
SHOCKWAVES

Daniel immediately sensed a flood of shock move over the audience

bringing a sudden numbness. All eyes radiated disbelief. Screams and

shouting followed. In one motion Daniel wheeled around towards the trap

door on the closest wall and grabbed for the poison pill which he placed

in his cheek. Suddenly a quick burst of automatic gunfire cut through

the shrieks of the crowd sending them into a greater frenzy. Daniel

fell dead never seeing the guard who was shadowing him...

Chaos swept through the Center. Shock and unbelief stunned as well

the multitudes who watched their television set in the many nations.

The entire world seemed to come to a screeching, terrifying halt! Before

the curtain closed and the podium made it down to the suite below, the

crowd of dignitaries turned on the Israeli Ambassador and began to beat her

mercilessly knowing full well an Israeli corporation had built the Complex.

The entire working staff including Josh and Perleman were herdm by security

forces into a separate room for questioning. Josh and Perleman slipped

pills into their mouths. They both fell over - within moments. Without

another word, the Professor and the others were lined up on the floor

face down; they were shot in the back of the head, one by one. The sting

of Yellow Jacket began to reverberate. Repercussions of the deadly act

moved out from the Center in waves of poisonous hatred.

Immediately the Euro Federation and the New World Forum were called

into emergency sessions. The world went into a panic by the graphic

assassination of the one in whom so much hope was placed, who had master-

fully orchestrated peace treaty after peace treaty. From America to

Asia, the Mideast to Central America, his persuasive expertise helped

weave economic, political and religious forces together in comprehensive,

revolutionary ways for the common good of the people of each region.

The nations were in shock while the rulers gathered together.

International mourning moved like clouds of darkness over the earth.

The sense of loss gripped and overwhelmed the generation that had finally

found leadership to trust and to believe in. He had above all his strokes

of genius convinced the nuclear nations to destroy all their nuclear weapons.
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freeing the world from the haunting prospects of further nuclear fire

storms. For that achievement alone he was revered.

And then a furor rose up against Israel because the Jewish corporation

had conspired, it was assumed, in the assassination plot. If the Treaty

was not in place legally guaranteeing Israel's borders, fanatical groups

would certainly have made a lightning move crY£ffiout for revenge, seizing

the opportunity. While many nations were plunged into official mourning

the New World Forum debated and quickly shaped a legal response to the

tragedy. Israel's Ambassador vehemently denied any collusion or even

any knowledge of such a plot and appealed for understanding and reason.

"A few unattached men acted secretly, totally independent, possibly as

mercenaries!" Finally the representative of the Roman Committee of

World Religion stood up and addressed the assembly. All eyes were on

him as he spoke of the sudden grief. He turned towards the Israeli mission

and spoke a word of compassion towards the dilemma faced by the government

of Israel. Though the shooting took place barely forty-eight hours ago,

he talked of realism and kindness; he talked of trusting a greater power.

The God of authority was watching and weighing their words and actions.

They must act justly and be humble before the great Spirit-life. And

perhaps favor would be granted to them still.

He then began to share the deep stirrings of his own heart regarding

a recent vision revealed to him while meditating. He saw the hand of peace

rise up in unity o~of the dark turbulence and 100m larger than ever.

He saw wonderful things he did not understand; but he knew something

greater would rise up from the death experience of their beloved Ambassador

of peace. He advised them to return to their homes and enter a time of

prayer, fasting and deep meditation. Israel and the Jews should not be

blamed for the dark act of an isolated few.

With the assassination, the tiny nation of Israel was set on a perilous

edge. Inspite of the inaction and general vindication by the World Forum,

Euro Defense Forces present as security in agreement with the Seven Year

Treaty, became more and more visible. Additional troops were mobilized

and flown in for "protection". Likewise thousands of others were grouped

at the borders to seal possible routes of infiltration by outside threats

and to provide buffers against any attacks ensuring the zones worked out
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with the Arab nations. Joseph and Julie along with any relatives of the

other staff members were quietly picked up by local authorities for

questioning and held without formal charges. Joseph was stunned and over-

come by grief for Daniel. His brother had given him a veiled warning

about the operation unfolding. And he had purposely drawn near one final

time not expecting to survive. He grieved as a brother losing his best

friend. Joseph's only comfort was in the Messiah and his knowledge of

Daniel's recent acknowledgment of Yeshua. Julie rejoiced and wept when

she heard about his breakthrough.

price for loving him.

But now they were paying the full

The body of the Peace Leader was taken to the Ambassador's Complex

near the Brussel's Government Center. There it was to lie in state

before being cremated in a simple universal ceremony, as a rite of passage

through fire. The body was not embalmed, but was washed and kept in

a special refrigeration unit until the World Religious Council could

organize the official assembly for the ritual spiritual release. The

leader of the Roman Body was conspicuously absent. An army of chanters

encircled the office buildings offering up incense and prayers nonstop.

Hindus and Buddhists united in songs around the clock, the rhythmic sounds

of drums and bells traveled for miles around. Some slashed their bodies

in mourning. Western religionists maintained altars of vigils as well.

Prayers were offered up to old saints, to popular angels as well as a

variety of ancient gods. Throughout the world many thousands sacrificed

their own lives on private altars of despair, killing themselves so as

to "follow on the wings of the Ambassador's ascension as he rose in

the spirit to join the Universal Council". Satellites focused all tele-

vision coverage on the convergence of mourning at the World Center.

But, that very evening, something mystical, something beyond human

understanding happened! The full power of the heavens flowed like a

pure, blue fire and the body of the Ambassador stirred, then sat up!

As seen by dozens of representatives from the World Forum and Religious

Council, as witnessed by hundreds of official mourners, the Ambassador

opened his eyes and stood to his feet! Shrieks and screams of amazement

blended with shrills of delight. Joy erupted within the center and

blended with a heightened reverence and spilled into the streets quieting
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