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ABE (V.O.)
I was shocked when Menes touched me.
An all encompassing warmth wrapped
around my body. I felt it in my core.
I... didn't understand the overload
of loving emotion I was feeling,
coming from Menes. But the next
sensation was even stranger...

ABE (V.0O.) (cont'd)
Menes was in my mind. In my head.
Speaking. Asking for permission... I

wasn't entirely clear on what but, I
felt safe to give it.

ABE

(speaking as Menes)
A great age is upon you. You are
closer to the truth than you have
ever been. I warn you that what you
uncover will shock you, anger you,
and terrify you. It will also soothe
your souls, and you will come to
understand why the knowledge was
withheld from you. You must find the
Cave of Creation before the next
winter solstice. It is this final
step which will bring man into full
consciousness. The Ascension must not
fail again.

ABE (cont'd)
'Course it’s not. It’s also
impossible for a man to live five-
plus miles down in the ocean, and
then suddenly float to the surface
carrying a crystal rod. Come see for
yourself, the testing is accurate.
Menes'’ DNA is just... not of this
world.



