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      From my hero learned:


      • how one should be conductor of the karma


      • what does number 666 mean


      • what does spirit circle mean and why you must strive for staying in the Seed


      • how I will woke the child in myself, in order to return the stolen time


      • what mean: the Tree of Life, the Law of Unity, the Cross of the Universe, the Mirror, the Secret, the Green Water and many other things.


      I’m very grateful to my hero and also to the man who returned from his way to tell me what consciousness means.


      Author

    

  


  
    1. THE ALIEN


    The sun was giving its warmth gracefully upon the Earth. If there was any life in the town, it certainly had lurked behind the tall stone walls of the houses.


    The alien was walking down the narrow street blind for the visible world around him. His imagination was drawing the image of a tree that was supposed to express more accessibly to people what his mathematical model of the Universe was, to explain the existence subjected to the eternal laws encoded by the ancient prophets in the holy books.


    A huge, branched tree with great number of leaves. Each leaf – one single world with cells, atoms, electrons, vibrations... of its own. The Earth? It is placed on one electron, an atom, a cell upon one leaf of the Tree. It is spring time, the leaf sprouts from the bud, grows, and it is green. It will become yellow when autumn comes and will fall down. And this occurs for the tree every year. What happens to the leaf, however? It is incorrect to call it dead from the point view of its cells, atoms, electrons, vibrations...


    A falling leaf... incoming flood... New leaf... new era... What was going to happen was of no importance for the Tree. The circle was unchangeable, only that in spring it was going to lose its leaves, and in autumn to sprout.


    What was going to happen to the planet Earth was of no importance to it provided that it was going to keep turning around the sun. The poles must change their places. And the poles would turn around and seasons would change, and some lands would disappear from the present northern hemisphere and new ones would appear in the southern one when it becomes northern; and that was going to happen on the sixth of January... Then the process must begin – the beginning of transformation, so say the numbers in the Jewish letters and the prophets’ words.


    Antichrist shall come!


    “St. Peter, you are coming to take me. I’ve been waiting for you so long.”


    The man stopped mechanically and gazed at reality. An old woman was speaking, sitting on a step in front of a big wooden gate. She looked like a child, so small she had become. What struck him were her eyes – there was great white light already seen in them.


    “How do you know that my name is Peter?”


    “I know that, I can feel it, St. Peter.”


    “But I am only Peter, I’m not a saint in any way.”


    “Then why have you come?”


    “I am an ordinary man, granny. I am looking for my roots. I must have been born here in this town. My father’s name was Hristo.”


    The woman cried out:


    “Oh, no! Lord, save me! Lord, save me! He, Peter, had denied Christ three times. You, Peter, have lost your roots. The man who denies Our Father, his own father, he is Antichrist. Go away!”


    The old woman bent her head down, embraced her knees with her arms and sank into timelessness.


    The man continued his way indulged in thoughts. Why not... It could be... Antichrist is the opposite of Christ, his material challenge. Christ resurrected and proved the spiritual principle. A new era began. Development needs the opposite – the material. It popped out, flourished, triumphed over. It was foreseen as evil, but no one thought that evil is a law, a mirror reflection of the Resurrection, opposite of the spiritual. Who might have ever prophesied that Antichrist could be just a man of science, who has changed the esoteric principles into common ones, the encoded messages into formulas. A time has come to be proved that the enlarged consciousness of the spiritual knowledge and the narrowed consciousness of the material knowledge are just two different approaches towards the truth of the world.


    Peter smiled to himself. All kinds of guesses...

  


  2. THE HERMIT


  I was summoned from the world of the figures-ideas to the world of humans. Them I had to find.


  I slowly walked up the street that cut the town from north to south. No sign of life.


  I walked up the street that cut the town from east to west. No one and nothing again.


  I went back to the place where the two streets met. There was a small square there with a clock tower and a temple.


  If I had looked up at the clock then, I would have seen that the hands had stopped at 8.55 and could have hurried up.


  If I had walked into the church I would have understood that those who could be helped yet had been there and had been waiting...


  But I took a narrow street down, whose angle related to the square looked good enough to me. It led me to the crosses... I lost my way among those chunks of stone memory and started reading – names, names, names and dates: from... till... ; from... till...; from... till – stretches of time of earthly presence. But what is that cross? Isn’t that my name Peter engraved on it? And this date-Why, these are the day, month and year of my birth! No one else could place this mark here but my father. He had buried me while I was alive to take me back.


  I stared at the stone mark of my absence and I understood – it was the reason for me to be born again to the world. I was here, guilty before my father, whose cross I couldn’t find and I whispered:


  “Dad, may be you are alive and I’m happy that you’ve perceived the symbol of the cross. Me too. I paid the price of my knowledge with an asceticism long like death to existence. I saw it – a cross with mirror shoulders, infinite, crossing the whole Universe. And we humans on the Earth – on the left down. God is light to those who believe. God is light to me, too, but light falling at a particular angle – unchangeable. In the Kabbala – the Holy Book of the Jews I found what I had to. To each of the 22 Jewish letters I was given the chance to give a physical meaning and a new numeral. When I replaced the letters with their new meanings in the names of the Sefirot, in the 10 God’s names, in the Archangels’, in the Angels’, I found out the 10 physical laws, which worked in the whole Universe. I calculated the codes of the phenomena – sound, light, animal, human being. It is impossible that the man comes from the ape.”


  I heard a laughter. Did I hear it? Then as if someone said:


  “Son...”


  I remember nothing from then on.


  3. THE AWAKEN ONE


  The awaken one was sleeping in an awaken consciousness. In his sleep he drew the lines of the cross of the Solar System with its mirror shoulders, which divided the space into four. Little before the Earth reached the first shoulder which was stretched on the east, or if we imagine the cross as a watch – at 3 o’clock – the image of Prometheus appeared, chained to the rock. He was punished by gods because he gave from gods’ fire to humankind and thus separated them from the rest of the living creatures. Fire – not only as warmth for the body, but vitality for the soul, enlightenment. Fire – defining the development of the two-dimensional human nature. Man felt gifted with power through it.


  At that moment the Earth reached the first mirror. It turned 180 degrees from north to south and 90 degrees from east to west. There was a flood. Water submerged even the mountain’s tops. Only Noah and his family survived. God chose him among others because of his deeds. They were in harmony with the rules of earthly life. The chosen one took in the rescue ark from each familiar of that time birds, animals, reptiles – he helped the existing till then not to vanish.


  The first reflection was a fact. From then on the life on Earth would have been a certain reflection of the things already passed.


  After that the Earth continued its spiral movement to the southwest around the cross and as the mirrors were twisted, the movement went in an egg-like shape. Moses appeared at 4.30 o’clock. God chose him and called him to lead the Jewish people. Suffering and wandering through the desert were like a rich soil for those people, who realized the messages sent from above. Human development reached a spiritual climax and gave it a material expression through the Jewish letters – symbols, figures, vibrations, key to eternal truths. There were enlightened people who knew their meaning. And they were mortal. Those letters-symbols remained as a challenge to future prophets.


  The Earth continued to move around the cross, it reached the southern shoulder, or 6.00 o’clock. It turned round again from east to west on 180 degrees and from north to south on 90 degrees. Atlanta sank down. We are still looking for it...


  Our planet then entered in the 3rd hemisphere of the cross, to the Southwest. There, at 7.30 o’clock God’s Son Christ appeared. And if Moses’s appearance was the first reflection of Prometheus, then Christ was the second. He was nailed as well. He brought light to humankind through the word of God, He gave them the spiritual seed, that had to give birth to the material. The new counting started. The appearance of the fruit was coming.


  The Earth now has turned towards the western shoulder of the universal cross or 9.00 o’clock. It was about to cross the mirror and that required the Earth to turn on 180 degrees from north to south and 90 degrees from east to west. Would there be a flood? Undoubtedly! The appearance of Antichrist – the third reflection of Prometheus – had been determined. The culmination of materialism would have traced its path.


  The awaken one knew, a flood was coming, partly of water nature, but mainly of energetic one. It would kill many with its vibrations-incompatible, destructive, fatal to humans who could not synchronize their vibrations with those of God. So much Love and Faith were needed.


  Some could survive. Others – exhausted in their longing for living energy, would crush down in their aggression. It had already swirled in human relationships. The let out black energy was tearing with loud cries the family spaces and wounded children’s souls. The material values were about to collapse in pyramidal order. The most satisfied with possessions would be the first victims of the energetic flood, because they lacked the support from above. Those souls put to sleep by the Golden Calf had not been protected against that new real collapse.


  The awaken one saw himself standing in front of the third mirror. Alone... He was not sent for this in that town.


  “Oh, Lord” – he whispered perhaps in his sleep – “where are the predetermined people? Those who will pass over the mirror?”


  He woke up. There was darkness and a breath of air.
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  4. THE DUPLICATE


  The man who searched his roots decided to make himself real here and now. He did it with the help of his loyal ally – fire. He lit up dry twigs. The flames enlivened the darkness and lighted their creator. They enjoyed his big eyes with the colour of hope, so blue. They cast brightness over his face – long, with protruding cheek-bones. The embers he was blowing off absorbed his breath as their own, so warm and vital it was. Thus, fire and man communicated all night, touching their different at first sight, but so alike natures.


  At sunrise the man called for his image. It came out in the mirror of one of the embers. It was the same face, unchanged. He looked at himself in another one – the lines were a little twisted, but his own. The third mirror-ember slightly stretched his mouth. The fourth gathered his eyes into one – radiant, staring eye.


  The man smiled to himself. The fire knew, did and showed one of the basic universal laws, by it Peter was collecting proofs of his own insights and calculations. Mirrors could exist everywhere, no matter whether of embers, water, glass. In its highest form the mirror is an idea. And the idea is light, energy directed under certain angle. Everything and everyone has its own image, its own mirror duplicate. Duality is predetermined. The two origins are in the balance, and either side gains consequently the upper hand. We will find it also on the cross’s shoulders – the universal one. Eden is in harmonic point, really lost for Adam and Eve and the other following mortals. Yet, ever reachable now and tomorrow. How?


  “If you manage to merge with your duplicate on the surface of the mirror itself” – he heard years ago a voice from above – “Try. Everyone who wants and believes can do it.”


  And so, Peter went on towards his duplicate. The two were walking one opposite the other not without efforts and sacrifices. In fact, everyone left his own world – in front and behind the mirror, taking from the energy of the other. How much one of them would give was exactly that much the other would take and vice versa. Until the distance disappeared...


  It was time to go.


  5. EDEN


  The morning met me with the girl. She was humming some song while she was delivering the letters. She could hardly put them in the overfilled post boxes.


  “Are there any people in the houses?”, I asked


  “You are not local” the girl said,” you may put it as if there aren’t any. Computers have stopped. The people don’t care about anything. Look, they even didn’t pick up their letters. They’re waiting... They eat from their stocks. The state fell to pieces. It is now cheaper to stay at home than to go working.”


  “God has given us hands to use them”, I interrupted her.


  “These people inside, they do not believe in God. Do you come from a rich country?”


  “I’ve been to. There is the other side of the coin. Possessing also makes meaningless the humanizing deed of hands, strivings, evolution...”


  “Of what use is evolution to us? God is with the rich.”


  “You are wrong. God is with everyone who loves Him and believes in Him. God is with this man who realizes the Unity of God’s laws, and that means to find the harmony – the point to which you must change your consciousness in quantity and in quality. That point is one for everyone – Eden is in it.”


  “You are joking!” the girl exclaimed.


  “No. Eden is a real world. Those who understood and believed in the Law of Unity shall walk into it. This world knows no duality. There isn’t day and night there. When one sun sets, the other rises. There isn’t good and evil there, poor and rich. If man could transport his spirit there, he would be happy.”


  “Where is this world?”


  “Imagine a huge cross that goes through the whole Universe. Everything above the horizontal shoulder is the non-material, the unrevealed in visible forms creation of the Universe. Under it is the material. The Earth as a part of the Solar System is just a dot at four (4.00 o’clock) – left, down. Eden is at five (5.00 o’clock) over the vertical shoulder at the base of the cross. Some people have to go there. Did you understand?”


  “This is a story, a fiction. Where did you read it?”


  “I didn’t just read it. I solved it in the ancient scriptures. Ancient people knew it and they left it.”


  “You are so different” the girl said.


  I gave her an apple.
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