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For  those  who  made,  make  and  will make  history  without  being  corrupted by the system... 
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This book was written with a lot of Love, because I don't consider it a work if it doesn't have "heart". The heart is the soul of everything and everything, a brilliant mind is useless without the pumping of sensations and feelings, that's why the heart is the most beautiful father and the most beautiful mother of all works. Without heart,  we  are  nothing  and  every  literary  work  or  anything  that  is made in nature, must have, must have, must be “heart”.

I want to thank

To  the  Magician,  this  being  who  fascinates  us  and makes  us  live  the  last  millennia  in  a  way,  still,  in  the  search  for happiness,  for  eternal  life,  and  for  full  wisdom,  even  if  through tortuous paths.

To all the people who contributed to the construction of these thousands of years of human history because, without people, how to develop a history?

 

Special thanks go to Professor Neidy Câmara, a friend and exceptional teacher who reviewed this work.



Thank you, Great Builder of Truth, Peace and Love, you are the Universe of Universes, the Totality of Totality, the Light of my soul, my life and my Being.
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FROM THE END TIMES TO THE KINGDOM OF 
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CHAPTER 1

 



THE BEGINNING

 

 

 

In  the  beginning,  GOD  created  the  HEAVEN  and  the EARTH.  Earth without form and void, darkness covered the face of the deep, and the Spirit of God moved over the face of the waters.

God said, "Let there be light," and there was light...

Then  the  Lord  God  formed  man  from  the  dust  of  the ground and breathed into his nostrils the breath of life (the soul), and man became a living being. (Biblical interpretation).

 

 

A long time later for men, and no time for the ultimate...

 

In 1999, young João Dante de Pleian is born, Brazilian, South  American,  from  the  small  town  of  Porto  Seco  dos Esquecidos, in the State of Rio Grande do Sul, white, tall, honey-colored eyes, straight brown hair and red locks, he becomes a man of athletic build, shy and simple, poor and humble, an only child who dreams of being happy, working and having a wife who can help him with his chores, a family at peace and quiet in a troubled world. He becomes a lawyer predestined to condemn bad elements,



a  boy  almost  dead  in  childbirth,  saved  by  the  warm  hands  of  his grandmother,  desperate  to  see  her  grandson  thrown,  presumed dead, on a cold hospital table.

 

In  1999,  the  young  Henri  Lao  is  born,  the  son  of  an English nobleman and a Chinese mother, on Chinese soil, endowed with capitalist goods, he grows up rich and powerful, trampling and mistreating  everyone,  except  his  family  that  supports  him.  He learns,  from  an  early  age,  the  distinction  of  people  through  the material goods they have. In his teens, he is considered a lunatic on school  teachers'  boards  for  proclaiming  universal  dictatorship, slavery as a form of social organization and the maintenance of jobs and families. Born virtually dead, reborn by the hands of the family doctor, who spared no effort to save the boy's life.

 

Year 2000 - Born in Brazil, in the small Ouro Preto, the beautiful Indiana Santus Farccuá, a very slender girl, descendant of a  French  father  and  indigenous  mother  of  the  tribes  of  the  upper Araguaia, black and straight hair, drained, slanted eyes and a height elevated.  She  becomes  a  well-known  plastic  artist  in  her  city  for painting  with  paints  mixed  with  local  clay.  Girl  who  was  born strong, in  the middle of an indigenous  tribe, when her father  and



mother  lived  a  great  love,  he  a  biologist  researcher  and  she  a zealous mother.

2004  –  Little  Valentino  de  Médici  is  born,  son  of  a senator  of  the  Brazilian  Republic,  born  surrounded  by  a  political environment, with politics running wild, leading him to assume the role  of  his  deceased  father.  He  occupied  the  position  of  senator, although disillusioned, going into a deep depression in front of the world he found further ahead, in the face of such moral corruption in his country.

1997 – Heitor Percéfalus Monte-Romeu is born, Dante's cousin, raised to become a great winner in horse racing, his greatest passion, until the moment he would meet the beautiful Indiana.

 

Here  are  the  men  and  women  who  have  changed  for many years, the destinies of the earth, predestined to fight for the greater  reason,  survival,  whether  of  power  or  of  life,  the  love  of each one that will lead them to so many different paths and the will make  you  see  life  and  death  in  their  primordial  essence, understanding them in front of the world will prove that it is never too late to know the unexpected, whatever the age, each one of them will  represent  a  character  in  a  world  lived  by  billions  of  artists, always forced to represent, an actor, an actress, in front of the stage and the figuration assigned to each one.



What would you answer if you were asked what matters most in a man's life? Money, power, women, family, work, peace?

What  if  I  asked  you  woman,  what  matters  most  to  you,  money, power, men, family, work or peace? Well, no matter your answer, with time you will see that an answer never stays alive, it always transforms, or even dies forever depending on which circumstance you find yourself in, very different from opting for money living in a favela , as well as power, being running for president of a nation?

Or, if you knew that you could lose your life in hours and that the people you love the most, tomorrow, none of them would be alive, would you opt for money? And if the world ended in the blink of an eye, would you choose power? It depends, if you had the power to save humanity, would you definitely prefer it, or not?

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 





CHAPTER 2

 

THE PREDESTINATION

 

 

 



Well, since the world has always been self-destructing, entire  lives,  human  lives,  living  beings,  the  environment, everything will be just superfluous, just something secondary in the daily lives of most people.

In  the  year  1999,  the  world  would  only  be  two  years away  from  witnessing  the  destruction  of  the  twin  towers  in  New York,  and  in  the  future  the  global  destruction,  for  religious, economic and basically power reasons.

Lives that were never at the center of political decisions, lives that were always at the center of political decisions would be side by side in the future, either confronting each other or uniting for some benefit of their own.

How to explain that human lives are annihilated by the fact that paper money or nickel, which in reality is nothing more than  copper  or  cellulose,  defines  who  should  live  well  and  who should die undernourished? How to explain to a newborn child that he shouldn't live for a long time because his parents don't have some dyed cellulose capable of keeping him alive?

Life  has  cruelties  that  not  even  the  Greek  Gods  could justify, if you want, you can analyze it, because what more precious good would there be, if not life? These characters of ours, who were born on dates close to each other, will be involved in the greatest event  in  the history of humanity, perhaps predestination, perhaps



luck, perhaps bad luck, in fact what can be concluded is that they are people, that's  all, involved by  corrupt  systems  throughout  the history of humanity, and that logically, the only thing that is rational to say, is that we are all victims of a game between good and evil, in which on one side are allies, and on the other, celestial refugees , according  to  the  biblical  texts,  and  the  human  being  who  finds himself at this very moment in a dilemma, which side to choose, love  or  power,  the  concrete  or  the  abstract,  the  primary  or  the secondary, the escape from his holy origin, or the encounter of his diabolical personality, his new beginning, or his destruction.

We  agree  that,  despite  all  the  struggle  for  power between  good  and  evil,  the  people  most  responsible  for  hasty decisions  on  earth  are  humans  themselves,  because  one  day, someone will detonate an atomic bomb over some big city on the planet,  and  someone  will  wonder,  will  it  be  What  did  you  think about it before doing it? Well, if you thought I don't know how to answer  you,  however,  the  subjective  idea  that  with  antinuclear shelters any being with power can escape, makes high authorities break out a nuclear epic. In fact, an entire planet under the yoke of a few men,  ah, if only one day the world  was  ruled by  women...

Someday... Who knows...

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 





CHAPTER 3

 

THE PASS

 

 

 

The world was undergoing the greatest transformation in  history,  threats  of  war  erupted  everywhere,  our  young  people



mentioned above are already in their adult phase. Our dear Dante is a  Brazilian  lawyer,  with  a  gigantic  thirst  for  justice,  living  in  a country that had become, since its inception, very corrupt. He has in  his  veins  the  yearning to  save his  future  and that  of his  future children,  his  future  family,  he  has  in  himself  a  commitment  to ethics, morality, but also with the spirit of a child, because he has always kept within himself principles and moral values that were not very common in those days.

Our  beautiful  Indiana  lived  a  few  years  under  ocas, learning  about  art  and  medicinal  herbs  from  the  Indians,  also  a people decimated in their homeland, in fact, decimated in any part of the planet, by the way. In his early adulthood, he began teaching plastic arts in beautiful Minas Gerais, in Ouro Preto, a city rich in historical culture, where the principle of freedom and its devotion in  Brazil  broke  out,  remote  moments  of  the  struggle  of  the Portuguese Empire towards the coming Republic.

Henri, when entering his adult phase, became the most responsible  and  owner  of  a  conglomerate  of  Chinese  companies that dominated the metallurgical and technological sector, always with  the  slogan  of  improving  men's  lives  through  modernity,  the technological advances that could represent to all, simple domestic, scientific,  and  other  utilitarian  appliances.  With  his  intellectual mentor  always  present  since  his  birth,  old  Mr.  Wentz,  a  fugitive



from  the  Second  World  War,  a  German  who  tortured  Jews  in concentration  camps,  took  refuge  in  the  past  as  a  language  and philosophy teacher of the once tiny Lao boy, under the alias Doctor Vishna.

Valentino becomes a man inserted in political plots to maintain  power.  From  a  traditional  family,  landowner,  always involved with  drinks and games, disillusioned by  the fact  that he began to question everything and everyone around him, he found himself in those moments when something needed to be changed, modified radically so that his Senator would not become known in the future as that of a drunken, corrupt senator.

Perceptual, with each passing year he won many titles on the feet of horses, he lived in the largest city in South America, São  Paulo,  and  there  he  made  his  living  collecting  fortunes, beautiful women and ambition, he was also a great swordsman in his spare time .

Well then, but  time passed... And the winds  that once passed returned in a hot world, with a scorching climate and a lot of  thirst.  Environmental  catastrophes  declared  humanity's incompetence in social dealings, and in the relationships between themselves  and  other  living  beings,  humans  seemed,  in  advance, judged and guilty by their own luck.

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 





CHAPTER 4

 

THE CHAOS

 

 

 

Year  2021,  China  has  become  the  greatest  economic power on the planet, Europe in moral and social crisis in the face of exacerbated  unemployment.  Asia  itself  suffers  from  a  terrible



drought  in  the  fields,  creating  hunger  and  misery  among  the peasants. The Middle East is on the brink of starting a biological war  between  terrorist  groups  and  Israel,  Muslim  peoples  sign  an agreement for the unification of nations around a unified Shiite and Sunni Islamic nation. South America as always, the same, rich and poor  at  the  same  time,  corrupt  and  inhumane,  without  properly treating its children and their generations, not respecting its elderly or its children, unemployment is also growing.

In  Africa,  a  plague  called  bulcranicaniana  kills  two thirds of its population, a plague that was a modification of some viruses in laboratories in Japan. The American people, in economic depression  and  under  the  threat  of  two  rapidly  approaching meteors, one in the Atlantic Ocean and the other from the soil of California, suffer from successive terrorist attacks and earthquakes.

It  was  no  longer  possible  to  control  so  many  terrorist attacks at the same time, in different places, in different situations, the  youth  increasingly  entered  a  wave  of  collective  ignorance regarding who really is God, or Allah, or Jehovah, etc.

The tragedy of the two meteors called hydrorocks and oxyrocks that are miles away from colliding with the earth, seemed irreversible. At this moment, chaos takes over the land, looting in different parts, militarism enters the streets from all distant places, democracy is in its most dying moment, and its clear end, the end



of freedom on earth, under the yoke of just two stones, two pieces of  rocks,  who  do  not  have  any  intellect,  who  do  not  know  the instinct or the destiny of freedom, who do not have life or death, but in their cold matters, they knew the mathematics of events. How can we charge two lifeless space subjects to learn about democracy and freedom, if not even we can make them real?

While  everyone  knows  the  cruelest  face  of  death, waiting, anguish, arises among billions of souls and breaths of life, the doubt of tomorrow, if we survive, what will tomorrow be like, what will the earth be like, who will govern it? Einstein knew what he was saying, sticks and stones will be the only law of the future, whoever holds stones and sticks in his hands will have power, and even so, with all events, the law of power will be above the law of love. Love, democracy, freedom, character, we talked so much, but because  we  talked  so  much,  we  never  put  them  into  full  and effective  practice.  What  a  fallacy  in  the  face  of  such  essential benefits.

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 





CHAPTER 5

 

A SUNNY DAY

 

 

 

On  May  5,  2021,  the  most  beautiful  and  sunny  day anyone could witness on earth, despite the heat due to the burning of the greenhouse layer, birds were singing in any part of the globe, it seemed a universal day of worship to the sun, the the afternoon heat  was  something  magical,  it  seemed  that  God  would  come  to meet everyone.



In  the  shadow  was  peace,  in  the  sun  was  light,  in  the skies  an  intense  glow  that  little  by  little  turned  from  orange  to  a reddish hue, the ground had changed its color into red, it seemed an omen of the blood that would flow in then.

Many  men  and  women  prayed  in  the  middle  of  the streets, all the people who looked at it from afar would say, how many people united by faith, what a universal and friendly people, holding hands for something so good, but when you see it up close, no it was faith that people had, it was fear, fear of dying, many were certain that the end was near, or they were repenting of their evil deeds,  or  staging  a  formal  request  for  forgiveness  before  the creator, just to try to get into some surreal paradise.

Leaders of the world's greatest nations left messages of encouragement on television channels, sirens rang in different parts of  the  world.  And  the  meteors  got  closer  and  closer,  and  at  each step the tremor was gigantic, thousands of people died in the middle of deserted streets in the distance and covered in prayers for others.

Due to panic, despair, at that moment it was seen that so many lives lived  inside  synagogues,  churches,  temples,  mosques,  were worthless,  because  no  one  was  prepared  to  see  the  face  of  the creator.

It  was  sad  to  see  old  men  and  women  in  the  distance hugging each other, children, babies in their parents' laps. In those



moments, no family betrayal was questioned, no fight or discussion would be worth it, what good would it do? And the little animals, the dogs and cats, the birds that flew free, and the water that flowed through the rivers, followed their normal course, and so many plots articulated during thousands of years on earth, made by men to keep themselves in power, from what good would all that do? What good would underground shelters be if there was a long period of food shortages, many deaths, what fields would there be to plant food?

What  crop  would  produce  something  edible?  Would  pots  of transgenically-modified  seeds  in  air-raid  shelters  by  any  chance bring the maintenance of life to good beings? Yes, because what's the  use  of  keeping  powerful  men  and  women  alive,  presidents, kings,  rulers,  rich  businessmen,  if  good  men  and  women  are  not alive?  This  would  mean  the  same  as  anticipating  the  end  of  the human race, in its essence and in its moral intellect.

Humanity will not become extinct when the last couple dies on earth, but when humanity dies within millions or billions of human beings still physically alive.

We could ask Dante if they should keep the prisoners in chains at that moment in the human narrative on earth, or forgive them. And Henri about accumulating wealth, and Indiana where to keep his works of art, and Valentino what office to run for and what



drink to buy. And, finally, Percéfalus, who races to bet on tomorrow to win the laurels of victory.

On the fifth of May, in the year 2021, hydrorocks fall into the Atlantic Ocean, between the United States of America and Europe,  the  impact  is  stupendous,  gigantic  and  without proportions...

 

 

 

 

 





CHAPTER 6

 

HYDROOCKS

 

 

 

The  wave  raised  in  the  sea  by  the  huge  space  rock travels  the  paths  of  the  wind  rose,  what  was  witnessed  was  the flooding  of  the  entire  terrestrial  coast,  and  precisely  where  the largest  occupations  of  foodstuffs  on  the  globe  are  located,  on purpose.  Whole  nations  submerge,  Iceland,  Japan,  small  islands,



the  water  that  was  taken  to  the  continents  also  took  with  it radioactivity, contamination, and in the future genetic alteration.

New York is buried under the waters, while at the top of the Statue of Liberty, a Scottish gentleman in a kilt sings and plays his bellows, in a lamenting tone, a musician crying the end of his city. After all, no apple lasts forever.

This stone was the first to fall on the feet of the statue of Nebuchadnezzar, as if it were small in the eyes of the inhabitants of the interior of the continents. However, in Brazil, for example, four  hours  later,  a  satellite  shows,  inside,  the  municipalities  and what the map of the world has suffered, disfigured, changes the face of all continents, the maps and the people stunned in front of them.

television  sets  don't  believe  the  contours  they  see.  It  is  as  if  a beautiful  woman  underwent  plastic  surgery  and  left  the  medical clinic deformed.

Hours later, TV channels, radio, cell phone operators go out of order, the world slowly returns to the dark ages, under the light of solar heat and the coldness of lunar heat.

Great  monuments,  true  heritage,  collapse  under  the strong  impact  that  the  waters  cause  inside  the  seas,  the  seven wonders of the world today fall to the ground.

Justice, legal representative of wisdom and maintainer of truth, succumbs in various parts of the global sphere. Europe, for
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