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  TRIGGER WARNING


  ‘Everything will be okay in the end. If it’s not okay, it’s not the end.’


  John Lennon


  Have you ever wondered how extraterrestrials look at us? This book will give you answers. In the exciting adventure that awaits you, you will discover what Anika Laroo, Zazi, Waja, Time Bender, and other extraterrestrials think of us. You will be taken to Taygeta on the Pleiades and go back in time to the most important events in our history.


  The visions of our space friends are inspiring and hopeful but may also be shocking to some. They are not meant to insult us, lecture us, or impose the ultimate truth. Their purpose is to make us think about our world. Above all, they intend to remind us how great we are and urge us to live to our full potential.


  The information in this book is not channeled but directly communicated to us by the Taygetans themselves. That’s what makes it so special: these are their own words, not our interpretations.


  I don’t know if I agree with everything, but I don’t have to. I’m just the messenger fascinated by the Taygetans because they look at us from a larger perspective and a distance.


  They are also a lot further along in their development and for that reason alone it is worth getting to know their viewpoint.


  In the first part of this book, our space friends reveal what is currently going on behind the scenes. Lies and corruption are revealed and reflect our shadow parts. I recommend you do your research into their findings. At the back of the book, you will find sources you can check out. In the second part of the book insights and solutions are presented to move towards a more beautiful reality.


  I would ask you to read the book all the way through before jumping to conclusions. There is a saying that nicely describes the content of this book: the truth shall set you free but first it pisses you off. First, you will be challenged to take a closer look at your concepts, assumptions, and dogmas. Then you will notice what a relief it is to be free of them.


  The insights shared by Time Bender, Anika Laroo, and others in this book reassure me that everything will work out in the end. We may still go through a rough phase shortly, in which quite a lot will come to light but that is part of the healing process we are in. Let this book be a guide for you to find your path toward greatness.


  1. THE FEDERATION


  ‘He who only sees the obvious wins his battles with difficulty; he who looks below the surface of things wins with ease.’


  Sun Tzu, The Art of War


  It’s spring in Amsterdam, but not on this drizzly morning. Strolling along the Prinsengracht, I wonder who has been fooling around with the weather machines. I have seen so much bizarrely advanced technology in recent years that nothing surprises me anymore.


  ‘It’s strange,’ I think to myself as I cross the bridge, ‘how much I have changed since I met Time Bender and he told me about the origin of the Earth, the birth of man, and the dire situation we currently find ourselves in.’


  As I walk into the Noordermarkt, I realize that we often saw each other here. The young man I was then is gone forever. The swagger, the certainties about life, the answers I thought I had... Within a conversation of fewer than fifteen minutes, Time Bender had turned my world completely upside down.


  Now I know for sure that I don’t know anything for sure. And that everything I believed to be true is probably not true. The only thing I do know for sure is that it won’t be long before almost everyone will come to the same conclusion.


  But we are not there yet. First, we have a grand adventure ahead of us. An adventure that starts here: in the heart of Amsterdam’s Jordaan neighborhood, on the Noordermarkt in a small café that is said to serve the best apple pie in the Netherlands.


  I step into the pub and slam the collar of my leather jacket down. A warm gust of cozy bustle falls over me like a blanket. I take off my cap, open the zip of my jacket, and join the queue to order coffee and apple pie. Meanwhile, my eyes wander along the tables. In the back corner, I see a familiar face but... that can’t be true. Is that Time Bender? The handsome ageless man with half-long hair, dressed in a fancy dark blue suit, and spotless white shirt, looks at me intensely. His smile betrays that he has already seen me and was probably expecting me. My heart leaps. I step out of the queue and walk towards him.


  ‘Time Bender! What a surprise!’


  ‘Good morning my friend. A surprise for you but not for me. This day has long been on our cosmic calendar as the beginning of an adventure that will - hopefully - lead to the great turnaround we have all been waiting for so long.’


  ‘That would be nice,’ I say as I sit down opposite him. We look at each other and my thoughts go back to the rollercoaster I was on when I first saw him. That was at the Tuschinski cinema on the night after John Lennon was murdered. What followed were bizarre encounters with aliens, confrontations with Lucifer, Satan, and other dark powers, a sexual initiation by a beautiful Pleiadian woman, adventures in the Colombian jungle, and, above all, a whole host of sweeping and innovative insights.


  



  Time Bender looks at me with satisfaction and slides a piece of apple pie in my direction. He was already expecting me while I had no real intention of coming here. I take a few bites and look at his ageless face. I don’t think I have ever seen such a beautiful man. The same goes for the Pleiadian women who walked into my life. It’s probably the result of living in higher frequencies and having more control over their thoughts, emotions, and physical bodies. And - not insignificantly - they are not routinely poisoned by smog, junk food, stress, and other factors that undermine our health on Earth.


  ‘I didn’t expect to see you back here again,’ I say. ‘The last image I have of you is when you tore through Westerstraat in that super-sonic car you got from the Pleiadians.’


  He smiles and says: ‘I’m especially glad you remembered my last words: the request to write a book.’


  ‘Yes, I started working on it the same day. It came out six months later and has since been translated into English, German, Japanese, Portuguese, French, and Italian. It has even become a bestseller.’


  ‘Of course, I know that. That’s why I came to you today – to congratulate you and treat you to the best apple pie in town.’


  



  At that moment, the Catalan waitress, who also served us before, appears. She smiles seductively and presses her thigh against me as she puts two cups of coffee on the table.


  ‘I read your book,’ she says with a wink. ‘Are you going on another adventure?’


  Before I can reply, Time Bender says: ‘Well and truly! But we need some privacy to make plans. Can we use the backroom?’ ‘The backroom?’ she asks, looking over her shoulder in the direction where Time Bender is pointing.


  ‘Oh,’ she says, ‘funny I haven’t noticed it before. Seems fine to me. I’ll help you with the coffee and pie.’


  ‘Don’t bother,’ says Time Bender, ‘we’ll manage.’


  Resolutely, he grabs his pie and coffee and gestures to me to do the same. We walk to the door and when Time Bender opens it, we step into a huge white room. In the center floats an oval table surrounded by creatures that look extraordinarily strange. Most have human forms but are larger or smaller, have different skin colors - I see blue, grey, light brown, and very pale tones - and have different facial features. Also, very thin humanoids with elongated skulls, black eyes, and - this is really weird - a kind of lion-man.


  I suddenly realize that I have been standing on the threshold with my mouth open, while Time Bender is already sitting at the table, beckoning me to come and sit next to him. Slowly I walk in his direction as I look around me in bewilderment. The room is surrounded by windows overlooking stars, planets, and entire galaxies. Time Bender smiles encouragingly at me and again gestures to me to sit down in the empty chair next to him.


  



  When I’m finally seated an impressive woman with long silver-grey hair, and green eyes in a blue jumpsuit stands up and takes the floor: ‘Welcome in our midst dear Terran. My name is Atheria. I am chairperson of the Pleiadian Security Council, part of the Galactic Federation of Worlds. This council was created, among other things, to guide the Great Earth Experiment.’


  I remember that Time Bender had told me that Earth is an essential link in a cosmic experiment to establish peace among all star people in this part of the universe. The woman addressing us reminds me of an older version of my Pleiadian friend Walaya, who at the time initiated me into the art of uninhibited sexuality. My mind involuntarily goes back to that steamy, sensual afternoon with Walaya on top of me as she made pulsating movements with her hips and...


  



  I jolt awake from my daydream and realize that everyone present is looking at me. Apparently, I am expected to say something and - I realize with embarrassment on my cheeks - all these beings are telepathic and have direct access to my thinking.


  ‘Yes, but the details escaped me.


  ‘Oops, sorry, I was distracted for a moment,’ I say awkwardly. ‘Um, it is my honor to be with you. My friend Time Bender told me a bit earlier about the great experiment that is taking place now.’


  Atheria smiles mischievously which reassures me and then asks: ‘Did he also tell you that this is the third and probably last experiment?’


  ‘Yes, but the details escaped me.’


  She sits down and says: ‘In that case, I think it would be good to give you a bird’s eye view of the underlying history so that you are better able to appreciate the current crisis.’


  



  The lights are dimmed, the attendees sit back and Atheria takes off: ‘About a million years ago, the planets Lyra and Avalon were attacked by a huge force of Draconian armies, giant reptiles. This region called the Vega constellation, is the cradle of human civilization. Apart from the ancient Urmah people - also called the Lion beings - some four-hundred-thousand different human species lived here in peace and harmony. They had no defense against technological weapons. As a result, the survivors fled all together. This exodus is called the Great Expansion.’


  Agreeing murmurs can be heard as Atheria follows: ‘On countless planets thus settled human species, but the Dracos hunted them down everywhere and roamed the galaxy killing and pillaging. As humanity was threatened with total extinction, the Galactic Federation of Worlds was created. This Federation now consists of thousands of different species and races.’


  



  Time Bender stands up and takes the floor: ‘On your Earth, young friend, the first Lyrans arrived some forty thousand years ago. For a long time, they lived in harmony with a human species already present on Earth: the Neanderthals. On surrounding planets, too, most peoples lived in relative peace for a long time thanks to the growing power of the Federation, until a terrible catastrophe occurred some twelve thousand five hundred years ago. An entire planet called Tiamat was destroyed.’


  Time Bender nods towards Atheria, who sighs at the memory of so much violence and explains: ‘Tiamat was a water planet that was close to Earth. This planet was mistaken in ancient times for a second sun because its surface reflected the sun rays like a mirror. The Dracos, knowing that the Federation held them responsible for breaking many cosmic laws, lured Federation ships into an ambush on Tiamat, after which a massive war broke out.’


  Atheria falls silent, clearly emotional. Time Bender smoothly takes over: ‘Weapons of mass destruction were used which destabilized Tiamat and sent shock waves roaring through its oceans. Eventually, the planet burst apart. More than seventy- five percent of Federation forces – personnel and equipment – was destroyed in this battle.’


  Atheria has regained her voice and says: ‘The destruction of Tiamat created chaos in the delicate balance between the planets of this solar system, and disasters occurred everywhere. Some of the waters on Tiamat spilled onto Earth, creating huge tidal waves. The result was the destruction of Atlantis and Lemuria. New continents were created by pole shifts but the five original continents disappeared forever under the waves.’


  A door on the other side of the room from where we entered slides open and two men in tight blue suits enter with refreshments. To be honest, I am really hungry, but an appetizer is out of the question and I think Time Bender has stashed away our coffee and apple pie. Most star races I’ve met don’t eat much, if at all. We all get a large glass with a blue drink. A few sips and I immediately feel the energy flowing through my body and clarity forming in my head. Good stuff!


  



  Time Bender, meanwhile, continues: ‘The destruction of an entire planet is, of course, unacceptable. The Federation could not let them get away with that. So, it was decided to quarantine Earth, where many of the hostile Dracos were currently holed up, by erecting an energetic barrier around it – a kind of wall, through which no one could escape.’


  ‘And like that,’ Atheria continues, ‘the 3D matrix was created, an electromagnetic grid with the so-called Van Allen belts as a non-permeable membrane. Apart from this energetic barrier, a holographic projection was beamed to Earth from the moon, creating a temporary artificial reality.’


  ‘Why was this artificial reality needed?’ I want to know.


  ‘Good question young friend,’ says Time Bender. ‘With this, we come to a crucial point in this history. The reason for creating an artificial reality and thereby isolating the inhabitants from the surrounding cosmos was not only to imprison the Dracos but also to allow the remaining humans to heal.’


  ‘To heal?’


  ‘Yes, they were so traumatized by the terrible events that it was decided that the quickest way to get them back on their natural evolutionary path was to make them forget this part of their history in a few generations’ time. Thus, Earth was turned into the planet of oblivion: Souls here could forget who they were and what their connection was to the greater galactic whole.’


  



  My ears are ringing because I had always understood that the artificial 3D matrix had been imposed by dark forces, evil reptiles, and other satanic beings. At least not by the Galactic Federation which was supposed to be our ally.


  But before I can express my surprise at this, Atheria says: ‘What none of us had calculated at the time is that this “forgetting” would be a great attraction to star people who came to Earth from then on, purely because of this alienating experience.’


  ‘Are there no other planets where you can forget your original self and your connection to the greater cosmic whole?’ I ask. ‘No,’ says Atheria. ‘There is no other place where you feel so intensely separated and must find your way back to the Source through so much suffering. Earth, in the eyes of many, is an ideal place to pay off karma quickly and go through great evolutionary development in a short time.’


  ‘Bizarre.’


  ‘For sure bizarre,’ agrees Time Bender. ‘Especially if you remember that all this was supposed to be a temporary fix, meant to give people time to heal and give the Federation time to regain strength and decide how they would deal with the Dracos.’


  Atheria: ‘The intention has always been to inform humanity once they more or less healed about what had happened to them, to make them part of the big picture again and put them in touch with their brothers and sisters in space.’


  ‘Then why didn’t that happen?’ I wanted to know. ‘By now we have forgotten everything. We no longer know who we are, or where we came from and have barely a clue about the dizzying universe that surrounds us. Isn’t it about time to lift this artificial 3D matrix and enlighten us?’


  A painful silence is the result of my words, and I notice that several of the Federation members are staring at their feet or staring straight ahead. The only two who look at me with elation are the impressive lion man and an extraordinarily radiant young woman.


  It’s the woman who speaks first: ‘My name is Anika Laroo. I am from the Taygeta star system in the M45 sector of the Pleiades. As those present here know, we – the Taygetans – have been closely involved with Earth since the beginning of the construction of the 3D matrix and I’ve long been advocating within the Council for active intervention in the inhuman situation that has arisen. As far as we are concerned, we lift the matrix as soon as possible.’


  I look at her with admiration. She clearly has our best interests at heart, and the idea of removing this artificial prison we live in as soon as possible are words that go straight to my heart.


  ‘Then why is the matrix not lifted, Anika?’ I ask.


  She now turns her gaze very directly on me and I feel my heart leap, while something also happens in my belly. My god, what an attractive, strong, and enchanting woman this is. I must try my hardest not to stare and let her words sink in.


  ‘The idea of the original matrix was good,’ she says. ‘You were so heavily traumatized that a quarantine-like situation was not a bad idea. But what happened next, no one expected. The Dracos, who also lost everything but recovered faster, began to manipulate, suppress, and exploit you again. You had no defense because you did not recognize yourselves anymore and had forgotten your history. You were easy prey and became their slaves.’


  



  The magnificent lion-being - who introduces himself as Waja of the Urmah lion tribe - complements Anika. His voice is incredible - a mixture of purring and deep growling.


  ‘What also wasn’t factored in,’ he says, ‘is that the Dracos, who are technologically extraordinarily developed, were over time able to hack into the lunar matrix to program the 3D reality to their advantage. That combined with advanced mind control, something reptiles are good at anyway, meant that you had no chance of finding yourselves again and healing peacefully as intended.’


  ‘But then why didn’t you intervene?’ I ask, puzzled and somewhat outraged.


  Atheria now stands up again in a clear attempt to regain her authority and not give too much space to the rebellious Anika and Waja: ‘The reason we could not and cannot intervene is that at a higher level - let’s say at the Soul level - you yourselves have chosen to undergo this situation to learn from it. On top of that, over the many thousands of years that have passed, more and more star peoples from all over the universe have incarnated in human bodies to voluntarily experience the process of forgetting. The “nightmare planet”, as Earth is sometimes called, is an attractive place for many to learn.’


  ‘That’s right,’ says a long-limbed being communicating telepathically. His lips don’t move, but in my head I hear him speaking: ‘The most important law in the universe is the so-called Prime Directive - which states that we cannot intervene in evolving races and species. We have made that mistake too many times in the past, for example by building the 3D matrix at the time to protect and help you heal. My people disagreed, and we have been proved right. On top of that, the second universal law, that of Free Will, cannot be ignored either. That is why the Federation is not authorized to intervene.’


  



  Around me, I hear and see nods and mumbles in agreement. I am starting to get frustrated and a bit angry now: ‘So what you are actually saying is that you put us - with good intentions no doubt - in some kind of prison and now that the situation has gotten completely out of hand and humanity has been oppressed by psychopathic reptiles for thousands of years, you are pulling your hands off it and effectively saying that we should sort it out ourselves?’


  Anika gets up again and says with a defiant look in her eyes, ‘The Earthling is right. We caused this situation and it’s up to us to clean this mess up.’


  The situation becomes tense again and this time it’s Waja who calms us down: ‘You know that we Urmahs do not like to mingle in the ins and outs of the Federation. We sail our own course and do not need the Federation to defend us. However, this issue concerns us deeply. Unlike several other tribes and beings represented here, we are not able to look at this situation technocratically and unemotionally. Like the Taygetans, we are emotional beings as well as rational, and we sympathize intensely with our brothers and sisters on Earth. We feel their pain and experience their suffering.’


  Waja sits down again, and a reverent silence is felt. His words impress not only because they are true but the sound of his voice is hypnotic and so filled with authority, power, and self-esteem that nothing can be said against it. Some of those present have closed their eyes. Peace and calm descend on the gathering.


  We bathe in this healing calm for a few minutes and then Atheria speaks again: ‘Dear friends, we all know how important this matter is to all of us and how much it has divided us for such a long time. We all realize that we need to resolve it. The only question is: how? Time Bender and I have a proposal we would like to put to you.’


  Time Bender takes over: ‘As you know, we are approaching the point of no return around 2030 in terrestrial timekeeping. That is the point when the power of the ruling order combined with the artificial intelligence now being rolled out will be so strong that we will have no defense against it and we will suffer the consequences.’


  Agreeing murmurs fill the room. Atheria continues: ‘It is yet uncertain whether humanity will be able to develop so much consciousness before 2030 that it will be able to recognize itself again and stop the destructive developments. The situation on Earth has deteriorated rapidly in recent years but the consequence is that large groups of people have also woken up and are starting to see what is going on behind the scenes. The so-called Cabal, the shadow government that has been in power for so long, is becoming more and more visible. They are in a hurry and are making mistakes. But whether enough people will wake up in time is questionable, to say the least and a risk we may not be able to take.’


  



  She is silent for a moment to let her words sink in. Then Time Bender takes over again as a rehearsed one-two punch: ‘We have recently consulted with the Pleiadian Peace Council, the Council of Nine, the Galactic Federation of Planets, the Andromeda Council, the Federation of Orion, and the Galactic Federation of Light and have jointly concluded that we should indeed not intervene directly in the current situation. This would violate too many universal laws.’


  Out of the corner of my eye, I see that Anika is preparing to jump up but a subtle gesture from Time Bender is enough to bring her to her senses. He continues: ‘What is possible, however, is to go back in time to change or bend destructive timelines that have been created. That is also why we have invited our friend from Earth to participate in this meeting. We, as outsiders, cannot intervene but an Earthling can.’


  I look startled at Time Bender and feel a knot in my stomach. However, he ignores me and says firmly: ‘So we want to ask him to go back in time to change history. If those present agree, the question before us is: to what period do we go back? As far as we are concerned, there are several options.’


  Without anyone saying anything, it seems clear that there is a unanimous agreement to explore this plan. I really need to learn telepathy, I tell myself. In the company of these beings, too much escapes me. I want to raise my hand to ask for clarity but again a subtle gesture from Time Bender is enough to shut me up. He walks to the wall where a plasma screen automatically flashes on. On the screen appears US President John F. Kennedy.


  



  ‘As you may know,’ he says, ‘this brave Pleiadian was about to take down the Deep State in his country - including the CIA, FBI, and NSA. Perhaps more importantly, he intended to inform his countrymen of the role that extra-terrestrials played in America’s history and development. As we all know, that became fatal to him, as did his brother Robert Kennedy who championed the same agenda.’


  Atheria also walks up to the screen and says: ‘What would have happened if JFK had not been assassinated? What timeline would have been created then?’


  ‘Before you answer,’ says Time Bender as he raises his hand, ‘we want to present you with a few more options. Another option is to go further back in time, to the moment when US President Dwight Eisenhower put the fate of his country - and eventually the world - in the hands of the Greys and Draco reptiles by allowing them, in exchange for weapons and advanced technology, to kidnap humans and experiment with their DNA. In doing so, he officially gave these malevolent beings, on behalf of the people of America, at that time the most powerful nation on Earth, permission to manipulate Earth’s inhabitants at every level.’


  I am starting to get dizzy and the knot in my stomach feels very tense. I know where this is going: soon they are going to ask me to go back in time to stop Kennedy’s assassination or to prevent Eisenhower from selling the world to scary grey men and large reptiles with three rows of teeth.


  Time Bender, meanwhile, continues listing possibilities: ‘There is a third option we would like to present, but it is a lot more dangerous and complex. You know that Adolf Hitler was directed by the Orion system to regain their power position on Earth from the Sirian rulers. You also know that they increasingly lost control of Hitler, causing things to spiral out of control. We could see if we could intervene in the run-up to these events.’


  My spirits are really sinking now. I wonder if I can think of a reason to slip through the door we just entered. I look back but see that the door has disappeared, or maybe never existed. Just my luck...


  



  Atheria and Time Bender walk back to their places at the table and by now the knot in my stomach is so big that I overcome my timidity and say: ‘Can I say something? As you may know, there is currently a war going on in the Middle East that is escalating by the day and could turn into a nuclear confrontation. This is very acute. Isn’t it a better idea to take the sting out of that situation, rather than going back to the past?’


  There is a brief silence and then Anika says: ‘That seems logical but is just about the biggest hornet’s nest we can enter. I wouldn’t even know how far we’d have to go back to neutralize those timelines.’


  Another awkward silence. I decide to explore another possibility - anything to avoid having to go back in time to ‘simply’ avoid World War II: ‘Okay, if that’s too complicated, there’s another war going on that also has the potential to escalate: the war in Ukraine.’


  A woman who I had not yet noticed because she has nothing alien about her, takes the floor: ‘That would mean going back to the kingdom of Khazaria, where this conflict has its origins, about a thousand years back.’


  I’m surprised: ‘What, so far? What happened then? I’ve never heard of Khazaria.’


  Time Bender now breaks in: ‘I will inform our friend of the missing information in his historical knowledge. There is no mention of Khazaria in Earthly schools, for reasons any of you will understand. I suggest that my young friend and I take some time to go through the various scenarios. Once we have more clarity on what the best timeline is to bend, we will meet with our advice to this council. Agreed?


  There are nods in agreement and, after a formal bow towards those present, Time Bender and I walk to the door which miraculously appears. We step outside and find ourselves back in a packed café overlooking the Noordermarkt.


  2. THE KHAZARS


  ‘All warfare is based on deception.’


  Sun Tzu, The Art of War


  Faint rays of sunshine break through the clouds and we decide to go for a walk to let the various possibilities sink in and make plans. I notice that in Time Bender’s presence, the city seems to have a kind of new luster as if everything comes more alive. Maybe it has to do with the fact that he usually hangs out in another dimension with a higher frequency. I remember once he came to pick me up at the Amsterdam airport in his supersonic mobile and the place had changed completely. There were no billboards, for instance, and there was no blaring music anywhere.


  As we walk towards the picturesque Nine Streets, I say: ‘Time Bender, can you explain to me how this Ukrainian conflict started a long time ago? What happened then? And what is this empire that was talked about?’


  ‘Over a thousand years ago, Khazaria was a very influential kingdom stretching from the Black Sea in the west to the Caspian Sea in the east. It lay in what is now Russia with a piece of Ukraine and bordered Georgia to the south. The kingdom was notorious for its warlike mentality. During the height of their power, the Khazars had conquered some thirty central European nations.’


  ‘A fierce bunch.’


  ‘Indeed. In addition, they were commercially very keen. The kingdom’s location was also perfect because it connected East and West, making it an important transit route for goods and raw materials. The Khazars taxed everything, which livened up the treasury nicely’.


  ‘Were they Muslims, Christians, or pagans?’


  ‘Ah, that’s an interesting question because that’s exactly where the crux of the unsavoriness that would follow lies. You see, they had no religion of their own, unlike the countries surrounding them. In 740 AD, the king felt that the primitive superstitions of his people needed an upgrade and leaders of the three major religions - Christianity, Islam, and Judaism - were summoned to the court to have their say. In the end, the cue fell on Judaism, mainly for strategic reasons, as it meant they did not have to make an alliance with the Christian and Muslim countries that surrounded them. Since then, the Khazars have been Jewish.’


  ‘Just like that, huh?’


  ‘Yup, just like that.’


  



  Time Bender points to a bench overlooking the West Tower. He reaches into his inside pocket and the familiar gold box of Chocolights emerges.


  ‘Oh, how I missed those!’ I exclaim in delight.


  ‘Just pick one, preferably a dark one because for the story I’m about to tell you, you need a strong stomach.’


  I chose a Chocolight with the mark of a snake on it. Time Bender nods in satisfaction. The pastille doesn’t exactly melt on my tongue but almost burns a hole in my palate.


  ‘Jeez this is strong!’


  ‘Trust me, you’ll need it.’


  ‘Okay, I’m ready!’


  ‘Good. After several centuries, the Khazars had become convinced that their ancestor was Abraham and not Attila the Hun, as was in fact the case. They studied Hebrew, spoke Yiddish, and read the Talmud and the Torah. They longed for the return of the Messiah and the return to the promised land of their forefathers. And, of course, to recapture Jerusalem from the hands of the Muslims.’


  ‘Bizarre that people can shed their own roots so quickly.’


  ‘Yes, it only takes a few generations and focused indoctrination to do that. Old people die and young people forget. Around the year 950, the empire began to fall apart due to a war with the ancestors of modern Russians. In the following years, Genghis Khan’s Mongol hordes rampaged over the kingdom and the roughly two million Khazars migrated to Hungary, Ukraine, southern Russia, and especially Poland. Poland was soon transformed into the new Khazaria with half a million Khazarian Jews.’


  ‘But they were not true Jews, in the sense of descendants of patriarch Abraham and “chosen” by their god Yahweh?’


  ‘That is true.’


  I am silent for a moment and then ask: ‘So, are you actually saying that a large proportion of people who see themselves as Jewish probably aren’t?’


  ‘Yes, that’s what I’m saying.’


  ‘Holy crap.’


  



  My thoughts go back to my childhood when my family immigrated to the West Coast of the United States. Since we did not know anyone, our circle of friends soon consisted mostly of Jewish Dutch people who had fled during the war. Some of them were more Dutch than we were. They celebrated Sinterklaas elaborately and it was in Seattle, of all places, that I learned to clog dance. Were they real Jews? I now wonder.


  I also think back to my first girlfriend, a Jewish girl whose parents often talked about the holocaust and I remember the many conversations we had about those awful times. I also think of so many of my Amsterdam friends with Jewish backgrounds, of Ajax, the ‘Jewish’ football club, of my guitar teacher who is Jewish...


  But what is Jewish? I look up from my reverie and realize we are sitting right opposite the Anne Frank house. As usual, there is a huge queue at the door.


  ‘Time Bender,’ I say, ‘are you aware that we are sitting right in front of the Anne Frank house?’


  ‘I had indeed noticed that. A perfect place to tell you a bit more about the history of the true and false Jewish people. You see, the Ashkenazi Jews, the name given to the European - and thus especially Khazarian - Jews, have a huge influence on your lives.’


  ‘In what way?’


  ‘The ruthless mentality and mercantile spirit of the Khazars made them an important part of religious, political, social, and economic institutions, including the media and entertainment industry. Their position of power is so great that a country like America, where a disproportionate number of Senators and Congressmen are Zionists, is effectively run by them.’


  ‘What are Zionists?’


  ‘Zionism is a political movement within Judaism that aims to bring the holy land of Israel back fully into the hands of the “Jews”. After all - according to their scriptures - they are the chosen people of God Himself. This gives them license to evict Palestinians from their homes and annex their territory. And most of the world supports them because of the power they have.’


  



  My cheeks begin to glow. I strongly feel that Time Bender is now revealing secrets to me that will put the current conflict, which is about to set the world on fire, in a very different light. ‘Whew, I need to process this information,’ I say somewhat out of breath. ‘This is all new to me.’


  ‘I get that. Most people have no idea about this. However, it’s important to understand that far from all Jewish people have sympathy for Zionism, contrary to what the Khazarian mafia would have you believe. This small club of power-hungry people has in fact hijacked Judaism and wants us to believe that all Jews are, by definition, Zionist and champion their megalomaniacal agenda.’


  ‘So, if I understand correctly, the real Jews are in fact the biggest victims of these fakes.’


  ‘That is indeed the case. The Khazarian mafia has played an extraordinarily clever game and is almost above the law. By pretending that you hurt all Jews when you talk about the Zionist agenda or the Israeli government, hardly anyone dares to speak out anymore. In many countries, anti-Semitism is punishable by law. Anyone who says anything wrong about Jews is immediately branded an anti-Semite, fascist, or Nazi and can forget about their career or even life.’


  ‘Indeed, I know people who have been framed as anti-Semites in recent years simply because they spoke out against the way Palestinians are treated.’


  ‘That’s right. You also see this in Israel itself. There are large groups of original and fundamentalist Jews - the Sephardic line that does descend from Abraham - who are turning against this situation. There is great revulsion against the political policies of their government, and this has created a division between Ashkenazi Jews and original Jews. This discord is so intense that it is an exception if they marry among themselves.’


  We get moving again and walk towards Leidseplein. I find myself quite confused by what Time Bender has just explained. I am of course aware that there is a shadow government pulling the strings behind the scenes, as George Orwell so aptly described in his book 1984. But I thought about this hidden power mostly in terms like Illuminati, Freemasons, Cabal, World Economic Forum, or One World Government. Zionism had not occurred to me. However, I continue to find it tricky because I know so many fine Jewish people. I realize now that they are the ultimate victims of their own people: wolves in sheep’s clothing.


  ‘How can we separate the fake Jews from the real ones?’ I want to know.


  ‘There are outer and inner differences, though it is always difficult and dangerous to lump whole groups of people together. The fake Jews - as one could call them - who lived in Europe at the time blended somewhat with the real Jews who ended up in northern Europe as a result of the diaspora, but they remained fundamentally different. The so-called Jewish nose, for example, is an Eastern European nose.’


  ‘What, so even the Jewish nose is not Jewish?’ I ask surprised.


  ‘That’s right. There are many differences, but the most important one is the hatred the fake Jews feel toward Russia and Christianity and their psychopathic thirst for power, control, and ultimately world hegemony. They express these, among other things, by laying claim to the state of Israel but they do not do so with the same intention as the original Jews. For the fake Jews, Israel is a steppingstone to their own state and ultimately a place where the intended world government will take its seat.’


  ‘Is that their ultimate plan?’


  ‘Yes.’


  ‘Holy fuck!’


  



  Arriving at Leidseplein, we listen for a while to two of my favorite buskers: The Famous Unknowns. Their spontaneous music helps me think about something other than the rotten system we seem to have fallen into. After a while, we walk towards Paradiso, the rock temple where I have seen so many great bands and regularly played myself. I tell Time Bender about it but he is moderately interested. He clearly has a goal in mind and time is running out. Okay, back to the topic of conversation.


  ‘What you must understand, young friend, is that Zionism is one of the many masks and names these people have adopted. Throughout history, several prominent families, all traceable back to the time of the Khazars, gained power. Because they keep changing appearances, they are difficult to trace throughout history.’


  ‘Can you give an example?’


  ‘Certainly. For example, it was the same people who brought Bolshevism - and thus communism - to Russia. The Bolshevik revolution was carried out in 1917 with the help of the Rockefeller Cartel - one of the notorious families. Rockefeller Standard Oil received control of Russia’s vast Baku oil fields in 1926 as thanks for its support.’


  ‘Wait! Are you saying that Americans helped install communism in Russia?’


  ‘Not so much the Americans as the Zionists who control the US government and the military-industrial complex. One of the most important insights for understanding world history is to see that almost all conflicts are created and driven by an invisible hand, a third party operating behind the scenes. And in many cases in recent history, that is the Zionists. Behind them, however, is another even more invisible party but more on that later.’


  ‘Bizarre.’


  



  We turn right, cross the street and walk into the Vondelpark as Time Bender continues his mind-blowing explanation: ‘While the United States and the Soviet Union were outwardly pretending to be each other’s enemies, a plan was being rolled out to bring the whole world under one world government.’


  ‘Fortunately, that didn’t work out and communism is by now a thing of the past,’ I say a little too quickly and hopeful.


  Time Bender throws me a mocking glance. ‘Believe it or not,’ he says as he deftly sidesteps an approaching fat bike with three young boys on it, ‘but Bolshevism is alive and well. Not in Russia, where a Christian wind is now blowing but in America and increasingly in Europe.’


  ‘Huh, but America is the very flagship of capitalism!’


  ‘Is it? You are naive, my young friend, like most people. That’s a strength but also a weakness. It’s a strength to always want to see the good and take people at their word. I hope you can keep that. But it’s also a weakness that could kill you - and us - in these times. Without falling into cynicism, you will have to become realistic about the situation you are in. And that situation is increasingly a totalitarian, fascist, communist world state without a shred of compassion and respect for the individual.’


  



  He stops talking for a few minutes. I think Time Bender wants to allow me to process his words. Bolsheviks in the White House? That sounds incredibly absurd. But the longer I think about it, the more I must admit that the measures rolled out by the US government in recent years are moving more and more towards a totalitarian regime.


  People with dissenting opinions are censored and canceled without pardon by the supposedly progressive, left-wing woke movement. Besides, America has long since ceased to be an independent and free country, now that many basic rights and even fundamental rights have been given away to non-democratically elected institutions like the WHO, UN, and WEF. The important decisions are no longer taken by the White House but by these kinds of global cults. This coupled with toothless media following the globalists agenda, things are indeed starting to move more and more in the direction of a communist society: you will own nothing and be happy.


  ‘I can imagine many Americans in recent years scratching their heads in disbelief at the measures their government is rolling out,’ I say. ‘Just as many authentic residents of Israel will increasingly wonder what on Earth their government is doing. It is indeed time to open our eyes to what is really going on.’


  Time Bender nods in agreement: ‘Above all, it’s time to step out of hypnosis and see through the false power of a small group of psychopathic families. One of them takes the crown and that is the “Jewish” Rothschild family. Ever heard of them?’


  ‘Yes, who hasn’t? By the way, would you like to take a seat? This is one of my favorite spots opposite the fountain.
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