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INTRODUCTION
by Tera Thomas

[ have long known the stories of our Pleiadian ances-
tors, the gods who manipulated our DNA, who used us as
workers, and kept us from the secrets of who we really are
to benefit themselves. [ had read about them, heard about
them, and edited long passages about them in the Pleiadean
books, Bringers of the Dawn and Earth. 1 felt | really knew
these stories. So, when Susan Ferguson called to ask me
if I would be interested in editing [nanna Returns, | almost
said, "Oh, no, not more god stories!” But, something inside
of me said, "Don't be so quick, there is a gift in this for
you.” | do listen to my inner guidance; besides, [ really
liked Susan, and | was ready for a project, so | said 'd like
to read her draft.

Susan sent me Part | of her book. [t was a quick read,
witty and well told, and it pushed my buttons. Through the
voice of Inanna, the gods were presented in a down-to-
Earth, realistic way. They were selfish and annoying,
behaving like people ['d met before, people [ didn't want to
hang out with. [ complained to Susan, “Inanna is so spoiled
and headstrong and heedless of the consequences of her
actions, and she's supposed to be a goddess, after alll” Susan
laughed and said, "Exactly! The gods have been perpetual
adolescents, spoiled and selfish brats who get whatever
they want or they fight. It's hard to believe that we could
give our power away to someone so ordinary and greedy,
and yet we consistently do it over and over again.”

You know how you can hear something so many
times and think you really understand it, then someone can
say one little thing that maybe you've heard before, but for
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some reason you hear it differently than you ever did, and
that little thing can change your whole perspective? Susan’s
words brought a big realization to me: these gods are real
people, manipulating us to believe that they're gods. And
since | had believed these characters were gods and was
now angry because they weren't behaving in the way |
expected gods to behave, did that mean | was still giving
my power away to them, expecting them to be more know-
ing, more compassionate than an everyday human—
namely, me? Did | still have this big gap in my conscious-
ness, separating god and human into two completely
different categories?

[ read the book again, with new eyes, and this time |
felt the story in the core of my being. | was overwhelmed
with a feeling of love and respect for Inanna, whose voice
rang so true as she told her tales. She was telling her story
exactly as it happened. She knew that she and her family
members were self-centered and spoiled, that they had
caused a lot of damage to the humans and the Earth. By not
glossing over or attempting to justify their actions, Inanna
was accepting responsibility for what they had created, and
she was here to heal it.

In very simple, easy-to-understand language, Inanna
brought the gods into my life as real people that I could
feel and understand. The stories were no longer just myths
to me; my latent memories were jogged, and | knew Anu’s
family as my family. | realized that Inanna was doing the
same thing ['ve been doing in my life, going into her past
to heal her wounds and evolve herself. The gods were
suddenly decanonized, demystified, and [ knew them.

As 1 was working on Part | of the book, Susan was
writing Part Il and sending it to me. | got really excited
about how the second part of the book continued the saga.
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The gods were updated, twentieth-century characters
attempting to heal the wounds they had created by actually
incarnating into human form to activate the latent genes,
and to bring back the knowledge that they had worked so
hard to repress. And it became clear that they had done
their work of "disconnecting” us so well that rectifying the
past has not been an easy task for any of them.

| have grown to know Inanna well, and to love her
deeply. | feel her presence with me often. I trust the truth
and clarity in her, and I believe in her sincere desire to heal
her family’s selfish and unthinking deeds. | have also grown
to love Susan very much, and [ thank her for having the
courage to bring Inanna through to tell her story, and for
her diligent research to get the historical facts right.

| have loved working on this book. It has been a
powerful experience for me. | saw so many areas where |
was still programmed to believe things that did not serve
me. | understood, and deeply felt, my link to these gods,
and | claimed my heritage as one of them in a way | had
not done before. In her own candid style, Inanna shares her
wisdom and insight to bridge the gap between the gods
and the humans. She emphasizes a simple truth, a very
important truth: We are the gods, we do have the knowl-
edge and the power, it's in our DNA, it's only been
suppressed and latent in our genes, but it's there. We only
need to believe it to activate it.

Tera Thomas
February, 1995
Pittsboro, North Carolina
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CAST OF
CHARACTERS AND PLACES

NIBIRU: an artificial planet, home to Inanna’s family.

ANU: Inanna's great-grandfather, ruling Lord of Nibiru and
head of the family dynasty.

ANTU: wife/sister of Anu; great-grandmother of Inanna.

NINHURSAG: daughter of Anu and a Pleiadian physician.
Herself a physician and a brilliant geneticist who
created a race of workers, the Lulus. Head of all
medical facilities on Terra.

ENKI: son of Anu and Id (a Princess of the Dragon People);
father of Marduk, Nergal, Dumuzi, and countless others.

NINKI: primary spouse of Enki, but not the only mother
of his multitudinous offspring.

ENUIL: son of Anu and Antu; legitimate heir to the throne
of Nibiru.

NINLIL: wife of Enlil.

NANNAR: father of Inanna; son of Enlil and Ninlil.

NINGAL: mother of Inanna; wife of Nannar.

UTu: the first-born twin brother of Inanna; son of Nannar
and Ningal.
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NINURTA: son of Ninhursag and Enlil.

ERESHKICAL: half-sister of Inanna; daughter of Nannar.
NERCAL: husband of Ereshkigal; son of Enki.

Dumuzt: Inanna’s first husband; son of Enki.

GESHTINANNA: Dumuzi’s sister.

MARDUK: son of Enki.

NINGISHZIDDA: son of Enki and Ereshkigal.

SARGON: one of [nanna’s favorite husbands.

GILGAMESH: an illegitimate grandson of Utu who rejects
Inanna'’s sexual advances.

ENKIDU: friend to Gilgamesh.

MaATALI: friend to Inanna; pilot for Enki.

TaARA: Matali's wife, one of the Snake People, and Inanna's
best friend.

THE EKUR: the Great Pyramid at Giza.
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Part I. The Family of Anu

INANNA SPEAKS

I, Inanna, am so loved.
In many ways, [ am love itself.

We as Pleiadians have always known that love is the
essence of creation. All we have ever been is love; love of
adventure, love of power, and love of play. This is the story
of my family, the family of Anu, who came to your planet
from the Pleiades over 500,000 Earth years ago. And as you
will see, our story is your story as well, because in our labo-
ratories, my family created your species as it now exists. We
were never truly superior to you, only vastly more experi-
enced. My family had been playing in the universe long
before we came to Earth. You were our genetic experiment
on the periphery of this galaxy.

Let us go back to the beginning. Time is the playing
field of the gods, and whose time shall we use, yours or ours?
In actuality time does not exist, but it is useful because if
one does not draw some boundaries, everything merges.
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Thought is projected into space through the infinite varying
frequencies of time. There are a multitude of time frequen-
cies, and Earth time is quite different from time as we expe-
rience it. From the human perspective, it seems as though
we live forever, which makes it quite easy for us to play with
Earth's inhabitants.

Because we created the human race in its present form
without completely activating your DNA, it never occurred
to us that you would ever be more than our playthings, or
that you were good for anything more than doing chores
such as cooking and cleaning and mining gold. We consid-
ered Earth a remote mining operation. We began to teach
our humans, and we named them the Lulus. Because we so
enjoyed playing with our Lulus, we became fondly attached
to them and began to interbreed with them. We fell in love
with our own creation.

But we could not stop fighting among ourselves. The
Lulus worshipped us as gods, a practice we did not discour-
age, and we sent them into battle to fight and die for us like
pawns in a chess game. They were more than willing to face
death just to please us, and we saw them as a renewable
resource because we could always create more.

Then we made the error of using the Great Radiation
Weapon, the Gandiva. As a result, waves of deadly radiation
flowed out into the solar system, out into the galaxy, and
attracted the attention of the Council of the Intergalactic
Federation. Apprehensive of our reckless behavior, they
interfered. They would say “intervened.” My family had
been so busy fighting, competing, and playing that we had
completely forgotten about that nuisance Council. After all,
Earth was ours.

The Council members argued that many had colo-
nized Earth before us, and that we had broken the Law of
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Prime Creator by endangering other worlds with our mar-
velous weapons. They also accused us of altering the genetic
capacities of the human species, thereby depriving them of
the ability to evolve. They charged us with breaking the
Law of Non-Interference. Enmeshed in our own problems,
we thought it was none of their business. Our family, the
family of Anu, was at war, brother against brother.

We did not consider the Council of the Intergalactic
Federation so terribly important, not important at all—until
we found ourselves surrounded by The Wall. Not a real wall
like a brick wall, this was an invisible frequency wall, and
consequently everything began to change for us. The magic
went completely out of our lives; there was no spark, no
movement. Life became too solid and dense; it ceased
its flow. The Goddess of Wisdom was about to teach us
something we had forgotten, or perhaps not yet even begun
to learn.

At first we were confused by our boredom, as we had
never experienced it before, and we did not like it. We
became irritable, almost human, and we certainly didn't like
that. We had been eternally expanding and exploring the
Universe, easily creating, and having fun. Our lives had
been exciting with the infinite power available to us, and
then this perplexing state of stagnation fell over us. We had
stopped evolving. Erected to teach us by experience what
we had done to the Lulus on Earth, The Wall was the disci-
pline our own actions had drawn into our existence.

We could not believe that we had actually stopped
evolving. Reluctantly, we approached the Council to ask
questions designed to make us look wise, to conceal that we
had no idea what was happening to us. They knew anyway.
Perhaps they are more advanced than we are, but we are not
comfortable with such a depressing thought.
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The Council carefully explained to us that we would
have to give our earthlings the very same powers that we
possess! They informed us that we were responsible for what
we had created. What nonsense! We could not accept this.
Can you imagine what a nuisance it would be if your pets
became your equals? They might begin to talk and even tell
you what they wanted for dinner. Where would it end, with
a four-course dinner with chocolate truffles for dessert?

We flew home annoyed. Naturally, as was our way, we
quarreled among ourselves. Some imagined the Federation
was conspiring with our enemies. Others thought the
Council obviously wanted Earth for itself. The Sirians had
been members longer than we Pleiadeans, or perhaps it was
the Arcturians. A few of us of us took it personally, blaming
each other. We were a fractious family indeed.

We attempted to dissolve The Wall by performing an
enormous ritual sacrifice, quite lovely and grisly actually, to
the satisfaction of all those who consider themselves knowl-
edgeable in such matters. But nothing happened, nothing
changed, The Wall was still there, and we became even
more bored, stagnant and perplexed. Despair, previously
unknown to us, set its claws into our very souls—our
Reptilian Souls, to be precise.

*

Thus I, Inanna, Queen of Heaven—I love that title—
am returning to speak. | am returning to you, my earthlings,
my Lulus. I am returning to prepare you for the coming
change in your DNA, for the complete transformation of
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your planet Earth and your beautiful bodies. And, of course,
| hope to liberate myself in the process! [ suppose if a
mother does not nurture her children properly, she is
haunted until she finds a way to balance the scale. It seems
| too must balance what | have created, and in some way be
a mother to you.

Which brings me to my wonderful childhood on our
home planet, Nibiru, and to those who were as mothers
to me.
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NIBIRU

In telling my story, | will not bother with linear time as
you know it. Earth time is useless to describe our relationship
with you. One of our years equals 3,600 Earth years!
Pleiadian time is rubbery, expandable, and inter-dimensional.
Some of us can travel to any point in time we choose—even
alter the events of that time. There is a price to pay for such
excursions, but once the talent for them has been mastered,
how can one resist? Time travel is fun! Fixed concepts of
time simply don't exist, so don't expect them here.

}I#

My childhood was a very magical time for me. The
cuneiform clay tablets found in Sumer and Babylon say that
[ was born on Earth, which is true. My twin brother, Utu,

22



came first from my mother's womb, giving him precedence
over me in the rights of inheritance. I, however, did not let
this unfortunate accident of birth hamper me, and later
on in life, | generously compensated myself for this mild
frustration.

As soon as we were able to travel, my brother and [
were shipped back to our home, Nibiru, an artificial planet
which had been designed by Pleiadian technology to seek
out raw materials in this solar system, and which orbits
through your solar system every 3,600 years. The planet
Nibiru was given to our family eons ago, and Anu, my great-
grandfather, inherited its rulership from his father before
him. Anu is the father of Enlil, and Enlil is father to my
father, Nannar. My mother is called Ningal and she is the
sweetest lady | have ever known. | love her very much, but
I've often wondered how she ever produced me!

My twin brother Utu and I were the first of the royal
family to be born on Terra, our name for Earth. At that time,
no one knew if Terra's frequencies would affect the DNA of
young Pleiadian children. The radiation storms and mag-
netic fluctuations of this outpost planet were still unpre-
dictable in those days, and our parents and grandparents
were taking no chances with our precious genetic codes.

We were brought up in the magnificent palace of my
great-grandfather Anu and his sister queen, Antu. My first
real memories are of laughing and running across polished
lapis lazuli floors; soft breezes gently blew huge white cur-
tains and caressed the beautiful dark curls of my hair. My
laughter filled up the house. My little blue body was run-
ning for the sheer pleasure of feeling the cool lapis under my
chubby little feet! Everyone loved me, and there was no one
to control me, only those who would praise and hug me.
Life was perfect!
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Most of the members of my family have skin of vary-
ing blue tones, like the colors of turquoise and a creamy
lapis lazuli blended together, warm soft blues that result
from the large amounts of copper in our blood. This copper
protects us from the cosmic radiation bombarding our
planet from space. Our continual tendency to wage war
long ago depleted our atmosphere's natural protection
against such pernicious radiation, so our bodies adapted by
increasing their copper content. We have scattered gold in
our stratosphere for eons now to enhance our planet's
atmosphere, and we require a constant supply of such gold,
which is the primary reason we colonized Terra.

Anu and Antu are the heads of my family and the
rulers of Nibiru. Although it is our nature to allow everyone
to do exactly as he or she pleases, even to an extreme, most
everyone in our quarrelsome bunch will eventually do what-
ever Anu and Antu say.

Extreme is a good word to use to describe Anu and
Antu. | know they may seem spoiled, indulgent or excessive,
but to me, that was just the way life was, the way we did
things. [ adored both of my great-grandparents, and they in
turn adored me, especially Anu. In fact, my name, Inanna,
means "beloved of Anu,” and that allowed me some impor-
tant leverage with the rest of the family later on.

As a child, | was surrounded everywhere by beauty
and love. The palace itself was an endless open pavilion with
no walls. The architects had designed the indoors to be out-
doors and vice-versa, and because we were protected by the
frequency regulators, we did not need walls or glass. There
were countless paradisiacal gardens of every imaginable
design displaying the exotic flowers, plants, birds and
butterflies from all corners of the galaxies. Many of the
species would be impossible to describe because they are
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unknown on Terra. Some of the gardens were only frequen-
cies of light and sound; our artists on Nibiru are fond of
such creations. The favorite gardens of my great-grand-
mother, Antu, were made from gold and precious stones, the
flowers often being of rubies and sapphires with gold and
silver leaves. We re-created these jeweled gardens on Terra
to remind us of our home, and in Terra’s ancient writings,
there are true descriptions of such places.

Anu and Antu were very fond of parties. They
celebrated anything, an equinox, a comet, the solstices, and
of course, birthdays! The festivities would go on and on,
usually for weeks, even months. | assumed everyone lived
like this. It was my life.

Anu, handsome and generous, was always thinking of
some marvelous gift for his beloved Antu, some new diadem,
flying ship, or temple. The palace had to be enormous just
to contain the presents he gave her. Antu herself, beautiful
and loving, emanated joy and sheer pleasure. Arranging
feasts was her passion. Antu had a genius for logistics, and
her parties were always organized down to the last napkin
ring. She was one of those consummate hostess types who
leave you wondering who has the power, the wife or her
husband. Everyone from all over the galaxies wanted to be
invited to the palace and stuffed with delicacies from Antu’s
kitchens. Fantastic magical palaces formed from cakes and
fruit and ices were temptingly displayed on table after table,
and our wines were superb.

Our love of beauty and creativity naturally extends to
lovemaking. The act of sexual union is regarded with the
highest reverence among my people on Nibiru and
throughout the Pleiades. If you bring your earthly concepts
of sexuality and morality to my story, you may just as
well close the book right now. As we see it, sex is about the
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frequencies of energy and their direction. Because we use
sexual energy to create many things, its focus and amplifi-
cation is an art form that we all learn and enjoy. We see it as
the pure force of energy that emanates from Prime Creator
into the body and its receptor centers. Once in the body,
it is redirected and transformed according to the ability
and capacity of the individual. In some ways it can be
likened to an electronic circuitry that modifies and distrib-
utes electrical power.

[t was Antu and Anu who taught me the knowledge of
the Sacred Union. Antu embodies the passionate forces of
creation and is considered a great master of such knowl-
edge. | was honored to have her teach me. The power of
sexual expression is revered and sought after by us. This
knowledge was part of my genetic lineage, and because [ am
of the blood of Anu and Antu, | was a natural, born to love
and to be loved, and thus their favorite.

[n the Temples of Love on Nibiru, Anuand Antu chose
priests and priestesses for their abilities to receive and trans-
mit the higher frequencies of Sacred Union. We never saw
sexual pleasure as anything less than healing and fun. On a
larger scale, sexual union is a grand generator of nectar for
Prime Creator. The connecting of sex with shame and guilt
was perpetrated upon Terra by another member of my fam-
ily, certainly not by me, in order to enslave the Lulus and
keep them in fear. It is common knowledge on Nibiru that
sexual power is a natural part of existence.

*

My childhood on Nibiru was a paradise and | was
adored. As | grew older my education was left to my great-
aunt Nin. Her real name is Ninhursag, but [ call her my Nin
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because she tenderly cared for me when | was a little girl;
she is like a mother to me and I love her dearly. Ninhursag
is the daughter of Anu, but not of Antu. Anu could have, and
did have, as many mistresses as he chose. We are very allow-
ing and expressive, and it was not considered important that
Anu enjoyed many other women. What was important to us
was the line of succession—who would inherit power from
Anu. Sibling marriages are common among us, in order to
assure the first line of succession, and Antu was Anu's sister
as well as his wife.

[ know, you're shocked. But | warned you not to bring
your morality to my family matters. On the one hand,
marrying your sister made it perfectly clear who would take
power, and on the other hand, it made a mess. Anu was
passionate and had many children by many women. But all
these siblings created great rivalries and confusion in our
world, and later on Terra.

Enlil, Enki, and Ninhursag are the three principal chil-
dren of my great-grandfather, Anu. Enlil and Enki, both
male, have different mothers, and Ninhursag, born of yet
another mother, is the only female.

Anu and Antu always indulged me, but my great-aunt
Nin, by nature disciplined and rigorous, saw that [ had a
small tendency to let my various impulses get a little out of
hand. I naturally never saw this as a problem. Nin was given
the thankless task of educating me, and although she was
occasionally hard on me, | always knew she loved me
deeply. There were many times [ depended upon that love.

27



(11

NINHURSAG-

Ninhursag is also known as the Mother Goddess, the
Lady of Life, the Lady of the Mountain, and countless other
names of loving affection. A brilliant geneticist and doctor,
my great-aunt Nin is the Master Geneticist of the House of
Anu. Nin's mother was a beautiful surgeon whom Anu had
fallen in love with on a trip to the Planet of Healing. Nin's
mother was very different in character from Antu, and
as Nin grew up she embodied her mothers impeccable
self-discipline and will. Not at all fond of Antu's endless
parties, Ninhursag put her passions into the arts of healing
and genetic enhancements. She possessed a clear, razor-like
mind and the heart of an angel.

Although my Nin grew up on Nibiru, she accompa-
nied her brothers to Terra to aid in its colonization. Enki
and Enlil, the two sons of Anu, had been assigned to bring
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gold and other useful minerals back to Nibiru. Gold was
essential to us because of the imbalances in our atmosphere
brought about by our incessant warring. Terra in those days
was seen solely as a source of minerals, a mining outpost at
the edge of the galaxy. Its inhabitants were the wild crea-
tures who roamed her vast plains grazing on an abundance
of grasses, and the races of the Snake People and Dragon
People who preferred to live in vast tunnels under Terra's
crust to protect themselves from the frequent radiation
storms and magnetic shifts.

Ninhursag, Enki, and Enlil all went to Terra with a
sense of excitement and purpose. Because Enlil was the son
of Anu and Antu and the first in line to inherit Anu's power,
he was chosen as leader of two groups of Nibiru Astronauts.
One group, assigned to the satellite ship, remained in orbit
to monitor the planet, to report any difficulties that might
arise from space, and to receive the transit shuttles. For the
purpose of eventually colonizing the entire planet, the other
group, the majority of our Astronauts, went down to Terra
to live and work, and these were called the Anunnaki.

Enki, the child of Anu and a Dragon princess of Terra,
was second to Enlil in the line of power from his father. Enki
was our Master Engineer and had begun the mining projects
some time before Enlil's arrival. My family invented sibling
rivalry, and as you can well imagine, these two brothers with
the same father and different mothers constantly argued
over every decision to be made. Ninhursag was our Chief
Physician and Master Geneticist on Terra, and by necessity,
the family peacemaker.

The Anunnaki, our Astronauts, who quite happily
followed these three children of Anu down to Terra, were all
truly excited in the early stages of this grand adventure.
Promised riches and land, the Anunnaki were content for
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awhile, but no one was prepared for all that digging! They
had never done anything so physical, so repetitious, and
working in the gold mines soon became an ominous chore.
Enki even tried making up songs to keep their spirits up. But
soon these warriors, scientists and engineers became
disgruntled, then angry. And, because Pleiadians have a sort
of group mind, their discontent spread like dragon fire.
They refused to dig one more ounce.

Enlil and Enki were astounded! Zounds! They could
always get their fellow Pleiadians motivated at home. What
was to be done? They did not want to be disgraced and look
bad in their father Anu’s eyes. True to the family's nature,
the brothers began to blame each other. Cursing and bick-
ering led to blows, and after a little blood and a few bruises,
a solution occurred to them. Many species existed on Terra
from which they could extract genetic material to create a
race of slave workers. This would solve all their problems
and keep the Anunnaki happy. It had been done before on
other planets. They announced to crowds of cheering
Astronauts that the wondrous Bulls of Anu had solved all!
The mighty Enlil and the great Enki had complete control
of the situation!

They immediately summoned their sister, Ninhursag.
Nin also thought it was a good idea. She had been adminis-
tering healing herbs to the exhausted workers and she did
not enjoy watching the brilliant Anunnaki, especially the
women, laboring under such brutal conditions. So she and
Enki, who was also trained in genetics, retired to the labo-
ratory and began to experiment. Enlil turned to agriculture,
to the re-routing of rivers, and the construction of infra-
structure, pyramids and dams. Colonizing a planet the size
of Terra was a big project.



*

When | think of Ninhursag and Enki alone in the lab-
oratory experimenting with the various genetic material they
had collected, I recall a time when they had a terrible quar-
rel. Nin completely lost control of herself and came close to
killing Enki. Because he was always plotting ways to get an
advantage over his brother Enlil, Enki wanted to have a child
by their sister. He knew this child, if it were a male, would
be considered a rival to Enlil and to the children of Enlil.

So, Enki approached his sister. No one had ever dared
to seduce Nin before. It's not that she wasn't beautiful, my
great-aunt was very beautiful and kind. But everyone was
intimidated by her brilliance, her precise manner and
intense self-discipline. I suppose that Ninhursag had always
assumed that one day she would marry one of her brothers.
Her father Anu had married his sister, as was our custom. So
naturally, Ninhursag thought of marrying either Enlil or
Enki. But Enki's mother, Id, had persuaded him to marry into
her branch of the family on Terra, the Dragon race, and
Enlil married a nurse with whom he had fallen passionately
in love. So, there wasn't anyone left on this remote planet
whom Ninhursag could consider to be her equal. Being
pristinely idealistic and headstrong, Nin preferred no one to
any she deemed beneath her.

Nin was very innocent about men and not skilled in
the arts of seduction, and she was not anticipating that her
married brother would court her and indeed show her such
lavish ardor and passion. Enki's polished techniques of pur-
suit went straight to her head. She was blushing like a
schoolgirl. Poor Nin simply wasn't used to being flattered
and set up by a professional like Enki who had seduced so
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many other women that he didn't have to think twice about
his next move. Ninhursag fell for it hook, line, and sinker.
[ think it was the first time her feminine ego had been
massaged and she was smitten by powerful hormones.

But, much to Enki’s disappointment, a girl child was
produced by the mating. Ninhursag was delighted and
lovingly doted on the child. My Nin never met a baby she
didn't love; she revered all of life. Enki waited in a notice-
able absence until the girl reached sexual maturity, and to
the shock and amazement of Nin, proceeded to seduce this
daughter and also impregnate her! Once again, a female was
produced, but this did not stop Enki. As soon as the second
female child began to ovulate, Enki made advances toward
her, determined to produce a male heir.

Ninhursag was outraged! She was sickened by the
thought that Enki, their father, could defile and prey upon
his own naive little girls, and her pride was deeply wounded.
Feeling utterly used, Ninhursag angrily determined to put
an end to her brother’s despicable folly. She brewed an irre-
sistibly delicious and intoxicating elixir full of deadly, viru-
lent herbs she herself had formulated. As Enki happily drank
the liquid, Nin whispered the sacred words of her spell and
thus inflicted a powerful curse upon her brother. Enki fell to
the ground, cup in hand. '

Ninhursag coldly and dispassionately watched as the
agonizing effects of a long, slow, painful death swept over
him. She wanted him to suffer as he had made her and her
daughter suffer; she wanted him to understand pain. The
miserable Enki began to shrivel up and age rapidly, his skin
turning a putrid yellow. Fearing the worst, Anu, the father of
both Ninhursag and Enki, was finally forced to plead with
Nin to convince her to relinquish her curse and invoke the
healing magic. In time, Enki recovered and begged his
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sister's forgiveness. But my Nin was changed thereafter and
she never again allowed herself to trust in men.

[f it seems that my family resembles one of those epic
soap operas so popular on Terra, you might ask yourself why.

*

In the actual creation of the slave laborers, many
mistakes were made, some comical, some horrible, some
unspeakable. When at last the proper combination of DNA
was found and the first Lulu, the perfect worker, was pro-
duced, he was made intelligent enough to take orders, but
not smart enough to think for himself or to rebel. And he
had to be able to hold a shovel!

Among the many species existing on Earth at that time
was a creature you call Homo erectus. Roaming the steppes
with gazelles and other animal friends, members of this
genus ate the grasses and vegetation. They possessed the
ability to communicate telepathically with the animals and
each other. Wild and free, they were at one with the natural
wisdom of Terra’s frequencies. They were known to us for
dismantling the traps we set to capture their animal friends.
This human creature and the animals respectfully loved one
another. Of all the DNA available to us, that of Homo erec-
tus served us best.

Enki volunteered his wife, Ninki, to birth the first
Lulu. The genetic material of Homo erectus was implanted in
the egg of the Pleiadian female. The blood of man was
mixed with our blood, the blood of the “gods,” and the
genetic potentials were fused. Thus the human species
carries Pleiadean genetic codes and our DNA is forever
combined with yours. .

The ovum of the female Anunnaki were used to birth
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more Lulus until they were endowed with the ability to
reproduce themselves. Not everyone in the family wanted
the Lulus to be able to reproduce without our help, but it
was far easier to let them carry on the process without us.
The human species as you know it was created through the
successful genetic manipulations of Ninhursag and Enki to
provide us with slave labor in our gold mines. Those first
Lulus, your ancestors, saw us as creators, as “gods’; and we
encouraged such beliefs, because it made it easier for us to
control them.

This is where I came in. A steady stream of fresh labor-
ers was required for their projects by the members of my
family and the Anunnaki. As Anu and Antu had instructed
me in the arts of love and reproduction, it became my job to
educate the Astronauts and the Lulus in the most efficient
frequencies of sexual experience. [ was delighted! To this
purpose, [ had fabulous temples constructed and I created
wonderful ceremonies and rituals. | wanted my great-grand-
mother, Antu, to be proud of me. | modified traditional
Pleiadian tantric rituals to suit our purposes on Terra.

We had fun in those days! Some might call my cere-
monies orgies, but | personally would never refer to my artis-
tic creations in such a crass manner. The word orgy reflects
the sad attitude of the present-day culture on Terra toward
the most sacred link with Prime Creator. The sexual experi-
ence is much more than friction; it is a key to your power, the
secretion of all the hormonal systems lifting the energies,
merging two beings in Sacred Union. Reverence for the
experience produces healthier babies and attracts a soul
similar to the frequency which is generated and emitted.

The Lulus' telepathic abilities made them naturals.
Those early times were grand indeed; we taught them to
never question anything.
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ENLIL

Enlil is the firstborn of Anu and Antu, the first in line
to inherit the power and throne of Anu. Enlil is definitely
the son of my great-grandmother, Antu, for he is a real detail
person who excels at logistics. From Anu, Enlil inherited his
passionate nature, a love of order, and great masculine
beauty. Enlil’s hair is like gold and falls in the most perfect
waves. He is tall in stature even for us, and we are from eight
to ten feet tall. His physical prowess is mirrored by a sever-
ity and a strict adherence to his own integrity. Enlil is the
father of my father, Nannar.

In his entire history, it appears that my grandfather,
Enlil, made only one mistake. He raped my grandmother.
Everyone in my family has very strong sexual proclivities.
When Enlil was still young and full of oats, he took a stroll
by the side of a river and came upon a beautiful woman who
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was swimming naked. Her hair was flowing wet in streams
of gold, her body glistening in the sunlight. When he saw
her full breasts beneath the waters, lust overcame him.

Poor Enlil had fallen into a trap. The mother of this
lovely swimmer had convinced her daughter to seduce Enlil
in this manner so that she might make a great marriage, and
the plan worked perfectly. Enlil forced himself upon her.
This is against our laws. Enlil was found out and arrested.
Brought before a council of his peers, Enlil was placed into
exile. I don't believe the humiliation of that punishment ever
left him. He was in love with the girl and pleaded with her
parents to give her in marriage. After their wedding, he was
pardoned, but he never forgot and, to my knowledge, he
never made another mistake.

*

Perhaps it was this experience of unbridled passion
that left Enlil with a tendency to judge the passions of oth-
ers. As the Lulus multiplied, the Anunnaki and the members
of my family began to copulate with them. The level of sex-
ual interest had gotten a little out of hand and this made
Enlil angry. He never thought they should be given the
capacity to reproduce without our absolute control. The
unique characteristics of the Lulus’ telepathic abilities added
an unknown thrill to the sexual experience, especially after
| had trained them.

The word got around. The “gods” were running off
into the woods, frolicking and reproducing with the Lulus.
Occasionally, the Anunnaki would throw caution to the
wind, abandon their good sense and express their wild pas-
sions right there in the streets of Sumer! The little Lulus
were so cute! [ thought it was fun.
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In those times, birth was not the painful process that
you know today. Birth was easy and a magical time to be at
one with the Goddess of all life. It was a time to experience
Union with the Cosmos, to bring forth more expressions of
Prime Creator. Not of pain! We were certainly not ashamed
of our bodies or their functions. The Nibiruans and the
Lulus enjoyed being pregnant. Every birth gave us more
Lulus and more festivals, more fun and more beer! Did |
mention that with the grains that grew wild upon Terra we
developed the most delicious beers, ales, and mead?> We
gave it to the Lulus as a reward for their work, and we drank
it ourselves.

*

Enlil became more and more disturbed by the wanton
copulation of the Anunnaki with the Lulus. He became
obsessed, afraid that our genetic lineages were being cor-
rupted by such uncontrolled crossbreeding, and he was
angry at the proliferation of Lulus. Unable to sleep, Enlil
began to think of ways to cut down on the Lulu population,
and after all my hard work.

By this time there were many social hierarchies among
the Lulus. There was great discussion as to who had the
most “god blood,” who was related to which “god,” and how
long their lineage was—just as some humans today pretend
to be related to such-and-such royalty.

We have been on and around Terra now for almost half
a million of your years. The Lulus only began to write about
us on all those clay tablets around 5,000 years ago. Think
of it—centuries elapsed while stories were passed from
memory to memory. In earlier times the Lulus had a greater
ability to memorize data; however, their perceptions of us
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as all-knowing "gods” were only whatever we wanted them
to be. They were bred not to guestion and those who did
were shunned or killed. We required laborers and did not
want the Lulus to become our equals; we kept them limited.
The clay tablets record only that which we allowed the
scribes to write down.

Enlil became more distraught at the thought of the
Lulu population over-running Terra. He wanted to get rid of
them, but how? And who was to be killed?

Enlil called a meeting of the family. He demanded that
something be done about the Lulus and began to pontificate
his solemn views on the matter. Naturally, the old rivalry of
brother against brother began to heat up. Enki completely
disagreed! Enki complained that after all the work he and
Ninhursag had done to create such efficient workers, it was
absurd to even consider destroying them. Perhaps it had
become a bit noisy out there, but at least there were now
plenty of hands to dig in the gold mines. The brothers
ranted and raved as usual.

Enlil's wrath was immutable, despite his brother’s
pleas. The sons of Enlil and Enki joined in the arguing, both
sides raging for a time. But in the end, because he is the
number-one son, Enlil prevailed. His plan would not kill
them all, just those unfortunate enough to starve to death,
and so the first famine was arranged. As Enki and his sons
left the meeting, they must have been formulating a plan to
thwart Enlil, for even though the ensuing famine caused
cannibalism to spread across the land, some food was smug-
gled to the Lulus and most survived.

Enlil is supposed to have final authority over the rest
of us by his birth, but it just isn't that easy. We are a family
of strong-willed individuals. All of us are headstrong about
expanding our powers, and we have no real feeling for
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boundaries or limitations of any sort. Enlil is the same. He is
the son of Anu, who never followed anyone but himself in
any matter. Once Enlil had made up his mind and set his
course, it was not likely we could dissuade him and he did
not give up.

Enlil commanded the communications from the space
station orbiting Terra, and he was the first to learn of the
coming polar shift. High above the planet, the orbiting
Astronauts began to observe magnetic fluctuations and the
inevitable wobblings. The axis of the planet was about to
reverse itself. We had observed this before, but there had
never been such a large population to evacuate. Enlil kept
these observations secret. He determined to wait until the
last possible moment so there would be only enough time to
transfer the families of Anu and the Anunnaki to the orbit-
ing station. He made certain there could not be sufficient
time to rescue the Lulus. Enlil would have his way over Enki,
no matter the cost.

The Great Flood came upon us all unexpectedly. Enki
sent his pilot, Matali, to take me above. | had not even
packed! I recall standing in my dressing rooms trying to
decide what jewelry to take. [ had so much, lovely gold and
lapis lazuli necklaces, bracelets of emerald and ivory; if |
could only take a few more trunks on the shuttle. Matali was
Jaughing at my frustration and advising me to hurry. I did
not yet understand the severity of what was coming.

[ remember so vividly sitting in the shuttle, crying in
Ninhursag's arms. From the portals we could see wave after
wave engulfing the plains of Terra and sweeping our pre-
cious Lulus into the deep. | had never before experienced
loss, and I was not prepared to feel such grief. It was as if [,
too, were drowning. In my heart [ could hear the cries of the
desperate Lulus. In the Eye of my Mind, | saw the women [

39



had trained in my Temples as priestesses clinging to the
columns, praying to me, of all things. But their prayers went
unanswered as the waters submerged them in death, their
white gowns floating for a brief moment in billowy
puffs...and then all was gone.

My heart broke. I had not known how much [ Joved
the Lulus. [ had not known a part of me would remain with
them underneath that cruel deluge. Only Ninhursag seemed
to share my sorrow. We wept in despair. And who would
make us lovely ales to drink? Who would mine the gold?

For once the rivalry between Enlil and Enki proved
useful. The spies of Enki had informed him of the polar
shift. In all the ancient cultures of Terra there are tales of a
flood and one man who was saved in an ark. Enki chose that
man. Knowing there would be a great flood, Enki resolved
to save at least one family of Lulus. In his vanity, he picked
a man from his own gene pool. All those stories about Noah
being chosen for his goodness, well, Noah even looked like
Enki. And there was no ark as you know it. [t was a subma-
rine, and the animals “two-by-two" were actually genetic
material appropriately stored so they might later be re-
created. Defying Enlil, Enki rescued the Lulus.

Upon discovering the surviving Lulus, Enlil was furi-
ous. He and his sons hurled accusations of treason and other
heinous crimes against Enki and his sons. Enlil claimed that
Enki had defied the laws of Anu. Thereupon Enki made the
greatest speech of his life, cleverly praising and flattering
Enlil for his “divine” plan. In the greatness of his visionary
wisdom, Enlil had been fated to engineer a method of sort-
ing through the rubbish of the species to arrive at the prime
genetic material of all the Lulus. And if these lone survivors
were deemed to live through the horrors of the Deluge, their
genes must be worthy of serving Anu and the Nibiruans.
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To our amazement, Enlil went for it! He must have
been having second thoughts, wondering where he was
going to get the workers he needed to mine the gold and
build all his monuments.

Each member of the family then swore a vow to never
again destroy the Lulus. In a burst of heartfelt generosity
and maybe a little guilt, Enlil granted Noah eternal life, at
least as we know it. All manner of laws were subsequently
made to regulate the copulation and breeding of the Lulus.
Even though it had turned out all right in some ways, there
was a shift, a further parting and enmity between Enlil and
Enki. Many of us knew there was more to come from the
great rivalry.
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ENKI

We Pleiadians consider ourselves to be of the Reptilian
racial base. As evidence of our connection to you, the
human species possesses a reptilian brain located in the
cerebellum which controls the autonomic functions of the
body. In all the worlds, including the Pleiadian star system,
many races abound. There are no words in your language to
describe these races. You could not even pronounce their
names, because the sounds would be foreign to you.

When Anu first came to Terra 500,000 years ago, the
Dragon People and the Snake People were already here.
Naturally, they were reluctant to share their planet. Anu
wanted the gold, but the Dragon People feared Anu would
not respect their peaceful ways. They had spent eons setting
lines of magnetic energy around Terra and had constructed
endless tunnels in cooperation with the Snake People. The
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energy vortexes which power their civilizations are in these
tunnels, along with enormous stores of precious stones and
metals. Quite a few battles ensued on Terra and in her skies.
Finally, arrangements were made, territories were drawn,
and Anu agreed to mate with a Dragon princess named
Id to seal the alliance. From this coupling came the male
child Enki.

Id is superbly beautiful. Anu found her greenish
golden metallic skin and deep red eyes mysteriously appeal-
ing. Their son, Enki, has an air of aristocratic elegance, and
he has a tail. | like the tail. | think it adds mystery to his
Merlin-like face. He also has pointed ears with long lobes,
which seems to have caused some confusion about who he
is, but Enki's resemblance to the mythical creature called the
Devil is purely accidental. My dear Enki is a softhearted sort
whose main flaw lies in an inability to say no to anyone. He
is most assuredly not a devil.

Enki was educated on Nibiru. His mother, Id, did not
care for the never-ending parties given by my great-grand-
mother, Antu, so Enki and Id were happy to move to Terra.
There Id lived with her people in the tunnels, and Enki built
himself a beautiful kingdom in the sea called the Abzu. The
structures of the Abzu were built of silver and lapis lazuli,
part high on a mountain, and part submerged under water.
This was very practical as the submerged part offered pro-
tection from the unpredictable waves of radiation that swept
across Terra in those early days.

When Enki wasn't working in the Abzu, he built dams
and rerouted waters. Loving water, he frequently paddled
around the marshes of Sumer and Babylon in a little boat
all by himself, studying fish, insects, and the grasses along
the river banks. Enki loved this planet. | suppose he got
that from Id; the beauty of Terra flows in the blood of
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her ancient people.

Unfortunately, Anu sent Enlil to Terra after Enki had
already been there for awhile. When Enlil arrived to take
command of the colony, he made a big deal about his being
the true son of Anu and left Enki with little choice. Domains
were divided. Enki was to keep the Abzu and Egypt. Enlil
took the rulership of Sumer, the mining operations in
Africa, the Spaceport, and command of the Astronauts, both
those orbiting around and living on Terra. Ninhursag told
me that even as children Enlil and Enki had fought. She
secretly thought that it was Antu's idea to ship them all off
to Terra so their endless arguing wouldn't interfere with
her parties.

Enki didn't exactly encourage the Dragon People to
cooperate with his half-brother, Enlil. The Dragons natu-
rally preferred Enki as he was one of them, and he was very
protective of his mother, Id. Whatever decisions Enlil made,
Enki disagreed with. This wreaked havoc upon Terra.
Neither son was right or wrong, each wanted his own way.
They both wanted complete control. The sons of Enki and
Enlil came to share the same animosities, and their fathers
did not hesitate to use them in their conflicts. The entire
family and the Lulus were dragged into this rivalry, which
has been the catalyst for all of Terra's unfortunate history.

s

Even though [ am the granddaughter of Enlil, [ always
enjoy the company of Enki. Enki is someone you can have
fun with. Enki loves women, all of them! Enlil is so serious.
Enki and Enlil are oil and water.

As time on Terra passed, the territories kept being
subdivided among the sons of Enki and the sons of Enlil to
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prevent war. [t was easy to see that if [ didn't take matters
into my own hands, | would wind up with nothing in this
contentious group, so I decided to pay Enki a visit.

| dressed in my finest gown and jewels, and flew down
to the Abzu. | knew that Enki kept the Divine MEs in the
Abzu and | was hoping to take advantage of his weakness for
women and drink. The MEs are based on a technology that
is only now being discovered on Terra. Imagine a computer
with all the knowledge in the Universe. This computer
transfers knowledge into the mind of the user in the form of
a hologram. Thus knowledge is transferred to the user holo-
graphically as a totality, so learning does not take place bit
by bit in a linear manner. The possessor of the MFEs has
complete understanding of the information in each ME
instantly. Knowledge is power—power to create civiliza-
tions, to predict the movement of the stars, to travel beyond
Terra, to regulate the atmosphere, all the sciences and arts.
| wanted this power for myself.

As always, Enki was delighted to see me. Praising my
beauty and charms, he hugged me inappropriately. Enki's
servants followed us into a cozy den with trays of delicious
delicacies imported from Nibiru, exquisitely prepared cakes
and Sumerian beers. When Enki was distracted, | doused his
beer with my own magical herbs. These herbs enhance one’s
frequency, especially elderly gentlemen whose potencies
might be fading. Enki was having a wonderful time and he
couldn't take his eyes off me, alluring as [ am. Enki was soon
putting back goblets of beer, one after the other. Enki has a
wonderful sense of humor and [ was telling him the most
amusing stories about the priestesses in my temples. We
feasted, drank, and laughed for three days. More than once
| danced for Enki, something like the seven-veil number
which can be so effective. He loved that!
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At last, | asked him for the MEs. Many of the sons
already possessed them, and [ only wanted my own set. At
first he was reluctant; he knew it was forbidden. It would
make Enlil furious if [ got them without his permission. Enlil
would have to be told. So, | poured Enki another drink. |
didn't see why the great Enki should have to ask his brother
Enlil for anything! | told him a particularly juicy temple
story. While he was still laughing, [ begged him for the MFEs
in my sweetest voice. Enki was so thrilled by my entice-
ments, he finally said yes! | think he also was enjoying the
thought of how much it would aggravate Enlil.

Enki was feeling the effects of the herbs and began to
fall into a nap. As he started to snore, [ gathered the MEs
into a golden case | had brought along. The MEs appear as
twelve-sided crystals of great beauty and color and can be
activated only if you know the sacred sounds that make
them vibrate and emit their secrets. Ninhursag had taught
me these sounds on Nibiru.

As Enki's snoring grew louder, | slipped out the door
with the MEs. [ had brought two spacecraft with me. One
was official, and the other was my private ship. | had a feel-
ing Enki might change his mind and try to get the MEs back
when he woke up. So [ sent my official ship home as a decoy
and flew away in my small ship, which | am quite capable of
piloting, alone with the MFs.

When Enki woke from his nap, he didn't quite remem-
ber everything and his servants had to remind him that he
had given the MEs to his beloved Inanna. Feeling a little
used and abandoned, Enki's male ego flew into gear. He
loudly ordered his servants to chase me down, to bring me
and the MEs back to him. [ knew it was a pretense to get me
back, and to pacify Enlil and the other gods. | had cleverly
foreseen this possibility and was hidden safely underground
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in a Dragon sanctuary with my MEs.

[t is the way of the family of Anu, that if you have the
will to take power, you are respected for it. Enki and Enlil
were so impressed by my daring, they granted me the right
to keep the MEs. They made me a member of the family
council, the Pantheon of Twelve. | had gotten all I had
wanted and more! | declared myself the Queen of Heaven
and Earth. | now possessed the technology to start my own
cities and | acquired a more powerful place within my fam-
ily. [ obtained power because | had courageously seized it,
and I'm still very fond of Enkil
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V1

DUMUZI

Even though it may seem that [ led a charmed life and
was totally spoiled, things began to look pretty grim for me.
In order to take my rightful place in the family of Anu, [ had
to marry someone whose genetic lineage would give me
power. | had grown up competing with my brother, Utu,
and the other young males, and I thought of myself as their
equal. The idea of getting married and being dominated by
anyone in this gene pool wasn't too thrilling for me.

In Pleiadian culture, the feminine energy was revered,
and the law allowed equal rights for women, as well as the
opportunity to express their inborn talents. However, the
majority of women relied heavily on a “good marriage” to
define their place in the world. You might say that Pleiadian
females were considered equal to their men, but with condi-
tions, and the perimeters of those conditions were drawn by
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the individual nature of each woman.

My brother, Utu, and of course, my parents were con-
stantly after me to make a powerful marriage which would
make our branch of the family all the more impressive. Utu
would taunt me by asking if | wanted to end up like
Ninhursag. | had seen the life of my great-aunt Nin as an
old-maid spinster, and [ didn't like the looks of it. Secure in
the power they received through marriage, most of the
women of my family quietly took their places at their
husbands' sides. Quietly was a word [ didn't much care for.
[ wanted power for myself; I didn't want to be controlled
by anyone!

Nevertheless, with all this pressure on me to get
married, | began to look around and ask myself who was
available that I found interesting.

Enlil had succeeded in bearing a son by Ninhursag;
another defeat over Enki, who had produced only daughters
with her. The boy's name was Ninurta, and he was educated
with Utu and me on Nibiru. [ had already spent too much
time with Ninurta as a child and we were always competing
with each other, usually quarreling. His mother, Ninhursag,
simply doted on him in a disgusting manner; he was so
spoiled. Ninurta might be genetically suitable, but he was
totally out of the question.

Enki had several sons, but the only one who was avail-
able was the youngest, Dumuzi. Ah yes, Dumuzi. Even the
name just leaves you flat, doesn't it>

Because Dumuzi was the youngest of Enki's sons, he
had the lowliest job; he was assigned the Office of Royal
Shepherd. | wonder who made that title up! Okay, so he was
in charge of all the domestic animals on Terra. | know, we all
have to eat, and the flocks are very important to the survival
of the Lulus. I've heard all these arguments from my brother,
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Utu, and my parents. But have you ever cozied up to the
smell of sheep at the end of the day? My parents favored the
match. I guess they couldn't wait to get me married off and
out of trouble.

[ consoled myself with the thought of being part of
Enki's family. [ could usually get Enki to do something fun
with me, and | had plans to become the queen of Egypt. |
saw myself floating down the Nile on a golden barge, reclin-
ing upon a bed of flowers, the crowds cheering. With the
MEs in my possession and a powerful marriage, my budding
ambitions were beginning to take shape. So [ married
Dumuzi.

Marriage was, well, marriage. Dumuzi just wasn't very
bright, and he was certainly no match for me. I think his
older brothers had brutalized him considerably, especially
Marduk, the eldest. Dumuzi was vain and selfish. He actu-
ally sat around gazing at himself in a mirror expecting me to
wait on him hand and foot! His mother lived for him, grant-
ing his every whim. | began to avoid Dumuzi as much as
possible.

[ was so bored, I took on extra duties at the Temples of
Love, as my temples came to be named. | would make all
manner of excuses and fly my ship from temple to temple
inaugurating all sorts of new ceremonies. | was behaving
exactly like modern-day executives who go on business trips
to get away from their wives. | created a host of new rituals
that centered around Dumuzi and me as a gesture to pacify
Dumuzi and our families. The rituals contained all this elab-
orate stuff about our marriage and lovemaking, about the
shy bride and her wonderful husband. This first soap opera
gave the Lulus ideals to model their own lives on. The
rituals were designed to inspire them to produce children in
a happy environment. For me, it was an escape to fantasy
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fiction. | created my life in ritual the way [ wanted it to be,
but it wasn't.

Maybe it was my lack of enthusiasm for Dumuzi that
left us without a child. To secure our rights to power, there
had to be a son to inherit that power; it was the law. But,
whatever the reason, we produced no heir. So, 1 got this
idea. If everyone else had produced a child with their sister,
why not Dumuzi? Anu and Antu had borne Enlil. Enlil had
produced that brat, Ninurta, with Ninhursag. | was inspired.

[t was easy to convince Dumuzi to seduce his sister.
raved on about his family’s wonderful genetic lineage, and
his narcissistic need to reproduce himself did the rest. The
sister of Dumuzi was called Geshtinanna, and she was terri-
bly innocent, not at all ambitious like me. I arranged for my
servants to prepare an elaborate picnic, complete with
herbal wines to stimulate the libido. They were to meet on
a beautiful hillside overlooking the flocks that were doing
what all animals do in the spring. | had thought of every-
thing, and Geshtinanna, naive as she was, didn't have a clue
that she was being set up. After a glass of wine or two,
Dumuzi got to the part about them having a child together
and the fun went right out of thc picnic. Geshtinanna
protested; she had this idea about remaining pure for her
husband, whoever that might be. Dumuzi tried to persuade
her, but she outright refused. Dumuzi lost control and raped
her! [ suppose it was those herbs [ put in the wine, which are
so effective on men.

Rape! It was the one thing Dumuzi could not get away
with. Not even Enlil had gone unpunished for this crime.
Dumuzi and | had now given his elder brother, Marduk, a
perfect reason to get rid of his little brother. Marduk had
been systematically working to take control of Egypt for
himself. Marduk doesn't like me, and he wasn't taking any
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chances with my ambitions or the dynasties | was hoping to
create.

Dumuzi ran to his mother and me, plagued with night-
mares and forebodings of his death. We encouraged him to
flee and made plans to meet him in secret with food and
water. He could hide out until things blew over, until [ could
talk to Anu and plead his case. But Marduk lost no time. His
henchmen pursued Dumuzi into the hills and trapped him
like a little rabbit. It was awful. Perhaps Marduk’s men got
carried away. Whatever actually happened that day, poor
Dumuzi died from the radiation weapons heartlessly aimed
at him. My husband was dead, and [ was still childless.

*

That was the moment [ remembered a useful Pleiadian
law: if a man died without an heir, yet had a brother, that
brother, whether he was already married or not, was bound
to marry the widow and produce a child with her. Luckily
Dumuzi had such a brother, Nergal, so handsome and intel-
ligent; | had always admired him. How unfortunate that he
was already married to my half-sister in the UnderWorld.
Oh, well, I never let little complications stand in my way. [
decided to pay a visit to the blond bombshell herself, the
Queen of the Dark UnderWorld, Ereshkigal, to claim my
rightful husband, ber husband, Nergal.
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VII

ERESHKIGAL

Ereshkigal is my half-sister. With a wife as sweet and
beautiful as my mother, one might hope my father, Nannar,
would have been content. But, marital fidelity was not the way
of the family of Anu. Maybe it was the contrast to my mother
that made Ereshkigal's mother so fascinating. The only word
that even comes close to describing her species is Raksasas.
She was half-snake and half-demon, totally sexy, sort of ooz-
ing and writhing in Kundalini. Her skin was of a coppery light
green, her hair was what you might call dreadlocks, and her
body was strong and voluptuous. Her eyes were the eyes of a
cobra, with the power to hypnotize Nannar. As the Moon
God, my father certainly had his dark side.

The passionate attraction between these two could
only be described as spontaneous combustion. Ereshkigal
was a true child of erotic fusion. No one ever questioned
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Ereshkigal's stunning beauty; she was the best of both her
parents, and she knew it.

| can't blame her for never liking me. | suppose in a
way she felt the same way about me as Enki felt about Enlil.
[ was the true daughter of Nannar, and she was the concu-
bine's offspring. Enki felt a sympathetic bond with
Ereshkigal, besides being enthralled with her beauty. He
and my half-sister even conceived a son together whose
name was Ningishzidda. Enki, as usual, just couldn't control
himself, and as the Chief Mining Engineer, he had given
Ereshkigal the domain of the UnderWorld. Enki is a soft
touch and | would have enjoyed watching Ereshkigal work
her considerable charms on him; we girls do what we can in
this world to get by. But, as for all that blond hair, it's as fake
as all those hairpieces she adds to give her the big-hair look!

The UnderWorld isn't exactly under, although some of
it is. It is located in what you now call Africa, and the vast
deposits of gold we covet are there. It was an extensive min-
ing operation. Shuttles constantly flew from Terra to the
orbiting station delivering refined ores. From deep within
the Earth, we took gold and other precious commodities
such as silver, copper, uranium, and diamonds. There had to
be an immense work force and over the centuries, men and
women were bred to become more efficient laborers. Our
geneticists were constantly improving on their obedience
and docility; however, discipline occasionally became
necessary.

On Terra there were at least three species that ate
human flesh and the Flesh Eaters were a very useful discipli-
nary tool. What could scare a recalcitrant worker better
than the thought of being eaten alive>

Think of it from our point of view: we were doing our
duty. We had to supply the home planet, Nibiru, with gold
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particles for the depleted atmosphere or we would all die.
We did whatever it took to get the gold out of the mines.
Ereshkigal was perfect for this job; it didn't faze her at all to
motivate the workers with stories of cannibalism. She had
just a little bit of that Flesh Eater tendency in her. Not that
she ate humans all the time, just an occasional bite.

‘\‘AI#

Cannibalism has different meanings for different
species. One group might see it as a way of absorbing the
strength, wisdom, and power of the person being eaten. For
them, it is a ritualized means of expanding their conscious-
ness as well as physical and sexual prowess. In consuming
their enemy, they gain his life's experience. Others only eat
the brain of their victim to gain his intelligence. There are
remnants of this on your planet today.

A more prevalent type of cannibalism is far more
subtle. There are those who know the arts of devouring
people’s energy without them even knowing it. Think how
fear can make you ill, how drained and exhausted one feels
from anger, rage, or jealousy. Where does that energy go?
Why do those who are addicted to alcohol or drugs appear
so tired and pale? Perhaps your controllers no longer need
to eat your flesh.

*

Now you know where all those stories come from
about people being taken to the UnderWorld, roasted and
eaten by devils! For some it was a reality. But there are
no devils, only various species who have controlled you
through fear.



This is a free-will Universe, which means that you are
free to do whatever you want to do, and so is everyone else.
There is the problem. If we all start as equals, how do we
convince others to do what we want them to do? Are there
any rules? Can you trick others> Who values whom and
what? If you become a tyrant to another, does that tyranny
come back to you? Does it eventually block you? This is the
question most interesting to us now, now that we are stuck

with The Wall.
¥

[ certainly wasn't contemplating any metaphysical
questions as [ flew my ship down to the UnderWorld. My
brother, Utu, and my mother and father said that | must not
have a brain in my head. They didn't seem to think that
Ereshkigal would welcome her newly widowed half-sister
with open arms, and they all warned me not to go. But, [ had
other things on my mind, like her husband Nergals gene
pool and his big blue eyes. By rights, he would become my
husband too, and we would produce heirs.

Ereshkigal was rumored to have a fabulous palace,
everything covered in gold. | suppose she needed the glitz
to cheer her up. Living so far away from Sumer and Egypt
must have been depressing for her.

As | approached the gates, | was a little overwhelmed
with the gold and marble columns depicting writhing snake
monsters devouring terror-stricken Lulus. A bit much, |
thought. That was only the beginning.

I had the good sense to send my servant, Ninshubar,
back to my ship to wait for me. I told her that if | didn't
show up in three days she should fly home and get help. [
had listened somewhat to Utu and my parents. Still, [ was
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confident; a girl has to take chances, to have courage. After
all, [ had dared to acquire the Divine MEs from Enki; [ could
be very persuasive. Ereshkigal didn't exactly come running
out of her palace to greet me. In fact, she was nowhere to be
seen. | was met by this gruesome gatekeeper who said his
name was Neti. God, he or it was big! _

[ told this overgrown monster who | was, and he began
to lead me through a maze with a series of gates which must
have been a security system rigged up to protect all of
Ereshkigal’s gold. Then this gatekeeper ordered me, Inanna,
to remove my protective jewels and garments. We all wore a
variety of shielding devices to protect us from radiation, and
[ was also equipped with the usual headgear with field reg-
ulators and communication systems. My gown had the stan-
dard protective shielding woven into the fabric. You never
knew what you might run into flying in space, or on Terra
for that matter.

By the time we arrived at the seventh gate, | was
ordered to remove my dress. Not that | was modest, but |
was becoming a little annoyed at the way | was being
treated. Plus, | wanted to know where all my jewelry was
being taken. Finally, [ entered a room where Ereshkigal was
holding court.

It was just as everyone had said; there was a huge
golden dais with Ereshkigal seated on a majestic throne
encrusted with diamonds. [ was getting ready to be pleasant,
however naked, when these ogre-like judges rose and began
to hurl accusations of treachery and treason at me. It was
ridiculous. | couldn’t imagine what they were talking about,
and | was thirsty.

Suddenly, Ereshkigal pulled out this plasma gun and
in a Pleiadian minute zapped me with a heavy dose of
radiation, more than enough to kill me. [ was astounded!
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[ soon found myself floating above my precious little body,
which was rapidly turning from its natural shade of warm
blue to a dead indigo!

Ereshkigal ordered her guards to hang my beautiful
body on the wall as in a butcher shop. Gag! I lost no time
watching my corpse rot. Astral traveling, [ followed my ser-
vant, Ninshubar, back to Nippur, the city of my grandfather,
Enlil. I watched as she went to his temple and begged Enlil
to save me. He refused! He said [ should have known better
than to go down there in the first place; it was common
knowledge that Ereshkigal had no love for me.

So my servant went to my father, Nannar. He also said
no! [ just floated there in the air, listening to my father lec-
turing on how headstrong | was and how everyone knew [
was headed for trouble when | went down there chasing
after Ereshkigal's husband. He even went so far as to say |
probably got just what | deserved! My own father! Maybe
he had wanted another boy?

[ was still hovering in space, trying to get used to not
having a body. | placed a thought form in the mind of my
beloved servant and she quickly moved to Enki's Abzu. By
this time, she had worked up a very appealing sob story and,
bless old Enki's heart, he decided to intervene. He had some
clout with Ereshkigal; it was he who had given her the
UnderWorld. He made arrangements to have my body
flown to the Great Pyramid, and with the help of my great-
aunt Ninhursag, brought me back to life.

[ had a terrible headache for three days. | resolved
never to visit that witch again and to forget all about her

husband's DNA.
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Being outside my body wasn't so bad, but it started me
thinking how much [ enjoyed certain things, like dancing,
or even eating. | had become attached to being me and to
my life on Terra with the Lulus. The time I spent out of my
body made me love Terra all the more. | also learned not to
rely too heavily on anyone but myself.

[ decided to expand my Love Temples in the eastern
territories where | had been given lands that no one else
wanted. On the banks of the Indus River, [ built the cities
Mohenjo-Daro and Harappa.
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VIII

THE TEMPLES OF LOVE

The mouth of the Indus River was the center of trade
from the East at this time. [ set my mind and the Divine MEs
to work creating business and trade between Sumer,
Babylon, Egypt, and the Indus Valley. [ love the treasures of
Terra and [ have a gift for business. | am a born trader. My
temples were offices of exchange which served as places to
barter and deal in various commodities, as well as halls of
learning and worship.

[ invited my mother, Ningal, to help in designing and
building my temples. She has a passion for architecture, and
she brought along her close friend, Maya, the most famous
architect of our time, to plan Mohenjo-Daro and Harappa.
Maya had already designed other temples in Sumer, but
Ningal, Maya, and | set about to surpass previous crea-
tions. The three of us built such remarkable and beautiful
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structures that Anu and Antu came to marvel at them.

[ have always been fond of lapis lazuli; its deep blues
accent my skin tones nicely. But there was never enough of
it to build entire temples, so | asked Enki to develop a sub-
stitute in his laboratories. In a short time, [ had as much lapis
as | had ever dreamed of, and | covered the floors of the
temples, the columns, and roof tiles with this new faux lapis,
my gift from Enki. Marble and gold were tastefully blended
with turquoise, malachite, and lapis in geometric rhythms.

[ also invited Tara to help me in the temples. Tara is
the wife of my friend, Matali, Enki's pilot. Matali doesn't
think much of my family. | suppose he has known us "gods”
too long. He prefers to put his trust in the Snake People and
so he married Tara, his beautiful Snake Princess.

Tara's lineage goes back on the planet Terra farther
than any other. Matali says the Snake People are far wiser
than those of Nibiru! He has told me magical stories of their
kingdom deep within the planet. It is said they play with
frequencies we do not understand, and the acquisition of
material power does not interest them.

What I did understand was that Tara could dance bet-
ter than anyone | had ever seen. | knew Tara's dancing style
would attract merchants from all over the East to my tem-
ples, and she would be a great asset, so | invited her to train
my temple dancers. Tara is a lovely woman with creamy pale
green skin and dark almond eyes that twinkle like stars in
the night sky. Strings of black pearls and gold beads cover
her firm bare breasts. My friend, Tara, helped me to estab-
lish a grand and flourishing culture.

I also invited Ninhursag. [t had become Nin's passion
to stay up in her pyramid and administer healing to
her beloved Lulus. Her love and compassion for all living
beings made her our greatest physician. She had a staff of
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wonderful nurses who assisted her, but [ knew she was
lonely. She spent far too much time with that son of hers,
Ninurta, which wasn't good for either of them. You know
the type of mother who gossips endlessly with her son about
the rest of the family? Well, that was my Nin.

| wanted Ninhursag to set up what you might call hos-
pitals, but we consider your modern medicine absolutely
barbaric. We work with thought forms and frequencies, not
drugs and scalpels. Being the only unmarried matriarch on
Terra was taking its toll on Nin, and | loved her. She was
even aging ever so slightly, though she would never admit
to any of this. Nin presented herself as crisp and competent
as ever, only | knew better. | was feeling a little lonely
myself, and saw how bravely she carried on.

Watching Ninhursag's life, coupled with my own
experiences, was beginning to give me a feeling for women.
As time passed on Terra, the men in my family were becom-
ing more and more dominating. It was as if the very atmos-
phere of this remote planet was somehow changing us all.

In the Pleiades, women are revered as symbols of the
Great Goddess and treated with respect. [t is strongly for-
bidden by Pleiadian law to strike or rape a woman. Earth's
frontier frequencies seemed to bring about a shift in this tra-
dition. Our men were developing a new attitude to the
female half of the species. The sons of Enki, led by Marduk,
created laws forbidding women certain freedoms in their
territories. [ was naturally angry and upset by these ridicu-
lous laws, so in my lands, | emphasized the empowerment
and enhancement of female energy, and | decided to teach
the Lulus some of the Pleiadian Mysteries.

When Ninhursag and Enki created the Lulus, they left
a few key components inactivated. Although the Lulus and
all the humans born of them, including the present-day
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inhabitants of Terra, possess our genes, some of these genes
don't work because some had been purposefully unplugged.
The Lulus were taught to call my family “divine,” but we
were hardly that. The children of Anu are the eternal ado-
lescents, and words like ambitious and greedy might describe
us more accurately. We had intentionally left the genetic
codes of our worker race only partially functional so they
would be easier to manage. [ knew [ could not interfere with
the workings of the Lulus’' DNA, but no one could stop me
from teaching them certain secrets. And since thought cre-
ates reality, | hoped a few of my priestesses or priests might
fire up the “divine genes” present in all the Lulus and thus
instigate their latent evolution through hormonal secretion.

In your present time, the Samkhya is all that remains
of Pleiadian wisdom. Samkbya is a Sanskrit word meaning
"to enumerate.” The concept of Samkhya suggests that
matter is organized out of two primary components, con-
sciousness and energy, which interact to create the universe.

[t is conscious focused thought that moves the
frequencies of energy to form themselves into the myriad,
infinite Play of all the Worlds! Physicists in your present
time are approaching this understanding, but they are miss-
ing one component, and that is L.ove. Not the kind of love
you have experienced as humans, something limited and
unpredictable, but Love as a primary force. It would never
occur to a modern-day scientist to quantify a state of con-
sciousness such as Love, but that is the secret. Love is the
missing piece in all of the unified field theories.

It is the Love from Prime Creator that is the first cause
of this Universe and all other dimensional realities in exis-
tence. Do not your great ones say that Love is the greatest
of all qualities? Yet, it is too simple, too obvious for most.

So, I taught this Samkhya in my temples. | taught my
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girls and some of the men who wanted to learn how to use
their beautiful minds and bodies to bring this force, the
force of divine Love, onto Terra, into our cities, our fields,
and our children.

It was a wonderful time for us all. Business thrived, and
the women were allowed to own property and to keep their
wealth separate if they so chose. Thus, no one owned them.
Both sexes were sovereign unto themselves, and the men
were equally happy. There was a flowering of civilization
and the arts. Our fields were abundant, trade with Sumer
and Egypt was booming, and the arts of dance, song, paint-
ing, and sculpting soared to new heights. Reports of Maya's
architectural achievements spread around the world.

*

Of all the rituals we initiated in my temples, the Ritual
of Marriage was the favorite. The priestesses would dress
and prepare the bride, who was educated in the arts of
pleasing her husband and the ways of ensuring conception
when it was desired. The husband was also prepared and
instructed in these matters. In those times, it was common
knowledge that the greatest pleasure was achieved by arous-
ing the female to a height of ecstasy. The bride became
the channel for all the feminine energy in creation, and the
husband became all male energy. Their union allowed the
forces of Prime Creator and the Great Goddess to express
on Terra.

The secret of this sort of union is focus. We trained the
couple to attain intense concentration by gazing into each
other's eyes while they are joined in union. Every cell of the
body, every awareness of the being must be in the moment,
every thought must be focused on the now. A woman can-
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not hope to achieve higher states of consciousness in union
if she is fretting about the grocery list or some other non-
sense. Reflecting on the past or worrying about the future
only weakens the experience.

We formulated wines and elixirs to enhance focus for
those who required a little help, but our greatest practition-
ers required no assistance in their grand focus. The energies
they generated assured the fertility of our agriculture and
the happiness of our people, and often healed the sick.

One aspect of my Indus Valley was the love and ven-
eration of animals. We used elephants and oxen in our trad-
ing business, and we became so fond of our animals that we
honored them in the temples. | had reserves created for the
old ones where they could retire in safety. There they were
loved and protected, visited frequently by children. Many
of the Lulus stifl possessed the gift of speaking with animals,
and these were sought after to train and manage elephants,
water buffalo, oxen, lions, gazelles, animals of all sorts.

To this day, my eyes fill up with tears as | remember
my pet lions. These two creatures loved me with all their
considerable hearts and were a great blessing to me. The
wisdom they taught me will always be with me. The male
lion allowed me to ride on his back through the streets and
almost never left my side. The female guarded me with the
fierce instincts of a mother. Surely, | never experienced
greater love and loyalty than that which they gave to me.

*

After a few hundred of your years, the excitement of
being in the Indus Valley and creating a new civilization
there began to wear thin for me. Business was great, the
temples were built, and my priestesses were so well trained
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they could easily run things without me. My friend, Matali,
was flying me back and forth to the Sumerian city of Uruk
to check on grain deliveries and such. 1 missed being in
Sumer; | missed Egypt and Enki's Abzu. My cities were less
sophisticated, and | didn't have a spaceport with access to
the orbiting station. [ felt stuck in the hinterlands.

And | had no husband. Matali said [ was lucky not to
be married to any of my relatives, being what they were in
his estimation!

Bemusing my dilemma, a wonderful idea occurred to
me. Back in Uruk, Anu was bestowing the powers of king-
ship on some of the more shining Lulus of that time. Anu
delegated limited power to those who would rule the cities
and city states. We gave the Lulus dominion over those
human affairs which held no interest for us.

Kingship was becoming an important new part of life
on Terra. Why shouldn't | be the one to bestow this power?
If | could talk Anu into letting me take over, he wouldn't
have to bother, and he would have more time for himself
and for Antu's parties. [ knew Antu would like the idea.

Antu had always loved me, and | had put her face on
the statues of the goddess in my temples. Being Anu’s sister
gave her unquestioned power, and she had political connec-
tions throughout the galaxies. Her liaisons were textbook
classics. Antu never seemed to mind Anu's constant stream
of concubines. | always suspected she knew how to place
herself into states of ecstatic consciousness. She is such a
happy lady, filled with what you call joie de vivre!

To convince Anu and Antu that | was right for the job
of choosing kings, | built a temple in Uruk. The temple
itself was dedicated to Anu. Deep in the interior, in the most
important area, [ placed a bed of solid gold with Antu’s name
beautifully and noticeably engraved upon it. The bed was
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raised on a dais, and magnificently adorned with fresh
flowers and flowing silks. This temple in Uruk was called
the Dwelling Place of Anu. But the bed enshrined within
symbolized to everyone which woman Anu listened to.
What a touch! They both loved itl When I asked to be given
the Right to Grant Kingship, they agreed. [t was understood
that Anu would be informed of my decisions. My great-
grandmother, Antu, was delighted at the prospect of my
new career. And what better way to find a husband?
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MARDUK AND WAR

Marduk, the eldest son of Enki, is the last man in the
galaxy | would ever want for a husband! Enki, who loved life
and women of all races, produced many, many children. All
of these children competed with each other for lands, king-
doms, armies, and wealth.

My late husband, Dumuzi, who was the youngest of
the principal children, was safely dead and no longer a
threat to the others. Nergal, married to my half-sister,
Ereshkigal, was second in the line to power. Enki even pro-
duced a child by his daughter-in-law, Ereshkigal. Perhaps
that is how she received the UnderWorld, where Nergal
ruled with her. There were countless other children by Enki,
a veritable snake pit of bickering brothers and sisters.

And then there was Marduk, who claimed everything
for himself. Some might think Marduk was from Mars.
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Whatever Marduk’s actual genes were, he was born a natural
reptilian tyrant! He came right out of his mother's womb
calculating how he was going to control everything and
everybody. All the classic reptilian traits seem to come
together in one big Marduk.

Marduk is very tall, with piercing red eyes and golden-
olive skin that is a little on the scaly side. He has the rem-
nants of gills on his cheeks. Originally, he was born with a
tail like his father, Enki, but later in his life, he had the tail
removed by laser surgery. He claimed the tail merely got in
his way, but we all knew it was sheer vanity that drove him.
Ma