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‘And from thence I went to the south to the ends of the earth, and saw that there were three open portals of heaven.’ ‘Through each of these small portals the stars of heaven had run their course to the west on the path which was shown to them.’

-The Book of Enoch
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Note from the author
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The story came from a question, if God created the universe, who was it that created God?

The secrets of the universe began with God. Before there was ‘us’ there had to have been ‘something’ that was able to create all of us powerful beings of God. The closer we get to ourselves, the closer we truly get to God, the more knowledge we understand about the things he creates around us and within us will unfold into the world. I hope this sequel brings your awareness closer to God and more so, I hope you understand the universe that you have the power to create. 

Love,
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Khyel Keys Roberson
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Dedicated to my beautiful mother
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Paulette Langston

I love you mom! 💕
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The War in Heaven
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The following information has been passed down from FBI to MIB and partially hidden from the public. These files were only knowledgeable by the higher council of the government, religion and the higher council of the cosmos until the public became inquisitive against God’s will;

Before there was anything, there was God and his realm. 

And God was the energy of the atmosphere. This energy is sentient and is the very source of all existence.

Before there was anyone else, there were angels that manifested into existence well before the big bang.

Heaven was quiet before the big bang.

God allowed massive light, then was the creation of everything.

Heaven was loud that morning.

Angels residing in this beautiful realm, which is occupied by multicolored clouds and interestingly oddly looking creatures that flew through the multicolored clouds and back again, were not singing in perfect harmony as per their usual routine.

In fact, there was no singing at all that morning.

Swords clanged and these powerful titans roared with argument amongst each other as Lucifer, one of the first created of these once peaceful creatures, fought all of the consciousness of God for the first time. 

The fight started between Lucifer and God and was time after time but this time, Lucifer grew arrogant and convinced most of the other heavenly hosts to agree to being more powerful than God and begin thinking for themselves, acting upon their own intuitions. Lucifer and his corrupted few had thoughts of manipulating God’s then virgin species into believing the same.

There was a revolt in Heaven that morning.

The good and the bad were established for the first time. 

The dark and the light battled and clashed for the first time. 

Yin and yang and wrong and right were established for the first time. 

Angels that sided with evil, had physically transformed from their attractive forms into grotesque beings unwillingly and most of them even shedding their wings. 

Demons.

There were riots on that day.

Dragons and other inter dimensional beings and creatures with the power of God inside of them had protected themselves as they breathed fire and fought against one another, protecting God’s peaceful realm.

There was a major war in Heaven that morning. 

Guardian of this realm, MeeKyel and his army of soldiers raised their swords and other powerful weapons for the first time against their own brethren turned enemy, who fought back with intent to kill during this war. There are a multitude of angels.

Millions upon millions of angels.

All of them with different statuses, ranks, and power among one another.

All of them rank from the smallest pawn to the highest king or general.

But, all of them carried great cosmic power through God.

Angels were created to serve God and grant all of his wishes while giving continuous thanks but some angels during this war have decided to follow Lucifer in finding their own individual mindsets. 

Lucifer found many ways to manipulate his brethren into believing that God had forgotten about their very own potential and cosmic power and God has focused mostly on the development of the newer creation.

Earth.

Human beings.

Yes, Lucifer grew jealous of humanity.

Each of the corrupted demons lost this war and most that have not fully perished by MeeKyel’s army had fallen from this realm into God’s then immature creation of space and time. 

The many corrupted demons included Lucifer, Zelekay and then others. Lucifer and Zelekay were the most dangerous.

Upon the fall of defeat, Zelekay fell and landed on the sun as Lucifer fell and landed on earth with other demons who roamed the atmosphere in secret.

Zelekay showed his power from the sun and craved the mind of humanity as he connected to them through the sun.

Lucifer created his world below the crust of the world that humans resided in.

Before the fall and beyond the gates of this beautiful realm, 

Lucifer uttered unto God,

“They’ll be ruled by us fallen angels! They’ll praise us as their king and have nothing to do with you anymore! And you know that,”

Even with a tear in his eye, Lucifer continued with,

“I will stop at nothing to show you what these human beings really are! They will live without believing in you. Their land is mine. Forever mine!”

Lucifer fell from God’s realm as a fast falling meteor that penetrated the virgin earth at full speed and left most creations on the planet extinct upon impact.

Dinosaurs and the prehistoric times had ended because of this powerful impact.

Pangea, the impact of the meteor split the land of the planet into continents.

Arizona was where Lucifer had landed through and the meteor rocks that broke his fall is what created the gape of the grand canyon after crashing through the then hilltop mountain and landing into the grounds of the USA. 

Well after the war, these demons corrupted most humans after Adam and Eve populated earth.

The demons were on earth impregnating the women throughout time as they have lived among the humans since the fall, shape shifting into the humans every once in a while, teaching the humans religious separation, creating councils amongst one another, teaching the art of war, thriving on spite and hate, teaching them the power of technology and teaching them about class and race.

Humanity is secretly being influenced by demonic entities day by day without notice. The demons latch onto their backs and possess their minds as a parasite.

All of this is a part of the spiritual war between humanity and the demons that surrounds them.

MeeKyel was under God’s grace when he went upon earth to birth a highly regarded nephilim girl and she was not to be an abomination as the rest of them were before banishment by MeeKyel. 
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CERN/MIB-This Is The Job
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Canaan, BC 

Through the desert of one of the first civilizations to exist, before the second reset of the universe and far from Babylon (America), Agent Rathers and Agent Stew of MIB, walked through the deserts of ancient Canaan deep in the Middle East before the birth of Jesus Christ. This was the two agent’s first mission which was tasked by Moses, another MIB agent in disguise who stationed himself there. Also, the founder of MIB had joined them. 

However, their founder stayed back from Agent Stew and Agent Rathers miles away in another city.

Apart from the other unattractive features of Agent Rathers, he had also worn an overgrown fingernail on his index that he often filed to a sharp shank,

“This land is cursed, Agent Stew. God left this land for the Israelites to roam, not the nephilim and if we kill the nephilim, do you know the spirits we’ll release to torment humanity?”

Agent Rathers talked to Agent Stew the entire walk about their mission and many more missions that soon would come. But, Agent Rathers was worried about this mission with the nephilim. If they kill the nephilim, the evil spirits inside of the nephilim with be released upon humanity among the other demons that roam the world,

“These creatures are living in complete isolation. Living in hiding. God wants them extinct and we are to be the ones to do so.”

“God can do this without us? God could reset the universe again? Better yet, why did God allow them to exist to begin with? If he has such a perfect plan, why are we here to fix things like this?”

Agent Stew knew these answers to the questions but it was his way to seem opinionated to his powerful leader and try to understand his leader’s opinion.

They both did not wear the MIB uniforms on this mission. They were disguised as two civilians; Joshua and Caleb.

“The nephilim were never supposed to exist. They were born from the spiteful angels trying to corrupt God’s most perfect creation,”

“There’s nothing perfect about humans.”

By this time, they have walked by giant grapes and plantain hanging from trees. Grapes and plantain as big as boulders,

“Be careful, some of them are more than eleven feet tall with great strength and a greater appetite for meat of any kind. Some of them can read the insides of your mind. Their spirit is not pure, and it is transferable through the atmosphere.”

“But God flooded the earth after the rebel angels came here. Their children had been wiped out, I thought.”

“Not all of them, which is why we exist.”

“And who are we?”

“Be careful.”

Just then, the two agents stopped walking and turned around to an angry mob of men yelling and storming towards them while all of them marched on foot as the smoke from the sand puffed behind them in every pissed off step these men took towards the agents.

“What is this now?”

Agent Rathers says with a smirk and a mischievous look at Agent Stew.

“Let’s play it smart. Don’t give us more shit to do.”

Agent Stew said to him,

“Do I ever?”

Agent Rathers said, rolling his eyes.

There were about forty men carrying rocks big and small that surrounded the two agents in this desert.

One of the men cried out to them,

“Joshua and Caleb! You will go no further in disrupting this sacred land!”

Another man screamed,

“No one is supposed to be here, hear me when I say! You both will lose your life today being here! You two are spies!”

“You want war? You know what they are, what they can do even after death! Either die by them or die by us. You spies!”

Agent Rathers looked to the sky, closed his eyes, inhaled and then exhaled. His body emanated blue electricity, his eyes glowed bright white in an instant. The sky then got dark for a second. There were a couple of lightning strikes that hit the ground with great force. The lightning strikes shook and broke up the sand underneath the angry mob. A powerful tornado made of fire came down from the sky thick like fog. The fire tornado spun rapidly in one spot behind the men and knocked the angry men to the ground, dropping the rocks they carried. The red tornado spoke to them with a demanding voice as if someone or something with great power emanated from within,

“You unthoughtful bunch of ants! I curse you for your untrusting nature as a species! I curse you to forever walk this land with no destination and no home until your feet desecrate and scrape to tissue and bone!”

With the red tornado, the angry mob of men disappeared into thin air leaving the two agents,

“How’d you do that? Can we all do that?”

Agent Stew asked.

Agent Rathers turned away from him,

“No.”
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Queens, New York 1951

In this grand mansion of a home, sitting in an elegant dining hall which was complete with a huge family table, and a china filled with glassware behind the table, was two men toasting their glasses.

Clink.

Fred Trump and Agent Rathers clink and toast their small glasses of brandy in celebration.

“I can not thank you enough for your guide. These travels have been most interesting,”

Fred thanked Agent Rathers multiple times on this night,

“There is no one else in the world you can trust more than me with what you’ve shown me.”

“This is important work that needs to be done for the sake of reality, Mr. Trump. Well done on your success.”

Agent Rathers sipped again after saying that.

“But tell me, out of all of the places that I’ve been and what you had me do and what I’ve seen,”

Fred was fully taken aback in shock for a moment from what he’s seen on these travels,

“And I’ve seen a lot. The world moved into a future that I’d never imagined. Diseases, the defamation of God, a nigger president? Not a world I thought we’d be headed to. And especially on your watch, MIB,”

Fred took a sip of his brandy,

“Your group aided The Rothschilds the same way, isn’t that right? You made sure they became killers? Winners? My close connections with them is what brought you to my living room. And presenting your operation to me is honorable.”

“Let me be clear, your travels to the past and future will only have benefited your youngest son.”

“Donald?”

“His success is crucial to the fabric of reality. And of course, no one should know any of this or...well you know what happens to the tattlers, Mr. Trump.”

“No. No one shall know.”

There was silence for a bit until,

“Donald is going to be something after all?”

“When you travel to the past, you bring the future with you. Especially since your actions have permanently altered the timeline without creating an alternate world. You and your family will be heavily compensated on the count of your youngest.”

“I never wanted any handouts.”

“It’s your payment for serving your US government, Mr. Trump.”

Fred Trump slammed his glass down on the elegant table and stood in front of Agent Rathers,

“With all due respect, you allowed me to travel to the past and the future to meet all of these people and do all of these things in order to make sure my son becomes successful and I just go blowing in the wind?”

“You will be paid for your service. Now that is all I’d like to discuss with you. You will never hear from us again.”

Without a goodbye or a handshake, Agent Rathers left the house.

Fred Trump looked at his son in jealous resentment since then. It was known to him of the secret operations that the higher status people of the world pay for to experience; mind control, cloning, time travel, conscious switching, de-aging and other projects all manufactured and delivered by CERN’s MIB. However, why must he not benefit from his travels other than a mere paycheck?

It was Fred who visited Area 51 and travelled the past and future and planted seeds of success for the name of Trump...not Donald.

Fred started to resent the US government for the secrets they carried after this conversation and he thought,

‘What could they be planning with my son?’

He continued to look at his baby boy in resentment, unable to mention the reasoning of Fred being so hard on him as he grew older to become a ‘killer’.

The Forgotten Story of Harold Dahl 

Rosewell, New Mexico 1947,

Harold Dahl stood near his refrigerator in a worrisome sweat. He perspired from his forehead down to his beer-gut. His lips salted with sweat. His son, Tommy Dahl, cried on the living room couch, fiddling with his bandaged and bloody forearm.

“Goddamnit, don’t touch it!”

Harold screamed at him as Tommy continued to wail. Harold was talking to his ex wife, Gina, on the home telephone near the refrigerator,

“It was fucking four of ‘em, Gina! I ain’t lyin’! One of ‘em was wobbly and tore up and I watched the thing crash and it killed my Goddamn dog too,”

His wiped tears from his eyes,

“And then pieces of the thing hit and cut Tommy’s arm up real good.”

Gina didn’t say anything,

“Hello? Gina, are you still there?”

Harold knew that Gina didn’t believe him,

“You’re a fucking alcoholic, Harold! I swear to God, I’ll fucking kill you for hurting my son!”

Her voice cracked and wailed.

“I didn’t touch him! It was a piece of metal! It fell off of the fucking-“

He couldn’t finish the sentence before she hung up the phone.

By then, his son was examining the glowing metal scrap that sliced through his arm. Tommy was a bit calmer but his face was still wet with tears. The metal glowed and was enchanting to look at.

Harold pondered taking Tommy to the hospital, lying and saying that he had simply fallen off of his bicycle or something like that. Anything but the real story.

Who would ever believe the real story?

There were three stern knocks at the front door, authoritative knocks. 

Harold’s heart jumped down to the bottom of his overalls as he gulped.
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