of carrying a new generation nuclear missiles. Another attack was organized to destroy targets and destroy all SETO forces in Syria in general. 

	After the first attack, phantom bombers, which were going to take off from the NATO bases in Europe and Turkey was going to fly over Syria to destroy all the SETO targets. However the first wave of air operations had to be successful, and the enemy air defense systems and planes had to be eliminated.

	While the planes were moving towards their targets, hundreds of cruise missiles were set off from the ships and submarines. A few of the missiles were detected by anti-missile systems, while the rest hit its targets. 

	A few enemy aircrafts met them in the air as they reached their targets. Since the airports were mostly destroyed by cruise missiles, only a hundred warplanes could take off. NATO forces reserved two hundred warplanes to get into a dogfight, and other two hundred aircraft were directed to the remaining targets by the order of the commander. Only fifty fell under the firepower, the other one hundred fifty aircraft successfully completed their missions and destroyed the missile ramps, planes, and airports.

	At the end of the dogfight, ninety aircraft were lost. A total of two hundred more hunter-bomber and heavy bombers which flew from French and British aircraft ships in the Mediterranean and the bases in Cyprus and Turkey participated. A total of five hundred and ten planes headed for other SETO bases in Syria. This was the most intense military activity in the Middle East after the first Gulf war. 

	The missile destroyers in the Mediterranean, three aircraft ships, and three hundred cruise missiles from submarines hit the other targets in Syria. The aircraft were forced to deal with the enemy planes and the missiles. The purpose was to make Syria enviable as a base for SETO, and therefore a non-threat for NATO allies. When the operation came to an end, NATO's total aircraft loss was two hundred and fifty, and its military loss was about five hundred.

	SETO was almost completely erased from Syria, all airports and mobile missile ramps were destroyed, and the bases were made completely unusable. The enemy confined itself to only launching missiles to NATO targets in the Mediterranean. But only two destroyers and an aircraft ship were hit, along with a high number of deaths.

	The NATO allies were satisfied. At least for a while, the Mediterranean was out of danger. However, it had to be constantly on alert, there could also be underground hidden bases. To make the Syrian lands safe for NATO, air, and land operations had to be carried out.

	Meanwhile the exploration ships that had been sent over to Agartha and Nibiru to gather information had arrived at their posts. Three explorer ships that were assigned for the surveillance of Agartha invisibly passed through the sky, scanning for the underground cities of Agartha. One of them spotted an Agartha city while flying near the South Pole and reported to the other ships. All three ships came quickly to the polar region and began searching. An entry point was detected, and they moved in, still invisible to technology, or so they thought.

	The officer in the control room of Agartha were already tracing the exploration ships which went through a gap in the pole. The ships were detected while above the polar zone and were being monitored closely. They were instructed not to interfere so they could learn their purpose.

	As they approached the city, the exploration ships realized that the landscape changed. The mountains, lakes and animals transformed into a crystallized city with buildings. The commander instructed the ships to stop when they were two kilometers away from the city and scan. After a while they reported to the command ship. After reading the report from the group, Commander Zordar thought, -Either these guys are more stupid than we think, or they are teasing us.- He then instructed the report to be forwarded to Bander. He would act according to the command. Until then, he ordered to stay in passive listening mode.

	The team that arrived in Nibiru were still invisible. They encountered magnificent skyscrapers. Under them the city and nature were intertwined. The commander ordered a scan. When they were flying over the city, they did not encounter any obstacles. 

	The control center of Nibiru noticed the approaching ships but had received an order to wait. The aim was to learn the intentions of both groups, then actions would be taken accordingly.

	A short time later, the exploration ships were ordered to secretly enter the centers of management with portable data devices to collect information. They needed to wear Agartha and Nibiru uniforms so they wouldn’t be recognized. Despite all their efforts, the scanners of the ships had not been fully successful passing the security walls of Agartha and Nibiru. 

	The group on the Earth began to move towards the city of Agartha after departing from the ship. After a fifteen-minute walk, they arrived in the city. According to their schema, there must have been a high management building made of crystal about a hundred meters away. They walked through the main gate of the building. In the middle of the lobby a touch screen holographic display revealed the administration office was on fifteenth floor.

	When they reached the floor, they found themselves in a spacious and long hall with rooms on both sides. The doors of these spacious and colorful rooms were open, revealing busy workers. Each room reflected the character of the employee’s inside. The crew of Von Civilization who was accustomed to the discipline was very surprised at this at first, but they pulled themselves together and continue their mission. They greeted the office workers as they passed as to not arouse suspicion. 

	Group leader Zordar ordered officer who was tracking his targets on the electronic map in his hand to stop. The officer pointed to the closed room which was slightly ahead and said, “The place we are looking for, Commander Zordar.” Zordar ordered his communications officer to get close to the room and start downloading data. The rest of the crew stood around talking, trying to distract others to not be noticed. 

	The officer shook his head when Zordar asked, “Is it done? Could you start?” 

	Zordar asked, “Why?” 

	“I cannot access the data, it is protected by an electromagnetic field.” 

	Zordar did not want to go back empty handed after coming all the way here, but apparently, there was no other solution. Just as they were leaving, the door opened, and someone who seemed to be in charge entered the room. Upon seeing them, he said, “Who are you? What are you doing here?” 

	Zordar straightened up, “We have been commissioned to supervise the data security by order of the Master. And we have not informed you because you aren’t supposed to be notified regarding security. Please forgive us for that.” 

	Novelle Ryonsen, Information Officer of Agartha, who was tall, muscular, and blond said, “Such an application is not in the procedure. If it's a new application, I do not know about it. Show your documents.” Zordar gave Ryonsen a holo-copy of the warrant he had obtained by infiltrating the system. The crew was anxiously thinking about how to get rid of this situation. After Ryonsen briefly reviewed the document, he said, “Looks alright, you can do your task.” The crew members looked at each other in mute and surprised as Zordar said “Thank you” and entered the room with the crew behind him.

	There were about fifteen staff in the room, sitting in their ergonomic seats leaning over their hovering touch screens. The staff in the room greeted them with a smile. Zordar asked two workers to activate the device in their hands with a head gesture. Once their assistants confirmed it, they began to control the data by approaching the consoles in the room with the devices in their hands. The research had lasted about ten minutes, the data controller informed the staff that the work was complete. Zordar thanked Ryonsen and left. 

	After leaving the room, Ryonsen said “Master, Vons left, everything is okay” to the communication device on his arm.

	Master Grimsaw thanked him and contacted with Master Stian in Nibiru. He conveyed him what happened. Similar events also had happened in Nibiru. 

	“Now it's time to wait,” Stian said. “They will probably notice this game, but they will not be sure. This will confuse them and make it difficult for them to make decisions.”

	“That’s what we want, we want them to be confused.”

	Grimsaw asked, “What is your next plan, Master?”

	Stian said, “Our desire is that they will not be able to have a definite opinion about our plans. So, if the Earthlings begin to use nuclear weapons, it will be possible for Von Civilization to be unprepared when we intervene to save them. If we achieve this, it will be too late for them to intervene, and we will save as many people as possible. I hope that this plan will be successful, and we will prevent this savage civilization from reaching their petty goals.”

	Grimsaw responded, “I hope so, Master.”

	On the main planet of Von, Galdor read the reports, sighed and pinched the bridge of his nose. He had never faced such a dangerous situation since he was the President of the Council. His jaw were twitching, he needed to convince the Council to retreat because it was a trap. If he succeeded, he thought he was going to save his civilization from a great loss, perhaps even from extinction. But it would not be easy to convince the Council, which was consisted of mostly the elders who wanted one last victory. 

	He pressed a button on the desk and informed the Council members that an urgent meeting was scheduled for the next day. Shortly afterward, the members announced that they would be ready on the day and time of the meeting.

	Galdor called Bander to receive the final reports on the preparations. Bander announced that the preparations were about to be completed and that they could begin the attack within a few days with an order from the Council. It was good news, but Galdor worried. The civilizations that they had faced so far did not challenge them. 

	The civilization they were facing now had the power to defeat them or even to destroy them. Taking everything into consideration, he would try to tell these elders that if their attacks were carried out, even the existence of their civilizations would be in danger. Although he was not hopeful, he would at least try to fulfill his mission. 

	In Moscow, President Kruchenko has just finished his telephone conversation with North Korean and Chinese leaders. He asked Oleg Vasilevski, the Chief of the General Staff who was sitting across from him, “Where are we in the plan, Vasili?” 

	The Chief of General Staff replied, “We are starting next week, Sir.”

	“So, what do you think is the chance of success in this attack on three fronts?”

	“There is no doubt that is we confuse them, we will succeed. However, if we have a problem, we may have no choice but to resort to nuclear weapons. I hope we won’t have to come to that.”

	Kruchenko said, “I hope so too. However, I think we have warned our opponents enough. Keep all tactical and strategic nuclear weapons ready to be used at any time. If this happens, we must do it at the same time as our other allies so we can destroy them.”

	“Of course, Mr. President.”

	The Chief of Staff departed from the Kremlin Palace and headed for the General Staff Headquarters. Aleks Baskov, Deputy Chief of General Staff, said, “You look very thoughtful. I guess the interview did not go so well.”

	Vasilevski shook his head, “Everything is getting worse, Aleksi. Let’s pray that the next week's attacks will be successful and we will end this meaningless battle. My God, the whole world seems to be crazy. The number of casualties of both sides has reached two hundred thousand people. If this continues, even conventional warfare will cost millions of lives.”

	“You're right, Commander.”

	After arriving at the headquarters, Vasilevski discussed the final preparations for the coordination of the next week's attack with the Chinese and North Korean Chiefs of Staff. Everything had to be perfectly coordinated. If the attack went as planned, it would be the next big thing after Normandy Landings. Vasilevski also discussed details such as which nuclear weapons will be deployed against the possibility that the operation would not go as planned, which weapons would be used against which country in which order and what measures would be taken. After these negotiations were over, he stood up and paced the room. He did not know what to do. On the one hand, he did not want to be one of the Chiefs of Staffs who ruled the nuclear war, but on the other hand, he could not resist the order as a soldier, that this would be treason and that the consequence was the execution by firing squad. 

	Nervously he called and checked to see if the preparations had been completed to go to the shelter. Everything seemed fine. The President, Commander in Chief of armed forces and the general staff were already at the shelter. There was everything needed to maintain the war and to maintain their lives in this underground headquarter and was identical with National Defense Control Center. Vasilevski was praying that this place would not be necessary. Otherwise, their names would be remembered as the people who lead to the end of the world. 

	In NORAD, the data from the satellites were being processed. As Admiral Wayne examined the reports, he noticed that the three member states of SETO had gathered a very large number of their forces. While the ship was gathered in the Baltic, the Black Sea, and Mediterranean, a very large Russian-Chinese-North Korean’s collaborated forces were approaching the border between Turkey-Georgia. It was not possible for the Georgian and Turkish forces to endure the forces there. Another great army force was also heading North Europe through the Baltic states. 

	Both satellite photographs and intelligence pointed that an enormous naval force was preparing for an invasion of Europe. A large fleet had formed in the Black Sea and would probably attack the Straits simultaneously with the attack on Turkey. A large marine fleet also seemed set to attack the Mediterranean. Satellite images showed that heavy bombers and hunter-bomber aircraft were stationed in SETO member countries near NATO air bases.

	Wayne estimated that roughly two-and-a-half million soldiers were preparing for an operation. However, it wasn’t clear whether this attack would be on all fronts or whether there would be a diversion. The admiral immediately forwarded the latest data to Pentagon and NATO Allied Forces Command. 

	At NATO, Allied Forces Commander Straus was reading the information from NORAD, he felt sick and tense. Compared to the ongoing, relatively small-scale battles, this was a huge preparation and could determine the outcome of the war. All the information was shared with the general staff of all the allied countries. Then he went to the operation center and assessed the current situation with the staff. They looked for various alternatives for defense and counter-attack. 

	Meanwhile, the NATO Defense Ministers convened and gave the NATO Allied Force Command the authority to prepare any operational plan and implement if necessary, including proactive counter-attack. Straus accelerated his operations. From the incoming intelligence reports, it seemed that there was not much time. He knew that they had to act before the opponent. He prepared a two-stage plan. 

	The first stage was to launch a surprise attack in the Black Sea, if possible within two days. While the enemy's Black Sea fleet engaged with them, the aim was to arrive at the heart of the enemy in Moscow, as quickly as possible, through the territory of Georgia, through Turkey by land. Of course, the troops stationed in Turkey were not enough for this. However, it was a surprise attack. Of course, as soon as the attacks started, to prevent these units from being destroyed, it was necessary to transfer the soldiers and equipment with the giant transport aircraft to the front lines of Turkey very quickly. 

	It was decided that an hour after the operations started, centers were going to be established at various bases of NATO so reinforcements could be sent in when the time was right. From there it would be possible to transport armored ships and thousands of soldiers from big transport aircraft. Straus compared this to the blitzkrieg Hitler performed in the Second World War. 

	In the second phase, he was planning to shoot command centers by intense air attacks on the enemy's Capitals, who would be forced to defend their positions and redistribute their forces. All plans of SETO would be overturned, and they would encounter heavy losses. To accomplish this, ghost-type bombers and heavy bombers would have to fly low, and the long-range cruise missiles would be used heavily. However, all the attacks had to start at the same time.

	Two days later, all preparations were over, and Straus' order was expected. Straus looked at the recent reports. The gathering of enemy troops continued. Apparently, they were not aware of NATO's preparations. That was a good sign. The targets were identified, and the final checks were made. 

	Straus picked up the intern phone and called NATO Operations Officer General Janski, “Hello, General, tell your daughter Nathali that I talked to the university about her and she can make her application. They will accept it.”

	General Janski said, “I understand, Commander, thank you,” and hung up. General Janski immediately forwarded the order to all unit commanders. The operation had now begun. “God help us!” he murmured.

	The NATO fleet, consisting of twenty submarines, fifteen missile destroyers and two aircraft warships which were ready to attack near the exit of Sea of Marmara and the Black Sea started attacking with cruise missiles. The enemy did not consider the possibility of an attack because they thought the forces placed were a precaution to protect the Strait against their own attacks. Long-range cruise missiles at the missile bases stationed on the Turkish coast also participated. Five hundred cruise missiles were shot at SETO forces consisting fifteen submarines, four aircraft carriers, and thirty ships which were stationed in the Black Sea. 

	As soon as the missile attack ended, five hundred planes took off to destroy the remains of the SETO forces. They also had submarine fighter planes. The SETO lost a lot of forces during the first missile attack. Only 52 of the coming missiles could have been caught in the air and destroyed. 

	The SETO fleet faced an intense attack of NATO airplanes before they even recovered. A total of hundred aircraft could take off to counter the air attack. But that force was not enough to stop NATO aircrafts. Only a hundred of NATO aircraft were lost, but they destroyed all remaining SETO forces.

	As soon as the second wave of the attack was over, the order to start the land operation over Turkey was received. Fifty thousand infantry and two armored divisions, together with Turkish and US Army Tank Fighter aircrafts and helicopters, entered the Georgian territory and quickly attacked the Russian-North Korean troops. The SETO forces, which consisted of thirty thousand soldiers and an armored division started to retreat. They did not receive any air support due to the NATO air force. 

	But NATO forces did not intend to leave. They continued to quickly move towards Moscow. Meanwhile, as soon as the ground operation started, hundreds of war and transport aircraft took off from NATO countries' bases to provide security for these regions, and to support the ground troops. Within a few hours, these aircraft reached their designated targets, and infantry and armored troops strengthened the defensive line in Turkey joining other major troops increasing their numbers.

	At this stage of the operation, the baffled enemy forces attempted to pull it together and counterattack, while the order of the second wave came from Straus. Ghost heavy bombers were participating in the attack, which started with the navigational fleet of naval submarines and warships. Airplanes entered the enemy airspace without being caught by radars. To eliminate the possibility of low-altitude air defense systems detecting and destroying them, these aircraft were equipped with laser guns to eliminate heavy bombs, navigational fighters, and heavy machine guns. 

	While some of these aircraft were directed at administrative-political command control targets directly in the capitals of North Korea, Russia, and China, others were going to attack ground and underground military facilities. To minimize the loss of these aircraft, the first missile attack was launched into a set of predefined air defense systems, which successfully eliminated many air defense systems. 

	The first party attacked and destroyed the government buildings and headquarters in the towns. There was no escape, all the administrative buildings were destroyed. The Kremlin Palace, which hosted the tsars and heads of states for hundreds of years, was completely in ruins. During these attacks, NATO suffered considerable losses due to the enemy’s hostile combat aircraft and air defense systems. However, this did not intimidate NATO. 

	The number of airplanes participating in the second wave of air operations launched against the three countries was one thousand-five hundred. Since the enemy dispersed its forces, it was caught unprepared for the attack on the mainland and capitals. This led to the failure of aircraft defense so NATO force seized the dominance in the enemy air. NATO aircrafts bombarded all their enemies. They wanted to end this as quickly as they could before the enemy aircraft arrived for reinforcements. The enemy ground troops, who were deprived of air support began to retreat to avoid casualties.

	There was intense telephone traffic between the SETO leaders, who had to maintain their operations from underground operation centers while NATO troops were making progress rapidly. SETO, which did not expect this sudden attack, had no opportunity to revise its existing plans. Intelligence reports that were coming in showed that the situation was increasingly turning against them. The way things were going, losses would be far beyond predictions, and perhaps the war could turn into a complete defeat. 

	After a tense discussion of what could be done, they decided to use tactical nuclear weapons, and if that was not enough, use strategic nuclear weapons if the enemy countries came close to the borders. When NATO received this intelligence, they decided that all nuclear weapons should be kept ready as a precautionary measure and that SETO should be warned that this decision would lead to a total nuclear war.

	NATO warned SETO member states. The SETO countries decided that it was a bluff, and continue to hold. SETO started to retreat after losing all positions in the face of sudden attacks. The NATO forces were on Russian and Chinese borders. They entered the North Korean territory with the help of a heavy air support.

	 

	


CHAPTER SIX-A NEW ERA

	 

	 

	North Korea's Chief of General Staff, Kim Yong Saan was in a meeting with President Nong Yu Paa. Minister of Foreign Affairs, the Defense Minister and the Director of Intelligence. After the Head of State received information on the current situation from Minister of Defense, he asked, “Well, have we made the necessary analysis on the destruction and their possible reaction to this plan, if we act accordingly to the plan?” 

	After a worried look at the Chief of General Staff, he said, “Yes, sir. If you will excuse me, I will debrief you.”

	“Tactical nuclear attacks will hit the several targets simultaneously. These will explode over the NATO troops which will enter our borders and destroy them. Of course, unfortunately, we will lose some of our citizens. The second will be against the NATO fleet in the Pacific. We estimate that most of this fleet will be destroyed. This will save us time to pass onto the attacking position. The third target will be NATO's fleet in the Mediterranean. We will shoot this target together with our Russia allies. They will also target both NATO forces in the Mediterranean, and in the Black Sea as well as the enemy troops that have entered their territories over Georgia. China will target all the NATO forces deployed in the territory of Turkey and as well as the Japanese islands and NATO bases in Cyprus. If this attack succeeds, the enemy's progress will be stopped. During this attempt, the enemy's air defense force will destroy some of our tactical nuclear missiles. To minimize this, we will first try to destroy these systems by organizing sudden cruise missile and warplanes attacks.”

	Nong Yu Paa shifted uncomfortably. “These are optimistic estimates.” He paused. “If they retaliate as they have stated, do you consider this possibility? Where will they retaliate and with what weapons?” 

	The Minister shook his head. “I will also answer this question with your permission, sir,” he said.

	“If NATO chooses to retaliate, they will do so with nuclear weapons. In this case, according to our estimates, their goals will be eliminating the decision-making mechanisms as well as shooting the field troops. They will target our command and control centers as well as underground headquarters and shelters. If they are successful, they will think that they have won the war. By destroying the level of command, they will end the war and prevent further loss of life. That's the result of our analysis, sir.”

	Nong Yu Paa leaned forward and thought for a while. Then he raised his head and told the Defense Minister, “Have you agreed with our Russian and Chinese counterparts about these analyses? Have these plans been revised taking the results into consideration?”

	“Yes, sir. The Russian and Chinese Heads of States have approved the plan. I'm just waiting for your approval. In the meantime, please let me remind you that NATO forces have made good progress in our territory, despite their loss. If they succeed to expand further, our plan will be much riskier because they will be closer to the settlement area.”

	The President of the Republic got up and paced the room for a while. They were behind in using nuclear weapons. However, he did not want to undertake such a task without consulting his allies. 

	He stopped suddenly in the middle of the room and turned to the Defense Minister and said, “What if they choose to use strategic nuclear weapons? Are our weapons ready for strategic nuclear retaliation in this case? What is our capacity? Or will we have enough time to retaliate?”

	A chill ran down the Minister’s spine. “Sir, if NATO acts as you say, we have sufficient capacity and time for the strategic nuclear retaliation as SETO. But of course, both sides are aware that this war will not have a winner. We predict that this is not going to be a step forward than just using the tactical nuclear weapons. Because when both sides see the magnitude of the destruction, they will not want to bring this to this stage. Thus, this will result in a possible peace. Therefore, the mutual proposal is that all the tactical nuclear weapons should be used at the same time by all the Allies, and damaging our enemies’ forces will lead to signing a peace treaty with the conditions for the benefit of our alliance.”

	President Paa said, “I agree with this proposal” and activated all the tactical and strategic nuclear weapons with just a touch of a button.

	“After this phase, you are in charge, do as you need,” he ordered.

	The minister said, “Understood, sir,” and left the room with the other officials.

	In NORAD, Admiral Wayne rushed to the internal phone as soon as the data started showing up on his screen and said, “Put me through the Minister of Defense immediately.”

	Twenty seconds later, Minister of Defense Liam Gate received the President's approval for tactical nuclear weapons. The president activated the weapons. Almost immediately, the high-altitude anti-ballistic fighter was fired for the on-air destruction of nuclear missiles targeting NATO forces. They started to destroy SETO missiles with the laser beams from the long-range satellites under the SDI project, which was reprogrammed by the current President.

	However, it only destroyed half of the missiles. The other half hit their targets. NATO fired tactical nuclear missiles and destroyed the previously identified targets of the enemy. Both sides had radioactive fallout, along with the heavy loss of life and property. 

	The outcome of these attacks led both sides to declare a ceasefire. While the parties were trying to treat the wounded, they also checked their losses. The state leaders on both sides met with their officers. 

	The total loss of both sides was about five hundred thousand. Many military bases, shelters, and frontier lines were completely destroyed, while the cities were partially ruined. However, since strategic nuclear weapons had not yet been used, there wasn’t any apocalyptic destruction.

	In Von Civilization, the Council, which was closely following this disaster, gathered and it was decided that an invasion should begin after both sides’ first attack. When Galdor asked Bander if the preparations were complete according to the recent intelligence reports he received, the answer was, “As soon as the orders are given, they could start invading the world, and if Agartha and Nibiru intervene, they would violently attacking both the world and them.” 

	Galdor said, “I hope this will not happen,” and ended the communication. He paced back and forth. To the contrary of Bander and Council, he thought that the intervention of Agartha-Nibiru would lead to a disaster, and he was amazed that others could not see it. He went back to his desk and called Minister of Internal Security, Talder and asked him to prepare a plan for the evacuation of the planet in an emergency and present it to him as soon as possible. 

	When Talder asked, “Why did you need it, sir?” he answered that they should be prepared for everything. Afterwards Galdor began examining the distribution of his forces in space through the hologram.

	SETO countries decided to use partially strategic nuclear weapons as a result of their meetings. The timing of this attack coincided with when the parties decided to start mutual peace negotiations. NATO, unaware of the situation, accepted the peace talks and but didn’t stop taking precautions. All the forces on alert and kept strategic nuclear weapons ready to be fired with a single command. 

	The Commander-in-Chief of NATO Allied Forces was made fully responsible for taking all kinds of decisions, and NATO member states ran the codes of the weapons they had and made all the preparations. Thus, all NATO weapons could be fired without any delay.

	The SETO countries were also convinced that a highly secret attack which they would perform, would cause great harm to NATO. Their nuclear weapons were also on full alert, but they were predicting that NATO would not consider it to be for the attack.

	On the day of the meeting, the ministers of defense and senior bureaucrats came together in, Bern, Switzerland. There was a very tense mood. Nobody shook hands, and they moved on to the negotiations immediately. The terms of the ceasefire and the terms of the peace treaty were discussed. SETO insisted that the Baltic States and the administration of some islands in the Japanese sea and Chinese sea should be given to him. In addition, SETO members wanted NATO to be silent about establishing military bases in some countries in the Middle East. NATO was strongly opposed and argued that it would again fuel the atmosphere of insecurity and would ignite the fuse of another conflict. The negotiations went on for hours. While everyone was getting up from their seats and going to the dining hall, some news came up on the screens that SETO had just performed a sudden nuclear attack on the NATO forces and territory. Everyone in the meeting was shocked. Even the SETO bureaucrats did not know about this attack. Only the Ministers were aware of this operation. 

	The decision, of course, had been delivered briefly before to NATO Commander Allied Force, and he commanded to carry on as planned without hesitation. Now the nightmare that everyone had come to be true and a full nuclear war started.

	As with the previous tactical nuclear attack, it was out of the question to set a restrictive target. SETO was in a state of full offensive attack on the military facilities as well as the capitals of NATO member states and all major cities. The attack was made with heavy bombers, submarines and strategic nuclear missiles fired from silos. There were over 10,000 nuclear warheads in the air, and they were moving rapidly to their targets. NATO launched a counter-offensive attack.

	In the meeting room in Bern, everyone silently watched the images of aircraft and missiles attacking their targets. The silence quickly turned to a loud argument, while the military leaders tried to get their countries on the phone.

	While the reporters announce the latest developments to the news centers in tears, they were praying for the community to survive to watch these news stories. During the chaos, something unexpected happened. The nuclear missiles on both sides began to disappear with a terrible explosion. While the news agencies were trying to find out what caused it, the leaders were also surprised. In five minutes, a total of two the whole nuclear missiles were destroyed outside the atmosphere. But everything was not finished yet. 

	Radioactive scatterings of these nuclear missiles formed a cloud over the Earth to create a greenhouse effect. The intense radioactive cloud and the shock waves that formed on Earth has quickly disappeared as if it were pulled out with a hose. Everyone was wondering what prevented the tremendous shock waves of explosions from reaching the Earth and partly causing destruction?

	Two-and-a-half-kilometer five ships shaped like a cigar, appeared suddenly in the sky. The whole world forgot the battle as they stared in amazement. Suddenly, the ships projected a screen with a blond, tall and smiling person.

	“Hello, my brothers on the Earth. My name is Grimsaw. I am the current leader of Agartha underground civilization. We have been following your development on the Earth for a long time and sending your leaders indirect warnings. But unfortunately, no one listened to us. Now that time has come, we had to contact you openly. In fact, we did not want this contact to be this way, but unfortunately, it has come to this. We had to prevent you from destroying yourself and the Earth. We will temporarily take over management of Earth to purify the world from nuclear weapons and protect you from a threat that you do not know yet. According to our predictions, you will face this danger very soon.”

	As Grimsaw was talking, Commander of Von Civilization Fleet, Bander, gave the order to attack. Over a thousand aircraft ships which were cruising on the other side of the world, near the Nibiru orbit, attacked. However, they encountered with something they had never expected. They suddenly faced a fiercely powerful fleet. This was a joint fleet of Agartha-Nibiru. The Agartha fleet on Earth entered between the fleet of World and Von Civilization and drew the attacks on itself, protecting Earth from absolute disaster. 

	Though the fire from Von warships was very powerful, but they were ineffective against the shields of the Agartha-Nibiru ships. Von Council members and Galdor, who were watching the conflicts on both Earth and Nibiru at headquarters, were astonished and horrified. Galdor was petrified, what he was afraid of had just happened. Although Von forces attacked with all their strength, the fire melted down against the opposing force field. The Agartha-Nibiru fleet began to fire at the same time. This destroyed a total of one hundred ships in the first salvo. 

	As soon as Galdor saw this, he immediately gave instructions to retreat. The council was in turmoil. Galdor kept giving orders to Bander ignoring them. Bander was continuing firing while retreating. The Agartha-Nibiru fleet performed another salvo. Two hundred ships were destroyed.

	Von Civilization was shocked. A third salvo was much more violent while Bander was trying to save his fleet from being destroyed completely. Von Civilization lost more than five hundred ships in total, almost half the whole fleet. 

	Galdor was just praying that this civilization would not occupy their main planet.  Bander now cut back the fire and ordered the entire fleet to retreat to the main planet. Von ships continued to move towards the main planet, faster than the speed of light. The Agartha-Nibiru fleet did not follow them.

	 After the disappearance of Von fleet from the screens, Master Stian made contact with the other masters and organized an urgent meeting to determine how the World would be visited and what would be discussed with the leaders. Grimsaw, addressed the Earth again to state that they would be visited in a short time and they would receive their answers then, and there was nothing to fear and finally cut off the connection to attend the meeting.

	Meanwhile, all the nuclear and conventional conflicts were over, and all the state leaders and communities watched in astonishment. The conflict in space was broadcasted from Agartha-Nibiru ships to Earth. They wanted to show what kind of danger they had survived. The leaders gathered and recalled their representatives in Bern for consultations. Although they were grateful for these new friends, they was frightened that the Earth would be taken over temporarily.

	There was one giant spaceship above each of all the major cities of the world. This frightened people, many of whom could not overcome their curiosity and were gathering in town centers to get to see the ships more closely. Some were locked up in their homes on the pretext that it would be the invasion of evil aliens. 

	The meeting held under the presidency of Master Stian lasted only half an hour, and at the end of the meeting, it was decided that some crew members would come out of all the waiting spaceships with small shuttles, land on Earth to make contact and ease their concerns. After this decision, hundreds of shuttles began to get off the ships. This frightened people, but it did not prevent them from recording this unique event. In a very short time, the tall, blond and mysterious people who came out of the shuttles approached people who watched them timidly. They were trying to calm them by saying, do not be afraid, we will not hurt you, we are here only to help you.

	They approached the children and put the packages in their hands. In these packages, there were a variety of toys and candies that they had never seen before. Some of the Agarthans took some of these toys and activated them. They were trying to convince their parents that there was nothing more than harmless and interesting tools. 

	When an Agarthan pressed on the edge of a cube-shaped toy, an image of the solar system appeared. The image was so big that it drew everybody watching. The people who had been scared were calmed by the words of the Agarthans and saw that it was their own solar system. In the middle of it, there was the gigantic sun, and around it was the rotating planets. The world was mesmerized by watching this beauty. 

	When some children who saw the breathtaking tricks of these bizarre-looking toys and instruments in their hands headed towards the strangers. These strangers showed them how toys were used, and also offered candies. This convinced the adults that the foreigners were not dangerous. Each Agarthan responded to questions happily.

	Meanwhile, the leaders of the world were informed that a meeting would be held at the building of United Nations the next day, in which Master Stian would address all world leaders, and answer any questions they had.  Naturally, all the world leaders had decided to attend this meeting. This extraordinary event made them forget the terrible war, and there was hope for peace.

	The next day, the United Nations convened. The meeting was chaired by Secretary General Martinhuo Ether. The United Nations building was preparing to host the most important guests of the history. Just when the people started to get impatient, a large space shuttle that appeared outside the building, in the sky, caught everyone's attention. The shuttle came to the front of the building quietly and quickly. About one minute after landing, two tall, smiling people, came out and walked towards the building together, the general secretary met them at the door. “Welcome, my name is Martinhuo Ether, and as the Secretary-General of the United Nations, I am delighted to welcome you on behalf of the whole world.”

	“It’s our pleasure Mr. Secretary General.” Stian looked at the heavy armed guards around him and smiled. Were these guards here to protect the Earth from others or to protect the world from them? Stian and Master Grimsaw, who did not care about this situation, went in together with the secretary general. 

	The Secretary General took his seat and hesitated about which person to invite to the stand. Grimsaw reassured him, saying, “Master, please!” and gave way to Stian with reverence. 

	Stian thanked him, turned to the Secretary General and asked, “Could you please let me address the Council?”

	“Of course, the stand is yours.”

	Stian turned to the board and said, “My brothers in the beloved world. This day is important. Today is the reunion day of the brothers and sisters who have been separated for a very long time. Today is a day when the fights, conflicts, and resentments are over.” 

	“I know that all of you have questions. You have just come out of a meaningless and bloody war. If we had not intervened, even if the nuclear war had not destroyed you, the Von Civilization would have enslaved you. It was technologically impossible for you to deal with them. In fact, we had contacted the President of the United States, and we had warned the leaders of major countries on this issue. But unfortunately, they did not listen. Anyway, as a result, you have survived. But the threat still has not disappeared, it just withdrew. So, we will help you, we will end the struggles and protect you. But for all of this, we must temporarily take over the administration of the Earth's surface. This is just for your well-being.”

	These words caused the restless movements and mumblings. Stian gazed at the hall from top to bottom to create the desired effect.

	“As with the first mission, the destruction of nuclear weapons is first so, you will not be able to destroy each other with weapons of mass destruction. We will guide you through the fields of agriculture, science, technology and health. We will help you channel your energy and financial resources that you have devoted to armament to scrape epidemics, hunger, and poverty off the Earth. Our management and leadership will be here until we achieve the desired conditions. We will withdraw after the minimum conditions are met, and we will continue to watch you and to look after you when necessary. I hope that things go as we hope and you never have to suffer like this again.”

	Stian paused and leaned toward the mic and said, “Gentlemen, this is the beginning of a new age, now if you have questions, I will try to answer.”

	Many state and government leaders pressed on the request button to ask questions. Stian chose one of these randomly. It was the President of Macedonia.

	Macedonian President Arif Mahmudov said, “Mr. Master, you have just said you will take over the administration for a while. Although we owe you gratitude, the heads of states and governments are wondering how long your leadership will last?”

	Master Stian replied, “Mr. President that is completely up to you. When you understand that you should not destroy each other and that you should learn to live together, then we can turn it over to you. If this is not the case, we will prevent it by intervening in the wrong situation, regarding the security of your people even if we appear to hand the administration over to you. So, the quicker you learn the issues and apply these to your daily lives, the quicker we leave the administration to you completely again. Otherwise, this process will take longer.”

	The South Korean President took the floor and said, “Dear Master, something has been troubling me. Even though the whole world is grateful to you, I do not think it is possible for each country to cooperate with you at the same time. At the very least, there will be countries that object to certain issues. What will be your attitude in that case?”

	Master Stian smiled, “You do not have much of a chance in this, I am afraid, Mr. President. We are very clear about our attitude and commitment. Of course, we have considered that there may be some countries that want to test it, countries that want to resist us. However, if you are a country that still insists on this after witnessing what happened yesterday, we are sorry to say that we do not think that we can allow them. Gentlemen, I see that this matter needs to be clarified. Although it is very difficult for you, you must accept that we have the dominance for a certain period of time. This is necessary both for you, the world and our future.”

	Stian took a deep breath and continued. “Throughout the history of the world, mostly because of your selfish interests, you have caused wars and innocent people to die. You have made people believe everything you have said under patriotism. As science and technology progressed, the atrocities and holocausts in your battles progressed, but your humanity regressed. For this reason, please do not think that you can fool us with the painted lies that you have spoken to the people of the world. We monitor and analyze the political, military, economic and social developments in all countries. It would be so naive to think that you can hide something from us. I do not know if I am clear enough.”

	All the leaders who met his eyes were scared. It was clear that Stian was extremely determined and was not going to compromise on management. Stian thanked everyone and informed them that the necessary information would be forwarded to the UN Secretary-General and then got down from the stand. He took Master Grimsaw and left.

	After that, there was a short period of turmoil in the General Assembly. All the members started discussing Stian's words. They were so excited and loud that Secretary-General had to call for order several times.

	After they had calmed down, Secretary General Martinhuo Ether said, “I see Master Stian's words have affected you so much that you have forgotten the controversy between you and the war. I wish that they had intervened before. Maybe they would have prevented those foolish mistakes.”

	That statement caused to some giggling. Ether continued.

	“Anyway, we will continue our routine until Master Stian gives us the necessary details. As far as I understand, it is only temporary take-over of management. We will wait until we hear from him. For this reason, I end the session,” he said and banged the hammer.

	Five days later, Secretary General Ether urged all member states and government heads to convene at the UN Headquarters with an emergency code. Master Stian demanded Secretary-General that all UN member states and government heads to convened to sign an agreement that dictated the conditions of the takeover of the administration temporarily.

	When it was time for the meeting, all the members had taken their places and waited for Master Stian. All the major media organizations in the world were also there live. Soon after, Stian entered with Master Grimsaw. He took his position on the stand upon the invitation of The Secretary General and began to address the members of the General Assembly

	“Dear brothers and sisters, I will not take too much of your time as the agreement we prepared has already been handed to you. As you all realize, our agreement also includes some conditions you may not like. But as I mentioned before, this is a temporary situation. When you sign this agreement, we will temporarily take over the administration of Earth and will begin to fulfill the conditions. I hope this process will be beneficial for all of us.”

	After Stian spoke, the Secretary General turned and said, “We can move on to voting, Secretary General.”

	Secretary General said, “I present this agreement between the countries of the world and the Agartha-Nibiru Civilization to your approval. Those who accept raise your hands, please.” All the hands of the members rose in the air. “Those who disagree,” he called. No hand was raised.

	The Secretary General stood up and said, “Dear members, from now on, a historic treaty has been signed between our Earth and the Agartha-Nibiru Civilization. I hope everything goes well for us,” he said and began to applaud. All the members also stood up and applauded. When the applause was over, Stian came back to the stand, and after a short thank-you, he said, “I hope that the new age will be good for all of us.”
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