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CHAPTER 1. CLEARING THE LINE

IT’S SUMMERTIME WHO CARES?

Women! They’re the one and only other issue that can capture Samlen’s attention (besides working on the Green Village Co-operative Housing Association).

Mr Ulvendahl, age 20, 195 cm tall. A strong, lean, perfectly built body, with flawless skin tanned by the summer sun at Amsterdam’s beach. By now, Samlen has developed a skill to read and sense women almost as well as his books in the library. This Saturday morning, he wakes up very early as usual.

Next to him, sleeping in his bed, lies a young, petite, dark haired woman. She looks like an Italian ballerina, exactly the opposite of his own natural, platinum-blond hair and blue eyes that are brighter than the sky at noon. Looking deeply into them is the only way to detect Samlen’s predatory nature.

Anyhow, his many ‘ballerinas’ don't mind. They enjoy spending time in his beautiful, modern villa located at the outskirts of the city of Amsterdam. They know all about him. His reputation precedes him. Hey, it's summer, and it's Amsterdam, a city full of young and carefree students. It's all just for fun anyway! Go for it, why not?

On this peaceful, Saturday morning, while lying in his bed staring at the ceiling, Samlen’s thoughts wander back in time. Back to the moment, about a year ago, when it all began. The last weekend before the three of them (Kadir, George and he) began their final year as Bachelors at the Technical University of Amsterdam.

THINKING BACK TO A YEAR AGO

On this day, the three of them were sitting in Samlen’s dorm room at the university campus in Amsterdam. Kadir placed a box full of papers on the floor. It was the box Kadir was given by Old Ghrassan, containing 400 pages of handwritten notes from Nikola Tesla. Although they’d talked about it earlier, this was the first time that Samlen and George got a chance to look inside the box.

Touching the box immediately fired up all Samlen’s senses. Situations and images from throughout the centuries flashed through his thoughts like hundreds of short tales. Samlen saw a flood of blood and poison making its way through a green forest, quickly turning it into a desert, burning and destroying everything in its path. The image made Samlen realise that, up until this point, mankind had been handling territories and resources very poorly indeed.

Gardu then spoke to Samlen, reminding him that it was the single, most important lesson in the 3rd Dimension – and, in fact, mankind is busy flunking it so badly that civilization is threatened.

Next Samlen had a flash, and heard Nikola Tesla talking to himself. Tesla’s visions were meant to enable mankind to pass the test, but the world was not ready. Instead, Tesla lost his mind and died disillusioned, disgraced and detached.

Short-sighted selfishness and rivalry has been overshadowing human reason ever since. All attempts to replace fossilised resources with cleaner alternatives have been cut down systematically and mercilessly for decades. Kadir’s family also took part in this. Even though they knew all about other alternatives (as did so many other oil rich families), they still chose to participate in this sabotage. At this moment Samlen asked Gardu the question: “Are all humans stuck in this darkness or are they under a spell or a curse of some kind? Can we free Kadir’s lineage from whatever this is?”

Gardu gave Samlen a clear and immediate answer in the form of a flood of new visions depicting the bloody involvement in the matter by both his and George's own lineages. These visions revealed to Samlen that, in fact, it doesn’t come down to one group or race. Gardu allowed Samlen to see how mankind is destined to pass this test as one. Gardu also revealed to him that there is no end to the number of chances given.

Samlen was deeply shaken by what he was shown. Just as he was about to conclude that all hope was lost for mankind, he heard Villa's voice loud and clear inside his head saying: “Yes, the three of you can clear the path. Together you can reverse - and restore - everything. We give you the power to bring the human race into the fourth Dimension”.

Not even a second had passed for George and Kadir. They’d been sitting next to Samlen in his dorm room and, to them, no time had passed at all… Samlen took the lead and said: “These notes are all hypotheses. We can introduce them as experimental theories in our project and only as a footnote. Otherwise, we lose credibility and potential investors”.

Kadir was not used to being spoken to in this way: he became frustrated and irritated with Samlen. George then intervened: “Come on Kadir, you know that Samlen is right about this. We cannot risk ending up like Nikola Tesla.” Kadir felt even more offended by this remark and retorted: “But you both know that this is more than a theory. We’ve talked about it before. Introducing the 13th Source is a real option and will be very profitable for all of mankind. We ourselves will become extremely rich and powerful if we choose to do this. Why not grab this opportunity? It is right in front of us.”

A REAL CHANCE

Samlen responds: “Indeed we know this, Kadir. But we must be cautious and wait for the right moment. Nicolas Tesla didn’t - and look where it got him. Between the three of us, we have a whole variety of skills. If we plan this out in minute detail, we have a real chance of achieving our goal.

First, George must be able to identify safe geospace locations for our four pilot villages. The next step must be my project of realising the co-operative housing association in the four pilot villages. We need this to work before we can include any kind of experimental new source of power. Especially the 13th Source.

My co-operative villages, being piloted in four different European countries, will provide us with the best possible base to introduce the harvesting of the 13th Source. Leave it to me. I know what I am doing”.

All through their bachelor years, Kadir, George and Samlen had spent a lot of time discussing their ideas. The three young men knew and trusted each other. Now they were sitting in Samlen’s dorm room looking in the old box, sifting through all the pages of handwritten notes from Nikola Tesla. They listened to Samlen’s suggestions and decided to go with his plan.

In the first two years of their Bachelor degrees, they’d been attending seminars and conventions on the subject of developing sustainable villages in rural areas. They had intentionally been going as a group and, as such, succeeded in raising awareness for their project ideas. They had been in contact with potential investors. So, at the moment they made the decision to follow Samlen’s plan, they’d already been recognised as a young, high-potential start-up group.

JUST TAGGING ALONG

After they'd made the decision, and still sitting with Tesla’s box in between the three of them, Kadir added: “So this means that I’m going to look like some kind of a dreamer to our whole faculty! Writing a ‘romantic’ thesis about a forgotten box of Nikola Tesla notes… whilst, at the same time, I just happen to be tagging along with you two geniuses? And, you’ll allow that, just because of my good looks?!”

“Exactly!” George says as he continues laughing. “Your background is a perfect cover up. Seeing that you already are a spoiled Muslim boy from a rich oil family. You're just hanging out here in Amsterdam with Valborg… So why should someone like you be taken seriously by anyone anyway?”

Kadir’s facial expression slowly changes from that of being insulted to being amused by the irony of it all. At least his father won’t be surprised when he returns home with middling grades, as that's just “business as usual” for the Rashied family back in An Nashahàsh. So Kadir agrees and Samlen occupies the Chair in their joint venture: the ‘Samlen Green Village Co-operative Housing Association’. In short, simply called ‘Project Samlen’. A very well-suited name according to Kadir, who closed the debate saying: “Samlen means ‘gathering of everything that is good’”.

SAMLEN IS STILL THINKING BACK

“It’s a good thing that this discussion took place months before Valborg got pregnant,” Samlen thinks to himself, while looking at the still-sleeping brunette lying next to him in his bed. “What idiot gets a 20-year-old Amsterdam chick pregnant and then marries her? He really is a big clown, that Kadir.”

He has a cunning smile on his face, just for a second or two, before Samlen starts working on a good excuse to make the young brunette wake up and go home… because Kadir and George happen to be coming over for dinner with their wife and girlfriend later this very afternoon. Suddenly the brunette wakes up. Her dark brown eyes meet Samlen’s charming, smiling face showing his perfectly flawless white teeth. “Oh, good morning,” she says. “Is it already that late? I must get going! My boyfriend and his family are expecting me.” Samlen keeps it cool: “Er, your boyfriend? And his family?”

“Yes, but don’t worry, we have an open relationship. He is a lover not a fighter…. and he knows all about you. He saw us leave the beach together last night. You played volleyball with him on the beach… don't you remember?” Samlen says: “Ah yes, of course. Sorry, I forgot to wake you up. I shall instruct my housekeeper to make some breakfast for us. Do you drink coffee or tea?”

“It's okay,” she replies. “I’ll just get a quick shower, but then I really have to get going.” He hears the shower running while still lying in his bed. Samlen rests his head on the pillow and once again his thoughts wander back in time.

PUBLISHING IN THE AMSTERDAM UNITEC JOURNAL

Sometime after their decision, Samlen and George each published their Bachelor theses over two articles in the Amsterdam UniTec Journal. Samlen received an immediate response to his publication on the subject of researching “The Sustainable Village Investment Bank for a Geospatial Secure Village Co-operative Housing Association in Rural Areas of Northern Europe”. It turned out to be a great success and investors started getting in contact with him.
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