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D E D I C A T I O N

This book is dedicated to the ultimate and final love of mine,

GLORIA PEARSON

A union which never came to be.

This is a true story. For the purpose of privacy all names and places shown in this book are
fictitious, and web locations revealing real names of people described herein have been deleted. The
author of this text goes under the cover name of Mario.

The only person Mario speaks to here is GLORIA PEARSON, the love of his life with whom
Mario sought a union which never came to pass. His personal messages or letters to her began in
2013, nearly fifty years after he had met her at a Bible School, and his messages to her continued
into 2022. To none of them she ever replied. The names of other people named in this book have
been given pseudo names to protect their identity as well with the exception of starship
commanders or archangels.)

F O R E W O R D

It was in my tender year at the age 21 when in 1964 I met the love of my life, but she did not see it
my way and left me heart-broken.

In most of these cases men recover and find time a welcomed healer of their souls, and then they
move on into other satisfying relationships.

But that was not my lot. I had found in her my soul mate and could not let go of her, even if I wanted.
In the aftermath of that encounter I carried on with my life, but in the area of relationships with
females I became somewhat of an invalid.

The painful fact of my life was that Gloria had removed herself from me for good when she married
a man of the cloth, and in that manner she ended up in the prison hall of a legal marriage which
unequivocally states “’til death does us part.”.

Soul mate encounters can be rocky, and so was mine, but married or not, I felt I needed to reach out
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to her at the possibility that over time she began pining for comfort. My words to her will have
constituted that comfort to her possibly lonely soul.

This book contains messages I sent her via FB Messenger between 2013 and 2021 to which I did
not obtain a single reply or acknowledgement that she even received them. Obviously her marriage
vow forbade her to speak with me.

NOMENCLATURE of participants used in this book

MARIO CROMWELL Author, writing to his lost love GLORIA PEARSON.

GLORIA PEARSON The object of Mario’s love and recipient of all messages. Her surname is 
her maiden name.

GREGORY PIKE Husband to Gloria Pearson of over 50 years.

ESTHER Telepath, capable of speaking with star people verbatim.

ROBERT Mario’s birth name before he changed it to Mario.

STEINBACH Mario’s last name before he changed it to Cromwell.

FLETCHER Mario’s and Gloria’s head teacher at Bible school.

ANGELINA Gloria’s “Higher Self” speaking to Mario through the telepath Esther.

LUCILLE One of Gloria’s two daughters.

GREENBRIER Angelina’s surname.

JAMES A trusted friend of Esther.

LENA SWISS Mario’s first wife.

JOSEPH Gloria’s son.



5

When Love Calls up a Disaster...!
(The greatest love story ever told)

... Neither would any enlightened woman or
man lead even ONE person astray by means of

deviating from reality and universal law.

*   *   *

Most people are natural followers – and not leaders. That’s why it is so
important that we by life, example, and words are not seen with an
entourage of followers leading them into a world of lies and delusion and
ultimately into an afterlife of sore disappointments!
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Notes to GloriaNotes to GloriaNotes to Gloria Pearson from Mario Cromwell
through FB Messenger

Hello, Gloria. Today is January 18, 2016. With this submission I am giving
you another update of all my notes which include the latest ones from 2015.
I have also gone over the text and fixed some typos and inserted a comment
in brackets.

It has been very difficult for me to at times interpret prophetic statements
correctly, and so I ask you to grant me forgiveness in cases where I have
been mistaken in my view should you have found me in error. Your absence
of input in this matter is not helping to get it right at all times.

Also I am withholding information from you given to me from Angelina
which could influence your decisions concerning your relationship with
Gregory, for all such choices must be yours and not be made where you
could be tempted to follow personal prophecy simply because you think you
understand what is being said.

Esther and I have made this mistake before, only to find we didn’t get it
right. In those cases our timing for seeing prophecy fulfilled was out because
certain events had not come, in order for us to see personal prophecy
fulfilled.

You will make the right choices, for all your choices are correct, even those
which gave you pain. You made them as lessons to avoid their consequences
in the future.

We all need the lessons life teaches us in order to grow in the goodness of
our souls. There are certainly areas to avoid if we wish to grow in
understanding in order to make happier experiences, and that is where the
disappointments come in to teach us what to avoid.
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Commenced March 3, 2013,  6:44 PM

Mario:  Hi Gloria. Many decades have come and gone since those fateful days at
Bible School. Had I known you were in love with Gregory I would have left the
School immediately just to be outside of your presence. But you decided to keep
it a secret from me and left me to wonder why you could not respond to my
approach, for the ones you permitted me to have left me bewildered and
confused. And then the tragedy unfolded which I in a million years never thought
possible: You departed for good, leaving me broken-hearted, to say it mildly.

I write to you now, for heaven knows whether at our age I will ever have another
chance, and I need to explain to you what happened inside my soul when I first
laid eyes on you:

Word came to me that you “are the one.” It was not love at first sight, but the
word I received placed me under an enormous obligation to follow its lead and
not be a traitor to my own soul. And since I had been in love with a young lady
before in Canada, which also was a heart-wrenching experience for me, I did not
deem it possible that God would permit such a soul-tearing experience once
again, lasting not only for a few years, but rather a life-time. Yet life at times tests
us onto the edge of what we can endure, does it not? Your departure for good
made such a traumatic experience possible for me, and I wished many times you
had never happened to me.

My integrity then dictated to me that before I could honesty approach you for the
first time I would truly have to be in love with you. And so I opened my heart to
you and one day while in prayer I began to feel the trickle of beautiful love for you
flow into my soul. Only then did I dare approach you with my first letter.

Needless to say, your response confused me to no end. I promise to tell you what
at that point happened to my soul, an element which at this late of an hour
justifies me to communicate to you this information in spite of the fact that you
are married to the man of your choice: I not only gave my heart to you, I placed
my soul as guarantor to your eternal happiness, that should I by my own
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example in misguided faith and belief ever attempt to lead you spiritually
astray, willingly or by my own personal ignorance, and thereby jeopardize
the eternal bliss of your own beloved soul, then the price for such betrayal
be my own soul’s agony forever.

And why did I do such thing before God? I saw in you an angel, and have ever
since. You may not have acted like one at the time, however I was prepared to
wait for you until you’d come around, which of course you could not since you got
married and locked yourself away by the power of a social contract.

I was not prepared to be without the female for life. So I became married myself
to a lady 5 years older than I was. I should not have done so, for I was still in
love with you. She left me after nearly 25 years. She could not endure my
personal beliefs and quest to understand universal reality. Her departure freed me
up to seek out a lady more attuned to my own thinking, and with Lord Michael’s
help I found my present wife Esther.

She is a twin flame to me. We had been husband and wife in another life and re-
united to do a work to benefit the entire human race. It is the work you see us
engaged in now. She loves me romantically, but I still have difficulty responding to
her in like manner. Yet not in a million years would I abandon this fine lady in this
life for any other.

I have observed your codes to me, and that is why you can now read my words to
you. Your son Joseph knows about me, but he hesitates to let me speak with you
via Skype. Understandable, seeing his father is your husband.

With these words I opened my heart to you, for I never got over losing you. If you
will be honest with me, you may do likewise, otherwise please say nothing. We will
never see each other in this life to repair the soul damage that was done, but I
have reason to believe I will meet you again in perhaps 12,000 years from now in
another life. At that time you may be more evolved - maybe sufficient for a union
for both of us with a happier outcome.

(Oh how I wish the pain would stop one day!)
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-Mario (you knew me as “Robert” then.)

Mario:  Mar 3, 2013, 10:08 PM

Oh, I forgot to tell you what in hindsight I feel good in my soul about, and that is
the fact that had you been married to me, I would not have placed your own soul
in jeopardy by my own example in religious matters, but instead would have
pioneered a way out of religion, sparing you of the disappointment at the
moment of your own departure from this life, for the doctrines of the German
Church are a fallacy and not consistent with universal reality.

Had you become my wife, you may have then wished to remain in the religion of
your fathers and perhaps left me destitute the way Lena Swiss did, or you may
have had the opportunity to embrace the truths of the Universe the way you can
learn them now in all our many articles and books we placed on the net.

Either way - by having come to a clear understanding of what truth really is, I have
therewith redeemed my soul toward you, for it is now evident that had you been
with me, I would by my own example in truth not have led you astray. –Mario

Mario:  March 4, 2013, 4:50 PM

Hello, Gloria. Please do not think my notes to you are love letters, no, they are a
communication from my soul to you, whom I consider, if not my soul mate, then
at least a twin flame (also called “twin soul”) of mine. As my soul mate we would
have started our series of incarnations together until we became separated.

What is so important now is the fact that in our incarnational life streams we have
arrived at an Equinox where a re-union of soul mates is vitally important to our
personal evolution as human beings. The fact that you are married is irrelevant to
soul-to-soul communicative exchanges, for the latter take priority over the former.
If I were to write you love letters, then that would indeed be out of order in light
of your marital status. And if you don’t like the liberty in which I allow my soul to
speak with your soul, then you can block me on Facebook. Furthermore, if you
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wish to respond, then that you may well do so under the condition of full honesty
of your soul, otherwise the effort of sorting out our unresolved issues becomes
wasted.

Lately I have given our situation much thought by using my subconscious memory
to find out why our relationship ended the way it did, and have arrived at this
conclusion: Before we made our appearance on this plane it was you who
approached me with a request to be of service to you in one of the greatest
predicaments you have ever found yourself in. Information had come to you
that you would fail the equinoxal hurdle during this final incarnation of
yours. Your persistence in religious error would cause you to miss your boat into
the next stage of your soul’s evolution, and it in consequence of that you’d have
to repeat many of your learned and unlearned lessons all over again in nearly
endless incarnations. And here “missing the boat” means failing to become
evacuated before the catastrophes of the end of this world would sweep you into
a premature grave, and then be faced with many more or less miserable
incarnations.

You and I then took the matter before the Karmic Board and a plan was
developed which meant that you would come as the 8th child to the Pearson
family, I would arrive as the 3rd and last child to the Steinbach family, we both
would meet on your religious “turf”, I would recognize you in my soul of being a
familiar “angel” (the one), pledge my soul away for your soul’s welfare, fall in love
with you, you would then reject me in favour of another man, and when I’d have
arrived at my own personal level of evolution by the simple recognition of
universal reality, have not only delivered my own soul from a possible disaster, but
by my example and words to you assisted you in elevating your own in
preparation for a glorious evacuation and sparing of our physical lives before the
end would strike us all dead.

The plan designed by the Karmic Board you and I executed to perfection. Our
souls may have become torn in all of this, but the reward of a successful
completion of this, our final incarnation, will be as sweet as honey. I have not
failed you, and you will not have failed me if you have in the meantime taken
the truths Esther and I share with you freely, and embraced them to make
them your own soul’s possession.
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The price I paid was a life-long broken heart, and I was willing to pay it if only you
would make it safely to the finish line of your own personal incarnations. That
“last” incarnation is here for you now. Sure, you will be given many more to
come, but they will not contain the elevated glories I am now looking forward to
as my rightful and earned inheritance of having been a champion of universal
truth.

None of it has to do with “God,” prayer, or “salvation” by “faith” in someone else,
but it all comes to us as we dare take full responsibility for the destiny of our own
souls. Must I now say: “Good Luck, Gloria?” Well, we both know that “luck” has
nothing to do with what I have shared with you in this note. Loyalty to truth of
the Universe makes a difference of whether we succeed this time in re-
uniting our souls which belong together. I have more to say, but will leave that
for later.

You may have noticed I have lightened up my tone of writing somewhat. It is
because I have my experience with you not let me fall into a state of depression. It
is true that I still love you, but it is likewise true that I will be able to fall in love
again with someone else, and when that will have happened, you will feel the
pressure on your own soul somewhat eased. –Mario

Mario: March 6, 2013, 6:20 PM

Hello, Gloria. Please accept this note to you as just another update of what
happened at Bible School. You, of course, may respond or disagree with me, but
what I present to you here is a reflection of my soul’s perception from those sad
days in our lives, and is truth as much as I can discern it.

My last letter to you was a rebuke, and would not have been written had it not
been for what I saw in your eyes. Downstairs our eyes met, and what I saw
radiating out of them convinced me that you were lying to yourself, and to me,
about what either of us meant to each other. For a second or two your Higher Self
looked at me with a love I have never before seen in someone’s eyes. You noticed
what was happening and turned aside to prevent me from looking into your soul
any longer, and at that moment I knew the real feelings of your heart, feelings
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which you tried to fight off, for your were infatuated at the time with the man who
is now your husband.

I rebuked you then to come to your senses of what you were doing to yourself
and to me, and had no concern that the strong language in that letter would ever
alter the truth that you loved me also. After that I did not push the issue any more,
for that letter was to become my last effort to keep you from jumping off the
edge of the cliff. And jump you surely did! You were determined to prove me
wrong, but by the time you realized you could not, it was too late, for you had
thrown yourself into the arms of another.

I do not blame you for the outcome you have created, for it shows to me when
push comes to shove, you are as stubborn as a mule to have it your way. But from
now on please use that streak of German stubbornness to your advantage and
keep yourself from being dissuaded of seeking out that which is most beneficial to
your soul’s evolution. Not one has ever loved you enough to be concerned
with your soul’s destiny, for if your husband of today had been of my own
mindset, he would have done as I have done: Lay his soul on the line for your
eternal welfare.

I saw in you an angel. Is that what Gregory saw in you? If he truly did he would
today believe and see reality the way I do. Your choice between Gregory and me
was one between disappointment and bliss. You came to me to spare you
disappointment of which you were forewarned before we came down to this
miserable hell hole - and I did keep my pledge to you then by the words you hear
me speak now - whether in the form of these notes, or via the many articles and
books I have written for the public’s benefit.

Did you ever notice I wrote a few articles with YOU in mind? For instance: “In
another life” or “The brain sees no age, only identities” or “The cure for a torn-up
soul is daring to love again.”?

I do not know whether Gregory is “looking over your shoulder” to read these
notes as well. At this point I do not care anymore, for if I fail to get through to you
I fail at the expense of my own soul - barring that of your own choice. Your
facebook page runs under your name only, and that is good enough for me to
speak with you in this manner. I am almost 70, and in July I believe you will be 69.
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That does not leave us much time any more to get things sorted out between you
and me. At that time you gave Gregory priority over me, and now my time has
come to take over and hopefully guarantee you the bliss I and the Karmic Board
intended to give you starting back in 1964 and extending it onward into many of
your future incarnations. I hope you find nothing wrong with that. –Mario

Mario: March 7, 2013, 11:37 PM

Gloria, today I am asking you for forgiveness for demeaning you in that last harsh
letter of mine, in which I esteemed myself of greater worthiness than that of your
own. I wrote the hurtful words out of extreme unhappiness with the way our
contacts were going by saying (paraphrased): ”...if you continue in this manner ...
you are not worthy of mine.”

I am sorry, Gloria. Regardless of what transpired between you and me, you are and
always will remain “worthy” of myself. Understanding the absoluteness of equality
between soul mates or twin flames so much better today, I did you an injustice in
hurling those hurtful words at you. I did it hiding behind the unconditional love of
yours in which I believed at the time. And so your departure became a
contradiction so great as to send my mind spinning into orbit. It was only lately
that I put the pieces of the puzzle together, and dared approach you with them so
we can both understand why our lives transpired the way they did. Soul mates
are “the other half” of each other, and no amount of relationship disturbings
can upset the equality with which one regards the other. I have for a long time
believed in absolute equality between the two genders, and if that is true between
the male and the female, then how much more is it true between soul mates.

Why am I now sending you these notes? It is because I do not wish to see you left
behind when this age comes to its final close and an evaluation begins to
determine who has made himself or herself ready to inherit the next series of life
streams in a greatly higher elevated environment we can truly describe as
containing one of the more basic elements of paradise. But to get there we must
be ready and willing to enter the rescue ships from the stars (and not run away
from them in fear), when the time for a general evacuation comes, lest horrible
catastrophes sweep us and our children all away.
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It is 11:30 pm now where I am, and so I will retire for the night. Good Night.

–Mario

Mario: March 8, 2013, 9:21 PM

Hello again, Gloria. With this note to you the great soul mate monologue is about
to come to an end. I said about everything I can think of, barring matters you
would wish to share with me....

(10 hrs later)

This morning I had a writer’s block and could not get my words together and also
had a hard time remembering what I was going to talk about. As I lay in my bed
awake this morning I knew exactly of my next words to your soul, but then came
the writer’s block. Maybe it had something to do with my request to one of our 4
angelic ladies guarding us and our home.

Last night I asked Lady Angelina (one of the 4) to look into my case about you,
and the “word” I got back 2 hrs ago via pictorial telepathy was quite sobering.
After you left me destitute and bewildered, you continued to slander my name
and undermine my reputation. I do not know how far and wide your character
defamation spread into various family lines i. e. the Millers, Brownbarts, Jones’, or
Andersons, or whoever, but the most formidable breach of my trust in you
occurred when you spread my love letters out before the Fletchers (Bible School
principal teacher) who called me into their office for an accounting, and this to my
ultimate humiliation.

We all make mistakes in our ignorance, and so I was at that time still willing to
attribute your poor choice to a recognitional time delay on your part, I say
“recognitional time delay” here meaning a time delay on your part to realize that
we, you and I, really belong together. At the time I also could not understand why
you not thought of apologizing for the ugliest letter I had received to date: that of
your mother’s response to my courteous request for your hand!

Oh well, it is all “water under the bridge” is it not? I’m sure Lady Angelina’s
feedback to me also explains the deafening silence from you on all my notes of
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today. Maybe you are not worth waiting for after all “in another life.” But I do
know one thing: we will meet again “in another life” - maybe 12,000 years of
evolution time is not so far-fetched after all.

This is probably my last “note” to you, unless you have something to say to me. I
will never shut the door on you completely. Feel free to say something, but let
anything you say to me be spoken in truth and from the innermost chambers of
your soul. I have opened my heart to you in honesty - can you do the same? Good
Night. –Mario

Mario: March 17, 2013, 8:16 PM

Hello, Gloria. It is I again, Mario. This note to you is not so much a note from me
to you, but rather one from you to me. Since you don’t seem to be in a position to
respond to anything I have written so far, I decided to make your response my
own task. You may object and think I have lost my mind, but don’t forget that soul
mates are like identical twins, furnished with only the opposite gender. They may
look alike, think alike, may share common dreams and life expectations, and may
also be equally stubborn. I cannot confirm with certainty that you are my soul
mate - the only one in all of the Universe - but you may come to that conclusion
providing I have read your soul sentiments correctly.

Take this note then as from someone who has taken a journey through your soul
and merely reports back to the outside world. Remember, my soul may be you,
and your soul may be me - just the other half to be complete as One. That is how
soul mate technology works, and should what you will read now be completely
“out to lunch,” then please dismiss the whole thing and I will henceforth never
bother you with any more of my notes.

And now, the following is “you” (my other half perhaps) speaking:

Mario, in 1964 I knew you were a familiar spirit to me, but I was in love with
another young man I met in Canada and we had already made plans for a life
together.

When I saw you were serious about me, I should have told you right away that there
is another man in my life, but did not, for I did not want that secret to become
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common knowledge among all the Bible School students. So I did not tell you about
it. Dorothy was the only one who knew, but I asked her not to disclose it to anyone.
And she kept that secret well to herself.

When you blew up at me for not responding to your expectation, I became all the
more defensive and consciously locked you out. I must admit, though, that I enjoyed
being loved by a young man like yourself, but intended not to show any interest in
you by not looking at you during meal times or speaking with you in private at any
time.

For a short while my parents, particularly my mother, were upset with me for
perhaps having started another relationship at Gregory’s expense, but I assured
them that there was no need to worry, for I had not changed my mind about
marrying Gregory.

Yes, I remember, on one occasion I let my guard down when our eyes met, and I
noticed it, and that meeting of our eyes made you bold in your next and last letter
to me. I was not used to being chastised like that by anyone, which made me even
more determined to hold my position. In fact, I became vengeful toward you, and so
I barricaded myself behind the notion that I must prove to all those who would ever
find out about your intentions with me, that I had no such feelings for you in return,
and one way to prove that was to disclose your love letters to the Fletchers, and not
apologize for the ugly letter my mother wrote to you.

At that point Halifaxo had become a nightmare to me.

I did not tell the Fletcher’s about my love for Gregory, knowing full well that one day
they would discover I had dealt dishonestly with you for not telling them of my love
for and intentions with Gregory as an explanation to them why I had no feelings for
you.

Yes, I denied you and undermined your reputation in the eyes of others, hoping it
would confirm my heart’s affections for Gregory. But that did not work, for the more
I began looking back over time what happened, I began to realize that I had done
you wrong.

An event in my life struck me one day like a bomb. And at that time I knew I had
lied to my heart all along and followed my own imagination which I hoped would
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lead me to ultimate marital bliss. That was also the day I became like a new-born
child without a heartbeat.

Decades went by and I went through the motions of life as if in a daze. I had
betrayed my one and only true love, and there was nothing I could do change that
fact. I had thrown the dice in Gregory’s favour, and it was from that time on my duty
to make the best out of a bad situation.

My heart beat returned to me when you searched for me on my-life. At that point I
wanted to let you know that for a long time I had been reminded of you as my
daughter Lucille bore a son with the last name as yours from Bible School days. I
cannot describe to you my emotions; they can only be felt to be understood.

Your return into my life - if only in mind - has made me feel like a blossom back in
full bloom, and perhaps in another life I can make up to you with my eternal love
for you for the hurt I gave you in this life.

–Gloria

By the way, you should taste the “Seashell Treasure” chocolate! Hmm, just
delicious, but available here at Christmas only.  If I could I would send you some
to see for yourself. As for me, yes, I also like the spicy chicken burgers. Too bad
they don’t have that kind here in New York. –Mario

March 20, 2013, 10:11 AM
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March 31, 2013, 12:22 PM

Mario:  Today I write you this note with trepidation, Gloria. I have archived the
great soul mate monologue on Facebook, so your link does not show up any
more among other people I message with.

I do not intend to add anything to it. The seal made it final as far as I am
concerned, unless you wish it to be otherwise. This morning I felt you wished I'd
give you more "notes." If that is true, then it will not be of the soul type I have
archived now. First of all I need your permission to do so, for otherwise you would
view me as a stalker, and that I am not. In this life I could not make you happy,
and how could I now if you do not wish to receive any more words from me? My
other concern is whether or not your marital status frightens you away from
communicating with me on a platonic way. If Gregory has access to these notes,
then we would only have a problem in case he objects. If he does not object to us
being friends, then you will have to let me know in two possible ways: You can
initiate a "friend" request to my Facebook page, or give one of my articles or
books a "like" recognition. But if you are still ashamed of me for the unorthodox
message I have for this world's population, then I understand why you are so
silent and elusive to me, and that would then be the end of any further
communications from me to you.

As you can see from my "friends" on Facebook they don't all agree with me on
political or religious matters but still do not object to be on my "friends" list. So in
that manner you can remain who you are now without proclaiming out to the
world that you are one of my "disciples" or "followers." I almost tend to believe
that Gregory intimidates you for you to be frank with me. Surely a sad state of
affairs to find oneself in. I hope you understand my trepidation. If you cannot
move into a communicative mode with me, then this will be my last note to you.
Love –Mario

May 3, 2013, 8:11 AM

Mario:  A month has gone by, Gloria, and with this note I merely update you on
the latest criteria I have knowledge of.
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As always, the issue is that of our hearts, and of the potential for a thorough
healing of our souls. See, Esther and I are in close communication with many
friends (as well as relatives) from the "stars" and we all work together for each
other's soul evolution, and here no one wishes to have any one of "our own" left
out from enjoying the bliss of being alive. And where any of our souls are still
hurting, then steps are undertaken where the needs for that soul is met in order
for any hurt to go away, and here is has been recognized among those dear ones
from the "stars" that my soul is still hurting from the aftermath of what happened
during the Bible School days. And so we all work together to create circumstances
where the need of one or the other soul among us is met, and the left-over issues
from poor decisions of the past become rectified in a manner where the needs of
each of us are being met. And only then will the hurt go away.

So, don't think that in the arena of the heart I am the only one here affected.
Esther is as well, and her "hurt" stems partially from the fact that I, as her husband,
could not give her the comfort of being romantically loved in the same manner
that she loved me, for in that area I still had "heart blockage" within me for
reasons you are now so well familiar with. And so now she is moving into a
relationship with another twin flame mate from another country who gives her
what her soul has craved for for so long: romantic love via the long distance
internet system. Of course, she has my blessing and consent to do so.

I have not informed her of my solitary (one sided) soul mate notes to you, for,
although she knows about you, she believes you to be "a lost cause" to ever
become someone of any significance in my life, something my heart cannot
become comfortable with. So with these notes to you I am on a journey of my
own, for she simply does not have all the facts about us at her disposal. We
however have an agreement between us that the legal "marriage" license is not a
hindrance to independently move on in our soul relationships with others. And
here I know she will become more than just delighted to see you once again enter
into my life if that is what our hearts need for mutual healing. I have given her
consent to proceed, and she has done the same for me. Understand here that in
these "higher realms" of relationships we are not confined to restrictions which on
Earth bind us to one or the other via a marriage certificate, but we are free to
move where our hearts lead us to at the time, without one hurting the other.
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My... what a long introduction am I giving you here before coming to the point of
what I really wish to inform you about. Earlier on I have expressed to you my
opinion that in this life I will never see you again (words I spoke to you from a
hurting soul). But now I see an avenue opening up where that does not necessarily
have to be the case.

Officially you have never indicated to me whether you are "one of us." By that I
mean whether you in reality are in kinship with our many brothers and sisters from
the stars. For the time being I speak to you as though you are, for when I saw you
first, I saw in you "an angel," and immediately subconsciously knew you were in
danger from being "led astray." Therefore I made you my responsibility to assure
that that would not be the case, fell in love with you, and in that manner get you
under my own protection.

And although it did not work out the way I planned does not mean that this
assignment of my soul cannot even as late as today become accomplished. So, if
in the meantime you have recovered from the “down-draft" of your soul, and
informed yourself of all the material we have placed on the net by re-acquainting
yourself with who you really are and who you really belong to, then indeed my
soul connection to you makes sense and I herewith re-invite you to join me here
in United States of America so we can see our souls healed before evacuation
comes. In that case you and I will hold hands as we board the great evacuation
ships that will take us to a better world without seeing our bodies decay in the
ground.

On this issue I left you a song which talks about following your heart.

To what extent you are tied to Gregory, I don't know. I don't even know whether
he reads my notes to you. I gave him a friendship invitation on Facebook, but he
has not responded yet. Of course he will not be left out of a great thing if he has
adopted the understanding of reality the way we have. As far as economic support
for yourself in case he lets you go (out of anger or compassion for our souls), I can
only help you if you choose to join with me here. We have enough means to get
by in togetherness.

Provocative and bold, am I not? But that I was when I first proposed to you some
50 years ago, and until today I have not changed my mind as to who you are to
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me. The issue now lies with you, and of course your choices will be in accordance
with your belief system. Are you one of my celestial sisters - an "angel" - I saw in
you then? I know how I feel in my soul, but the final verdict on this question lies
with you to answer that for yourself by the actions which I will observe by long-
distance and by way of your continued silence, or a word in code, or directly from
you to me.

Darn' it. Not a love letter yet... (smiles). Gregory will probably determine whether
these notes will ever evolve into such. Love -Mario

May 4, 2013, 11:54 PM

Mario:  I will move on with my life now, Gloria. Please ignore all my notes to you
for reference to any time in your future, and keep them confidential. They were for
you only to know and consider. As life goes on, some windows of opportunity get
shut immediately, and others take 50 years to do the same. Yet the end result is
the same: "it" simply was not to be.

Sorry for having clung to you in my heart for such a long time. Forgive, if it has
affected you in any negative way. Just carry on with your life as though nothing
has ever happened between us. I will do just that from now on. I never hated you
for choosing another, and hope you had a good life with Gregory, the chosen man
of your dreams! Good Bye.

June 29, 2013, 1:50 PM

Mario:  Hello again, Gloria. This note to you, and for you only, is a mere update
which is necessary for you to know for your own safe passing through the Equinox
of this current age into the New Era yet to come. And here the two issues you
need to be prepared for is your meeting with the Brother/Sisterhood of Light and
the Karmic Board, and secondly your choice for meeting your soulmate in your
next incarnation who happens to be myself.

The reason for the danger you were in before coming down to this Earth is the
fact that you still had to deal with a mean streak in you and find a way to rid
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yourself of it in order to safely make the hurdle of the Equinox as your last chance
before being subjected to a new set of incarnations starting you out again at the
very beginning. That you were terrified of before the Karmic Board, and so you
appealed to me, your lover and husband of the long ago past, to assist you in
qualifying for a safe passing, which without my help you could not have managed
on your own.

And so we met, and I fell in love with you. For me it was a disaster, and for you it
was to become a blessing. Although you recognized me at the time, it was your
stubborn and mean ego streak overpowering you to dismiss my love for you and
pursue your relationship and ultimate union with Gregory.

The point I am trying to make here is this: Roughly 3000 years ago I loved you
beyond all description. I was Abraham at the time, and you were Sarah. But
when you were not able to bear me a child, Hagar bore me one in your stead. But
you could not get yourself to truly befriend that lady, and drove her out of your
presence into the wilderness at the time. And that “mean streak” of yours
remained until this, your latest incarnation, in which, instead of Hagar, I became its
target.

But little did you know that I had made you my ultimate responsibility to lead you
safely across your incarnational threshold, and that could only become
accomplished with you by my side in matrimony once again, or so I thought at the
time. But then you moved yourself out of my sphere of influence altogether and
made my mission with you technically impossible.

But technology provided a window of opportunity for me to reach you regardless
and inform you of matters for the growth of your soul and increase your
understanding of reality. I now also re-introduce myself to you as your husband of
the past and have given you the opportunity to change your mind about rejecting
me. At the moment I sense no animosity coming from you, and the sadness of
your soul for me having given you a “good bye” I wish to also address in this note
to you.

What I am telling you now requires a background in the understanding of
incarnational time, which is not necessarily linear. Please read my public note on
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Facebook first before even considering reading on with this private one. And so I
am inserting the link to it, and then you may read on from here.

(Quote from the FB article)

Time Warp Possibilities

Our perception of time is linear: we are being born, we live here for some time, and then
we die. We look into the past and see history, and some say: in the beginning “God”
created heaven and Earth, plants, animals, and people, a history began to be written, a
calendar created, dates and times recorded of mankind’s events, discoveries are made, and
so as a human race we finally arrive at the year of 2013 A.D. and don’t exactly know what
will happen next.

All this looks rather linear, doesit not? But behind this apparent linear time line is hidden a
reality quite undiscovered by many: OUR LIFE STREAMS DO NOT FOLLOW THE
LINEAR PATTERN OF EARTHEN TIME.  The element of quantum physics
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pertaining to time rules quite supreme where incarnations appear overlapping,
sometimes concurrent for reasons known to the Karmic Board, and where the outcome of
an incarnation foreseen to happen is being credited to the same person in a new
incarnation happening in an overlapping fashion.

And here we may ask: what makes this unusual phenomenon happen? The EQUINOX,
where an elevated level of soul evolution is expected from all of us, and persons already
functioning in their evolved lifestreams observe themselves in an “earlier” life, working
their way to the finish line of successfully mastering the equinoxal hurdle by qualifying
for a successful conclusion of life, or perhaps lift-off at the time of the end of this world,
and thereby “making the grade” for their own future elevated lives they had already been
living - or are living today as well - observing "themselves" in the struggle to make the set
qualifications.

And so, when we obtain a reading from the Akashic Records, we may not only be given
advice for succeeding in this life, but also obtain a glimpse into lives we lived in the past,
as well as some of the “future” where the “future” can be actually one of a time slot of the
here and now.

We are the builders of the New Era, and know some of the more stringent requirements
for soul evolution. The hurdles for making it successfully “to the finish line” are just as
severe for us as they are for yourselves. And as we take them (the hurdles) we learn, and
discover secrets of life which include the apparent oddities of overlapping life streams,
where success of some (lifestreams) is reflected already in a new life we (or they) already
experience now.

Difficult? For some it may be, but not for the gentleman whose audio clip I present to you
now.

(End quote)

You may have wondered about that “mystery woman” Angelina Greenbrier, who is
to become my next wife. She loves me with a love as strong as eternity is long. I
have not met her yet in person. She was born like you in the United States, but
was taken to the stars in an early lift-off to wait there until avenues would open
for her to become re-united with me. I say re-united, for she had been my wife
several times in the past, one of them was Sarah at the time of Abraham. And now
you know who Gloria Pearson is: Sarah, Abraham’s wife. You can also know who
Angelina Greenbrier is, my next wife: Gloria Pearson, who made it safely across the
equinoxal time barrier with the help of her former husband Abraham, who had
reappeared in her life as Robert Steinbach, now Mario:.
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Angelina Greenbrier is Gloria Pearson in her future incarnation, and Angelina is
proof that my work with you and love for you was not in vain. So while in this
incarnation of yours, you will not see me again. You will however be mine in your
next, and in that manner will my broken heart be healed: I will have you by my
side for the remainder of my life here on Earth, the only difference: it will be your
next, while for me it is still the current one I am living now.

Welcome back, Gloria, in a new body as Angelina Greenbrier! I LOVE YOU TO THE
TEARS OF MY SOUL IN JOY. You will not be required to wait for 12,000 years to
see me again, which would only have been the case had you failed in reforming
yourself from the ego-centered mean streak in you. But you made it.
Congratulations! Otherwise you would not be here with me today as Angelina
Greenbrier (yet to emerge on my time line in the physical, but a certainty as the
day is long).

The “Good Bye” in my last note was from before I realized who you really are in
some of my earlier incarnations. We had more incarnations together as husband
and wife, but the two I know about – one from the long past, and one of your
immediate future incarnation – is therefore all I can talk about at the moment.

It looks like my “Good Bye” from May will turn into one that says: “Glad to see you
again!” But for the time being you must finish this life stream with Gregory before
I can see you again. In your next incarnation you are already over 50 years of age,
but look like 35, and it is said of you that when I will see you (as Angelina) you will
“Knock me off my feet!” You will be nothing less than stunning. –Love, Mario

June 30, 2013, 1:34 PM

Mario:  Now, Gloria, since I have finally figured out the mystery of who you are
and how you have fit into my life of the past as well as present, and I understand
why I could never fall out of love with you (I simply was never permitted to do so,
as much as I have in this life wished I could have to spare me of the ongoing pain
in my heart chakra) I feel more at liberty to share with you some supplementary
information which I feel you should know. I shared it with Angelina - which is
yourself in your next upcoming incarnation) in the form of a "note" to herself, and
since you and Angelina are one and the same soul identity, I think it would do you
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no harm to know it as well. By the way, she never denied or objected to my
conclusions I had arrived at in April, and so I will let you read that letter to her,
which deals primarily with yourself. Here it is:

April 23, 2013 12:00 pm Hello again, dear Angelina, I am trying to turn around my
focus as I write all these letters from me to you, hoping, that you will be there
looking over my shoulder with your telepathic gift and catching on to every thought
and emotion of my mind (or soul).

Today I write to you in determination of keeping a Oneness between the two of us,
as we both understand that there can be no unity without honesty in the absence of
all secrets. And so, consistent with that principle permit me please to share with you
a discovery out of my own life which I made when I looked over some data in my
mind pertaining to my past love for Gloria. Oh, how I wish to see her as being - or
becoming - one of us, for I wish to see the Oneness of the sisterhood to include her
as well, particularly so in light of when I met her so long ago I saw in her an angel,
precious enough to not only love, but in my planned alliance (union) with her also
being responsible to never lead her astray (spiritually speaking) by virtue of my own
ignorance or example in conduct or belief.

I apologize for bringing this case before you so often, for I really wish to see her off
my mind, but at the same time not in distress just because I did not keep my soul
promise to her. Can you accept her as a sister and not a rival to my own affections?
I need you here to be patient with me and have a heart to include her as well within
the company of your sisterhood friends. Under no circumstances do I wish to see her
left behind when the day of evacuation comes just because I failed in my
commitment to her from a long time ago. Remember, when I was ready for a mate
in my life, she appeared as the one in whom I fell in love with, although in hindsight
I wish it had been you instead.

In the area of romantic love this lifestream treated me like a leper. I was never
allowed to be in love with someone whose presence I could enjoy in a never-ending
embrace. Maybe I mistreated women in my earlier lives so arrogantly and badly that
in this life I became punished for it by having all the females I was in love with
either not meet up with me or reject me for a life’s partner.
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However, coming back to what I intend to share with you pertaining to a realization
I made recently on the hurt-of-my-life, Gloria. Numerology I never cared for in my
life. My rational mind never gave credence to it. I always believed numbers cannot
be indicative of life experiences or be a herald to anything happening in someone’s
life. Maybe on this one I have to review my belief in numerology. What do you
think? Here it is:

Gloria was born on July 21, 1944. Expressed in numbers that means: 21 + 07 + 19 +
44 expressed by 2 digits at a time. Converted it means: Firstly: The sum total of
those numbers = 91. Taking the two digits and add them to each other we get 9+1
= 10. Strike the zero in accordance with numerology rules this string of two-digit
numbers equals ONE.

Secondly: Taking these reduced two-digit numbers by themselves and added up we
get: 3 + 7 = 10 (day plus month) strike 0 = again ONE, The first two digits of the
year consist of a one and a nine: 1 + 9 = 10, where the 10 once again converts into
ONE by striking the Zero. Followed by the last two digits of the year we have here
two 4’s: 4 + 4 = 8. It is noteworthy here that Gloria was born as the 8th child into
the Pearson family. Now we take the day of the month and the month as having
totaled ONE and add to it the first two digits of the year as also having the
numerological value of ONE plus the numerical value of the last two digits from the
year (44) being number 8 as follows: 1 + 1 + 8 = 10 Once again we show the
number 10. Strike that zero out again, and what we are left with is a 1.

Conclusion (right or wrong): When I first saw her these words came to me: “Das ist
sie!” Translated: “That is she”, or more liberally translated in English: “She is the
ONE” (1). So, the number Gloria came down with is undoubtedly ONE. But then,
hear this, Angelina:

She bore her husband a son. His name is Joseph. He seems to have come down here
only remembering the keyword ONE. Now he thinks to fulfill his ONE destiny by
building a Christian church group calling it by the name “ONE” (ONE Community
Church), at a time when we placed several articles on the net concerning humanity’s
need for ONEness in order to counteract the oneness among a ruling wicked upper
class of people.
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Furthermore, she also has a daughter who came into this incarnation perhaps
subconsciously believing her last name should have been Steinbach. So when she
met a man by that last name she got married to him, maybe in her soul believing in
that manner she would restore to her what her mother (Gloria) could not bestow to
her from childhood on. (......)

Maybe something was planned before the Karmic Board which did not come to pass,
and negatively affected two of her children who out of loyalty accompanied her into
this incarnation. (......)

I am slowly reprogramming my mind to get away from all this disaster-creation,
and since I do not believe in keeping secrets one from the other, I decided to share
this life story of mine with you, hoping that in that manner the last few obstacles
can be moved out of our way for a happy and unfettered reunion with yourself,
Angelina.

That is all, dearest-to-me Angelina. (My heart chakra needs healing, In that area I
am still like an ailing man). I long to see you soon and share in triplicate the love we
had for each other in past incarnations). Love me, Love you, Your Mario.

Little did I know at the time that this letter to Angelina became a letter revealing
my insights about Gloria. Angelina knows who she really is, and therefore reacted
with no concern of my true love for Gloria.

By the way, back in 1994 Lord Adonai introduced Angelina to me, and when she
attempted to reveal her intentions with me, was not permitted to do so. The time
for a re-union had not arrived yet.

I hope this note to you is helpful for you to calmly face your next incarnation of
which I will already soon partake of when you arrive back into my life in a new
body as "Angelina." There is more I could tell you about yourself (being Angelina)
but we will leave that for a later time (if I will be permitted to do so). With love as
ever –Mario
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July 6, 2013, 2:11 AM

Mario:  Error correction #2: I went by memory which sometimes fails me which
was the case when I stated that Angelina is about 50 years of age but looks like
35. My own doubts about the accuracy of this statement led me to go back into
my own records, and upon verification I find that according to a letter from
Angelina received in December 2008 her age was 56 but (she) "looks like 30."
Sorry about the glitch, Gloria.

At the moment she is back on Earth for the purpose of our reunification which has
not happened yet but is expected to occur within the next few months. Esther and
I are proceeding with a friendly divorce in order to clear the way for both of us
(Esther and myself) to become united with our respective soul mates which will
make a more perfect match to our souls' disposition. Love –Mario

July 17, 2013, 12:29 PM

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. Have you in the meantime upon reflection on what
happened since those (for me anyway) awful days at Bible School until now been
able to make heads-and-tails out of our lives? And I am not only speaking of this
life, I am including all those other lives of our past together, as well as the one in
your future inasmuch I have knowledge of it, for in that one you are returning to
me in a different body from an incarnation in your own future which merely
happens to overlap the one in which you are now.

My father from the stars (Master Gabriel) had pity on my soul when he saw my
heart chakra crushed over so many decades for losing you and decided to restore
it by giving you a future incarnation in which you would return to me and with
your presence in a new body heal my broken heart.

When I found out who “Angelina” really is in her soul essence, it became that
much easier for me to accept her and respond to her love emotions with greater
ease. At least I was not asked to accept a different person back into my heart
other than the one I had loved and missed for nearly 50 years.
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No, she has not arrived yet, but I will let you know when that happens. But this
note to you is not so much about me, but of yourself, inasmuch I have information
given to me by Angelina (yourself) from your future incarnation, and only for that
reason do you have the right to know it. However allow me the discretion to
perhaps not tell you all of it, because some of it may just “blow you away,” and I
do not wish to lose you, thinking I am nuts.

After safely crossing over from your current incarnation you will meet with the
Karmic Board for a review of your life. It is the same Board you and I went before
at the time you panicked for not being able to make the equinoxal time barrier
safely I have spoken about earlier. The members of this Board will then
acknowledge that you have made the “hurdle” with my help, and that you must
go back down to meet with me, for you had left my heart broken for decades.
They would not let me finish my own life without you first having repaired my
soul. But how was that to be done? Simply by letting you come back to me in
another body by the name of Angelina in an overlapping incarnation of yours.
And so Angelina was born roughly in 1952, raised by kind and wealthy parents in
the United States, and endowed with the soul determination of finding her soul
mate.

Her path back to my heart was not linear, but involved clearing her karmic
connections with 3 other men, of whom the last one stepped aside voluntarily in
order to give her space to find me with the help of a very gifted lady in
Pennsylvania who has since become deceased. From her marriages sprang to
beautiful children, the older one being Jasper, a son, and then Caroline, a
daughter.

From her association with the gifted lady in Pennsylvania she learned that the time
for meeting her soul mate had not come yet, and so arrangement was made with
one of the starship commanders to take her to the stars for a while together with
her two children, and in that manner make the waiting a little easier by keeping
herself busy as an Ambassador, assisting people with their journeys among other
planets.

While among the stars becoming a “lady-in-waiting” she bore me a set of twins, in
what she called an “immaculate conception,” of which I have no recollection
having had a part in it. According to my own words I told her at the time that
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“these I give you now to remind you of me while we are apart.” One she called
after me, “Mario,” the other “Ricky” (Ricardo), both boys, of course.

None of her four children are with her now since she has become dropped off
again on this planet (in France of all places) from where she has now made her
way back to within proximity to Rochester where I live.

Of the things I tell you now you will have no recollection when you become
reincarnated as “Angelina,” for in that body you will have to make your own
choices, but as the record has it – you made it back to my heart, and that is what
counts in all of this. It was necessary for the healing of both of our chakras. All this
information will help you, Gloria, to safely cross over when the time for your life
with Gregory has ended.

I have never forgotten you nor cast you away in your error when you chose
another over me. I simply couldn’t, for I knew back in 1964 that my love for you
would be last I’d be capable of, and maybe now you understand the predicament
you put me (and yourself) in when you left me for Gregory’s sake. You were about
to destroy my and your future in bliss, and an extraordinary way had to be found
to fix the damage.

Remember your and my father for finding the solution out of the mess: Father
Gabriel, who oversees the entire emotional love relationship between the two of
us, and my next challenge will be to see “you” in Angelina when she finally arrives.
But that should not be too difficult, for all I will do is look into her eyes and see
her soul. I did it in 1964, and I’m sure I can do it again in 2013.

I will keep you posted as new developments arise. Love, -Mario. (Why do I
sometimes feel like I put my neck on the line telling you all this?)

July 20, 2013, 11:25 PM

Mario:  Happy Birthday, Gloria! It is now shortly after 11:00 pm where I am,
meaning after midnight where you are.

Am I the first to give you this greeting today? Pardon my frankness with you, for
the kinder I am to you, the easier it will be for you to someday come back to me



32

as “Angelina.” And so in my mind I cannot make a difference any more between
the two manifestations of yourself.

Okay then. Let me tell you what happened on January 14, 2009. Although Esther
knew about you and my sorrow for having lost you, she always considered you a
“,,,lost cause, so why grieve over someone who had no interest in you?” And
because of this attitude toward you I had to keep my thoughts and sorrows to
myself. Made me feel lonely at times.

On that day she noticed tears in my eyes and felt bad for me, inquiring what the
matter was. I gave her an off-the-topic explanation not traceable to you, but
Angelina picked up my grief and on that day wrote to me these words:

January 14, 2009, 3:13 pm

”My dear Darling husband to most certainly be, I have acquisitioned you, Sophram’s
Esther, to write for me one last time another very short this time, ‘note,’

Darling, I will not have you crying and in supplemental tears….”

How could she know I would stop crying in my soul at her arrival?

Today is your remarkable birthday, is it not? Well, I wish I could mail you a
package of my favourite chocolate, but I don’t know where to buy it other than
before Christmas from our Superstore. (Of course I wouldn’t because your are still
with Gregory). But I have something for you pertaining to your “other” arrival on
this planet when you were a baby, and perhaps some more information which you
may esteem to be an even greater birthday present than a package of chocolates.

When Angelina asked me quite some time ago what my intentions with her are,
she put me on the spot to be honest with her. Of course I am not a fool to
carelessly throw away a love as deep as the one she had described for me, and so
I felt compelled from my conviction of soul-to-soul honesty to tell her all about
my heartbreak experience with you which began in 1964. She absorbed it in her
soul, but in subsequent letters to me did not mention one word about it.

After this lengthy note to her about my experience with you in which I confirmed
my intensions to allow my heart “to love again” for the healing of my soul, I told
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Esther about it and said to her “I really laid it on her. I feel like someone who just
placed his head on the chopping block getting ready to lose it.”

Angelina, who is highly telepathic, overheard my remark to Esther, and in her next
letter to me said: “…You did not lay it on me, but laid it on yourself.”

At the time I wondered why she would say that, but now I understand: She knew I
was describing my experience with her from an earlier incarnation in which I had
made her my responsibility to cross her safely over into the next era with me by
her side. Therefore she was not worried about my love for you as perhaps being
competition, for how could I not love Angelina if I was still in love with Gloria? And
my commitment to you was merely a “laying it on myself” with Angelina being the
beneficiary in her soul identity with Gloria. Neat, isn’t it?

Okay. Next topic:

1952 A.D. Again, as before, we divide this number into 2 digits. Then we come to
have 1 + 9 = 10, which upon striking the zero becomes ONE (1). The total of the
remaining two digits 5 + 2 = 7. Now add the two results together and what we
have is 1 + 7 = 8. And with a little bit of perhaps silly imagination we may even
find an interpretation of what 8 in this case may mean: When “Angelina” was born
in 1952 she was the 8th child from an earlier incarnation to the Pearson family.
You know I am not a fanatic of numerology, for I have a tendency to dismiss this
theory as unreliable and coincidental. However the numbers you, Gloria, have
come down with are indeed remarkable, if not intriguing.

By the way, Esther and I have begun a friendly divorce proceeding. As stated
before we have lived a good life together as a married couple, and we have also
worked together well on the project of reclaiming mankind on Earth for a reunion
with their higher-evolved ancestors from the stars, but the purpose of our married
relationship is now fulfilled, and we both feel to move on into unions with our
respective soul mates who are better suited to our personalities.

She found her soul mate and is in a long-distance relationship with him, and I am
destined to join with Angelina when she finally arrives. We both anticipate for
these two to arrive this year at our doorstep to join with us here in Rochester.
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The trend in this direction you can actually follow by watching the postings on
Facebook and observe the nature of our articles for the public. However Esther
and I will continue to work together on the project we both started in 1994 until
humanity has become safely transitioned into the New Era.

No enmity here, and no feelings of bitterness, the two of which are usually linked
to people who divorce each other. I have always viewed her to be more of a sister
to me, even though we were a husband-and-wife couple from earlier lives. But
some “good things” must end in order for even better life experiences to manifest.

Have a happy birthday today in the best of health in body and mind, Gloria.

Love –Mario

(I wrote this note today, Thursday, July 18, 2013 9:00 am with supplementary
information on July 19, 2013 9:30 am, but have decided to wait sending it off to
you until your birthday has arrived).

July 21, 2013, 10:17 AM

Mario:  I'm back again, Gloria, with more. Today is a special day for you, and for
me as well, as I am celebrating your birthday within the solitude of my own mind:

Here is some supplementary birthday information: 1952 A.D. 1 + 9 + 5 + 2 = 17.
The sum total of the two end result digits is 8. Again, Angelina is the 8th child
from a former incarnation of the Pearson family.

I do not have my scanner set up right now, but a few years ago Esther instructed
me to carry in my wallet a tear from an envelope upon which she had written a
large bolded 8, saying I should always keep it in there (upright!) in order to bring
about the fulfillment of Lord Michael’s prophecy of “great prosperity” (taken from
a personal reading on myself).

I am prepared to say that should this “great prosperity” never arrive in financial
terms, it will have come to me the moment Angelina steps across our threshold
and into my life, far surpassing the pleasure money can bring.
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Yes, you may attach yourself to me and my DNA (in your mind), and when
Angelina arrives she will find she is already there (herself entwined into my DNA).

Would you - if your family and marital situation were not preventing you from
doing so - serenade me with this song sung by Celine Dion? It would make up for
all the persistent silence I get coming from this Facebook messaging system of
yours.

With love and a continued happy birthday, Gloria, I remain as ever your “other
twin flame,” (or even soul mate, the identical other half of me?) –Mario

https://youtu.be/vF4r4pQqiDk

July 23, 2013, 1:17 PM

Mario:  Hi, Gloria, for your pleasure and reading convenience I have taken liberty
to place my notes to you into a PDF file. This way I know for sure you will have
gotten them all, with none having gone lost or missing in the transmission of this
so very controlled Facebook system. Yet on all my notes to you I am "shooting in
the dark," not knowing whether you have in the past received all, or some, or
none, for I don't know whether Facebook alerts me when the recipient as a non-
friend has blocked the sender. I hope this not to be the case with all my notes to
you, otherwise it would make me feel like the greatest fool ever in a fool's
paradise.

Do I have trust? Not really. My trust has been broken just too many times in my
dealings with these non-evolved people down here, and so in my dealings with
you I must stumble along like a blind-folded man, hoping I do not trip myself up.
And if I do, well, life will just go on.

Have a nice day to yourself. Love –Mario

July 29, 2013, 10:40 AM

Mario:  Good Day, Gloria. My last note to you shows how vulnerable I am within
the emotions of my soul. You will not speak to me directly, and so I must stumble

https://youtu.be/vF4r4pQqiDk
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along in my efforts to tidily carry you over the threshold into your next incarnation
with me, one which has already begun from where I am.

When Angelina has finally arrived in person into my life, you could technically – if
your own personal family affairs allowed you to do so – speak with her (yourself in
your next life) in person, but I am not getting my hope up that will ever happen.
You have chosen a life for yourself now which leaves you with very little room to
freely accept and experiment with new concepts of reality of which many are
simply out of range of most people’s understanding. But because you have not
completely shut me out of your life, you still find me in this unusual situation of
what seems to be a one-way communication, which in purely technical terms is no
communication at all, were it not for the sensing of your presence within my own
mind (or soul).

I am glad you bonded with me for the healing of both of our heart chakras. I can
feel it, for I don’t have to cry any more in secret for having lost you in this life. And
so I am comforted in knowing that while I could never merge with you in your
current incarnation, I will do so in your next, for shortly you will have found your
way back to me in a new (to you) body as Angelina Greenbrier.

It is likely that she will have a different name when she arrives to keep hostile
government agents off her back, but we will find out when she gets here, and you
will know about it, for I will keep you posted on these types of developments.

As you have a right of access to information on your own life – and here that right
of yours extends past the life you are in now – I have decided to share with you
some excerpts from the many letters Angelina sent my way via telepathy through
the accelerated talent in this area which Esther has acquired. Although when in
1994 she (Angelina) gave me a personal reading from the Akashic Records (the
Book of Life) she hinted her interest in me, but was blocked  because Esther would
not tolerate competition by another female vying for my affections, the note
following was the first she ever sent my way at a time when it had become
obvious that Esther herself was to be unionized to a prominent starship
commander. Angelina at that time had already been taken back to the stars in
order to make waiting for me easier on her soul:
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December 11, 2008 “….My dearest Mario, I am your other twin flame, Angelina, and
I have asked your wife Esther to open this book particularly for my notes to you. She
was so sweet to comply, and to even take my note before 8:00 pm this evening, so
you would not have to wait to read it.

I love you so, and I still will wait to show you in person all the trophies you have
gained throughout your lifestreams with me.

I hold you most preciously as close to my heart as possible, for Captain Sophram
gave to me your picture in order, he says, 'to hurry things along.' He is so in love
with your Esther. So I will go for now, love! (shyly). Thank you, Esther. Adieu.
Angelina.”

6:52 pm. That’s all for now, Gloria. I must go now and get ready for some
shopping in Buffalo with Esther. Talk to you later. Love –Mario

July 31, 2013, 1:29 AM

Mario: I am back again, Gloria, with more from the interesting arsenal of
Angelina’s notes to me. Yesterday it dawned on me: we all have a “Higher Self.” It
is said this Higher Self cannot grow unless we allow ourselves to grow in all areas
which make a human being a better one. Only then can our “Higher Self” progress
as well. Who my own Higher Self is I do not know for sure, but I have reason to
believe it is Lord Adonai.

He was the first to appear in my life back in 1993 shortly after Esther and I joined
to begin the journey we both are still on. His presence stayed with us until about
the end of 1994, and by that time he had dictated to us the as-of-yet unpublished
book “Pyramids, Diagrams, and Textures.” From that time on we have heard of
him very little.

There is a reason for telling you this. While for spiritual growth it is not necessary
for us to know who our Higher Self is as long as we do progress in understanding
and wisdom and ethics, it strikes me however as significant that sometimes we
find out who it is and get it confirmed. In your own case it struck me: Angelina is
your Higher Self. She is very telepathic and does easily communicate with Esther
who is likewise highly telepathic. And because I am not verbatim telepathic, it is
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through Esther’s talent that I get the notes from Angelina given to me. I simply
have not advanced in telepathy where she could pass her messages to me directly.
Are YOU telepathic? Or perhaps even verbatim telepathic? If that were the case,
then in my assumption Angelina would have in the meantime found a way to
approach you with her instructions and advice on how to deal with me. In that
case all she would be doing is talk to her “lower self” (you) and you would then
communicate back to her telepathically.

I know you are very gifted, Gloria, but from our days at Bible School I do not recall
that the gift of telepathy ever came up as one belonging to yourself. If my
assumption is correct, then I strongly support telepathic communications between
the two of you, for reality then would dictate that you will merely be passing your
consciousness over to be Angelina in your next life. Okay. Enough of that.

I promised to share with you some more excerpts from Angelina’s notes. 10
months after her first note to me in 2008 she wrote to me these deeply
affectionate words:

October 28, 2009 10:23 pm “My darling! Oh, my darling, darling of my breast! Oh,
my beloved of all time, Robert Mario:, your sons are fine. The daughter Caroline
sends all her love unto the husband of mine own dreams and Jasper loves your
thoughtfulness toward myself.

Oh my love, my love of all times, we have much to look forward to and Nancy is
here with me now listening to my lovesick cow noises from time to time eternal. Life
is without you timeless, but hark, as they say, we must not waste what little time is
left before we part no more.

Got to go, my love, the love of my life. Your little Angelina.”

When she spoke these words she had already gone to be among the stars
working as an Ambassador in assisting travelers on their interplanetary journeys.
But now she is back on Earth working her way to be with me for the remainder of
my own days on Earth in order to for us to leave together when our work here is
finally done.

A healing of my soul was necessary before my departure from planet Earth, and
Angelina was ordained to become the one for that purpose. After having had to



39

pass through 3 husbands herself, she stands in need of a lot of soul healing
herself, and only a reunion of our souls can do that.

It is a quarter after 1:00 am where I am and I am tired. Good Night, Gloria. Love

–Mario

August 2, 2013, 11:26 PM

Mario:  Today I could not find myself at the top of my emotional highs. I dared
imagine in my mind how I would feel were you to walk up to me here in
Rochester, wishing to speak with me face to face, and how I would then feel like
my pounding heart jumping right out of my chest from emotion.

I'm sorry, but pondering that thought alone brought me close to tears again -
contrary to what I said that with Angelina in close proximity it would not happen
again. But 50 years without you has taken a toll on me, although I did my dandiest
best to pretend life is "business as usual." But my soul deep down always knew
there was something dreadfully wrong in my life.

Doubts came, saying: "What if Angelina is not Gloria in her future incarnation?" If
that were to be the case, then of course I would proceed into a union with her, but
in doing so have to re-learn to love someone new all over again. And so I said to
our angelic ladies here with us in days past: "Heaven help me to love her with all
the energies of my soul - more so than I have ever loved anyone before!" It would
feel like starting all over again. I really would not like that, but even then, life
would just go on. But what would then become of all my words to you in all these
notes of mine? Should you in your heart, Gloria, truly and indeed know better than
the way I have presented here myself to you, then I have in your eyes and mine
made nothing but a fool of myself.

In these notes of mine I allowed my heart to speak, and also to a degree my logic,
and so far neither yourself nor the super-gifted Esther by my side, nor my own
father Gabriel has indicated to me that the voice of my heart to you has been a
voice in error. And so, on that positive note in my deliberations to you I will share
with you once again a few lines from Angelina (yourself), in which she continues to
confirm her love for me. They will enter into your subconscious mind when you
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reincarnate as being her, and your foreknowledge of them will only help you in
making the right choices next time:

November 1, 2009 11:46 am "Dearest Mario, my firm beloved man. How I adore the
very ground upon which you walk! I know you miss me as you have shown me in
days and lifestreams past, and a fine father you will make for our twin sons and
daughter, saying nothing of Jasper himself, who is elated to meet you both."

Notice Angelina making a distinction between "days" and "lifestreams" past?
Pertaining to yourself, Gloria, she speaks of "days" in which I have shown her the
extent to which I have "missed" her. Yes indeed, I have "missed" you for as many
days as 50 years would be long. You were always on my mind, even when the
cares of life would brutally take over and called for my focused attention.

Behind all this insane activity which staying alive demanded, YOU were never far
from slipping back into the foreground of my awareness, and I so much wished
these memory recollections had been fond ones.

One more note quote from Angelina, and then I will close off for tonight:

November 6, 2009 12:30 pm Angelina: "Thank you again. Mario, my cherished
cherub, the love of my life, you must know about me something which I just can
keep from you no longer: You are my second husband, not, but my fourth. The other
‘marriages,’ if we could possibly call them that, were wrought with difficulties
because two of the three (not my last, he just stepped aside for you) could not
handle my etheric ‘talent’ which is to choose one husband after another after each
lifestream. Not so with you, my love, you are the last, so I truly hope you will
wish for no other after me."

Notice how she put me on the spot "not wishing for someone else after me"? And
so I assured her that after Angelina there would be no other I would wish for. I
took the gamble then, and when I finally recently held it possible that Angelina is
the reincarnation of yourself, I felt quite relieved at the commitment I had made to
her at the time. And all throughout the many letters we exchanged, she (like
yourself today) never confirmed nor denied my conclusions about my experience
with her from an earlier incarnation as Gloria. She expressed no jealousy or
concern over my continued love for you, and never saw in you competition to her
affections for me.
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Again, the similarities in disposition are striking. She simply will not discuss my
experience with you, just like you simply will not talk to me on Facebook, sending
all my communications with you into the realm of the etheric.

That's all for tonight, Gloria. Take this as a "note" and not a love letter, seeing you
are still with Gregory, and as far as I can see he will remain your husband for the
duration of your remaining earthly life among these (mostly) shallow humans.
Good Night. Love –Mario

August 3, 2013, 10:55 AM

Mario:  Good Day again, Gloria. You are probably curious of my reply to Angelina
when on November 6, 2009 she put me on the spot for a straight answer to her
question “…Not so with you, my love, you are the last, so I truly hope you will wish
for no other after me."

For a while I struggled with this question, for there had always been YOU I would
want after anyone of prior times, and yet I needed to be honest with her. I
analyzed my situation in relation to yourself and made the conscious decision to
let go of you as one “I may just wish for at some future time,” for you had
removed yourself so far beyond my reach, and for so long, that the offer of love
for someone who had opened her heart to me with so much affection as Angelina
had was something I just could not pass up. A bird in the hand was to me still
worth more than 25 in a tree. And so, hear my reply I gave to her two days later:

November 8th, 2009

Dear Angelina, I love the way you speak from the heart when you express your
affections for me. I write to you, my love, this short letter for reason owing to you a
straightforward reply to your most heartfelt concern about me at this time, namely:
My beloved lady and wife of the past and the future, let me herewith pledge to you
my allegiance which simply states: no, I will not wish for another after you!

My regret is that you were not there when I was ready to love in my younger years.
It would have saved me so much grief. However that was not your fault, for the
incarnational master plan did not provide for you to be there when I needed you
most.
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So let bygones be bygones, and be in happy anticipation of a bright future of which
Lord Michael has spoken of as foreseen in my future, which I, Angelina, am now
ready to share with you. I love you. You are the light of my life, and so shall forever
be, my sweetheart.

Lovingly, Your Mario Augustus Cromwell. (I just added a middle name from an
earlier incarnation. If you don’t like it for any reason, I will not use it.) Good Night.
Out on no known-to-me frequency). -Mario.

The irony of it all still is: Yes, she was there when I needed her most, but her
priorities lay with another man from another country, and that she simply would
not admit to. Like everything else: I had to find this out all on my own, and even
now, Angelina will never admit to a correct conclusion I had come to pertaining to
her life stream as Gloria - but also not deny it. All I get from her – as from yourself
– is silence. It seems like even higher-evolved entities will not re-visit a dark
chapter of their own incarnational past, even if put on the spot. Maybe that is just
how the Universe works with some, or perhaps all of us.

I have my own incarnational dark spots I would not wish to re-visit ever, for
whenever I failed myself in sound and good judgment of the moment in the past,
the Karmic hammer came down on me with a vengeance and made me pay big
time, and why would I wish to relive those times by calling them back into my
conscious recollection if the future ahead of me can be so much brighter?

Months earlier she asked me what my intentions with her are, and I confirmed my
desire to enter into a union with her. Here is her reply:

January 3, 2009, 8:25 pm Angelina: Good. YES. I will marry you, my sweetheart. I
will pass this part of the message onto our beloved Captain Sophram.

Thank you, darling, and kindly work on your thought transfer.

Thank you also, Esther. Do you object?

Esther: Not at all, if Sophram agrees. Double wedding sounds just fine. Esther out
on ductmont telepathic frequency 12.4. 8:27 pm.

And so, after all is said and done in this new interpersonal relationship between
the two of us (Angelina and myself) we have concluded to form a union lasting for
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many life times, and perhaps tomorrow I will tell you a little bit about how she
already has planned out this future and where. Have a Good Afternoon, Gloria,
and I will remain as ever your loyal friend… Love –Mario

August 3, 2013, 11:01 PM

Mario:  Gloria, let me now fill you in on a secret of my heart, and how my family
from the stars, whom I did not know at the time, have dealt with it.

Remember, I said after falling in love with you I virtually lost my ability to really
love another woman again, I mean, romantically as a man should love his wife.

Well… there was a brief time after Lena Swiss had left me in 1992 and after I had
taken my first soul reading with Lord Michael on the issue of my future and my
calling on Earth, that “upon your travels you indeed will meet a lady more attuned
to your way of thinking.” (Lord Michael’s words, perhaps slightly paraphrased)

I traveled with a friend of mine in my own car on a political mission to
Washington, stopping all over the place to see and meet with his
political/religious friends, and upon my arrival in Washington I met with a
beautiful, attractive lady, whose intelligence impressed me and we had a number
of stimulating political discussions together.

She had 3 young children from her first marriage and was in divorce proceedings.
Although she was Catholic, and a devout one at that, I fell in love with her
romantically.

After our tour was finished I returned to Washington on my own just to be with
her. I stayed with her for several weeks sleeping in a separate bedroom of her
large apartment. There was no sexual intimacy with the exception of some
embracing and kissing. I intended to fully take my chance on love again and
become married to her, discussing and planning our future together.

The relationship of mine with her must have rung an alarm bell with my relations
in the skies, for upon my return to Halifaxo I had messages waiting for me which
included one from Esther to please phone her and talk politics with her after a
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friend of mine whom she met on an airplane back from Washington D.C. told her
of me and my insights into high politics.

We had many long discussions together in Edison and Halifaxo, and when I
realized that Esther was intellectually a better match for me than Leila in
Washington, I dutifully but sorrowfully severed my contact with Leila in favour of
Esther, the latter then on October 31, 1994, became officially my wedded wife.

I merely tell you this so you know that duty called me to be with Esther, and my
heart became broken once again – for the 3rd time. I probably also broke Leila’s
heart, but I have no idea how she took it.

I hate having my heart jerked around like that and see my emotions turmoiled to
the point of nearly becoming a wreck. I could go on talking about these issues of
the heart, but what’s the use, Esther won out, not because I loved her more than
Leila B*** d* L* T*******, but because I felt deep in my soul that getting married to
a devout Catholic who is not open to fundamental truth as I began to see it would
in the long run spell disaster for me, something I surely did not need more of.

Leila accused me of being fickle. That made me sad, for it surely looked like it, but
what she could not see from her position was the fact that I was about to enter
headlong into a disastrous relationship, which effectively would have undermined
the purpose of my incarnation on this planet. And that my father Gabriel saw
coming, had I allowed my love emotions for Leila overrule my duty to the call of
becoming one of the few builders of the New Era.

So, in consequence of that awful heart-wrenching decision, all of my soul’s
sorrows fell back on you over losing you, and although Esther began loving me
romantically, I just could not get my heart to do the same after her appearance in
my life killed off the love I had begun to feel for Leila. And so Esther became more
of a sister to me, and with those facts in my life the entire trauma of my soul
converged once again back to where I had lost you for my soul mate.

Yesterday I promised to give you information on how Angelina has prepared our
home among the stars, but we will leave that for another day. Maybe tomorrow.
Good Night, Gloria. Love –Mario
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August 5, 2013, 12:55 AM

Mario:  While in your higher and future essence, Gloria, it was you (as Angelina)
who conversed with us on June 22, 1994 by the instruction of our father Gabriel to
do so, and instead of going into details of our future homes among the stars, I
decided once again to deviate away from my planned agenda and share with you
some information you gave to us in your future incarnation as Angelina.

I will probably break it up into sections and intersperse it with some of my own
comments. Of course all is shared with you on the assumption that Angelina is
you in your next incarnation. This exercise would be one of futility were that not to
be the case. Perhaps in the meantime you know that fact better than anyone of us
on this side of your silence.

Okay. I will paste in the record:

Wednesday, June 22, 1994 11:57 pm

Adonai, who advised Esther to go into her "Higher Self" in order to obtain
additional dimensional information on the Egert pyramid, gave Angelina the
opportunity to assist with this task as well as give the following message:

Angelina: The accuracy of pyramid construction does not permit for deviation to
the "width of a hair." The purpose of construction of pyramids includes the control of
polarization of the Earth's axis, navigational purposes for intergalactic travel as a
homing-in device. Its control panels are consisting of a panel board of film
embedded in graphite between granites for protection. The pyramid is not used for
initiation rites, but rather is used by initiates of Level II caliber, not beginners, as
only they can through transmutation gain passage through its entrance gateways.

(It appears you (Angelina) provided some technical information on the
construction methods and the purpose of pyramids) …… Angelina then continued
to express pleasure with Mario's faithfulness and has found him worthy to "allow
him the same privileges as Esther." (“…the same privileges as Esther” appears to
pertain to Esther’s ability of verbatim telepathy, something which I to this day
have not mastered.)
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Angelina: The time is at hand to converse with entities as well, however, the
approach will be different. You, Mario, have been found worthy to receive such grace
without impairment, and will be fitted with proper devices."

Apparently my own ability to communicate through verbatim telepathy will not
come until after an implant has been installed nearest to my cranium. In the
meantime I try to make good use of my intuition.

Angelina: The tapestry of life is so intricately woven as to be a covering for the
web-like network of life. Take note as you gaze upon that stone which you both…

I believe “you both” in this context does not refer to Esther and myself, but to you
and me, for we both had a string of incarnational life streams together.

…did receive at your betrothal in Atlantis. The musical apparition, the quality of
harmonics, restructuring (?), did pull in the strings of ethereal vibrational quality
which so evolved through timeless ages of antiquity in its essence, catapulting forth
the Earth.

Our dear Terra did not realize the great sadness which would bring her through her
evolutionary performance, facing her own abyss before the complete restructuring of
her navigational centers of her prime existence.

This text seems to indicate that after the end of this world and the removal of all
pollution and corruption pyramid-building activity will once again begin in order
to restore to mother Earth that which was taken away several thousand years ago:
the functionality of all her pyramids.

Angelina: We have, by permission, gifted you this evening, Mario, with the same
unheard-of quotes by Lord Germaine. You will from this time forth address him
always in this manner as he makes himself available to you also as Master Teacher.
Yes. We do hereby display unity, an essence of Oneness. Seek out and find the true
essence in all our wisdom and beauty and design, and most of all: performance.

In many of our recent articles Esther and I have stressed the need for humanity’s
Oneness, and so did the Albarians. In that manner we performed within the
parameters of what Angelina gave us then: wisdom, beauty and design, and
performance.
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Then notice the change as Angelina began to give very personal instructions to
myself:

Angelina: I say to you: seek out the wisdom of (the) love entity itself. This is the key
we leave with you, for this key is the doorway to the unlocking of your higher
consciousness. This key will work in each and every door.

Learn the love experience. Here be one with the love essence. Dictate your needs to
love in her total higher vibration. If you want to go above your 5 chakras, then seek
out the expression of your love entity.

She knew that she would one day present herself to me as “the love entity” which
I was to embrace. I did not realize at the time in 1994 that she was actually in a
cloaked manner presenting herself to me as the “love entity,” as the “doorway to
the unlocking” of my “higher consciousness.”

So there you have it, Gloria, you have been woven right into our prophetic records
as a key participant in the effort of restoring humanity to its original elevated
purpose – beginning now with your love for me, and continuing in your next life
stream as “Angelina” meeting up with me at my advanced age of 70 Earth years.

Bond your soul to my own, and you will safely pass through the Equinox of time
into an upward life stream once again with me by your side.

The next piece of information I have to leave out, for I do not understand whether
Master Gabriel gave a special magnificent “stone” to you and I, or Esther and
myself, or Esther and someone else.

Esther was then informed that “Mario will go to a Class A planet to learn
construction of pyramids on the base of Jupiter.”

This was probably for the purpose of me supervising the re-installation of
pyramids on a re-modeled surface of planet Earth.

More maybe tomorrow, Gloria. Love –Mario. Good Night.

August 6, 2013, 12:54 AM
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Mario:  Do I need to give you a break from me? If so, you must let me know that
you are not interested in hearing any more of what I have to say. You are married
to Gregory, and if you believe that my approach violates your and your husband’s
right to privacy, then your silence alone is not enough to convince me that you
are disinterested. He had you for over 50 years as wife, and during that long
period of time I left the two of you alone to enjoy each other’s company (I hope).

But as old-age has crept up on us, the urgency of the situation between the two
of us in terms of unresolved issues from our past led me to adopt the only option
available to me to speak with you and show you how my own heart had coped
with your rejection of me in spite of the fact that unbeknownst to yourself you
had become my responsibility to assure your safe transition into heavenly realms.
The price for failing was to become my own soul (in agony). And in that context of
facts I have simply taken the opportunity Facebook provided me with to relay to
you what weighed heavily on my heart.

Does it make me a stalker? Esther thinks so, even though she never read a single
note of mine to you. Do you believe I am? I promise you, Gloria, to never attempt
to convey to you one more note should your visible reaction to them tell me you
do not wish to receive any more.

I have experimented with Facebook’s option of blocking, and found it works. A
blocked person cannot even view your page any more, for it refuses to even show
as a search result, never mind allow for messaging. And if you think I care not for
Gregory’s safe cross-over just because he succeeded to obtain your hand instead
of me, then think again. Nothing would delight me more than to see his own inner
eyes opened to truths he was unable to discern because of false religious
indoctrination. And nothing would delight me more than to have him for a friend,
but what I could not allow him do is to lead you astray in matters concerning
the safety of your soul as a consequence of his own errors of conviction. I
simply would not have him do that to you – even at the risk of me being called
a stalker by those claiming to have a higher standard of ethics than I have.

Okay. Enough of that.

What follows comes from a tape-recorded session we had with Angelina on
Thursday, 22nd September 1994 7:00 pm. And here I merely wish to share with
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you Angelina’s answer to a question I had concerning verbatim telepathy, and
after that I am going to give you from the Book of Life (the Akashic Records) a
record I had written with my own hands before I came into this (to me) miserable
incarnation.

(Quote)

MARIO: Thank-you. O.K. IS THERE HOPE FOR ME TO EVER HEAR THE VOICES OF
THE BRETHRENHOOD SIMILAR TO THE WAY ESTHER HEARS THEM?

ANGELINA: Most definitely. You are equipped and qualified at any time to speak
with those of the higher Archangel realm at any time you desire. But as with all
things - with work makes perfection. It not only is in you, you are the very vial of
communication. It is up to you when you would decide to implement them, and
here we advise meditation and not fifteen or twenty minutes but as with any good
thing that you want to perfect quite accordingly as you do on your job that you
spent hours at a time doing it.

What you give less to, that's what you will receive - if you give nothing that is also
what you will receive. Whatever you do put into it is what you will get out of it.

But do be assured everybody is very willing, and this is our hopeful duty and our joy
to be able to communicate and further the readiness for the evacuation preparation,
and the more that are of the essence of communicational purpose, the greater help
it is to our cause.

So we would say to you: PUT YOUR PRIORITIES WHERE YOUR HEART IS. WHERE
YOUR HEART IS THERE WILL YOU BE ALSO. Yes.

(End quote)

Well, as you know by now, my heart lay with you, and I say this not to blame you
for my failure to have by now mastered verbatim telepathy, but merely to state
that my heart had become weighed down by a hidden sorrow which really never
left me, and in that manner my priority became dictated to me by what my soul
was feeling.
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And finally before I close off this note, let me share with you what Angelina (you, I
hope. Even Esther believes that, and she is hard to fool) saw in a record I had left
behind before coming here:

Mario: prior to this incarnation:

"AND HEREWITH DO I STRIVE WITH THE BEST OF MY ABILITY IN EACH AND EVERY
SUCCEEDING LIFETIME HEREAFTER, TO DO MY BEST IN THE MOST DUTIFUL
FASHION POSSIBLE, MAINTAINING THE HEIGHT OF HONOUR AND LOYALTY AND
STANDARDS THAT THOSE WHO HAVE GONE BEFORE ME HAVE MAINTAINED.

"AND LET ME BE CAREFUL LEST I FALL INTO THE CLUTCHES OF THE DRAGON
AGAIN, OR THOSE WHO HUNT DOWN SHEEP IN THE FIELD.

“LET ME INSTEAD, AS I COME BACK TO THE EARTH PLANE, BE MORE OF A
PROTECTOR OF ALL THOSE ONES.

"SINCERELY DO I HEREWITH, SIGN WITH MY SEAL AND PLEDGE MY WORD."

Well, as you know, a few years ago I had fallen into the hands of “those who hunt
down sheep in the field,” but I survived, and to this day would never advocate the
wholesale slaughter of my enemies. And my title as “Lion of the Tribe of Judah” I
bear with honour, which also has made me the guardian of the Jewish (Hebrew)
people. But what I cannot promise them is an exemption from the consequences
of their own (mis)deeds.

That’s all for now, Gloria. Good Night. It’s already 21 minutes after midnight where
I am. Love –Mario

August 6, 2013, 10:42 PM

Mario:  Hello again, Gloria. Tonight I just leave you with an updated PDF file of my
notes to you. When you save it on your computer just overwrite the old one. I
kept the filename the same. Love –Mario

August 8, 2013, 1:09 AM
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Mario:  Well, finally we have come to the promised letter from Angelina where
she asked me on which planet we would wish to live on, together with our
children. I am giving you, Gloria, her note full length in compensation for having
to let you wait for this information so long. Here it is:

(Quote)

January 11, 2009, 1:26 pm.

Angelina: Thank you so very much, Esther. Just one quick question for my Mario,
please.

Esther: You’re most welcome, my sister, please go ahead.

Angelina: My dearest darling, where would you like to live: Atlantis 4, or a moon by
the name of “Balstrom”?

Atlantis 4 is a wildly scenic, most beautiful planet. Captain Sophram is intending on
showing Esther it as well. It has rainbow-like type mountains and widely beautiful
skies. The moisture allows for jungly forest, but the seas are beautifully astonishingly
calm.

Balstrom is a moon with picturesque mountains, snow capped, but not cold weather.
Rather balmy. After all, we need to live somewhere. Captain Sophram has offered to
build us a large house wherever we decide. The sea and rivers on Balstrom are
rather wildly temptuous, and the clouds are a lovely fluffy white. Whatever you
choose, darling, will be just fine with me.

Captain Sophram has offered up his - any of his - array of homes for our benefit
until he builds one for us as his and Esther’s wedding gift to the both of us and
three, for I am again immaculately pregnant with your 3rd child, but Dana will help
with the 3 beautiful children of ours, yours, Mario, and mine.

Captain Sophram is also intending on giving us the option of picking out our own
furniture or having it built. There is nothing that man would not do in his gratitude
for you giving Esther over to him.

Thank you most graciously, Esther “Esther” for your undying loyalty to Sophram and
all throughout the skies and galaxy heard from the Captain Sophram what you had
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done to help him out of a rather serious pickle, calamity I call it, this morning of
Jaspus 3, I think it is. Angelina out. 1:47 pm.

(End quote)

Okay. On this one I have a little bit of explaining to do. In 1998 I think it was, our
father Gabriel announced that there will be a dissolution of marriage have to
happen between Esther and myself. It shocked us both, and Esther protested
vehemently. She was determined to be disobedient to this call of our father. That
gave me the creepy feeling that the entire project was at risk, a work we both had
become so deeply involved in, and which was mandated to succeed for the
benefit of the entire human race as we are approaching the end of this era.

And so I said to her we must comply or else the project is at stake and we will lose
it all. Unfortunately, instead of giving her more time to become comfortable with
the idea of a separation, I persuaded her to consent, and that imposition on her
free will broke her heart.

Later on with the help of Lord Michael the damage was somewhat repaired, but
the close ties between Esther and myself were broken. Time went by and
eventually she became comfortable with the prospect of becoming married to a
man whose identity is equal to that of the most prominent man of all times, and
what we are seeing now is that the words of our father Gabriel prepared us both
(Esther and myself) for mates in our future much better suited to our personalities.
And the mate of my future will be Angelina, whom I believe is yourself in your
next incarnation.

When you experience it you will just be taken back to 1952 and be taking the
hoops and loops of life and choices until you will have arrived at my doorstep for
both of us to have our hearts healed. I will let you know just when that will be, and
your acceptance of me at this time will have had everything to do with Angelina's
success to find me and for us to enter into a "union of the ages." Good Night,
Gloria. Love -Mario

By the way, my choice for our future home was Atlantis 4. Note, that even today
Angelina keeps secrets from me, just like you did in this life, for when she
announced being with child the "immaculate" way, she only spoke of one child,
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but gave birth to twins. Oh, oh, naughty still...? But I love her too much to make
these imperfections an issue. We all have our weaknesses, don't we?

(Insert dated Sunday, January 17, 2016: I probably misinterpreted Angelina
announcing being again immaculately pregnant with our “3rd” child.

In hindsight I now believe she meant to say that after Ricardo (Ricky) and Mario
were born of her, she became implanted again with a 3rd child of ours. Sorry for
the confusion.

So, what is really happening here? Why “immaculate?” These 3 children YOU will
not carry to term, but she will, simply because your body at your current/future
age will be too weak and incapable of safely bringing forth children.

Yes, they will carry your and my genes, but at some point will the embryos be
taken and transplanted into Angelina’s womb, and you will be spared the agony of
child-bearing and birthing. End of insert.)

August 8, 2013, 11:17 PM

Mario:  I am back again, Gloria, for I think you might be interested in under what
circumstances did Angelina and her two children end up to be in large
intergalactic star ships for her to take on a temporary role as Ambassador for the
traveling communities? I asked her that question in 2009, and will paste her reply
in what follows:

(Quote)

January 19, 2009, 11:20 am

Mario: Angelina, when and under what circumstances (or why) were you evacuated
off this planet onto the Stargazer, where I anticipate to meet with you again in a
happy reunion. Love, your very own Mario.

11:29 am

Angelina: Firstly, thank you once again, Esther, for your unswerving attention to our
own cause, Mario (your husband) and myself. May I now proceed to answer the
question?
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Esther: Please proceed.

Angelina: Evacuation always comes to each one at a specific point in their
journeyings, and with me it could not have come at a better time, thanks entirely to
Esther and yourself.

When Lieutenant Captain Commander Sophram gave the word Esther had agreed
to marry him once a mate had been found for her darling twin-flame Mario, I, being
highly telepathic myself, contacted Captain Jordan of the Starcruiser, to contact
Captain Sophram in a rendezvous and tell him I was available and ready.

After some talk with Commander Sophram, who was hoping for his sister at the
time, and obtaining permission this time from our dear impressionable Esther to
speak with you, Mario, did Captain (he is such a dear soul - willing to do anything
within reason for just about anyone) Sophram bring me aboard from a hilltop in
Pennsylvania, where I had been meeting with a dear friend who also used to live
there, Roberta Herzog, who is, I must say, “thrilled for us both.”

And that is about the extent of it, love. Thank you again, Esther, for your utter
patience with me. Love, Angelina. 11:43 am.

(End quote)

The gifted lady Roberta Herzog (now deceased, http://www.robertaherzog.com/ )
was a long-distance friend of Esther's who had given her (Esther) a personal
reading out of the Akashic Records. She was very renown for her abilities in
accessing the Book of Life records for selectively providing readings only to
people of stature and influence like important politicians and wealthy
businessmen. Yet through a connection Esther had with a male-friend (Roberta’s
brother) she was given the opportunity to get a reading from Roberta for herself.

Obviously Angelina became friends with Roberta Herzog (now deceased) and was
given the opportunity herself to look into her (Angelina's) own life and future, and
the two ladies must have figured out that I being Esther's husband at the time,
actually belonged to Angelina.

Since Roberta knew about Esther's real soul mate as being someone other than
myself, she (Roberta) was devastated when she learned that Esther had become
married to me, but would not let on at the time why she was so dismayed.

http://www.robertaherzog.com/
http://www.robertaherzog.com/
http://www.robertaherzog.com/
http://www.robertaherzog.com/
http://www.robertaherzog.com/
http://www.robertaherzog.com/
http://www.robertaherzog.com/
http://www.robertaherzog.com/
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Probably she knew that Esther was to be with someone other than myself, and her
lady-friend Angelina was to come to me.

But what she (Roberta) did not know was that the union of all 4 of us with our
respective mates was to come at some future time. And therefore, when it became
evident that Esther was to be entering a union with someone exactly like herself, a
mate had to be found for me, and so word went out that no deal were to be
finalized unless a match for me could be found. This news spread quickly among
the star ship communities, and when Angelina got news of me becoming
available, she immediately sent her message out to say: "I am available and
ready!"

As mentioned before, Esther and I entered into a friendly divorce proceeding, and
according to our lawyer, the papers should already have arrived.

Gloria, the more you know about your future life, the easier it will become for you
to make the right choices in your next, and so it is for that reason that I tell you as
much about Angelina as I feel you need to know. Subconscious remembering
does cross incarnational boundaries, and as life leads us into delicate situations,
we intuitively then know what choice becomes the correct one.

I have more, but we will leave that for later. It is now 11:06 pm and time for me to
retire to bed. Good Night. Love –Mario

August 9, 2013, 5:16 PM

Mario:  Hello again, Gloria. It was Lord Adonai who introduced Angelina to us way
back in 1994 when it all began. We had 2 informational sessions with her at the
time, and I am not sure whether we still have the second one.

Bear in mind that Esther had agents on her back from early childhood on because
of whose daughter she is with a heavy connection to the Royal House of Windsor
and the House of Saud of Saudi Arabia. A rejection took place by the Royals of
England, and that brought MI6 agents, as well as NSA agents into her life with the
aim of keeping her in seclusion and obscured from the public's eye.
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And why am I telling you this? Because after I took her to wife in that year I
inherited the same agents into my life who began to control the outflow of
information coming from us with regard to issues of the cosmos as well as
concerns over how humanity is being politically run by those who exercise power
over the people. And in the course of that kind of surveillance on us Angelina's
second session with us may have been removed from our records through the
agent's unauthorized intrusions into our private space. So, not all of our personal
records have we been able to keep safe. Just how much was over the years taken
from us we don't really know.

Regardless, here are two excerpts from our records, and then I must run and do
some editing of brand new scribings taken down by Esther.

(Quote)

Thursday September 15, 1994 (10:10 pm) Sister Alexta: Angelina is within the
limelight of the awaiting of your physical arrival to lead ye bothe unto the destiny
beyond the reach of the yonder blue into the definite realms of the Twinkle stars just
for your investigation.

Angelina: ...and it will be as we say, on the second half of your journey during this
lifetime, but not necessarily on this Earth plane, that all ills and health problems will
be caught up in the essence of the moment and the rejuvenation of the both will be
completed as the clock is turned back on the health monitor.

(End quote)

Have no time to comment on it. Must run. Love –Mario

August 11, 2013, 12:59 AM

Mario:  Hi, Gloria. Angelina’s next letter shows that romantic feelings and desires
are quite pronounced among people living in higher-evolved realms. When I
received this letter from her back in April this year, she had observed my eyes
“roaming around” a little among attractive ladies on the net. While I don’t believe I
went “overboard” on this practice, she nonetheless felt to comment on it. That was
before her drop-off back to Earth. Notice her reaction:
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(Quote)

April 18, 2013 4:14 pm

Angelina: Dearest sister Esther Cromwell (still) I imagine. I thank you with all of my
heart for taking this message down to my beloved one. Now, may I proceed?

Esther: At your leisure. Indeed proceed, dear sister Angelina.

Angelina: I love you, and of course (tongue in cheek) Mario too, my “husband”
soon-to-be then.

I too will keep my eyes from “brusking around.” (Smiles). See, I watch and I wait with
bated breath for my “honeymoon” maybe on the moon itself, around Jupiter or
Mars, or even on Wasputin just south-east of the Andromeda Galaxy, though there
really isn’t North, South, or East, West.

Esther: Please get on with your message, Angelina.

Angelina: Thank you. Well, the men around here are not half as glorious as my
future husband, your second in command, Mario:, and I just needed to quickly
assure him that I was waiting for him with baited breath, and there is no other man
whom I would nor could even a little bit take a fancy to.

So if you could just pass on that message I will read his thoughts for a confirmation
that he feels just the same way about me.

Oh, I don’t mind him surfing the net for a little R and R and fun, but I am going to
be all, and more than he could ever find outside of my presence.

Now, I am not a piquement of his irrationality, and what I mean by that, Mario, is, I
really from the bottom of my heart do not begrudge you for your sleeping around in
your mind on the net ‘cause I guess I sort-of do the same, but I just want you to
know “I know” that those dear ladies mean nothing to you in light of all that I do.

I too have a gentleman friend, a good friend that is, and we watch the lights of
Uranius and sometimes Jupiter from my bedside (not bedroom) window. And
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Forsyth is a gallant lover, but not with me. We just comfort one another and well,
…That is about all.

But it is fun to have someone here with me while you are away. So tit for tat, shall
we say, and we will leave it at that. The higher-evolved way is not all that different
from your way upon that Earth, but I can tell you this, there is no hurting one
another involved as long as the other is not left out.

What we have, Mario, my dearest beloved, will last an eternity and will begin just as
soon as Captain Sophram Galiac has you both and three out of there.

Remember the prophecies from Tempe, which tell of “three” going aboard the star
ships? James is the other.

Good Day, and all my love in many multitudes in kisses and hugs.

Thank you, Esther, and please do not read this over. Good Night. Angelina
Greenbrier out. 4:28 pm

(End quote)

So there. It seems no matter where we go, we are always surrounded by tiny (or
big) temptations, but must be careful to not let them take us over to where these
little overhead “flying birds” begin to nest on top of our heads.

That’s all for tonight, Gloria. Maybe some other day I will think of something more
interesting to say.

If Gregory is looking over your shoulder and reads my notes to you as well, then
give him my best regards. I try in my emotions not to begrudge him for stealing
your heart away from me so long ago, but I don’t suppose the outcome was
entirely his fault. Had your love gone the other way, then I would certainly have
done to him what he did to me.

It’s again after midnight, and I must retire to my bed. Love –Mario

(Okay, I will tell you how I feel about you. This way: (heart icon). Just don’t take my
notes as love letters, otherwise I must leave, for your marital status demands such
cruelty on my person. Officially think of me as just a friend, merely and gracefully
carrying you over into the New Era.)
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August 11, 2013, 11:56 AM

Mario:  Was your choice for your mate in this life stream a mistake? Probably not.
Lady Angelina (one of the 4 ladies guarding us) said you had a karmic issue with
Gregory which needed to be resolved as a priority. That tells me you were not
ready for me in 1964, and neither were you ready in your next life as Angelina, for
she found herself again with karmic ties to 3 other men before being ready, and
so she (Angelina) and got right to work to fulfill the duty toward herself by
resolving the left-over issues with all of them in one (this) lifestream of hers, and
after accomplishing that task was taken back to the stars in order to make the
waiting for me easier on her.

And so in hindsight I wished I could have been left out of the picture all together
in your endeavors of resolving the issues with men you encountered in past
incarnations, for meeting up with you in this life, at a time when you still had to
deal with 3 other men for husbands, nearly killed my soul. I really wished there
had been another way to deal with all these love relationships, but you were in
such great danger of “missing your (flying) boat” that by the wisdom of the Karmic
Board I had to emerge and put my soul on the line for you, and when finally it will
be all behind us and the task accomplished, I will despite of it all say: “It was well
worth the 50 years of waiting.” For what are 50 years of painful time when
compared to eons of bliss? 50 years are only a long time when they lie ahead of
oneself, but after they have passed, even the hurt one has felt for so long
evaporates in the joy of receiving what the soul has been waiting for for so long.
Angelina’s arrival at my doorstep will be the signal to me that my effort with you
in passing to you all these “notes” filled with information for you to absorb had
not been in vain.

You did it, Gloria! You reclaimed your soul from the clutches of personal
ignorance and of the lack of quality (as soul guides) 3 other men presented to
yourself. We both got caught in the Equinox of time, a fact which made it
necessary for me to appear in your life early before you were even ready for me,
for the Karmic Board knew that on your own you would not have made your final
hurdle. Okay. Shall we change the topic?
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I have probably talked this issue to death by now. Yes, we will, and so let me close
this note on the more positive one of loving desire Angelina spoke of as having in
her heart for me:

May 11, 2013 2:00 pm (Excerpt) …..I will come silently as the spring wind, gently
blowing, encouraging, strippening (enticing), and oh, well, I will sweep my darling
Mario right and directly off his feet….

(End quote)

Since you will appear to me in a new body, I must recognize you by not looking at
your physical attributes, but use my inner eye to see your soul, and then discover
that I really have loved you all along, for you are my “other half” indeed. This is
what she wrote about my need for recognizing you:

(Quote)

May 14, 2013

Just a solemn word for my family today will readily suffice, dear one, dear husband-
to-be of my heart’s utmost distinction.

Mario, my love, look for me with your heart, with your soul, for soon will I come into
“full view” with my hair piled atop my head, and the beauteous love I have in my
soul not mistaken for another will be yours, my love divine, and so doth it be
acquired, my child and yours, another will we have divine between us. So be ready
for our love to shower one another over the times of lifestreams we have had so far.

My name will change with my features, for the most part last lifestream saw me as a
(redhead) and now a brunette/blond. Recognize me by my soul essence, love, and do
not turn from my heart. Angelina Greenbrier-Cromwell, soon to be. Adieu.

(End quote)

Notice she said “…beauteous love I have in my soul not mistaken for another..”
She virtually admitted her past mistakes of misdirecting her love on men other
than myself.

When we go through life we create our reality with our minds and live in that
reality as a natural consequence. To that there is no exception. You have done so
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by all decisions you have made, by all beliefs you have embraced, and by all
relationships with people you have entered into. And so have I. Of you I could not
let go, and since it is important to me that you become part of my eternal future,
that is the reality I created for myself, and if that has also become your reality,
then our realities will merge into one reality for both of us. The fact that your
current life stream overlaps heavily with Angelina’s is irrelevant, for your
consciousness will pass through both, as time is not linear but sees the past and
the future rolled into the presence we are experiencing right now. If it were not so,
then we would simply not have a Higher Self anxious to see our progression, and
in that manner right at this time slot of yours, Angelina is your immediate higher
own self. It should leave you free to speak with her if your skills in telepathy are
honed enough to do so. I really wish that to be the case, Gloria.

By the way, did you notice Angelina’s announcement of a child we will have
together before we head off back to the stars? Should in this life you live long
enough, you may even hear of it when it happens. That way you already know
what your next life will look like, lucky you!! (Although luck has little to do with
anything). More on some other day. Love –Mario

August 14, 2013, 12:34 AM

Mario:  Are you somewhat distraught, Gloria, not hearing from me for 2 days? I
still feel blindfolded in my perhaps presumptuous assumptions that you would
miss my notes to you. They speak of paradise for you and me, and is that not
where the religion you lived for for so long was supposed to take you? You are
probably astonished of how different the reality is compared to the (hollow)
promise a layman gives his congregation, when he speaks of "salvation through
Christ." It's a language so foreign to me now....

I had peace in my soul in 1964, but had no understanding of how the Universe
works in reality, and for that reason found myself compelled to leave 2 more
church denominations before my endless endeavors of seeking out the truth
finally came to fruition, and with all these notes to you, combined with all the
articles and books we have since published, YOU became my most prized
beneficiary.
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You did the right thing to open your heart to me. I feel love again in my heart
chakra, but also with it the pain of "missing" the object of my love, and here I
cannot make a distinction any more between you and Angelina, for Angelina's
arrival will be to me YOUR arrival. And that is good enough for me.

I have two things for you: an updated file of my notes to you plus my favorite
song. The song I posted in public for Angelina, and so I do not know whether you
heard it. You should have, for it was to you without the public knowing it. Okay,
but first the file:

And now my song to you: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Dd80umPkEu0

If the images in the video bother you, then look away. I send this song to you for
its beauty and its lyrics. I think it tells how I feel about you. I posted other love
songs for Angelina, but to those you have no access unless you give her a "friend"
request. Her privacy settings are extremely strict, but friends she accepts will be
able to read all that's on it.

Okay, that's all for tonight. My time here is 12:33 am and I must retire now. Love –
Mario

August 14, 2013, 10:39 AM

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. Lately I have been struggling with some sleeplessness. Not
that I cannot sleep, but I sleep in spurts of only some 4 hrs at a time before
waking up and then try to sleep some more. Lately I have taken some holistic
sleep inducers, but with poor results. Not very effective. And so I decided to run
the word “sleepless” through our collection of assembled personal records, and
this is what I found – given to Esther while we both lived in Tempe, Arizona:

(Quote)

September 10, 1996 Tuesday (4:51 pm) Tempe, Arizona

And Mario, oh, successful one of the troop, you have aberrated (modified from the
norm) your calling in full already. GET READY for a period of sleepless nights, as
your trek through space has barely begun, and the idealistic of the generation will

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Dd80umPkEu0
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call upon you through your dreams and insist upon further dialogue toward the
goodness of their understanding.

Love to all from the High Command of Andromedas 7. Good Night. Philipee Conjour
out all. Tapping away from channel frequency 12.6. adieu.

(End quote)

This quote was given to us roughly 2 years before Esther and I hit the net with
many of our short articles to the people of this world. We are still at it – assisted
by the Commanders and Captains from intergalactic starships – and while my own
production of articles has been scaled down, Esther’s work load of articles dictated
to her by various Commanders has increased as you can see from the links pages
of our site  .

Yawn… how boring a start for my note to you this morning! And so let me
continue to be more one-to-one:

You have reclaimed our soul, and now we will start afresh, never to part again –
for eons. Angelina’s love for me tells me you recovered your own soul as well, and
all the beautiful things she said to me have been made possible because you
carried your love over into Angelina’s (your) next incarnation. Your soul’s love
momentum made it happen, Gloria, gravitating at last to where your personal bliss
is nearest to you, and strongest, and now both of our souls can come to be
healed, as from here on out we will “part no more.”

Let me leave it at that for now. I have more for you later. Good Day. Love –Mario
(How did you like my favourite love song?)

August 15, 2013, 3:11 PM

Mario:  Are you worrying my notes to you will end after Angelina has arrived?
How could you think that? My line with you will only break if you make it so, and
not because she will have arrived when it happens. I would never think of stressing
out your soul by a termination of my notes to you as you grow older. You have a
right to remain comforted as your love grows. The more at ease we can be with
our lives as age creeps up on us, the more ready we will be for our next
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incarnational challenge, and the only reason I can see Angelina is so fond of me is
because she knows I have given her much love in an earlier incarnation by staying
by her side with affection and the comfort of my presence right up to her last day.
So don't ever think that it will be all over as soon as she is here. Only you can
make it so. Love –Mario

August 17, 2013, 1:34 AM

Mario:  By the way, Gloria, reflecting on those awful days at Bible School you
never gave me a categorical "No!" to my advances, and had you done so, I would
have left the School on the spot. In that manner you kept a door open in your
heart to come to me should your priority with Gregory not have worked out.

Having said so, there is no "good" or "bad" or "right" or "wrong" connected with
it, only an expression of your heart which I in hindsight take liberty to interpret.
Had you done so (given me a straight "No") then I am sure you would not be
getting these notes today.

And much like you did then not shut me out conclusively and with determination,
neither do you now, for the option of blocking me through Facebook you have so
far not made use of. Why? Do you believe I am not so bad a "guy" after all, after
the negative press I have received within the gossip section of the German
Church? Or will you not shut the door on me because you love me?

I believe I know the answer, but I have yet to hear it coming from you. I hate
interpreting secret codes for fear I may be wrong - and then what..? With you I
always feel vulnerable. I wish so much you and I had given ourselves fond
memories of the past. That would have made looking back so much less painful.

Simply speaking, you were just not ready for me, and in your next incarnation you
must rid yourself of 3 more men to whom you have developed Karmic ties before
you will be permitted to come to me. At the time I met you in that Bible School
kitchen I had no more "straying eyes" for females other than determination to
cling to the one best suited for me. But you seem to not have arrived at that
advanced stage of evolution, for your heart had been "looking over the fence" for
greener pastures without realizing there really were none.
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So, I was ready for you, but you were not ready for me. And even in that there is
no "right" or "wrong," only life's expression of an evolutionary state-of-being.

The problem however was we both got hurt in the process. I first, and you later.
(Gee, I wish I didn't have to talk about it anymore, but I am still reeling in my soul
from the effect your permanent departure had on me, and waiting a lifetime for
you after you got married was a nightmare to my soul).

Let me think, how can I end this note on a positive one? Okay then, this one:
When I saw you first, my Higher Self (Lord Adonai) spoke to me these profound
words: "Das ist sie!" That was verbatim telepathy. Very seldom do I get that. My
brain is very poorly programmed as a receptor of verbatim telepathy. But that
instance was an exception, and it was a voice in my brain which brought me under
the weight of an awesome responsibility to not "screw up" this opportunity.

Guess what. 30 years later, in 1994 it was again Lord Adonai who introduced
Angelina to Esther and I as contact for personal readings, and the same lady is
today trying to make her way to meet me here in Rochester.

So why should I not conclude in my expanded mind that Gloria is Angelina, who
will shortly become my wife after the formalities of a legal divorce from Esther
have been resolved? And oh, is she ever in love with me, and oh, do I ever love
that lady as I do yourself, only that you will be in a new body then, and without
anymore "mistaken" loves for other men.

Soon I will know whether the 50 year wait was worth waiting. At the moment my
tape deck plays Willie Nelson's song "You were always on my mind..." I think you
should hear this beautiful love song also. From me to you, Gloria! Love, -Mario

Here it is: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KQAsbAoEias

August 18, 2013, 11:31 PM

Mario:  May I tell you what happened to my copy of our Bible School group
photo which was taken after our first year in 1965? Well, at some point in time I

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KQAsbAoEias
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scissor-graphed your portrait out of it in order to have it small enough to carry
with me inside an obscure section of my wallet. I really did want to have you with
me all the time, but at some point after I had gotten married to Lena Swiss from
Houston she found it, removed it to my dismay, and life went on as usual with all
its frustrations and trials.

And why do I tell you this? I really would like to have it back. I remember well the
dreamy angel of love in that image which shined out of that photo, but alas, that
dreamy love look was not for me - it was for Gregory. Well, you may say, "why
would you want it back if the look was not for you?" Simply because I loved this
photo as much as I loved you.

You have probably wondered how the crude hand sketch of Angelina came to be.
Esther sketched it with Commander Sophram’s help, on whose ship she spent a lot
of time. But Esther’s hand was shaking a lot, and so the lines came out a bit
squiggly. Angelina’s facial feature is probably exaggerated in its V-shape form, but
compare it to the one of me taken when I was a little over 30 years of age. Look:
(I’m attaching a photo of me when I was a little over 30 to 35 years old).

Notice the V-head shape similarity? When she has finally arrived I will send you a
photo of her. As said before, I freely impart this information to you about yourself,
simply because when you come back after a stint of reprieve from this miserable
incarnation of yours, you won't remember details of my communications to you,
but subconsciously you will. I'm merely helping you to get back to me next time
around.

Oh, by the way, today Angelina sent me another letter (note, we call it). Let me go
and have a quick look to see what I can share with you out of it....

I'm back. The information of her approximate arrival I must leave out for security
reasons, but I can share the rest with you. It will help you realize how close you
actually are to me and the team/relations Esther and I are working with. Don't
think of yourself as being far removed from us. I just had to go out of my way in
solitude to reclaim you back into the fold. Here it is:

(Quote)
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August 18, 2013

".....I will arrive to be with you, wearing the same ring which you gave to me on our
last encounter which brought the twins Ricky and Mario forth.”

“Well, my darling husband-to-be, that is all I have to report today, and where am I?
Well, my exact whereabouts still remain unknown to me, and my exact location will
forever be stymied NOT when the time clock clicks the bell toll at the twelfth hour as
is reported definitively in prophetic occurrences of years past in the 1995th sessions,
I believe, as reported by our cherished father, Lord Gabriel Galiac.

“So, love, back to work. Coordinating a fleece lining for my daughter’s coat which
Captain Higgins or Hatonn will take back upon their return, and that is probably or
most likely just why I am not to know mine own whereabouts.

“Your answer to Lady Angelic (Angelina) as to whether you would receive help in
loving me enough will surely be answered to the affirmative just when you ‘poke’
your nose around the door, half dressed, to see me standing there all garbed out.

“My darling, be assured as you stand there that I know full well what to expect of a
man of your tender years. No surprises there, so worry not, for I am past the prime
of my own life as well...."

(End quote)

As you can see she also could not disclose her whereabouts for the same reason
as that of the timing of her arrival.

We here in Rochester are like fish in a fishbowl, with government agents watching
our every move. And house intrusions we have galore with items going missing
and our dogs being frightened and perhaps tasered in our absence. They also
audaciously bypassed our home security system and in that manner gave
themselves access to our house at will upon our absence from it for a (to them)
predictable amount of time. I'm not sure whether you'd want to live like we do in
the absence of all privacy.

As mentioned earlier I uploaded a photo of me from my younger years, but
Facebook is not showing it. If upon pushing the "reply" button it is not included,
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then I will submit it to you separately. That's all for now. Love –Mario (Facebook
stopped working on me. I was disconnected from the net. Don’t know why it
happened. Tried again hrs later after shutting this dinosaur down and re-starting
it, and so I will try again).

I ask you this question for a reason (which I will keep to myself): Do I come across
to you like a madman, or mad man, or insane, or obsessed, or nutty, or nuts, or
audacious? I will likely never hear your answer, nor read it on this Facebook
system, nor see it on Skype, nor have it given to me by word of mouth through a
third party, certainly not from Joseph.

Good Night, Gloria. I hope you will appreciate this note when you get it tomorrow
morning, Monday morning that is, a good start to a new week. Love –Mario (I
hated losing my hair during my late twenties)

August 20, 2013, 1:13 AM

Mario:  Oh well, it is already after midnight, and my activities for today did not
allow me enough time to find just the right thing to share with you tonight. And
so, since in higher realms you, Gloria, and I have a common father who loves us
and all our brothers and sisters from his loins with an incomparable passion, I
decided to share with you his words when on Sunday, September 15, 1996 he
broke into a session we had with Lord Michael and the Albarians, and spoke to us
these words:

(Quote)

LORD GABRIEL: “Messages are at times rather mandatory, or could run into the
mundane. We have arranged here too for the pleasure of all of the seeking ones -
and hereby Lord Michael has graciously accepted my interception as has been
prearranged - though at a really aptitude time, as we see as he was not finished the
promptu of his dialogue through.

"However, the forces are in order, rather, the ships around your galaxy.

"I have come to instruct that at the wink of an eye or the flash of the tongue of the
calling down, or the waggle of the finger, they will ALL BE AT YOUR COMMAND!
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"This will be broadcasted through the fleet. You will know precisely the location of
each and every one as you choose.

"This is simply for the reinforcement and reinstatement of universal laws which
are applicable to those - and only those - who work with decisiveness, coherence,
and aptitude, not to mention other veracities of the stature of the Holy Ones.

"I give my commendation to the each of ye, and my undying love and pleasure, that
this soon will be finished, and that time will be collapsed, and no more will reign the
displeasure of the gods upon this earthen plane!

"Gabriel out for this portion. Thank you, Michael on stand-by."

(End quote)

Master Gabriel, the Archangel of whom the Bible speaks, is your father, my father,
Lord Sananda's (commonly known as Jesus Christ) father, Angelina's (yours of
course) father, Esther's father, and Captain Sophram's father. We are his family
(children), and among ourselves brothers and sisters to each other from past and
also future incarnations. As such we have begun a restoration work for the
human races which involves restoring to them truth and understanding of
realities which are universal, and which to a large extent have become lost
from out of people's awareness because of false religions, false philosophies,
and widespread slavery to the money system by the masses.

Although I wished you were by my side in this endeavor and work with me, but
your assignment in this effort is one of the most important one among all of us,
and that is your calling to provide me with love, to become my love entity, and
restore my broken heart back to full health. And of course nothing less than our
total reunion will bring this about.

I wish we could have had some time together - you and I - in this, your present
incarnation. But it was not to be. Angelina will step into the breach before my
Earth time is up and do for me what you cannot do this time around.

She (you) has become a key participant in our effort, and hers is the full focus on
getting my soul healed, and in that function freely commutes between Earth and
the stars, bearing my children in the course of it, and when I can finally leave this
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planet, it will be Angelina guiding me into the ships which will take me away with
her by my side.

Love for each other is the key for opening all doorways leading to higher realms,
and as you now participate in sending that love out into the Universe with special
focus on my soul, so are you making Angelina's tasks that much easier.

That's all for tonight, Gloria. Bed-time for me. It's already 1:00 am where I am.
Good Night. Love -Mario

August 21, 2013, 12:56 AM

Mario:  Tonight I feel rattled, and it is because I never know whether I have
interpreted the signals coming from you (with silence domineering) correctly. And
who will arrive at my door first, will it be you or Angelina? Even Esther says the
arrival of "Angelina" may just materialize in the arrival of Gloria.

Then what? Not that your arrival will be unwanted or not appreciated, but
certainly unexpected, and a whole lot of unanswered questions will arise from
such an outcome. Your availability you would first have to secure, and until today I
have dismissed that idea completely and looked for Angelina (as yourself) to come
to me as she said she would. My logical mind says that is how it will happen.

I am not going to write you a long note tonight, for I need to clear my head first
and regain my bearings. But I will leave with you a song sung by Bruno Mars, a
song I like a lot. Here it is, and then have a Good Night as I retire for the night.

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sZFB3aGCS00

Love –Mario

August 21, 2013, 9:15 AM

Mario:  Am I seeing right? By August 19, 1963, you were married? Holy smokes! If
that is so then I had fallen in love with a married woman and did not even know it!

Sorry, Gloria, for have gotten carried away so much with you.

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sZFB3aGCS00
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I really hope you lived a happy life with Gregory. Best man wins, does he not?

Congratulations to your Golden Wedding Anniversary to both of you, and thank
you for not blocking me on this Facebook system. You must have sensed I was not
ready for another rejection on top of the one I got 49 years ago. Very considerate!

I'm glad to see you quite happy with Gregory - and he with you. Maybe my many
notes to you are getting a happy ending after all.

You remained faithful to your husband, and that is great! May all your highest
hopes and fondest dreams for your future manifest for you in the absence of all
disappointment, and may the health of you both remain your gift from heaven for
many years to come.

I am so glad for the both of you. You live a happy life, and I will live mine at the
behest of my own hand.

I gave you a view into my soul in a manner no other human being has ever seen
me. Keep that knowledge safe with you - regardless whether you know I am right
- or sadly mistaken in my fantasies - just honour me with keeping what you saw
safe, and should Gregory have shared it with you, then I will thank him for keeping
it safe as well.

On this positive note it looks like I have concluded my soul journey with you in
which you have been the person of my focused attention, and from here on out I
will move on to wherever my wishes will take me, for in the end are we not all
masters of our own destiny?

Good for you, and "Bye for now!" Love -Mario

(I hold no grudges. It was a journey I had to take for my own good, and perhaps
also for your.  You will however be given one more last and final PDF file of my
notes to you, for you to do with as you please).

August 21, 2013, 9:31 AM

Mario:  I feel somewhat silly now, for I have misinterpreted your new profile
picture. It was taken on the 21st of July, and not on the occasion of your Golden
Wedding Anniversary, which is not due until next year. Sorry, I was not thinking
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quickly enough. However my wishes for the both of you are truly heartfelt. (I
congratulated you on that day, and I will not do so again) Love –Mario

March 9, 2014, 11:55 AM

Mario:  Gloria Pearson, there is a technique, you, as well as I, can use in order to
release ourselves from each other, which will return either of us back to a state-of-
the-heart before the tie of the past between us was created. This technique is not
a rejection by yourself of me, or by myself of you, but its application would set
both of our hearts free and make it possible for the Universe to send into our lives
a mate more perfectly suited for each other than you may have been for me, or I
would have been for you.

This law has a name I don’t like, for its name implies guilt we may have toward
each other, but that is really not the case. You have done me no wrong, and
neither have I toward yourself.

Applying it will merely give each other back to the Universe where we belong, and
allow the right man to come forward for you to unite with, and in my case allow
the right female to come forward to unite with me, and this in case we both have
erred at one time in believing that you were meant for me, or you at some point
believed that I was meant for you.

Therefore, these are the words which I will speak into the Universe out loud,
perhaps twice a day for hopefully not longer than two weeks, or until I feel that
my tie to you has broken:

“Gloria Pearson, with these words I release you back into the Universe from which I
had taken you by selection so long ago: BE FREE FROM ME AS I WILL ONCE AGAIN
BE FREE FROM YOU. WHERE I HAVE DONE YOU WRONG OR CAUSED YOU PAIN, I
FORGIVE MYSELF, AND WHERE YOU HAVE DONE ME WRONG OR CAUSED ME
PAIN, I FORGIVE YOU. BY THE POWER OF THESE WORDS I HEREWITH SET YOU
FREE.”

I anticipate the effect of these words to set our spirits free from the emotional tie
to each other. Should you feel to do likewise (which I recommend), then proceed
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to replace your name with that of my own. Use “Robert Gustav Steinbach” or my
current name “Mario:,” whichever name you are more comfortable with.

I wish nothing but the best for you in your long future, a future which will always
lie ahead of you, even after your own paradise has finally arrived for you. -Mario
(or Robert, if you prefer).

July 2, 2015, 11:25 AM

Mario:  You always surpass me in the administration of deafening silence, Gloria. I
have managed to not interfere with words of my own in your life for over a year
now, and thought to myself as that having been quite a feat for this usually
outspoken me. And I have always realized that beyond my call of duty toward you
I may not interfere in the life which you now live.

The reason I write to you now is to merely update you on the reason I gave you
earlier on why I have never succumbed to depression after it had become clear to
me that you had removed yourself out of reach for good. It was true then that my
life lay ahead of me at my tender age of 21, and I was not going to just throw it
away by letting your departure affect me to the extent of becoming dysfunctional.
But in hindsight, that was not the only reason.

The great challenge of my life consisted not so much in the work I do now vis-a-
vis the human race, but after some heartbreak experience it lay in finding my
mate, and here the geographical area of Canada I had by that time completely
ruled out. My intuition in those days told me that she lives in the United States.
Yet I could only emigrate to Canada at the time, and the move to the United
States I considered to be only a stepping stone away.

Fate then would have it that I became a changed man after joining a German
Church in Calgary, however that by itself did not alter my plans of emigrating to
the U.S. I successfully applied for an immigration visa, realizing that I may just be
forcefully drafted into the military and lose my life in Vietnam. But that did not
deter me from going.

When the Consulate General requested of me to produce evidence of sufficient
cash as a precondition to enter the States the dishonest way, I dropped the idea,
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because my conscience would by that time not allow me to entertain dishonesty.
And so I ended up in Bible School to meet you there.

And this leads me to relate to you the other reason why I did not fall into
depression like many other young men would have in similar situations: My
comfort was and has always been I WAS RIGHT and you were mistaken. I had
found my mate and from that time forward had no more urge to look further. The
cruel aspect of it was that with finding you and then not being able to take you
into my life, virtually condemned me to remain single for the rest of my life, and
that idea did not sit well with me. Consequently I got married to the wrong
person.

On two separate occasions I have tried to divest myself of my tie to you, knowing
you could never be in my life, but applying the law I advised you on March 9,
2014 does not work in soul mate cases.

Your birthday is coming up, so watch my Facebook page on that day. I have a little
present for you there.

I do still keep an eye on your own (Facebook page), and well see that for as long
as Gregory holds the marriage certificate in his hand, your hand will not be free
for the taking.

Be wise in all you do, and consider not me in your life as long as your heart does
not agree with that idea.

I hope you had a happy 50th, and with this I wish you a happy birthday in
advance.

As it appears - forever yours - friend or future husband - all that is written in the
stars. -Robert (if you prefer to call me that).

July 3, 2015, 8:22 AM

Mario:  Lest you think I am an emotional superman - no, that I am not. I have
merely stated yesterday that depression was not one of the consequences of your
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departure, for if that had been the case, then I would indeed not have been able
to function with my faculties intact the way I have - professionally and in the area
of decision-making.

But my experience with you left a permanent scar in my heart chakra, an area
others cannot see. There has never been a time throughout the 50 years when
I would not feel the pain in my chest area. That ache would just not go away.

In order to escape from it and heal, I hoped in 1993 a marriage to a lady I had
fallen in love with (Leila B**** d* l* T*******, remember?) would heal my broken
heart, however that was simply not permitted for reasons I have previously
explained.

Yes, our love for each other would have healed me, but greater difficulties in other
areas of my life's destiny would have stunted my evolution, and so that option was
not allowed, and a new set of circumstances steered me to where I am now - a life
within the purpose for my coming - and one which sees me NOT in a marital
trap.

With this note to you I will not resume my earlier habit of writing to you
frequently, for I am still under obligation to minimize my interference in your life
with Gregory. But you must know and fully understand the consequence of a
choice you made when your heart's desire was for a man who is still your
husband.

Yes, a piece of paper still ties you to him - if both of you believe that is how it
should remain. With kind greetings to you, Gloria, I remain respectfully and
humbly your (best friend) –Robert

Sep 17, 2015, 6:55 AM Philippines

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. I had no plans to ever write to you again over Facebook, but
within my call of duty toward you and in fairness to you I find myself compelled to
share with you a dream I had this morning in which it appears you had become a
key player. I have truly begun to hate upsetting you further with my words, but
this particular issue is of a nature which concerns you too much for me to keep
the matter from you. Sorry. I did not seek out to disturb you and Gregory any
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further as you gently and quietly move into the evening hours of your life
together.

September 17, 2015,  Philippines, 7:30 am

Mario: This dream I had shortly before waking up. I saw myself on the left-hand
side of a curved paved road, and upon looking forward a young lady on a bicycle
skidded and lost her balance when she saw me and fell off the bike about 15
meters up the road, spilling all her beautiful golden/orange coloured stones which
were shaped like sea shells without the ripples in them around where she landed.

For a while she lay there motionless, and I felt to do something to see whether she
was still alive and hopefully unhurt.

She wore a beautiful light-beige-coloured wedding dress.

Finally she got up, walked toward me and asked me to find her wedding ring
which I did among the scattered stones. I cleaned the ring off some dirt and
slipped it on her finger, for that was where she wanted it. She then disappeared
without collecting her lovely scattered stones.

I then turned with the intent to gather them off the ground, but an elderly woman
had beat me to it, and none where left for me to pick up. That annoyed me, but
there was nothing I could do about it.

Interpretation (as I see it):

Initially I was at a loss to conclude what this dream means for in it I could not
recognize who that lady might have been, however in the meantime I have
concluded where she had fit into my life.

The young lady in the wedding dress was Gloria.

Her dress undoubtedly symbolizes that she was ready to get married.

The ring is symbolic for the fact that she had committed herself to marry..

The beautiful stones she carried on her symbolize her assets and talents in music
and intellectual gifts.
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She became flustered when she saw me and therefore fell off her bike.

Her mind however was fixed to not let anything interfere with her marriage plans.

So when she realized that even her ring had fallen to the ground, she asked me to
find it and give it to her, which I did, however not into the palm of her hand, but
slip it onto her finger.

This gesture came from her heart for I believe that is how she felt.

The ring was not from me but belonged to her given by someone else, and
therefore consistent with her determination to not let anything upset her
wedding plans she disappeared, with her mother removing her daughter’s
talents from my sight as she gathered up her daughter’s precious gifts to
assure that I would never see them again.

Update: Let me brief you on my new situation: I now live with friends in the
Philippines. Esther and James live here also. We work together as a team,
however I am more or less retired from much participation in any more intellectual
work. My Facebook page is essentially the only page I am working on (somewhat
leisurely) but our main site I faithfully keep up-to-date.

The Philippines is a country full of poverty, but the people here can cope with
poverty much better than those from the West.

My focus is on finding Angelina, and when I do, I will let you know.

My life has not yet ended, and the second half of my journey still lies ahead of me.
It will be one with Angelina in my life. But many times I wished it had been me you
had chosen in 1964. And so I will leave you with best wishes as your best friend
you have ever had.. –Mario (or Robert, if you prefer).
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December 11, 2015, 8:10 am, Philippines

Mario:  Update: We three have moved from our previous location in Manila
(greater area) where it is mostly very hot, into a house in a more moderate area
higher up the mountains. For security reasons I cannot give you two (Gregory is
included) our location, however I am showing you 2 photos from many that I and
Esther have taken.
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We feel very much at home here.

It's a 3 story house with the top and bottom floor unoccupied. The second floor
which is ours has a long balcony. From that balcony I took the other photo
looking out through the valley and into the distance of the urban area. We just
love it here. Our garden area is large and well kept with a long and steep access
stair put together from rocks.

It's quiet (unlike Manila), the air is fresh, and temperatures are indeed pleasant.
This coming winter we will see no frost, just cooler temperatures. Our house is
wedged into a valley and surrounded by other large houses, which gives us lots of
privacy for the type or work we do.

Isn't the vegetation just like Florida? Only we have mountains here, and I miss my
wheels....

Best Wishes to both of you. -Mario (or Robert, if you prefer)

Continued:

January 17, 2016, 9:47 pm  Philippines

Mario:  Hello again, Gloria. I have prepared for your records another pdf update.
This time I re-edited the text where typos were made and included a comment in
brackets. You will also see the introduction a bit different. I hope this brief note
finds you and Gregory in good health of body and mind, and you both can enjoy
your retirement years that way. I am still in reasonable physical shape, however
must continue to monitor my blood pressure and take medication to keep it out
of the danger zone.

With best wishes - as always - love... -Mario (or Robert, if you prefer) Give Gregory
a friendly "Hello" from me.

January 18, 2016,  6:15 pm Philippines

Mario: Notice I dated the notes "January 18, 2016." That just happened to be the
day I finished the new file. Upon review of that date I find that 1 + 1 +8 = 10,
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strike zero and you have "1." The year of 2016 goes like this: 2 + 0 +1 + 6 = 9. In
conclusion then both results add up like this: 1 + 9 = 10, strike the zero once
again, and the total for the date of the notes in numbers is once again "1" (ONE).
Thank you for paying attention. The number you have come down with in this
your latest and most recent incarnation is definitely ONE.

January 25, 2016 2:36 pm Philippines

Mario: Hello, Gloria. With this note I merely wish to call to your attention the fact
that the main website (web location deleted) has received a major revision - away
from heavy articles written by ourselves and starship commanders - to a focus of
what the New Era for mankind should really look like, and later on (perhaps)
showing a pathway on how to get there, tailored to a world we live in now which
still contains so much negative vibration. It is for that reason we at this time
cannot do without surveillance and enforcement. Sad, yet should the time come
for a world with fewer or no wicked people, then I wish definitely to see all
surveillance, policing, and military abolished. At that point then our global
protection will entirely depend on starships that are capable of repelling any
threat coming from hostile forces of the cosmos. Consider this another update,
please. And here is the link to the site:  (deleted)

Sunday, January 31, 2016, 6:33 pm, Philippines

Mario: Hello, Gloria, I have been in this country now for 5 months, keeping my
eyes open of perhaps spotting Angelina or making a predestined encounter with
her, but no movement so far in that direction. I have looked around a bit and must
say some of the Filipino ladies are absolutely stunning in beauty, yet my soul finds
no resonance to any of them. And surely my age of 72 would for purely technical
reasons preclude even considering any of them for a possible mate.

Obviously the real Angelina has decided to remain among the stars, contrary of
what she at one time considered, which was disembarking in France and then
make her way to Rochester where I am at this time no longer. I also don’t expect
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her in this country any more. If Angelina is you, then you I will expect, but I
don’t know when. My plan is to live long enough to assist mankind in its
transition to a more humane order for living conditions.

In 1993 I was informed by Lord Michael that after my travels through the abyss I
would come to a doorway which would not open after 2 or 3 knocks, not even
after perhaps 10, but he assured me that eventually the door would open, and
then my journey would go on. (He did not indicate whether the continuation of
my journey would be in the positive or negative, however in that same reading he
assured me that my future would be bright).

Reflecting on what the “doorway” may mean, or what the multiple “knocks” may
represent I have considered my notes to you as being “knocks” which so far have
not resulted in that “doorway” to open.

And so, because of my past and persistent love for you it seems Angelina has
decided that in order to at last be with me, she would have to face her previous
incarnation once again and rectify that which went so dreadfully wrong so many
years ago. And when that happens, then we will move on with our lives and take
for us what the present has to offer without interference from an awful past. (It
may not have been awful for you, but it was for me).

I hope you are doing fine in body and soul, and don’t forget to give Gregory my
best wishes as well. I think he was good for you and has bravely taken the brunt of
your temperament, something I in my future with you will be spared of. Love –
Mario (or Robert, if you prefer).

January 31, 2016, 6:50 pm Philippines

Mario:  You will be "congenial" I have been told...

February 2, 2016, 12:52 pm Philippines

https://www.facebook.com/messages/517141761
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Mario:  I am not purposefully "knocking" at the "doorway" here, Gloria, as one
with an ulterior motive, but once again I feel that within the confines of your right
to know and my call of duty toward you from the long past of 1964, I take liberty
to share with you information which might be helpful to understand the
relationship issue better in this triangle (you in silence, Angelina from the future in
her own words, and me as the one trying to make sense of it all.

February 2, 2016, 12:53pm Philippines

Mario: On January 20, 2013 I asked Angelina some questions, and what follows
are excerpts from the answers she gave. (I have tried to find out where she fits
into my life or lives of the past with reference to some recorded entries we had
received.)

Angelina:  My dear Mario, I know nothing of others’ readings from Roberta, for they
are of course private.

No, I did not meet you verbatim, but as one who was picked up by your brothers
upon the starship for reasons I would prefer to explain to you when in person.

I was able to access your account, so to speak, and at times was allowed to view you
through the glass counterpane boat or ship which rides the waves of time. Sort of
like a movie show, and then (yet -Mario) the real thing, looking through the bottom
telescope. But I was not allowed to interfere with your and Esther’s (the beloved
one’s) life at all...

Thank you, love, for your husbandly dutiful questions. I just know we are to get on,
as they say, just beautifully when we are wed and beginning our incarnational life
anew.

Love,

Angelina Greenbrier, soon to be Cromwell. Your boys look just like you and say a
firm “Hello.” (Smiles)
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February 4, 2016, 6:20 PM

Mario: I still try to make sense of it all, Gloria, and therefore had another look at
Angelina's note from August 18, 2013 (page 61 of my latest pdf collection of notes
to you) where with reference to Angelina's arrival she said:

". Now, I just want to ‘reaffirm’ to my own beloved Mario that I will be arriving on
Rochester’s doorstep which is yours both, indeed, as well as James’s in the - now
listen carefully, all three of you - in the ‘interlude’ between the fascination Esther
and James have for each other, and the time they will “be leaving,” Mario, will be
the time exactly when I will arrive to be with you, wearing the same ring which you
gave to me on our last encounter which brought the twins Ricky and Mario forth."

Now, from Esther's and my experience of interpreting personal information like
this, let me say that "Rochester" can mean any place or location we find ourselves
in at the time the event takes place.

I am still with Esther and James under one roof and witness their "fascination" of
getting to know each other. They have not "been leaving" yet, where "be leaving"
could mean several things: 1) physical evacuation by a star ship, 2) becoming
deceased (dying), or 3) moving away to a different location, away from where I will
be living. From remarks Esther has made I deduce it will be #3.

Since I do not remember ever having seen a time with you of a "last encounter"
and you "wearing" my "ring," I take that as being an event of the future where
during that future you will conceive a set of boy twins from our union which you
will not carry to term simply because of your age, however from where Angelina is
now, it was she who carried them to term for you, for simply being in a better
physical condition to do that safely. These two boys of yours and my genetic
make-up are Ricky (Ricardo) and Mario, the latter being named after me. So there
are already our children, and we will have more after that. Ricky and Mario have
already been created and are waiting for me, but the other set of twins have not
yet "been created" (conceived).
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Take it as a glimpse into your and my future of finally being together again after a
long separation from each other. If you can see something good in it, then go for
it to make it your reality. If not, dismiss it. I will continue however to live in a world
of my own mind creation, and that creation consists of the finest elements of joy a
man of my own dismal experiences of the past can ever develop.

The reality I see from my own past is that I have loved you with a strength beyond
description, and therefore have made that love the foundation for my future. The
fact that at the time you were not ready for me is neither here nor there. It has not
altered my determination to make my future as bright and happy as I have power
to create it. Angelina is the key to my future in happiness, and she will never leave
me destitute, regardless of how you are reacting toward me in all your silence.

I never know in advance what to share with you next, so should you not hear from
me for a long time, then don't think my plans have changed. I still have to respect
the fact that Gregory is your husband of the day who unfortunately got caught in
a love relationship not of his own making.

With best wishes for your bright future -Mario (or Robert, if you prefer)

February 5, 2016 Philippines 12:45 PM

Mario: Of the following I had not made a record, but a dream/vision I had in 2014
after Esther and I lived separated in different bedrooms (had divorced, because
James was in the picture). But I can recount it from memory. You may wish to keep
this post from Gregory if you find it spills the beans on your heart's sentiments.

During the morning hours I lay flat on my back, and being in an alpha state of
mind between sleep and being awake I saw you standing beside my bed on the
right-hand side and bending over to give me a kiss on my lips.

Your lips were incredibly soft. You appeared like you do now in your birthday
photo which is still on Facebook. Around us I also saw many people who were
watching. I don't know who they were, but I believe they consisted of people from
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the ships and perhaps other worlds who know about us and are excited to see
how it will all end. None of them were hostile to what they were seeing - just
curious.

This was more than a dream. Do you astral travel to be doing this, giving me a
physical sensation of your touch? If so, then you should remember the day you
came over my way to show me of your love. That was so sweet of you!

I told Esther about it, but I don't remember her reaction.

It's 3:44 am where I am, and I must go back to bed for more sleep. Good Night.

Page 80:    strike 0 and what you get is 8, You were born as the 8th child to the
Pearson family.

1952 (Angelina’s birth year) minus 1944 (your birth year) = 8, Angelina was born 8
years after you in an overlapping incarnation.
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You have 3 children (I believe): 2 girls and one boy = 3.
I have 4 children: 3 boys and one girl  = 4, hence 4 + 3 = 7 (The number of
completion)
(I made an error correction from 4 down to 3 children on the number of children
in your family. Date: October 16, 2021)

Coincidence?  I don’t think so. You came down with 1 (One) and 8 (Eight). That
seems to be all I am ever getting out of your numbers.

Good Night, Gloria. (I must retire to bed now)  It’s Saturday, February. 6, 2016,
11:20 pm here in Baguio, Philippines. (Now you know where I live at the moment).
Enjoy the flowers (not roses, yet!)

Philippines February 7, 2016, 2:06 AM

Mario: The number of additional notes warranted for me to update the collection
pdf file. The file name has not changed, so just overwrite the old one with this
one. -Mario

February 9, 2016,  Philippines

Mario: Back in Manila for a while... It's warmer here. Expect to stay here 'til the
end of the month.

February 10, 2016, Philippines 8:50am

Mario: Oh, one more observation: On page 80 (the one with the flowers on it) I
failed to observe the date listed at the bottom and examine it in its numbers: Well,
here it is: Shown: February 6, 2016. For the date it looks like this: 2 + 6 = 8. And for
the year: 2 + 0 + 1 + 6 = 9. Both numbers added together as representative of the
day: 8 + 9 = 17. And 17 once again reduces down to 1 + 7 = 8. Coincidence? I
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don't think so. Our children combined still makes 7 (corrected October 16, 2021)
as mentioned on the pdf.

Regardless of what transpired in our past, I still think you are a very sweet lady
(now). Love -Mario (or Robert, if you prefer, for that was the name I carried when
you met me in 1964. And ironically, that is the only year which boils down to 2 in
numbers: 20, strike zero, and what you have is two (you and me). Now you probably
think I'm crazy. (I don't think so, but yet, perhaps I should never have started
checking my involvement with you in numbers. They drive one crazy, don't they?))

February 2, 2016, Philippines 9:09 am

Mario: And again, one more thing I thought of as being significant on your
Facebook page was this: A long time ago you listed your birth date as being
August 3, (I forgot the year). Well, everyone knows that that was wrong, and so
eventually you removed it and now show no birth date at all. Nothing wrong with
that, but why August 3 ? That was the day in 1967 that I got married to Lena Swiss.
It led me to conclude that you had kept track for yourself of the date when I got
married myself, and perhaps wished it were you? Supposition on my part, I know,
but on the other hand you placed yourself in a situation of extremely little
movement in your interaction with friends of the past, particularly me, and that
constraint on you has extends even until now. (Poor soul...)

Love -Mario (or Robert, if it pleases you more. You and my brother in Australia are
the only ones I allow to call me by my birth name)

March 1, 2016,  2:17 am Philippines

Mario: Hello, Gloria, I must correct myself on a statement I made saying that
Angelina never got upset with me for telling her about my failed relationship with
you. Well, she did once. I will post most of her note to me and then explain what
brought this on.

(Quote)
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May 4, 2013 6:05 pm

Angelina: Hello, Esther. Thank you most gratefully in your coming to the keyboard
on this my most harried day.

Well, do you know what transpired between myself and my twin flame Mario?

Esther: No, Angelina. Mario kept all very private from me, except to say that he feels
his head is on the chopping block with you.

Angelina: Well, does this not become more ridiculous by the day, love? Well in any
case, here goes and I hope my head won’t become bludgeoned off!

Dearest Mario,

You have my undying love, my soul mate of years past. Don’t be so quick to pass me
by just because you think you love another. What is love anyway without truth and
trust?

Esther and James are the talk of the town around or up here and everyone is waiting
for James to pop the question to her.

In any case I want YOU to know, that I am not as fickle as you are, and because of
that being my own personality, I am sticking around until you think the boat should
sink with me!

Now let me talk a while with Esther because I believe she is about as close a sister to
me as I could get.

. . . . . . .

Angelina: Alright then we will just wait and see. May I proceed in speaking to my
husband (he promised), Mario?

Esther: Please proceed, dear sister Angelina.

Angelina: Well, Mario, let me leave you with this thought to ponder, and this is:
Whatever made you think I was a lady to dribble with? Do you not remember that I
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gave you all and I received little in return? Why? Because I asked for nothing more
in return for all my waiting than to receive your love.

Well, love of my life, just remember before you dribble with another, I am and have
been waiting a long, long time for our union to solidify.

Good Day,

Your Wife,

Angelina

Angelina: Thank you dear Esther. Good Day.

Esther: Signing out for this session with Angelina. 6:16 pm

(End Quote)

Mario: I had written her a note explaining the turmoil in my soul over loving you
and wondering why it was not her to meet me in 1964 instead of you with plans to
marry a different man. I believe the Universe played a cruel trick on me, for if
anyone was not ready for one more rejection, it was me.

Good luck making sense out of all this. I still have a difficult time with it, but I
know one thing:  Angelina loves me, and I will seize the first opportunity offered
to me of becoming united with her.

If she is not you, then I apologize for my error, however my run-in with you
redeemed my soul from a serious obligation I assumed in 1964: that of not
leading you astray by life and example of my own. If that is all I could
accomplish as a consequence of my encounter with you, then my mission
with you was a success. You never talked to me anyway.

With best wishes –Mario
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March 14, 2016, 11:49 pm, Philippines

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. An emergency has sent me back down from the mountains
on March 9th to join my two colleagues Esther and James in Manila again where
the temperatures rarely dip below 30 deg C. Well, I prefer my mountain retreat,
but on the other hand, it is probably wise for us three to not split ourselves up too
often and for too long a time.

The reason for this note is to bring to your awareness a book of ours which you
may have already known about and read, however if that is not the case, then
please download it from the link I give you and add it to your collection of gems
on your computer. It's called "The Albarians' Newest Civilization." (A pdf file).

I have not heard from Angelina for a long time, and the reason for that is probably
that all is going well as it should. I am not worried about her silence, for what
really counts is not time, but certain events which bring about changes in our
situation.

Here is the link: ...(Link removed.)

The material was created in 9 work sessions in 1995 but never received publication
in a big way, however the time will come when this information will be part of
nearly every household anywhere in the world and translated into all languages.
What stops it now is the resistance by religious and political leaders who at this
time intend to retain control over the people, something they would lose if the
insights of the Albarians' words were to become general knowledge.

That's all for now, beautiful lady, and should I think of something more personal,
then you will hear from me again. Best wishes, -Mario (or Robert, if you prefer to
call me that.)

March 20, 2016, 10:59 am, Philippines

Mario: Hello, Gloria. My notes to you are soul notes. They contain information
which believers in religion dismiss. To what extent you are still clinging to the
teachings of the Church as your spiritual foundation given to you by your now
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deceased parents, I don’t know. For you it would indeed be a big step of faith to
depart from there into the greater world of universal realities and their
possibilities, seeing you became the wife of a “minister of the cloth,” however
sooner or later we must come to the realization that to allow ourselves be held
captive in a doctrinal limitation such as a church doctrine would be, is not
conducive to our dutiful progression toward becoming a fully-blossomed
universal entity.

The reality I am speaking of in the context of what I intend to say in this note
pertains to Karma, which says that there is a possibility that we will be dished out
in the same manner as we have in our incarnational past dished out to others, and
all this is fair, simply because unless we feel the pain ourselves, we will not reform
to where we have finally learned the lesson from misconduct of our past.

And so I sat back and wondered why my soul was allowed to be crushed the way
your departure crushed me. In this lifestream of mine I find nothing which would
justify such an experience, however books have been written about me from a
previous life in which I broke the heart of lady beyond all measure. Whether that
lady was you I don’t want to speculate, and it does really not matter, however she
was intensely in love with me at the time, and when I turned from her and married
the granddaughter of Queen Victoria Alexandra of Hessen, I broke her heart.

I had then been born into the family of Tsar Alexander III of Russia and stood next
in line of becoming the heir to the throne, which eventually happened when I was
coronated as Russia’s last Czar known as Nicholas II, who along with my family
became murdered in the Bolshevik Revolution of 1918.

I felt unprepared at the time to assume such a high national position, and failed
the Russian people miserably. The mistakes I made then I would never repeat
today, for I have learned my lesson as a leader who ought to never abandon the
priorities in his country as they develop and are being created by others with ill
intent.

However the point I am trying to make is this: I had begun a relationship with a
ballerina (Mathilde Kschessinska), began dating her while she was in her tender
years of 17. I was 21 at the time. She was seriously in love with me.
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The relationship lasted roughly 10 (no, only 4 years –Editor) years. I then broke it
up in favour of the granddaughter of Queen Victoria from England, who was a
German princess from Hessen. That broke Mathilde’s heart, and to her probably
was an experience in severity similar to that of my own with you. Her life did not
end at that point. She got married to a royal in France, continued with her career
as ballerina, survived two world wars and finally passed away at age 99 in 1971.

Now I understand why I had to go through so much agony in my relationship with
you. The Law of Karma bounced right back on my own head and taught me the
simple truth of NEVER TO BREAK SOMEONE’S HEART WHO IS NOT READY AT THE
TIME TO MOVE INTO A DIFFERENT RELATIONSHIP UPON MUTUAL AGREEMENT
FOR THE PURPOSE OF SOUL EVOLUTION.

Relationship flexibilities are okay, but not where the other gets hurt. Lesson well
learned. The Universe knew I could never fall out of love with you and permitted
me to become crushed for life like I crushed another daughter of the gods
unwittingly and carelessly. That incarnation taught me many more things of what
not to do, and so in hindsight I must conclude that my time as Nicholas II of
Russia became a massive failure.

Today I would never repeat those mistakes again. That’s how we grow to become
better people and eventually be found worthy of inheriting a paradise we are with
determination in pursuit of today.

(Did I do this to you? ..In another overlapping incarnation? If I did, I AM SO
SORRY! Forgive, for I do now also forgive myself.)

With best wishes to you for a bright future I remain as your best friend now and
forever, Yours..

-Mario (or Robert, if you like it better)
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March 20, 2016, 4:37 pm, Philippines

Mario: Correction: There seems to be conflicting information on the duration of
the love affair between the two. The more reliable information pegs the time at 4
years, and not 10, i.e. between 1890 and 1894. Let me give you the site with her
biography in brief:

http://www.rusartnet.com/biographies/russian-theatre/ballet/mathilde-
kschessinska

Mathilde Kschessinska

Mathilde Kschessinska was born on 31 August 1872 in the resort of Ligovo near St
Petersburg. She came from a family of famous Polish ballet dancers who
performed at the imperial theatres, including her father Feliks Adam Krzesiński
(1823–1905) and her brother Jósef Krzesiński (1868–1942). Kschessin.…

rusartnet.com

March 20, 2016, 11:20 pm, Philippines

Mario: I don't mean to be a bore, Gloria, but this afternoon I spent some time to
scour the net for an autobiography of Mathilde and found one in which she writes
pertaining to the Tsarevitch Nicholas which she had fallen in love with at 17 years
of age:

"A plain white glass stood in each place. (She sat at a dinner table with Tsar
Alexander III, the Tsarina, and Nicholas). The Tsarevitch looked at it for a moment,
then said: 'I am sure you don't use glasses like that at home?'

http://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http0%%www.rusartnet.com�ographies%russian-theatre�llet%mathilde-kschessinska&h=-AQFEEXtm&s=1
http://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http0%%www.rusartnet.com�ographies%russian-theatre�llet%mathilde-kschessinska&h=-AQFEEXtm&s=1
http://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http0%%www.rusartnet.com�ographies%russian-theatre�llet%mathilde-kschessinska&h=-AQFEEXtm&s=1
http://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http0%%www.rusartnet.com�ographies%russian-theatre�llet%mathilde-kschessinska&h=-AQFEEXtm&s=1
http://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http0%%www.rusartnet.com�ographies%russian-theatre�llet%mathilde-kschessinska&h=-AQFEEXtm&s=1
http://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http0%%www.rusartnet.com�ographies%russian-theatre�llet%mathilde-kschessinska&h=-AQFEEXtm&s=1
http://www.rusartnet.com/biographies/russian-theatre/ballet/mathilde-kschessinska
http://www.rusartnet.com/biographies/russian-theatre/ballet/mathilde-kschessinska
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“I was never to forget this prosaic, insignificant question. God knows what we spoke
of afterwards : but I fell in love with the Tsarevitch on the spot ! I can still see his
magnificent eyes, his tender, kind expression.

“Almost from his very first words he was something more to me than the Tsarevitch,
heir to the throne. It was like a dream. ..... The Tsarevitch spent the whole evening
with me. When we finally parted, we saw each other in a new light. In both our
hearts an attraction had been born impelling us irresistibly towards each other."

I sent this lady into an agony from which she actually did not recover, and she
gritted her teeth to live on like I did after you left for good, and neither have I
recovered from the blow of your departure, but lived on and not be seen as a
loser by all who know me in person. But our souls suffered a devastation which
eventually time will repair when the event of a union comes along where we will
vouch never more to depart from each other.

When you see me, you see the man I have always been throughout any and all my
incarnations, and there is no difference between me and Tsar Nicholas II, or me
and Octavian, or me and Ramses II, or me and the prophet Ezra, or me and
Abraham, or me and whoever else I may have been in my checkered past. The
only difference is: I HAVE PROGRESSED IN ETHICS AND UNDERSTANDING
AND GOODNESS AND KINDNESS, as finally my series of incarnations have taken
me to the point where today I have appeared outside of the arena of official
public attention and appeared in the disguise of a pauper to perform one of the
most important works for the benefit of the human race anyone has ever
undertaken. And yet, if among 7 billion people there is someone more qualified
than I to do the work I do now, then I would gladly pass the mantle of my office to
whomever it may be to handle my work, and leave with delight in my soul the
stage of this screwed-up world to others!

What you see in my relationship between Mathilde and me is a classic example of
"Karma in action." In this case it was negative Karmic backlash on me, and yet
good Karma will shower us as well with unspeakable blessings when our hearts
and actions aim to sow nothing but kindness, consideration, and love.
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Is Mathilde you? I would not exclude that as a possibility, simply because the
intensity of her love for me rivals that of my own for you.

But do not worry your head sick over it. These issues are only raised for the
purpose of understanding ourselves a little better. In the end all we have left to
ourselves is the here and now to work with. The rest is just informational and
interesting to consider for getting a more rounded picture of what is happening in
our lives.

I hope I have not overtaxed your mind with these thoughts. I promise I will not
always fly this high in my notes to you. Good Night.

Love -Mario (Or Robert, if you like that name more).

March 22, 2016, 1:34 am Philippines

Mario:  Permit me to relay to you an observation I am making in the form of
parallels between Mathilde and Angelina:

Angelina described herself as appearing with her hair "piled atop." Mathilde is
seen on photographs with hair "piled atop."

Angelina closed off a note calling herself "little Angelina." Mathilde was short and
delicate (short in stature compared to the people in those days).

Angelina indicated she would go to France first to earn me a ring. Mathilde moved
from Petersburg to Paris and remained there until she passed away.

Angelina spoke of herself as being "a new kind-of woman" when she would meet
me, dressed up in a riding-type" outfit, and Mathilde wore similar tight-fitting
leggings while performing as ballet dancer.

I feel to mention this in order to suggest that perhaps indeed she was you from an
earlier incarnation, paying me back with a rejection of similar nature as I had given
her then. And who was I "dribbling with" then to insult her love for which she
could rightfully chastise me in my own earlier incarnation? The Princess
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Alexandra von Hessen, for which I dumped her in 1894. So Angelina's
chastisement on me was justified after all when she accused me of "dribbling"
with another, just happened to come from an earlier incarnation.

Now, one more thing before I close: And who did I eventually get married to for
nearly 20 years in 1994? None other than the reincarnation of Queen Victoria's
granddaughter Princess Alexandra who was murdered alongside with myself
and my children in 1918 by the Bolsheviks.

When emotional heartstrings tie us closely together, then chances are we will
meet again in one or more future incarnations of our own.

Some food for thought. Must go to bed now. It's 1:32 am here in Manila. Good
Night, Gloria. I hope I have not thoroughly confused you with my statements.

Love -Mario (Or Robert, if it pleases you still).

March 23, 2016, 10:12 pm, Philippines

Mario:  Just a brief observation here, Gloria.

I was 21 when Mathilde fell in love with me. And again I was 21 when I fell in love
with you for pay-back of what I had done to her. The wheels of justice are slow,
but they grind exceedingly fine. I am so sorry.

March 25, 2016, 2:41 pm Philippines

Mario:  Hello again, sweet lady. Yesterday I read one of our scribed articles from
which I wish to share with you 2 paragraphs:

“Good Night, loves, and dwell with starships in your eyes, for your release comes not
a moment too soon, but your eyes will see ‘the glory of the Lord.’ And for those of
you who are still ‘unfamiliar’ with the phrase, we will enlist you one day soon as the
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'stargazers of the century' in order that none of you miss your own ride upward and
onward."

This paragraph speaks of a day when many people will look up into the sky and
see many, many, many evacuation ships to take them away into safety before
survival on Earth will no longer be possible. And that lift-off will not come until the
very last moment, but not too late for assured safety among all who truly wish to
leave.

The other paragraph speaks of you and I:

“Be conscious therefore of all you do, for the end of the days is upon you soon, and
whisked away your countenance three with a fourth awaiting until infinity, but that
gallant one will we pick up, for to place aside without a doubt that staunch one of
edit value, for our thanks is well overdue. Good Day. Thank you, Captain. Please
sign out.”

When I read this paragraph it makes me sad, for it indicates that I will not see you
again for a long time. In this quote you are the "gallant one" and the "fourth
awaiting" where the "countenance three" are Esther, James, and I, but you will not
join us as the fourth until after you have been "picked up" and placed beside "that
staunch one of edit value" which is me functioning officially as editor of all scribed
material being published from this source. And here it says that the "thank you"
gift I will get "is well overdue."

We will be comforted at last, but it may yet take a looong time to manifest.

Love -Mario (Robert is also okay with me!)

March 25, 2016, 8:26 pm Philippines

Mario:  Today I remembered some remarkable dates of my past, Gloria. (Notice: 3
syllables on your name, again 3 syllables on Mathilde, and 4 on Angelina. Add
them up and we have 3 + 3 + 4 = 10.  And 10 reduces back to 1 which is YOU
again!)
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As you probably know by now, my birthday is May 26, 1943. Turning the time
clock back 47 years I was crowned on the same day, May 26, 1896 as the most
recent and last Czar of Russia. (Don't mind me playing with some numbers here).
47 makes 4+7=11, and 11 reduces to 2. Two could mean here "should have been
you and me" - the coronation, I mean, with you instead of Alexandra.

But it was not you, and when in 1964 we could not join, it once again became
Alexandra in her new incarnation as Esther Cromwell 98 years after the coronation,
to whom I got married, but not on May 26, but on October 31st, legally. 98 years
translates into 9+8=17, and 17 translates into 8, meaning, it should have been the
8th child of the Pearson family.

By the year 1996 Esther and I had our most important book work finished, which
consisted of "The Albarians' Newest Civilization" (Subtitled "Creation's Manual of
Life"), and that completion occurred exactly 100 years after our coronation in
1896, where 100 reduces back to 1, which number I take liberty to interpret as
meaning "the book whereby Gloria became convinced." (1 meaning here YOU).

I believe you now think I am bored, and I think you are right. I don't have much to
do anymore these days, and have therefore a lot of time on hand to think about
what went wrong and what went right in my life. Forgive me therefore for once
again letting a few numbers loose to tell us perhaps this or that, of which none
may make sense to you, but that is also alright.

I view it all as interesting speculation, but I also know many do actually swear by
numerology. One day we will know how important or unimportant numbers in our
lives really were. To me important is what really did happen, or what is yet
expected to happen - events - which ought to return happiness back into our
lives, which became a thing rather elusive to us.

I have peace in my soul, but that is not enough to satisfy me. I want to really be
happy again with the one and only mate I truly love, and so far in this life I do not
know of anyone other than yourself that could have matched that ideal for me:
You are it, and all throughout my life I could never come to a different conclusion
of what you mean to me as being the ONE.
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I have been given a very precious promise back in 1993 in a soul reading by Lord
Michael, which says that my future will be bright. He would have never said so,
were my mate not included in it, for without my one and only true soul mate I
could never be happy anywhere, not even in a paradise.

That is all for my rambling of today. More later..

Love -Mario (or Robert if you like the sound better wink emoticon )

March 25, 2016, 11:09 pm Philippines

Mario:  Here is a little souvenir from my earlier life stream. Not much to be proud
of except my uniform. The photo was taken from a large egg studded with
diamonds, etc. Some of these masterpieces survived the Revolution.

March 27, 2016, 12:52 am Philippines

Mario:  Please, you two, stay safe from pythons. I hear they are invading your
urban areas, coming up from the swamp lands.
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April 6, 2016, 12:13 pm Philippines

Mario:  Do you notice the receding hair line right and left of his forehead by his
late 20's? That's exactly how I lost my own hair when mine was on its way out.
Now there's nothing left at the top - only the sides stayed. (I hated losing my hair
that way). For the next incarnation I want my genes fixed and not have to put up
with this aggravation again! (I really mean it!)

April 14, 2016, 4:41 pm, Philippines

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. Yesterday Esther, James, and I went back up to stay in
mountainous Baguio for a while where it is much cooler than in Manila.

I have noticed two photos gone missing from my Facebook notes to you. Very
disturbing, because I cannot get an explanation for why it happened. Was it
Facebook employees that removed them, was it hackers to give you a black eye in
my sight, or was it you under pressure of others, or was it from you to send me
the message that you really don’t want to know what I looked like in my late
twenties and you also object to the ying-yang symbol and what it may mean to
us.

On the surface I must assume it was you who removed the portrait of myself and
the ying-yang symbol for being in disagreement of what they represent, and for
that reason you erased the pictures. Too personal for comfort? I find it hard to
conceive that true love can be half-hearted and other than rejoice for being fully
accepted.

If your heart is not in full harmony with all my statements of affection and
belonging to you, then I truly expect you to block me on Facebook. You have
rejected me once, you can do it again if my assumption that you since felt
remorse for doing so was wrong.

Your current profile picture shows you with your husband Gregory at night under
artificial light with a message to me, and one only I can understand as your hand
is blurred out and shows him holding a folded sheet representing your marriage
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certificate. I know your hand is not for the taking for as long as that remains to be
the case, but please block me if you in the past have tolerated my notes with
groaning. The fact that you don’t verbally respond I do not interpret as a rejection
of my words to you, however when you begin erasing pictorial and very personal
content, then I begin to doubt whether you indeed ever felt sorry for having
selected Gregory instead of me for a mate.

I feel shaken by this discovery, for that is not at all like Angelina in her love
expressions for me. Angelina I can trust and will one day be united with in
matrimony, but is that really how you feel? If not, then you must make it known to
me – best in words from the truth in your heart by a last and final verbal response
to my notes, or by blocking me on Facebook. The latter option will send me the
same message, meaning “I want nothing to do with you.”

My future is eternal, and my experience with you will pass into eons of distance in
time, and my opportunities for bliss with my preferred mate will be a given fact,
simply because that is what I earned by being faithful to you in this life, and I will
remain faithful to another lady if that chosen one is not you.

The joy I seek for being alive will never elude me. I have proven to be more
powerful than the strongest demon trying to prevent my destiny for this
incarnation. I say so knowing you are unaware of the battle I had with the arch-
demon from a time before I met you in 1964, and in which I prevailed.

I am also not sorry for trying to let you become my personal beneficiary, and also
have no regrets for having extended that desire for a blessing out to include the
entire human family.

With love as always, -Mario (or Robert, if that is still okay

April 17, 2016, 6:26 am, Philippines

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. This very early morning (4 am) I got up and did a thorough
search for the two elusive pictures. I found the ying-yang seal (submitted July 20,
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2013) in a pdf file I gave you, but it does not show up on our Facebook message
slot any more. Someone erased it, and I'm not sure it was you.

The photo from my late 20's was submitted on August. 20, 2013, and of it there is
no copy anywhere, except for a statement I made saying it appeared so
"prominently large." How these 2 photos vanished I simply don't know. I am also
not sure you can do it on your computer and affect the record at my end.

And so in fairness to you I will say it was not you who disappeared them, but
agents or infiltrators at Facebook, who hate me for what I stand for and therefore
go to any length of heaping agony on me/us.

I will replace them both and keep an eye out on them to see whether they
continue to simply vanish out of our sight. This issue is a matter of trust between
you and me, and I certainly don't wish to accuse you falsely of having had a hand
in their disappearance.

April 24, 2016 Philippines 7:15 PM

"The Last Child..."

Hello once again, Gloria. This morning, contemplating on the issue of “the last
child,” let me bring to your attention the following:
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You were the “the last child.” I was “the last child.” Mathilde was “the last child.”

Mathilde was the 13th “last child.” You became the 8th “last child,” and I was the
3rd “last child.”

Mathilde was gifted with music, dance, the ability to love, and had a happy
childhood. She was female.

You were gifted with intelligence, music, a photographic memory, the ability to
love, and lived and happy childhood. You were female.

I was gifted with intuition, linguistic expression, and intelligence. But my childhood
was miserable. I was a male.

Expressing this ying-yang situation of happiness vs. misery in numbers suitable for
a numerological examination, we find the following: 13 – 8 – 3 = 2, where 2 here
means (as before): “you and me.”

The ying-yang aspect of this union between you and me consists of the fact that
you, the female, had happy life experiences as a child, whereas mine were
miserable.

It seems to me that in our case childhood happiness must unite with childhood
misery in order for a balance in our lives to return where happiness during our
adult years can also become our continued experience. Happiness must never end
with adulthood as Mathilde found it to be, and misery must not continue into
adulthood as has been my experience. I believe our union can correct that sorry
situation.

Angelina spoke of the two of us as entering an “ultra-paradise” where my “healing
will begin” with her. She recognized that my journey through the abyss (as given
in a reading with Lord Michael in 1993) will only end after the “gateway” will
“eventually open” from many “knocks” on that gate.

With love, as always –Mario (Robert to you.)
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April 25, 2016, 10:51 pm, Baguio time

Mario:  I don't blame Gregory for having married you. Look at you! You are
beautiful.! That is how I remember you, but let me also tell you now, that when I
am 100 years old and you are 99, I will love you just as much as I did then.

Since I have brightened the picture a little and adjusted the hue, I will herewith
leave you with a copy of it after the adjustments. Thank you for granting me a
little souvenir from your younger days. I still want the portrait photo of you
replaced from the Bible School group picture which was taken from me out of my
wallet in the early 70's.

With love -Mario (probably "Robert" to you)

April 26, 2016, 12:40 pm, Baguio time

Mario:

“Will this be your first question for me, Gloria?”

On the 3rd of January in 2009 Angelina approached me with the question to say
what my intentions with her are, which, as you well know, put me on the spot
because of my love for you.

She expected total commitment, saying: “Not so with you, my love, you are the
last, so I truly hope you will wish for no other after me!” (Nov. 6, 2009)

From our records:

(Quote)

January 3, 2009, 7:19 pm

Angelina: Thank you so much, Esther, for patching myself through to Mario.

https://www.facebook.com/messages/517141761
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Esther: You are most welcome, Angelina. Go ahead.

Angelina: Mario, I mean not to be so forward, but what are your intentions
toward myself? Captain Sophram will need to know when or before you and Esther
come aboard the Stargazer. Over.

(End quote)

A sweet question, - one you may ask me any time!

I said yesterday: “When I am 100 years old and you are 99, I will love you just as
much as I did then.”

Of course, and so I once again looked at the numbers: 100 + 99 = 199, where 199
converts into 1 + 9 + 9 = 19, and 19 reduces back down to 1 + 9 = 10, strike the
zero, and what we get is once again 1 (one). There YOU are again!

(I think at this stage of my extended monologue to you no more convincing with
the help of numerology is needed.)

I will see you again some day, Sarah/Mathilde/Angelina/Gloria, and am really and
truly looking forward to it!

Love –Mario

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. I see you need more time, and are busy preparing for your
50th Wedding Anniversary. Of the delay Angelina on November 19, 2013
informed me in a note which I promised not to show you because it describes the
process advancing forward to the outcome, the latter of which I have already
shared with you.

However she somewhat pleaded with me for more time, and those words I will
share with you. Of course she did not tell me how much more time she needs to
at last make her hand available for me, and 3 years have gone by since, and
counting.
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In the meantime however I have my boat with me in it parked beside your ship,
vulnerable as it may be. I am confident I won’t have to wait for my 100th birthday
with your arrival at 99, and even if so, then I would still greet you with open arms
and take you to my heart.

(Excerpt from Angelina’s note dated Nov. 19, 2013)

“...Give me time.

Commander Hatonn has promised to help, and only my self in my higher state
understands the relaxation of my soul as I speak this last sentence unwittingly.”

(End quote)

Your procrastination appears to be sooo long as to only have your Higher Self not
be concerned about it.

Bedtime for me! I see you are more loved by others than even I could imagine!

Good Night. –Mario

Apr 26, 2016, 11:27 PM

Mario:  Hello, Gloria, The day when Angelina expected of me total commitment
was on November 6, 2009. I know you don't need any more numerology
examples, but just for the record let me do this one, simply because I find
significance in it:

11 + 6 + 2 + 9 = 28, where 28 reduces to 10, and 10 again to 1 (one) which once
again is YOU.

Sleep well.! -Mario

April 30, 2016, 10:08 am Philippines

Mario:  Please consider my numerology references as merely "for the record"
from now on and not with intent to prove anything spectacular.
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Pertaining to your immediate future I feel like I was just given a cold shower, and I
also see "religious speak" still being part of your nature. I was hoping that with
these notes I would have helped your evolution along at somewhat of an
accelerated rate, but that does not seem to be the case.

Your appeal for more time is granted, but there is no guarantee that in the urgent
restoration of my heart chakra you will have any part to play in in this life of yours.
Angelina will take care of it at the appointed time, if you cannot or will not.

Notice that my post "The Last Child" bears the date of April 24, 2016, and it seems
no matter how I place these numbers, they will always reduce back into 1 (one).
Watch: 4+24+2016=2044. Again 2+0+4+4=10, and that results into 1 (one).

Or this way: 4+2+4+2+0+1+6=19, where 1+9=10, again 1 (one) is left, which is
you.

Or another way: 04+24+20+16=64, and again we come to 10 for adding the result
which then is also 1 (one). And that is YOU once again.

Thank you for your patience with my math. Maybe you are right: I needed the cold
shower.

Love -Mario

May 5, 2016, 3:09pm, Thursday, Philippines

Mario:  Hello again, Gloria. I have pretty well gone through all of Angelina’s letters
during the last few days and cannot find anything that I can safely share with you
without violating my pledge to you which states that you must make your own
decision pertaining to the relationship you seek (or not seek) with me in your
upcoming immediate future. And in that area you cannot really make a wrong
choice, for if you do choose to the negative, then your Higher Self permits it for
another lesson of what not to do.
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I will wait for you – if need be – until the 12,000 years are up, and then you and I
must decide together what to do with our lives from that time forth. The meeting
will occur, I know, but the outcome will once again be one under the irrevocable
principle of free choice, where even then our choices once again will determine
either bliss or misery for us.

I am not worried about it, but missing you now is hard on my heart, and it seems
that at times the discomfort in my heart chakra moves over into a slight sharp
pain in my heart area, making me wonder how much longer I can last without a
failure. For my hypertension I have never found a cure, and I ascribe my survival to
this day to only a regular intake of medication to control the symptoms, without
really receiving a cure.

But let me assure you of one thing: I fight the idea of an early death tooth and
nail, and am with determination withholding my consent to the outcome of seeing
me in an early grave, simply because I must be seen alive into my immediate or
even extended future, not only for the purpose of meeting up with you, but also
for the sake of being available for good counsel when the nations will come to me
and seek my guidance.

So the excerpt from a note Angelina gave on January 15, 2014, which by the way
was the second to last she ever gave, probably concludes the notes I can pass on
to you for a sharing. Hence from now on I will probably lean back in my chair and
watch your reaction. With you being still married to Gregory severely limits your
options, but that highly depends on how Gregory feels about the history you and I
share from not only in this life, but also from one or more previous lives,
something which the Church has so far not included as a possibility. But that is
Gregory’s problem, and does in no wise alter the reality of us, including himself,
having had a multitude of lives, something which he just can’t remember, and his
church doctrine disputes.

Here is perhaps the last quote from Angelina’s letter:

Angelina: Alright, shooting from the hip I would venture to say, or reply, dearest
heart, Mario, my glorious soon-to-be husband, that an officious wedding would
certainly be out of the way, and I would just as soon (see us having) a sublime little
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gathering. Oh, love, I do have to go. Good Night to you, and yours I am –
COMPLETELY!! Angelina over and out.

(End quote)

The sun over here in Baguio now shines right on top of us with hardly a visible
shadow, but the temperatures are still very much within a comfort range. Just
beautiful. We are now entering into somewhat of a rainy season with lightning
and thunder, but NO WIND! It is amazing seeing the rain fall straight from the sky
without being driven into our faces by a wind. I like it!

Love –Mario (or “Robert” from 1964)

May 5, 2016, 6:05pm, Thursday, Philippines

Mario:

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=InAgjTVKafo

(Inserted October 17, 2021 but not posted onto the Facebook message board):

I see a matrix of numerology, Gloria, into which you and I are locked. Whether we
both believe it’s good or bad is immaterial simply because it will never change the
connection you and I have inside of this universal matrix of numbers. Therefore
consider this:

Your birth date: July 21, 1944.   07+21+1944=1972;  1+9+7+2=19;  1+9=10;
10=1 (one)

or 19+72=91;  where 9+1= 10 and 10=1
(one)

07+21+19+44=91;  9+1=10;  10=1 (one)

0+7+2+1+1+9+4+4=28;  2+8=10;  10=1 (one)

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=InAgjTVKafo
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My birth date: May 26, 1943. 05+26+1943=1974;  1+9+7+4=21;  2+1=3
(three)

or 19+74=93; where 9+3=12 and 1+2=3
(three)

05+26+19+43=93;  9+3=12;  1+2=3 (three)

0+5+2+6+1+9+4+3=30;  30=3 (three)

The sum total (union) of both of us is 4 (four). The union between you and
Gregory brought forth 3 children (I believe). The union between Lena and myself
brought forth 4 children. Taking the sum of our children we come to 7, and seven
here meaning “COMPLETION.”  I had 3 boys and one girl, you had 2 daughters (I
believe) and one boy. My last child was a boy born in 1975, and your last child was
also a boy born in 1975 (I believe).

In all likelihood the union between you and me would have produced no more
than 4 children, and I say this because your number is 1 (one) plus my number
being 3 (three) makes 4, and 4 children is what I had, not you.

Our future situation looks like this: Angelina (actually you) bore one set of twins
(boys) which have already been born. These two came from our union when
you were Mathilde and I was Nicholas II of Russia. The love you had for me
then was not to leave you out of the enjoyment of having two children from that
lifestream of ours.

Of your and my upcoming union another set of twins you will bear us as Gloria
and Mario (don’t dismiss it because of your age! How old was Sarah when Isaac
was conceived?), and that set will bring the total number of children you will have
of your union with me back to 4 (four) as it should have been in the first place.
Angelina said: “...a fourth one will accompany us home,” where according to the
information I have the “fourth” will be a girl, which takes us back to 3 boys and
one girl, as I had with my first marriage to Lena.

The Vietnam war kept you and Gregory out of the United States, and the same
war kept me out of that country as well, even though it had not been my choice at
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the time. I needed to find you, simply because my intuition told me that there is
where you are from. And obviously that’s where you lived in 1964 as well as you
do now.

To sum up my observation in numbers I must conclude to say:  You are ONE, I am
THREE, and EIGHT is again you as the 8th child to the Pearson family. Of the
children in a union between you and I, one set of twins (boys) does already exist,
genetically connecting us to a previous lifestream, which set will be added to by
another set of twins from an upcoming union between you and I out of this life
where that last set will be made up of one boy and one girl.

(End of insert)

May 6, 2016, 11:13 pm Philippines

Mario:  In some areas, Gloria, I am a slow learner, and I say this with reference to
interfering agents in the affairs of my private life.

I had no choice but to approach you on Facebook 3 years ago. I saw no other
avenue to do this effectively. Your silence to my notes I explained away because of
Gregory being your religious minister-husband, offended that an outsider like me
should have the audacity to approach his wife with notes of affection, and
secondly, the morality teachings of the Church would never make allowance for
my approaches to someone else's wife as being justifiable. I understand that, and
that's why I have until this hour ignored your silence.

However I begin to be suspicious now whether Gregory and your/his religion is
the only reason why you will not honour me with a verbal response. And so I ask
you bluntly: Have you at one time been approached or threatened by
anonymous phone calls or letters, or been directly contacted by NSA agents
to NOT communicate with me, and if you were to do that against their
advice they would harm me? Or do you and your family harm?

While in Tempe, AZ, they swarmed all over us, and that was way back in 1995/6,
and because we have not been seen by them to let go of the project, we have
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never really become released out of the (security) vault they put us in at the time.
In the United States of America it was the NSA, and in Canada it was the MI6 from
Britain in collaboration with Canada's CSIS (Canadian Security Intelligence
Services) which continued surveillance and negative (hostile) control over us.

The term "National Security" has never meant "security of the nation." It always
means "security of the National Government and its hidden agendas," and the
words we have issued to the public do in many cases not exactly speak in
flattering terms of those agendas.

My Facebook notes to you are not private in the sense that NSA agents, the MI6,
Mossad, and others would not have access to them. My choice at the time was to
ignore that fact and speak with you anyway. We all at some point in time must
learn to take risks and deal with problems when they arise, otherwise we cannot
accomplish the tasks we have come into this lifestream for.

And so with this note I merely am letting you know that I can no longer exclusively
attribute your silence to Gregory or his religion, but hold it quite possible that you
have been compromised into silence by agents of the U.S. Government.

I will one day rise into prominence, and when that happens I will not be a happy
man to find out that indeed you and Gregory have been messed with in your
relations with me for the sole purpose of increasing my agony in my dealings with
you two.

The "dog" will be turned in the "dust" who then finds "he could no longer walk,"
and the "cat" must "back off from the mouse," and from that moment on there
will "no longer anyone be found standing in our way."

No reward of eternal value will come to anyone who obstructs our message
to the world, or stands in the way of our private and personal interests.
People must recover their conscience, and that includes the community of
Government agents as well.

With love -Mario:



114

May 17, 2016, Philippines

Mario:  Hello again, Gloria. I do not anticipate the need for writing to you often
from here on out. So I have prepared for you the latest update of our main file,
and also attached Mathilde's autobiography for you to read about your own life
from an earlier incarnation, to make up for fewer of my own notes to you.

Notice: the "notes" came to 125 pages. (8= should have been the 8th child from
the Pearson family. Well, better late than never at all.)

I have not had time to read Mathilde's biography, but intend to start on it soon. I
hope you will be able to recognize yourself in it.

Love -Mario

May 21, 2016, 4:53 pm, Philippines

Mario:  Hello again, Gloria. This note is a bit difficult for me to write because I do
not wish to be perceived by you as a complainer. But in spite of the fact that our
relationship is the oddest I have ever found myself in, I see you as a confidant in
light of all the interconnecting circumstances I have in the meantime discovered,
to which you do not respond for reasons I can only surmise.

Thursday, May 19, 2016, became one of my darkest days as I came down with a
heart attack which sent me to the local hospital here. The pain began 2:00 am and
increased during the day. It felt like my upper chest area was riddled with bullets.

Do not think it was my grief over you, because we have reasons to believe this
attack was one initiated by enemies who wish us silenced, and the most
convenient way to put someone under who resists the aim of hostile control over
nations is to quietly put them down with an induced heart attack which no one
can ever trace back to the culprits. We call it "selective assassination."

I unwittingly and unsuspectingly accepted a food item someone gave me and ate
it. Esther did not eat from it, but I did, and soon after came down with this attack.
In the hospital they pumped me full of medicine and advised me to remain there
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for 5 days under "observation" which I refused and signed myself out after staying
there during one night. I moved out against their advice the next day.

I sleep a lot these days because I still feel weak. I decided to alter my nutritional
habits. Their list of recommended medications I did not buy, because prolonged
use of big pharma substances will surely kill me in the long run.

With best wishes for a successful 50th anniversary I remain humbly the obscure
outsider in your life.

Love –Mario

May 26, 2016, Thursday, 8:01 am, Philippines

Mario:  Good Morning, Gloria. Today is May 26, 2016, here in Baguio on my 73rd
birthday which we 3 will quietly celebrate around a small gift I have not seen yet.
To us you are the 4th awaiting, although the other two do not quite understand
yet in what bodily format that "4th" will appear. They know it will be "Angelina"
but don't quite understand in what physical format she will come.

My word of reminder to you this morning is that for me there will be a “second
part of my journey" which "will not be on the face of this planet."

What that means to me is that I will not suffer the experience of a grave, but will
see myself transferred into a ship of my friends, and for a space of time be given
an assignment on Jupiter. Its nature will be of a kind I have been involved in many
times before (in incarnations of a higher level), which will consist of pyramid
construction. It may sound boring to you, but if you will make the right choices
from here on out, choices. which will not exclude me this time around, then you
will be there with me enjoying our children. But don't ever again mistake me in
favour of "another man." You may have had a karmic tie to Gregory as an excuse
at the time to choose him over me, but that is over now. These words are advice
from me to you, and not a threat.
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I see you have once again updated your profile picture. Very nice photo of a very
happy elderly couple, I must say. Power to you if you, unlike myself for my own life
experience, have been living a happy life with Gregory. I will not look back when
my days are over, simply because my childhood miseries carried over into my
adult years, and in essence - and frankly speaking - it was your permanent
departure which made sure I would never see a bright day for my soul.

What I have done after that was throw all caution into the wind in the realm of my
personal decision-making, where my attitude then became one simply saying "I
DON'T CARE ANY MORE WHAT PEOPLE THINK OF ME! I WILL LIVE MY OWN LIFE
TO THE BEST I SEE FIT, AND I PROMISE MYSELF TO NEVER CARE WHAT OR HOW
OTHERS THINK OF ME AND THE LIFE I LIVE FROM THE CONSEQUENCES OF MY
CHOICES WITHIN THE REALM OF MY PERSONAL BEST INTERESTS." I was sure
from then on nothing worse can happen to me than what happened when you left
me for good.

And as a consequence of that attitude you see me now "living my own life" and I
don't really care whether anybody ever would wish to share my life with me. I have
established my own life's orbit, and all who think they won't fit into it, will nicely
stay away. That's why I have very few friends, because my attitude says: "What you
see is what you get, and if you don't like it, then seek out your own happiness. I
have 4 children of my own and none is on my wavelength.

I will never compromise my life down to anybody's inferior principles of thinking,
and saying so I also know YOU will never come to me should you in the meantime
have decided to continue to cling to the doctrines of the German Church. Maybe
that's where the 12,000 years come in as spoken of in our personal prophecies.
Did you think I pulled this number out of a hat? I hope not, because I didn't.

That option came out of the arsenal of our own personal records and was written
as a possibility from a choice you could make, giving us (you and me) the
gloomiest outcome possible. It appears that should you in the meantime have
decided to continue clinging to your religious misconceptions, then prepare
yourself for another set of long and miserable incarnations to finally get out of
them. To you it will be 12,000 years, but not to me, for I have learned to stay away
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from all these religious traps. My future will be bright and (that bright future) does
not depend on your presence in it.

Well, isn't it amazing of all the things that need to be said before my unitary
dialogue to you comes to a final close?

By the way, on your latest profile photo with Gregory you show a strange object
like partly folded paper in front of you and yet right between you. What is that?
Are those your divorce papers? And are they the reason why you will "celebrate"
your 50th in June and not in August when you really should?

My two colleagues here still treat me like a hospital patient with my bed being my
"hospital bed." They won't let me go and take the garbage away anymore nor
carry our drinking water of 5 gal bottles. So I am being looked after and also
pampered because of my heart attack (maybe it was an angina attack), which was
quite severe. But I needed to survive as you can see, and perhaps also for your
sake. Time will tell, and I think it won't take long any more for me to find out what
your final decision vis-a-vis myself will be. Your 50th celebration and your attitude
thereafter will tell me.

Have a nice night, as I will have a nice day with my two colleagues/friends.

Love –Mario

June 3, 2016, 11:27 pm, Philippines

Mario:  Update: Roughly 2 months ago our pension income from the United
States of America was slashed by $850 Dollars which has compelled us to
abandon our retreat in beautiful Baguio and move back into the much hotter
greater Manila area. The final pick-up of our belongings will happen later.

We also encountered other difficulties while staying there which I do not wish to
elaborate on, and so the combined set of circumstances made it so much easier to
give the place up.
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I feel almost back to normal. Will be careful, though, to not physically strain myself
too much. My diet has changed, and I take a healthy variety of supplements
designed to keep the blood flow and heart function in good shape.

Love -Mario

June 4, 2016, 10:50 am, Philippines

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. In 1994 (Sept. 22nd) Esther and I held a question and answer
session with Angelina who was introduced to us by Lord Adonai, and from that
session I wish to share with you a portion pertaining to the "second half of the
journey." It will hopefully shed a little more light on that aspect of our personal
prophetic statements.

Esther at the time still suffered from a knee problem in consequence of a car
accident she had in a Volkswagen beetle. And so I will share with you her
(Angelina's) words with some explanations from me inserted in brackets:

(Quote)

ANGELINA: Negative at this time. (In answer to my question: "Will her knee be
repaired soon?") However, her request does not go unnoticed nor will it go
unanswered. It is regretful that she hasn't maintained her full implementation in
remembering of alchemy, for once even on this Earth plane during the Reformation
she was quite an adept, so to speak, and it will be, as we say, on the second half of
your journey during this lifetime, but not necessarily on this Earth plane, that all
ills and health problems will be caught up in the essence of the moment, and
the rejuvenation of the both will be completed as the clock is turned back on
the health monitor. It really is quite interesting if you haven't had the experience
before. At the least you will have remembrance.

We do have an answer now on Katerra. ("Katerra" is one of our (Esther’s and mine)
daughters from an earlier incarnation, now very evolved and not needful to join us
on a de-evolved world we live in now. She is waiting for us in the realm of bliss
she finds herself in. This session was a voice session with her, and during its course
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I found an enormous attraction toward her voice print which at the time I could
not explain. But now I understand why I felt so attracted to her: Angelina was you
in your evolved higher-self essence.)

(End quote with comments in brackets)

Should I find evidence which contradicts my bracketed statements, then I will
correct myself later. Be patient with me, please. I try my best to always be correct.

Coming back to the reality we both live in now, I see us plagued by all symptoms
of old age: Our strength is waning, we don't run any more, we come down with
certain aches and pains - sometimes, not always - and we begin to look like
shriveled prunes, not as attractive any more, as our skin wrinkles and makes us
look old, and us men's sexual prowess has gone all to hell.

Disgusting...!

Angelina's words here seem to indicate that all these old-age related symptoms
will become properly addressed and repaired as we enter into "our second half of
the journey," and I hope to heaven my entry into there will be with YOU by my
side!

Love, -Mario

June 4, 2016, 11:49 am, Philippines

Mario:  Angelina must have foreseen my notes to you, and so with her words of
advice essentially describes how I have dealt with you during the course of my
many notes to you. Listen to what she said on Sept. 22, 1994:

"But we do encourage you to work doubly hard on your intuition at this time, and be
honest and be true to all your dealings with yourself and within your family unit.
And here when we say to be true and honest with yourself, we mean that whatever
you speak, as you have written in your records also, those words which you speak,
meditate upon your own words, and find if they are true, and good, and honest.
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Within yourself this you can quite verily keep unto your own. There is no need to
discuss it with anyone."

I have kept my notes to you to myself and shared them with no one. I also re-read
them and contemplate on them to assure they are as truthful to the best of my
knowing and intuition.

My notes have all gone into the archives of the Akashic Records, and from them
Angelina and also Lord Michael have gleaned info and referenced back to us in
our personal readings.

With prophetic statements we observe how the past, the present, and the future
are all rolled into one. Not all is given in clarity, for we must always make our own
choices, but the consequences of our choices are reflected in the record of our
personal prophecies as we obtain them by people like Angelina or Lord Michael,
or Lord Adonai, or the Albarians, or the Captains and Commanders from various
starships.

That's all for now, lovely lady.

Love -Mario

June 10, 2016, 9:19 pm, Philippines

Mario:  Good Morning to you, Gloria. 6 days have gone by since my last note to
you, and those were days in which I examined my heart chakra and find a change
had taken place. The intense pain from heartache over losing you - ever-present
for 50 years - is gone and it seems I am myself again. So my conclusion is that the
heart attack I had on May 19 burned away 50 years of heart ache in one day. Quite
dramatic for an unexpected cure, however in one of my notes to you I saw it
coming.

Saying so in no wise diminishes the possibility that I was poisoned as stated, but
for that I have no proof unless the food I ate is being analyzed for a heart attack
substance. With us here all possibilities are always ever-present, and were it not
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for a special protection from hands-unseen, both, Esther and I would have long
been 6 ft underground.

My friends here still force 2 heart medications on me which I detest taking
because I believe my heart is fine and the attack never was in consequence of
congestion in the arteries leading to and away from it. But how can I explain it to
them? I can't, really, because my connection to you I keep to myself.

Should you one day come to me, then I will take you to my heart, and if you prefer
to finish your life with Gregory, then you have my blessing for that as well, but I
will for the record leave you with this warning: dismiss the church doctrine you
were raised with by your parents as false and misleading, in spite of the fact
that you married a man who would without investigation of his own confirm
you in its errors!

In this area the deck was truly stacked against you. I find it no laughing matter, for
you to have all your life been surrounded by people close to you who could
provide you with no information to help you out of the trap you were in! And in all
this don't forget that before the Karmic Board you came to me for help to pull you
out of this awful dilemma of not making your own personal equinoxal hurdle in
evolution. And even to this moment you will not disclose to me whether you have
learned anything from the many notes of information I have given you thus far,
simply because you will not speak to me. Poor soul!

And yet, not even your Higher Self is upset about your final decision, should you
have rejected my last and final outstretched hand in helping you make your rise
into a more elevated set of incarnations, simply because that will be then what
your soul really needs: 12,000 more years of evolution time. In all this to me horrid
prospect it may very well be that that is what your soul is calling for without
concern at this time in your current lifestream.

And where will that leave me? Without the comfort of a mate? I doubt it. Firstly
there is Angelina I expect who happens to be your higher-evolved lady essence of
the future, and, failing that because she will be tied up with you for 12,000 years,
there will be many twin-flame ladies suited to my personal soul disposition to tide
me over until your time in the prison of a self-manufactured agony is up.
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You have no idea how I despise having to give you these words, but they all
belong into the realm of the possible. I truly hope that from now on I will not have
to repeat them to you ever again.

I am back in the greater Manila area now. James and his sister (Cecilia) are in
Baguio gathering the rest of our belongings for clearing out of our suite. They will
be back tomorrow. After that it still requires one more trip up there to gather the
last 2 or 3 items which are now stored with our landlord.

Do I love you less now than before? Not really, just that the pain is gone which
tells me that heaven had mercy on me.

Love -Mario

June 16, 2016, 12:55 pm, Philippines

Mario:  Correction: With reference to the duration of my heartache from you
having left me for good I made the claim of it having lasted for 50 years. While for
an approximation it is good enough to say so, it however is not for the purpose of
use in conjunction with laws of numerology. Therefore let me correct myself.

You left me in 1964 never to come back. Two years later you married Gregory
which was obviously not enough time for you to change your mind. That's okay,
for in your choices you looked after your own needs of the day.

Yet what began for me in 1964 did not end until my heart attack (perhaps angina
attack) in 2016 which accounts for 52 years of heart ache. In numerology it gives
us the number 7 which is a number of completion. I consider this circumstance
significant enough to point it out to you so you understand that in the Universe
there is order, and that order is also one of numbers. I could not have healed
sooner until the number 7 showed up as a number of completion within that
universal order.

This I leave with you for the record.

Love -Mario
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June 21, 2016, 11:05 pm, Philippines

Mario:  I hope your celebrations this month are all going well. Rest well in July.

Have only one addition to our main pdf file. Here it is... As usual, just overwrite the
old one.

July 7, 2016, 1:12 pm, Philippines

Mario:  Oh boy, I'm getting "cold feet" of even letting you read my next note at
all. If you will not get the pdf update soon, I have decided to let you not see it.
Sorry. No mind game intended, just caution considered, also called "wisdom."

July 10, 2016, 9:12 am, Philippines

Mario:  I miss you...

https://youtu.be/YM5zS9bG4n4

The Electromaniacs - I Miss You So (HD)

This is Released song from The Electromaniacs.! Recorded in (1960's) From the LP
"Lover's Guitar". © Dyna Records.

youtube.com

https://www.facebook.com/l.php?u=https0%%youtu.be%YM5zS9bG4n4&h=ZAQHVxia4&s=1
https://www.facebook.com/l.php?u=https0%%youtu.be%YM5zS9bG4n4&h=ZAQHVxia4&s=1
https://www.facebook.com/l.php?u=https0%%youtu.be%YM5zS9bG4n4&h=ZAQHVxia4&s=1
https://www.facebook.com/l.php?u=https0%%youtu.be%YM5zS9bG4n4&h=ZAQHVxia4&s=1
https://youtu.be/YM5zS9bG4n4
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July 10, 2016, 10:32 am, Philippines

Mario:  This is the house I had someone build for you while in Russia.

I did not marry you then, but if I had, the outcome would not have necessarily
been as catastrophic as it became for me and my family at the end of the Russian
Revolution.

But I know one thing: not becoming my wife then spared you of the danger we
were in being the Romanov rulers of Russia.

Monday, July 11, 2016, 7:46 pm Philippines

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. Part of the record following I have sent you already. Here is
the rest with nothing left off. It was addressed to me, but I may share it with you
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as well because you and I are soul mates. In it you are mentioned as well as the
"Angel of Light."

Sorry, that was not supposed to have been sent yet.

July 11, 2016, 7:58 pm, Philippines

Mario:  I will carry on without hitting the return button: Esther is spoken of as
"natural wife" because we were married at the time, and now she is my "partner."
(I am using messenger for this submission, and am not very familiar with it). And
here is the text of the record:

"September 2, 1994

Message specifically for Mario is as follows:

Follow at all times your magnificent intuition, and all qualifications will follow at a
random distinction within the time line.

Do not deter one iota from that which ye believe to be true, nor allow yourself to be
of the persuasion away from your distinctive desiring attributes, for ye also contain
within your DNA the productive manufacturing of exposits to the making of reality
into fact - not fiction - as so many others do.

Hold onto the attributes of distinctness insofar as conducting yourself unto your
family and others, with distinct marketing value placed upon your personage. With
unequalled magnitude ye shall be the witness of your own personal attributions so
meted down through time, through your own process of manufacturing.

This is the heated time of debate with the sources of distinction. Let not go of the
Angel of Light, and by the same element, presume not as concurrent upon your own
place the pecitude of elemental regime. Conduct yourself accordingly now until the
time of our deliverance of ye ones within structural perimeters.

We will be in the speaking of clarity, as far as your natural wife or partner, Esther is
of concern.
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Treat with simplicity all instructions pertaining to Deckemont facility.

That is enough. Sleep well again tonight. Love the Mission Control Board
headquarters of planet Earth.

Dexter out. Juno on standby with Agatha maintaining the harbour lights.

Adieu! (concluded 1:35 pm)"

As you can see in this incarnation I have become involved in a project greater than
my responsibility in Russia, and am therefore very conscious of not failing you,
myself, nor the people of this planet.

Have a lovely day today. Over here the evening has arrived and soon it's bed time.
Good Night for now! Love -Mario

Wednesday, July 13, 2016, 12:15 am, Philippines

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. It seems you are becoming somewhat of a sounding board
for me as I am gradually changing the content of my notes to you. These writings
will be more or less filled with matters of my work vis-à-vis the people, and the
insights you will glean consist of the issues and concerns I have in my soul for the
good of all people.

Maybe your sentiments will concur with mine as your understanding grows of
what Esther and I have been doing for over two decades, and your and my views
in this area can merge and make our thoughts flow that much easier together and
out into the Universe where the effects of them belong for the good of the
people.

I take my personal readings very seriously, and the next one was given to me
August 4, 1996 by Cyrus Cummings from the “diocese of pleasure” (tongue-in-
cheek) of the “12th Domain” who has closely watched me as I struggled through
the decades of my life up ‘til now:
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(Quote)

"Good evening, Mario, my boy!

Well now, recognize me for who and what I have been in your great past, heh?!

Well, sincerely though, speaking nonetheless of a theory I have had in the past,
present, and future of your particular life, you could even think of me as "God," for
in all the perimeters I have enjoyed your life stream the most would indeed be the
one where you picked ME to be your champion! (Tongue-in-cheek statement
-Mario).

Little did you know or even realize at the time that the one and only "God" who
could actually compensate for your distressful situation - with a little help of course
- would be yourself!

Anyway, dearest lad, I have graciously seen to a continuation of a sorts with all
pliable resources WHICH WILL QUICKEN OUT OF THE EAST IN A MANNER SO
UNTHOUGHT-OF BY YOU, THAT IT WILL ACTUALLY MAKE THE QUICKENING IN
YOUR BREAST LIGHT AND WAVY!

You will find out in due time that the multitudes seeking your counseling will come
to you in ways you have never even thought about or considered. Why, your very
presence will overshadow all doubt the people may have previously had about you
and your inexperience with godhood and conduct of the past!

However be warned, and not unnecessarily here, that to broadcaste your
cantankerous nature throughout the heated waves of stormy seas of the byways will
serve no productivity other than to resurface all those old enemies who have so
incarnated in "batches" over the years.

So rather than find yourself in predicaments where others can catch ye in your
overlapping conscience of goodness toward the people with fierce intent toward the
baddest guys, the "elite," you must now curtail all ramifications toward doing just
that and finish the job we have sent you to complete!
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So now that all is said and done, I will just wither back into the diocese of pleasure
and promenade myself into the 12th domain.

- CYRUS CUMMINGS.

Good Night! Thank you for deputies. Amen to the world in all. Fifth channel
frequency closed, loved one. Out. (10:46 pm)

Oh, and one more thing before I forget: You must shoulder all cost and blame to
come toward we ones in liberating freedom before the people! They will see you as a
bigger man for it all! And watch then how the howling begins among the Christian
community. Gracious me!"

(End quote)

(Scribed by Esther Cromwell, August 4, 1996, Tempe, Arizona, USA)

And here is my pledge before I came into this incarnation (which you already have
in your records):

(Quote)

"And herewith do I strive with the best of my ability in each and every succeeding
lifetime hereafter to do my best in the most dutiful fashion possible, maintaining the
height of honour and loyalty and standards that those who have gone before me
have maintained.

“And let me be careful lest I fall into the clutches of the dragon again, or those who
hunt down sheep in the field. Let me instead as I come back to the Earth plane be
more of a protector of all those ones. Sincerely do I herewith sign with my seal and
pledge my word."

(End quote)

I am giving you these texts in order to remind myself of my duty to ease off with
flaming rhetoric against the rulers of this planet. It’s always been difficult for me to
not come out with fiery words of condemnation for the evils they are doing.
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But my new role will be to become their only security and protection when “all hell
breaks loose on them” by an outraged and informed public.

They must learn to trust me, even if they don’t like me. It is therefore my opinion
that they allow me to come to the forefront of all world politics, for without being
in that role of public recognition I can do nothing to save their butts from the fires
of a public’s wrath.

Don’t mind me, Gloria, pulling you in on who I am and what I am doing and how I
think with the best of the people’s interests in mind, for that part of me weighs
heavily on my mind. If I cannot win the trust of the elite, then all will be lost.

With best wishes for your bright future I remain humbly and respectfully yours..

-Mario

Friday, July 15, 2016, 9:45 am Philippines

Mario:  Good Evening to you! (It's a "Good Morning" where I am). I had a really
good and restful sleep, Gloria, which I ascribe to a discovery I made which I like to
share with you.

For several months now I have owned an IPad, and have it running all the time
plugged in and parked in the upper right hand corner inside a folding case on my
bed. I find it very convenient and relaxing when I don't any longer wish to sit on a
chair in front of a computer, but rather lie on my side to do reading and browsing
with it.

However I have now discovered that its WLAN radiation so close to my head were
affecting my sleep in negative ways, and so last night I not only turned it off, but
shut the device right down. And what a difference it made! I had a good, long and
relaxing sleep for the first time in a long time.

And so my advice to you is: don't subject yourself to wireless routers, cell phones,
I-phones, or IPads unnecessarily. Keep them as far from you as possible. Don't
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carry cell phones near your heart/chest area, and when you talk on a cell phone
often, keep it away from your head/brain by using it with ear phones. The
frequencies from these devices are around 2000 MHz and have a dangerously
negative effect on our brains.

If you use a wireless router in your house, don't have it in your bedroom. And
should you have more of these devices in your house, turn the ones you really
don't need off completely by shutting them down. I keep one cell phone on all the
time, and the IPhone I have shut down, for it's only good with a wireless router
connection. The IPad gives me all I need for relaxed browsing use.

A good source of information on this matter is this site:

http://bewusst-vegan-froh.de/wlan-der-schleichende-tod/

Good Night, and I will try to have a Good Day! :) -Mario

WLAN – der schleichende Tod?

WLAN ist ein modernes Wunder. Es gibt fast keine Gegend mehr ohne WLAN-
Anschluss. Es ist überall zu finden und man kann so viele Geräte anschließen wie
man will – ganz ohne Kabel. Besonders viel genutzt wird WLAN über Handys,
kaum noch ein modernes Gerät ist nicht für eine WLAN-Verbindung ausgelegt....

bewusst-vegan-froh.de

Saturday, July 16, 2016, 1:43 am Philippines

Mario:  Hello, Gloria! It's almost 1:30 am and I am very tired. However I do wish to
leave you with some scribing in which I was given a special lesson on how to read

http://bewusst-vegan-froh.de/wlan-der-schleichende-tod/
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and understand the possibilities or also impossibilities of prophetic statements.
Take it as a crash course.

Part two from 1998 I have included at the end simply because it concerns you and
I. "The brown duchess of the royal house" is you, even though you are neither
brown nor of a royal house. Reason for describing you like that is I believed at the
time that I would marry a daughter from the Royal House of Saud. 18 years later I
find it is not the case, and have to ascribe the reference to you because you are at
the “door,” so to speak. As you read on you will find yourself in that short
statement.

Okay. Here is the paste:

19960531 May 31, 1996

Ah, an empty screen do we have here, little Esther! Well we often broadcaste unto ye
ones most radical performance qualities within your realm or sector of lifestreams,
do we not? And yet the bothe of ye insist on developing your own categorical
complications to the meaning of our words. We have enlisted ye both within our
tactical employment, and yet the payday to ye is a reward just not soon enough
met. Though we have for some time understood the predicament of your waylaying,
in no way have we ever forfeited the desire to see you settled safe and sound within
an advantage of placement to your satisfaction. We have told ye all the truth, of
which ye seldom have the eyes to see our implications - for all is met with resolution
of fact, which may or may not occur within the time frame of your choice.

Indicatively, we have oft forecast unto your realm that seldom sought-out dietary
reform for public exposure, but it will come soon enough and then I suppose ye will
all complain about that for an instant too. Now for our message to our beloved
brother Mario, and to please place it upon the next line or category of your
spreadsheet.

TO MARIO, OUR LITTLE HYBRID:

We are of the Andromeda sector, dear brother, but nonetheless have we portrayed
into your account of influential ambassadors that true consideration toward the
likes of our books. In solid recluse you may find yourselves in of the short period of
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time, and likewise we have seldom shown cause for you to find of our words for the
most part to be unkind toward that which you have so successfully endeavored to
contribute your own hand to.

In the course of all action you must allow a segment of time to be allotted unto the
passing through of expenditures. You see, dear fellow, you have not only
misinterpreted our method of downloading informational packets into your
headspin, but rather have even repeated the dichotomy of "radical reform" to be
placed within your handgrips at this very moment in time.

We are sure that if you face your reflection in the mirror, you will indeed find that
you secede the venture of "how often do you remember us and our ways?" Well, we
too must find that patience within ourselves, for as mediators adrift in the flyaway
boats of your past we radically change hands in order to give to you a more
influential and rounded wave of past, present, and future events. Though we
do not intend in the least in letting of ye down with our crazy time schedules, you
must now realize that to us a day in the passing of each dawn or night break is
seldom less to us than a fortnight, which is within a two week display of ye ones'
time. The name "continuum" is seldom spoken of excepting, of course, when ye,
Mario boy, desire of us to accompany our messages with this rather unusual cryptic
linguistic.

Well, we have since proclaimed unto your headdrift - or cranium - that if ye wish to
continue to misuse the names of publishing industries for your benefit, then do not
blame we ones for the lack of discernment on the part of ye, alone. Now, if we ever
do succeed in the broadcasting of a person or individualist fragment's calling
card, then you remain at the door to see who answers it. We ones are strictly
adherent to all laws of conduct you set out for us, and to date we have tried to
appease your regulations on these accounts.

19980320

....Same with Mario and his brown duchess of the royal house - eventually
happening, we will think to ourselves! In fact a positive and probable definite yes
from your mate, Mario, (God bless her anyway for her lack of courage before), but
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she will see the Light completely if she can ever remove the stars from within her
eyes for a global moment.

But shudder not dear fellow, for your dear wife is literally capable of.... now, how
many men was that?

Alas but for the flower of love budding into that of a majestic woman, and she will
forever hold of you, though, in the utmost highest esteem possible of a female to a
man upon the face of this gracious Earth. It is just the romantic experience you both
need, and we feel Esther needs it just a little more than you. After all, dear brother of
the brothels of outer space, you really have had your fill eons ago! And I'm sure you
remember the protocol on that! No wonder you would like to get it started up on
Earth! (Chuckles).

Given by Commander Hillarion, scribed by Esther Cromwell, March 20, 1998) Have
a Good Afternoon. I must go to bed now. Love –Mario

July 17, 2016, 6:54 pm Philippines

Mario:  Me? A "hybrid?" I always thought of myself as being of pure German
stock, however that is not quite true because I learned that my father's ancestral
line goes into Poland, and then into Russia. I do remember the name of my
Russian great- great- great... grandmother; Her name was Fugfrasina Maximovua.
I guess I am a "hybrid" after all.

July 17, 2016, 10:26 pm, Philippines

Mario:  As you know I am now 73, and have missed ever so much the romantic
aspect of love. I could not have it in Germany, and could not have it with you.
Whether at our age that is even still possible, I don't know, even if you were to at
last come to me. Maybe that sensation one can only have when one is young. It is
said that love stays, even should heaven and Earth collapse, but whether romantic
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love is included therein I don't know. We will probably have to be made young
again to find out. -Mario

July 17, 2016, 10:52 AM

Mario:  I prepared for us another update of the main file. It came to 145 pages.
That number sums to be 10, which goes down to 1 (one) and there are YOU once
again!

I am not trying to get away from that number, just reminding us when I notice it.

About you I will never change my mind, unless you don't want me. Soul
mates are sometimes unwittingly hard on each other which is a consequence
of having evolved independently, arriving at different levels while separated
from each other for so long.

My boat is still parked beside your ship with me in it, and only you can sink it.

Love -Mario

July 18, 2016, 7:52 pm Philippines

Mario:  So far I have not as yet commented on your latest profile photo showing
the both of you standing in front of a wedding cake leaning like the Tower of Pisa.
Well, the Pisa tower has not fallen over yet, however the cake will be in trouble
should it become slanted just a little bit more!

Whatever else I notice from the picture I will not comment on, because feelings
are to all of us very personal.

It is quite warm here in Manila now, but the good thing for me is: I DON'T HAVE
TO GO TO WORK ANY MORE!! I enjoy my retirement simply for that reason alone!
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You probably noticed I never was invited "to join the ministry." Can you imagine
why after having completed my 3 years of Bible study at the school? I do. What
appeared to me a bit curious at the time became a blessing in disguise and gave
me the opportunity to never become a false shepherd leading my audience astray
with my preaching.

When you and I one day will be able to speak face-to-face, then I will tell you the
reasons why I never was selected to join the rank of ministers of the German
Church. Their rejection of me became a blessing on the other side of the fence!

Best wishes,

Love -Mario

Tuesday, July 20, 2016,  9:38 pm Philippines

Mario:  Guess what! In Angelina's Facebook slot I found a conversation Esther had
with Angelina from May 7, 2013, of which I don't have an official record of. So I
copied it and will paste it here for you to read. She sounded somewhat upset with
me:

(Quote)

Esther: I am ready Lady Angelina. Please proceed.

Angelina: Thank you lovely sister in law of mine own heart. Now are we not best
friends at last?

Esther: We have truly always been. I am ready to take your words. Will you kindly
proceed, dear one?

Angelina: Thank you. Intermittently do I find myself on the seemingly short end of
the stick with my beloved, Mario, and foretold is the consequence of all those ladies
whom would just as soon tip me off my own throne with that most gracious man.
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So I would just like to reclaim all that which is mine and send a sort of "letter" out to
all those in female clothes who wish to take the easy way out and up the ladder of
no despair. They may just as kindly find their own men, and to say the least,
those men are of no more heightened caliber than the moose in the forest.
May I guarantee I am becoming somewhat irate in my disposition toward all
those laced nighties out there in the lost forested domain!

So therefore tell my beloved that I wait for no man to claim my hand when the time
is ripe except that of my twin, Mario:, whom I am already betrothed to as you so well
know, little sister.

Thank you once again, Esther and have a wonderful evening with James (name mix-
matched) for he is the one all are keeping eyes on up here on our planet of gracious
measures, and you two are the talk of the town!

Angelina Cromwell Greenbrier signing off signal, Esther, love. Good Night. 8:45 pm

(End quote)

I will remain single for the rest of my life here on Earth unless you will let me take
your hand in matrimony. Your expectations with me in the bedroom will not be
the same as though I were still a hot-blooded 25 year young man, which is
definitely something a young lady would expect and have a right to.

Therefore I will not marry a young one nor anyone I cannot discern of being the
soul identity of Angelina Greenbrier, and certainly my understanding of reality tells
me today that that blessed lady is none other than yourself. You make sense to
me, and all others don't.

I wish you a nice day, and I will slowly get ready for a good night's sleep
(hopefully).

Love -Mario

P.S.: Come to think of it, I have recently been approached cautiously by a lady in
her 30's hoping for a partner in me. I gave her the facts of my situation (to the
exclusion of anything about you), for she thought of me to be at least 20 years



137

younger, judging by my profile picture standing beside that white car. And that
was it. She never answered my last note.

No, I will ward off any lady making approaches toward me, for my focus is on
obtaining a resolution pertaining to yourself, and when that has come, only then
will I feel permitted to seek out other options in case you have decided to remain
where you are now. But that final word from you has not come yet.

Angelina must have foreseen what can happen as I present myself younger than
what I really am, and wrote this letter as her reaction.

Thursday July 21, 2016, 9:47 pm Philippines

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. Happy 72nd Birthday!

Your day is just beginning while mine is on its way out, but I truly hope this will be
a fine day in company with some family and friends.

I slowly begin to remember why Angelina's words from this latest note of mine
never went into my personal records: She (Angelina) asked to be given access to
her Facebook page and make a statement there. So we complied and I gave
Esther the keyboard, and the result was her concern over female competition
through my Facebook page. The post also remained unedited by me.

Let me now bring to your attention what in detail I see in her message to the
"ladies." At the outset she views Esther as her "sister-in-law." In actuality that can
only be at a time Esther and I are no longer husband and wife, but rather have
become a brother/sister team, which is now also the case after our divorce had
been finalized in 2013. But that new relationship of her (Esther) being your sister-
in-law, can only be effective after you (also being "Angelina") have become my
wife.

By saying "Thank you, lovely sister-in-law of mine own heart" she takes that union
with me for granted. Hence, if you are "Angelina" then you will become my wife to
whom I will be her (your) 4th husband. Commander Hillarion on March 20, 1998,
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said to me: "But shudder not, dear fellow, for your dear wife is literally capable of....
now, how many men was that?" Well, including myself, the answer would be 4.

Her next sentence says: “Now, are we not best friends at last?” That statement was
puzzling to Esther because she never considered Angelina anything but a “best
friend.” So Esther retorts: “We have truly always been.” But Angelina was here not
speaking of herself, but of Gloria, something Esther was not aware of in her
answer, because Angelina well knew that “Gloria” was never held in high esteem
by Esther. At one time she spoke of you as being “a lost cause.” And that opinion
of you has not changed until even today, which is one reason why I do not confide
your case in her. And yet, one day in the future you and Esther will become “best
friends” but only after you have become my last and final wife.

I am looking forward to take you with me into our bright future! Look at the NASA
star photo I posted today. There will certainly be room enough for the both of us
(and our children) in that vastness of space, suns, planets, and starships!

The other significant statement coming from her is this one: “So therefore tell my
beloved that I wait for no man to claim my hand when the time is ripe except that of
my twin, Mario:, whom I am already betrothed to as you so well know, little sister.”

Your hand has truly become a hand of contention among suitors of which I sorrily
only became one - the last one - and a loser at that. Gregory took the prize.

Whether that in hindsight made you a winner is something you must answer for
yourself, but I believe your choice put you in danger. And not even after 50 years
did “the time” become “ripe” for your “twin, Mario:” to claim your hand! If that
does not bespeak of danger, then I don’t know what danger to the soul even is.

With best wishes on your birthday today I remain the suitor for your next
marriage, whether in this life or a future one. (I hope it is this one.)

Love -Mario
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Saturday, July 23, 2016, 2:13 am Philippines

Mario:  It took me a while to remember, but I just now did, and therefore wish to
bring to your attention a reality generally overlooked by most. (I will hurry,
because it's already 1:37 am here).

Remember the kiss you gave me while astral traveling? I then described to you
that we both were surrounded by onlookers whose identity I could not make out.
They were many who silently stood in the background and just watched. You paid
no attention to them, and neither did I. I just noticed their presence.

Compare that with Angelina's reference to Esther's James. She said: "Thank you
once again, Esther, and have a wonderful evening with James (name mix-matched),
for he is the one all are keeping eyes on up here on our planet of gracious measures,
and you two are the talk of the town!"

Both, you and I, as well as Esther and James, have ONLOOKERS from higher
realms of the Universe, where privacy is no longer a restricting duty, simply
because the event of soul mates coming back together gives them so much joy
and delight that indifference about its outcome is to them an absolute
impossibility.

Why do I bring it up? Because also Esther and James are having difficulties of
adjusting to each other (making them "the talk of the town") but are not giving up
on each other, and just as you and I are being watched "from above," so to speak,
so are they.

As we move on into higher realms of consciousness and awareness, it seems to
me we draw the attention of entities who have already achieved that next level of
evolution we are at the moment still working on to attain.

It tells me also the higher we evolve, we must realize that the worlds we enter will
be worlds of no more secrets.  Expressions of love and affection bring joy, not
only to two people in love, but also to others with a natural right to watch and
delight as they observe the joy in soul mates who are finally coming back
together.
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Good Night.!

Love -Mario

July 25, 2016, 10:53 pm Philippines

Mario:  Hello again, Gloria. At the moment I am at my wit’s end on what to share
with you anymore. Maybe small talk is all I can give from here on out, but there is
nothing we can learn from it.

But what I can share with you goes deeper into my past, and not all what you
glean from the next record is flattering to me. You have the right to read it,
because my experience with you is woven into the record.

Here we go then: On the 8th of November 1998 the following was spoken about
me: (I was Octavian (Cesar Augustus at the time of Christ’s birth) of the Roman
Empire and had my share in a love triangle even back then. For your better
understanding I place my remarks in brackets):

(Quote)

So come what may, you, brave lad that you were and respected by many, turned a
deaf eye inward and waited your final chance with the goddess of Egyptian posterity
(Cleopatra -Mario), but in the blink of an eye all your ideals were shattered, though
you showed it to few.

(2000 years later -Mario): But an insane kind of manifestation was yet to occur with
another brave lady much further down in the road of lifelong streams, and that is
where Miss Gloria once again entered into your hybrid life (at the time) when the
(and listen carefully to us here what we say to you of this cause) climax of your life
almost over at that century ("that century" meaning 2000 years ago. -Mario) “other
than Agustav” (“Other than Agustav” here meaning Octavian. –Mario)  that sweet
Gloria ("Gloria" synonym for Cleopatra. -Mario) dissidented away from your
grovelly perch when Simon the conqueror (Marc Antony. -Mario) bequeathed her his
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unidolatrated love serum unto death. (Anthony and Cleopatra committed suicide.
-Mario)

You had no right to love that which was never yours, and the mystifying context
of the whole story to you is the unabridged love triangle over and through countless
"years" where the Gloria of the day (“Gloria of the day” = Gloria –Mario) matched
fair the decade of another nonsensical round of “Rush, love, not, but wait for
springtime! It's so much merrier after all.”

And as consequences would have it - that was the exact day that Simon, the
conqueror (“James” (fictitious) of  this time -Mario), ate all and sequenced the era
back into his own hand for the love entity Gloria (you react to love as "Gloria," so
that is the name or code we prefer to use at the time), and, no, you never did
actually tread upon another's ground, it was just the epic to shortly, (shortlier
than you even expect, Robert, dear gracious son of ours) come into paramount
feature is precisely, (Esther saying: -Mario) "Love, you are about to meet with a
very desperate man. Sign the (divorce –Mario) paper, love, immediately, or you
will ferment his love back into the grave of yesteryear!” (“Grave of yesteryear”
is a reference back to Marc Anthony’s ending in suicide. –Mario). (Spoken of
James’s (fictitious name) need to have Esther in his life lest suicide be his other
option, and so I stepped aside for him voluntarily. –Mario).

(End Quote)

You will find a little bit of historical information on Octavian (Cesar Augustus)
here: http://www.roman-empire.net/emperors/augustus.html

Cleopatra was not you, but was Esther to which I had no right to attempt to love
or marry at the time.

This will for now be enough for you to chew on. I have more, but will leave it for
later, unless you decide to block me on Facebook beforehand. Not that I would
wish for you to do it, but with you I dismiss no possible reaction at all. You have a
knack to make the of me least expected a reality, and from among all people, I
should know!

Love -Mario

http://www.roman-empire.net/emperors/augustus.html
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Octavian - Augustus

The future emperor Augustus was born into an equestrian family as Gaius
Octavius at Rome on 23 September 63 BC. His father, Gaius Octavius, was the first
in the family to become a senator, but died when Octavian was only four. It was
his mother who had the more distinguished connection. She was the…

roman-empire.net

July 26, 2016, Tuesday, 3:49 am, Philippines

Mario:  I think the lessons from these two incarnations of mine are: then I
overstepped my right and authority to desire Cleopatra for wife, knowing full well
she was firmly in love with Marc Anthony, and 2000 years later I did the same
when I hoped for you in my life after you had already fallen in love with Gregory.

The difference here being, the former was blatant wrongdoing, while the latter
became one in hindsight when I learned of your marriage to Gregory.

And yet the bottom line in both cases is: I had no right to love that which was
never mine.

A lesson well learned. I will never again give my heart away before I know it can
expect an equal response to that of my own affection.

Friday, July 29, 2016, 5:34 am, Philippines

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. In my last pdf update to you I drew a line (you may have
noticed) with the intent to not write to you for a while.

But then I had a dream the next morning which initially I also thought to keep to
myself. Your persistent silence is hard for me to take, regardless of the mood with
which I close off with “a last note” to you.

http://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http0%%www.roman-empire.net@perors%augustus.html&h=gAQHkCZBp&s=1
http://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http0%%www.roman-empire.net@perors%augustus.html&h=gAQHkCZBp&s=1
http://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http0%%www.roman-empire.net@perors%augustus.html&h=gAQHkCZBp&s=1
http://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http0%%www.roman-empire.net@perors%augustus.html&h=gAQHkCZBp&s=1
http://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http0%%www.roman-empire.net@perors%augustus.html&h=gAQHkCZBp&s=1
http://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http0%%www.roman-empire.net@perors%augustus.html&h=gAQHkCZBp&s=1
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At the end of my dream you turned and looked at me “wide-eyed.” For that I had
no interpretation, and so I looked up the Collins Dictionary and got this one:

“2. adjective: If you describe someone as wide-eyed, you mean that their eyes are
more open than usual, especially because they are surprised or frightened. ⇒ She is
wide-eyed with astonishment. ⇒ ...an expression of wide-eyed amazement.”

Well, there it is. You became “astonished,” “surprised,” “amazed,” or “frightened.”
Or perhaps “horrified” within yourself, realizing whom you had done your
rejection to. (Take your pick, but be honest with yourself, please.)

Now, here is my dream:

I saw you on a motorcycle, properly outfitted with a helmet, and behind you on
the passenger seat sat Gregory, holding a folded-in umbrella.

I stood aside, also having my own umbrella, folded in as well. The difference
between the two umbrellas was, Gregory’s had a knob for a holder, the fabric was
dark gray and plain, and mine had a loop for a handle. (By the way, we’re in a rainy
season here now, and I really do have a nice “hook-looped” umbrella, blue in
colour and with tulips around its perimeter.) I felt that my looped handle was
heavier than his knob for a holder.

Then I observed Gregory pretending to bear down on your right shoulder with his
umbrella, but he did not strike you with it.

I took that move for a threat on you and gave Gregory a warning, saying that I
also have an umbrella and was willing to use it on him.

You then turned your head and looked at me with eyes wide open (wide-eyed),
but I did not pick up from your look what your emotion really was at that point,
and so I looked up the phrase in a dictionary to see what it says.

That’s all. The possible interpretation of this dream I already gave you as an
introduction to this note.
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Keep well. I may have to fly back to United States of America, because my absence
from there is affecting my pension income negatively.

Love -Mario

July 30, 2016, 8:41 AM

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. Your latest profile picture was a surprise to me. What I in
essence read into it is that you have decided to turn your back on your guests
standing at the close of your celebrations with a last prayer toward the well-
wishing of you two.

There is nothing wrong with you leaving the party, simply because the “God” they
pray to does not exist and can therefore not be of any help to you and Gregory
into your future. So don’t feel bad displaying them in a public photograph looking
at their backsides, because your conscience cannot tolerate further participation in
such futile activity.

I also think you defaced the photo with two rather irregular images at the ceiling
area. They both are impossible to take as reflections of anything from the floor,
and were therefore created after the photo was taken.

I take it that the whole show must have disgusted you, and you were glad when it
finally was all over and therefore vented a bit of your angry steam on the photo
itself before posting it. Good for you. Don’t worry if you don’t collect many
comments on it from your friends and relations.

I must get out of here and back to United States of America, but finances won’t
allow me to pay for a return fare at this time. That issue I hope to have resolved by
the middle of next month, or perhaps sooner. Wish me well on that one.

For security reasons I will not give you my exact departure date, but when I’m
back in United States of America I will let you know. The property is fully paid for
and lot rent is up-to-date. Even the utilities I did not disconnect, simply because



145

should I have returned in the middle of winter, I would not have liked to come
back to an ice box and sleep there. 

Okay. Hope to hear from you soon.

Love -Mario

August 10, 2016, 12:36 am, United States of America

Mario:  I am back in United States of America now. -Mario

The stop-overs in HongKong and Vancouver were nasty. In HongKong I had
trouble making my flight connection because of a 2 1/4 hr delay in Manila. Must
rest now...

September 22, 2016, 10:01 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Today I went into your (Angelina's) Facebook page and played to myself
all the beautiful songs I left there for you, and some may even be from you (I can't
quite remember).

And thinking about it I feel to remind you: Please feel free to use the login
information I gave you earlier to share some and all of the beautiful music you will
find there. :)

I am well, but don't feel as strong anymore since my heart attack in May this year.

All the best to you, Gloria. (One day I will see you again, and that day does not
necessarily have to be in THIS life (but it may, only YOU know, a secret you will
just not share with me). Love –Mario
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November 1, 2016,  2:18 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Hello, lovely lady. How are you? (Well, that question is a courtesy question
to which I don't expect an answer simply because you still consider me off-limits
to speak to.)

I had my blood pressure meter stolen while Baguio, Philippines, shortly before
taking the food from our landlord's kitchen maid when 2 days later I suffered my
attack to the heart. So, a few days ago I finally had enough money to replace it,
and when I took a measurement early this afternoon I find it with 180/127 a bit on
the high side. This time I took some medication. I however want to wean myself
off any medication if I can keep my health up by nutritional means. Esther also
returned back from the Philippines on September 29th and is here with me now.
They cut off her Government GIS (Government Income Supplement) support while
she was still in the Philippines, and we are now trying to get it back reinstated.
That loss of combined pension income created trouble for us in the Philippines
and the reduced income left us with not enough money to pay for the return
tickets.

Anyhow, we made it back.

I have updated our pdf file. There was not much to do on it since my previous
submission. The changes you can find around page 120. Remember? The posts
from my own Facebook site I keep separate from the ones I do under Angelina's
slot.

Both, Esther and I often wonder whether we can survive health wise until we have
a breakthrough of a truly positive nature which will place us into a more
favourable situation with our materials for the general public. We both are
beginning to have our age-related health issues.

Okay then, Gloria, here is the pdf update which I promised. Name is still the same,
so just overwrite it.

Best wishes

Love -Mario
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November 14, 2016,  6:56 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. I have not forgotten you, and how can I? I have loved you
for over 50 years, and it created a reality from which I could never find an escape,
despite repeated efforts to get you off my mind. Angelina finally stepped into the
breach of my heart and gave me confirmation that I was still loved by her and that
a union with her and our children will finally happen when this awful waiting game
has at last ended. .

November 14, 2016, 7:06 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Sorry, that "return" should not have posted it. I will continue... (I lost my
train of thought now). Anyhow... I miss my mate, and since you have always been
on my mind with pain over what happened to me so long ago, I will be bold now
after having earned my right to send you a beautiful love song DESPITE the fact
that you are still a married woman.

Here it is... I hope you like it as much as I do..

https://youtu.be/8MxLZRaDHQk

Sade-By Your Side - YouTube

Another of my favorites! Enjoy! I don't own any part of the song, this is just fan
video! Lyrics: You think I'd leave your side baby You know me better ...

youtube.com

https://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=https0%%youtu.be�xLZRaDHQk&h=8AQGOr_KC&s=1
https://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=https0%%youtu.be�xLZRaDHQk&h=8AQGOr_KC&s=1
https://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=https0%%youtu.be�xLZRaDHQk&h=8AQGOr_KC&s=1
https://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=https0%%youtu.be�xLZRaDHQk&h=8AQGOr_KC&s=1
https://youtu.be/8MxLZRaDHQk
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November 19, 2016, 1:31 am, United States of America

Mario:  I have lost about 18 pounds during the last 6 months. At one time I came
in at 155 lbs, but a change in eating habits helped me to shed off some unneeded
fat baggage. I am happy about this. My ideal weight should be about 135 pounds,
and so I have only 2 to 3 more pounds to lose to get there. Esther and I have
begun to exclude animal meats, including fish, from our diet, and are also not
eating any more dairy products like milk and cheese. The reason for that is not so
much likes or dislikes of these foods, but the enormous cruelties inflicted on
animals which are raised and destined to end up on people's dinner plates. I also
understand that vegetarians are less likely to contract cancers related to
consumption of animal meats or the drinking of cow’s milk.

Not much else is new here in Rochester. Winter is here with its snow and frost
now. Our home was intruded on by agents during our absence in the Philippines,
and to my dismay they found our external hard drives and back-up sticks which I
had hidden under the house and stole them. They also vanished a suitcase full of
printed copies, which I had left with a distant neighbour who also lives no longer
in his house, now taken over by his children who plead ignorance as to what may
have happened to the suitcase I had entrusted them with.

Pretty brash and mean, isn't it? I conclude their goal is to remove all our
intellectual property from us, so that one day they have it all and we have nothing.
Then they will falsify our material and publish it to the people saying "Look at the
Cromwells', are they not great to come up with all these fantastic concepts?" And
we will have then no proof to defend ourselves against all the falsehoods which
they will have manufactured into our material. Well, they've done it others, so
obviously not much has changed.

I must go to bed now. 1:30 am. Good Night. Love -Mario

November 21, 2016, 10:29 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Talking about weight loss and hair loss as a consequence of advanced
age, the latter I have always despised on me. It is true that I did not really like to
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be overweight, but losing my hair I found quite devastating, and so today I
decided to show you what I looked like in my teenage years when I still had a full
head of hair. As I said before, I want my genes fixed before I am prepared to step
into another incarnation! While being at showing you pictures of my long ago
past, I include some from the days of 1944 or 1945. Here they are:
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November 21, 2016, 10:32 pm, United States of America

Mario:  The last two photos show me about 16 years of age. Good Night, Gloria.

Love -Mario

November 21, 2016, 10:38 pm, United States of America

Mario:  The lady holding me on her arm is of course my mother at about age 41.

November 25, 2016,  12:28 am, United States of America

Mario:  Good Evening, Gloria. I would write to you more often, but I feel
constrained to do so because of Gregory in your life. Nothing new to report.
Today Esther and I drove to the nearest town for some food shopping. We had
really run our finances low and held off going anywhere until the first little bit of
support from the provincial Government had come in, and that arrival was today,
so we also filled up the car with gas.

The landscape is white from a layer of snow, and we are having a modest amount
of frost where even with the sun out, the snow will not melt any more. I like the
wide open spaces here near Rochester, and being on the highways we never have
to fight traffic.

Heart-wise I feel almost back to normal with rarely ever any more stings in that
area. Time here seems to work in my favour. But the burning heart ache I had for
so long from the time of your departure is gone. But there is a feeling of
emptiness in my chest which I know only my mate can fill, but that appearance of
her is still written in the stars. I find now that age has little to do with a man's
longing for his wife - I mean the other half of himself. And so, as the days go by -
and they go by quickly - I get older and with age come closer to the day when I
can unite with Angelina for a future in what will hopefully be bliss. There will be "a
second half of the journey" waiting for me "which will not be on the face of this
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planet." When that happens I know I will meet up with Angelina. For now that is all
I can look forward to.

It's after midnight here, and it's time for me to retire to sleep. Good Night. Don't
step on any pythons, and keep away from the crocodiles. Stay safe in body and
soul, please. Love -Mario

December 6th, 2016:

Mario here. These few words you will not find on the Facebook message system. I
just add them as I get another update ready for you. Just letting you know I still
do well health-wise. I come now in at 136 ½ lbs, which is 1 ½ lbs away from my
ideal weight. The way I look at it is: the lighter, the better. I just don’t want to look
skinny which at the moment I do not.

It has turned very cold here now: Minus 22 deg C and windy. I had to buy a new
bulb in Cranbrook for the headlight of my car, and on coming back I noticed a
farmer’s horse in the field standing in the icy wind and clawing with its foot for
food. The jerk did not even make sure that his horse had a bale of hay to eat
from while standing in the icy wind. Some people just don’t even know the basics
in proper behavior toward animals. Disgusting.

Today my elder brother from Australia phoned. He is 13 years older than I, and I
am his only brother left to him after our eldest brother died a few years ago. That
was a brother who received me in 1963 in Rochester when I first arrived in the
United States of America. My parents are both deceased. Mother in 1979, I
believe, and my father passed away in Australia at around age 95. My brother
William and his wife looked after him at the time.

Sorry to bore you with this stuff. Esther is here with me again, but she hopes to
one day get married to James in the Philippines. We live in separate bedrooms.
She just turned 65 in July, and I, holding the power of Attorney for her, applied for
her entitlement of old age pension. Slow process with no sign of success so far.

It seems you have permanently removed a profile picture with you on it from
your Facebook page. That is a new development. You have your reasons for
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everything you do, and in the end all is in order. Your choices of the past have
been a reflection of the stage of your evolution, and if in hindsight we have made
poor choices, then we needed to make them to learn from.

I have long come to the conclusion that in 1964 you were not ready for me, and a
marriage of the two of us would probably have become an ongoing disaster. Not
for lack of love, but I had yet to come to the higher understanding of all religions
being phony, including that of the German Church, and you would not have
wanted to follow me in that, simply because you had not come to realize that
even the religion of your fathers was way off the mark as measured against the
yard stick of what is reality in the Universe. That would have complicated my own
calling in the area I am working in now as pioneer for the recreation of paradise
for all people, and your resistance would not have been helpful to meet my own
goal in life.

But I feel that now you have no longer a problem with who and what I am vis-
a-vis the human race. Therefore you will come to me not one minute too early.

That’s it for now. Greetings from the frosty United States of America.  Love  -Mario

December 7, Wednesday, 2016,  9:25 pm, United States of America

Mario:  I had misplaced this photo of myself. In it I was about three or 4 yrs old.
James found it on his computer and sent it to me just now. Probably taken in 1947
at my home in Germany. Maybe you want to add it to your collection.

December 12, 2016, 12:44 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. I find it worth mentioning that Angelina knew beforehand
on December 25, 2013, what I would write as an introduction to my note to you
on March 1st, 2016, to which she knew you had no way to speak on your own
behalf in your defense. My words on that day carried in them bitterness over your
continued silence to which she felt I was owed a response. She replied on your
behalf, a statement which ended up in my note to you 3 ½ years later.
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I will not repeat those words of mine. You will have to look them up yourself. You
will find them in the second note I sent to you out of Angelina’s slot. However the
words she spoke to me on December 25, 2013, in your stead I will post here.

(Quote)

Esther: Angelina, can you hold on a moment? Five?

Gloria: I am Gloria, love. Pleased to meet you. You have tapped into my
subconscious, and now I would just like to tell Robert that I do love him so. Sorry..
got to go!!

11:02 am.

(End quote)

And as Angelina she continued saying:

(Quote)

So, before I celebrate with you within a mere month or so, do I wish the all three
members of my new family, who are yourself, Esther and her darling James, the best
life will offer to the four of us.

(End quote)

When finally the door opens and you can come back to me, you will inherit a “new
family” in Esther, James, and myself. On the outside It may not look like much of a
“family,” however we can give you love far beyond your imagination, for you will
then be surrounded also by a host of “family members” from among starship
commanders, masters of the Universe, Albarians, and others who have a love for
your soul perhaps of a strength as the one I have had for you during 50 awful
years of your absence.

That’s all I have to say tonight. It’s after midnight here. More at some other time.
Love -Mario
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February 12, 2017, 10:27 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Hello, lovely Gloria, I would not do justice to my heart if I were to not send
you a Valentine’s greeting. And why would I do my heart an injustice if I didn’t?
Simply because there is no lady in my life to whom I would rather extend my love,
but you - unconditionally so - for your love for me I could never win.

So here it is…

March 26, 2017, 7:29 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Hello again, Gloria. Must I apologize to have caused you to press the
“ignore” button against my notes roughly 145 times during the last 4 years? I’m
sorry to do this to you, and this note of mine will then become the 146th.

I must be crazy, however I also see the predicament you are in, having married a
religious man under whose domineering force you have fallen by virtue of your
own choice so many years ago. He was fascinated with you, as you were
fascinated with him, for I distinctly recall the excitement with which you were
looking out for letters from him in 1964, however sadly for me, I never found out
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why you were so eager to receive letters from home. It would have changed the
course of events, for I would have left the school in an instant.

Yet in hindsight, I believe you erred in your choice for a mate, and if this statement
upsets you, then block me on Facebook. That would then shut the door of my
heart from any more urge to once in a while write you a note and update you on
what is happening in my life.

Your choices are sacred to me in the sense that they will never rock my conviction
that one day my life will see its brightness on the second half of my journey when
I will be with Angelina who already announced that I will have no problem of
loving her intricately. Whether it will be you in your present form, or Angelina
joining me from the ships, it does really not matter: my soul will at last be
comforted.

Another thing: In one my notes I assumed you had doctored with your current
profile picture showing the prayer group. Well, I finally figured out what the
irregular white shapes on the ceiling are: they are a reflection from the brightness
of the window in the background. That settles that.

My appetite is currently too good to make my weight come down any further, so I
am back up to nearly 140 lbs. Not even my vegan diet is helping me to lose the
last 5 pounds. Maybe I have less will power than I first thought…

December was harsh in New York, January was mild, February was moderate, and
March is harsh again. The weather here is crazy. We still have snow which has not
melted away yet.

One last thing: Remember the August 3 pointer? That date is more significant than
I originally thought possible. You picked it for your birth date, I got married on
that day in 1967, maybe you as well (in 1966), and then I took liberty to look into
what I had written to you on August 3 in 2013. Here is a copy of those 2 notes to
you:

August 3, 2013 8:40 pm.

Gloria, let me now fill you in on a secret of my heart, and how my family from the
stars, whom I did not know at the time, have dealt with it.
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Remember, I said after falling in love with you I virtually lost my ability to really
love another woman again, I mean, romantically as a man should love his wife?
Well… there was a brief time after Lena Swiss had left me in 1992 and after I had
taken my first soul reading with Lord Michael on the issue of my future and my
calling on Earth, that “upon your (my) travels you indeed will meet a lady more
attuned to your way of thinking.” (Lord Michael’s words, perhaps slightly
paraphrased.)

I traveled with a friend of mine (now deceased) in my own car on a political
mission to Washington, stopping all over the place to see and meet with his
political/religious friends, and upon my arrival in Washington I met with a
beautiful, attractive lady, whose intelligence impressed me and we had a number
of stimulating political discussions together.

She had 3 young children from her first marriage and was in divorce proceedings.
Although she was Catholic, and a devout one at that, I fell in love with her
romantically. After our tour was finished I returned to Washington on my own just
to be with her. I stayed with her for several weeks sleeping in a separate bedroom
of her large apartment. There was no sexual intimacy with the exception of some
embracing and kissing. I intended to fully take my chance on love again and
become married to her, (and we were) discussing and planning our future
together.

The relationship of mine must have rung an alarm bell with my relations in the
skies, for upon my return to Halifaxo I had messages waiting for me which
included one from Esther to please phone her and talk politics with her after a
friend of mine whom she met on an airplane back from Washington told her of
me and my insights into high politics.

We (Esther and I) had many long discussions together in Edison and Halifaxo, and
when I realized that Esther was intellectually a better match for me than Leila in
Washington, I dutifully but sorrowfully severed my contact with Leila in favour of
Esther, the latter then on October 31, 1994, became officially my wedded wife.

I merely tell you this so you know that duty called me to be with Esther, and my
heart became broken once again – for the 3rd time. I probably also broke Leila’s
heart, but I have no idea how she took it.
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I hate having my heart jerked around like that and see my emotions turmoiled to
the point of nearly becoming an emotional wreck. I could go on and on talking
about these issues of the heart, but what’s the use, Esther won out, not because I
loved her more than Leila B**** d* L* T*******, but because I felt deep in my soul
that getting married to a devout Catholic who is not open to fundamental truth as
I began to see it would in the long run have spelled disaster for me, something I
surely did not need more of.

Leila accused me of being fickle. That made me sad, for it surely looked like it, but
what she could not see from her position was the fact that I was about to enter
headlong into a disastrous relationship, which effectively would have undermined
the purpose of my incarnation on this planet. And that my father Gabriel saw
coming had I allowed my love emotions for Leila overrule my duty to the call of
becoming one of the few builders of the New Era.

So, in consequence of that awful heart-wrenching decision, all of my soul’s
sorrows fell back on you over losing you, and although Esther began loving me
romantically, I just could not get my heart to do the same after her appearance in
my life killed off the love I had begun to feel for Leila. And so Esther became more
of a sister to me, and with those facts in my life the entire trauma of my soul
converged once again back to where I had lost you for my soul mate.

Yesterday I promised to give you information on how Angelina has prepared our
home among the stars, but we will leave that for another day. Maybe tomorrow.
Good Night, Gloria. Love -Mario ♥

August 3, 2013 10:35 am.

Mario:  Good Day again, Gloria. You are probably curious of my reply to Angelina
when on November 6, 2009 she put me on the spot for a straight answer to her
question “…Not so with you, my love, you are the last, so I truly hope you will wish
for no other after me."

For a while I struggled with this question, for there had always been YOU I would
want after anyone of prior times, and yet I needed to be honest with her. I
analyzed my situation in relation to yourself and made the conscious decision to
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let go of you as one “I may just wish for at some future time,” for you had removed
yourself so far beyond my reach - and for so long - that the offer of love for
someone who had opened her heart to me with so much affection as Angelina
had was something I just could not pass up. A bird in the hand was to me still
worth more than 25 in a tree.

And so, hear my reply I gave to her two days later:

(Quote)

November 8th, 2009 Dear Angelina, I love the way you speak from the heart when
you express your affections for me. I write to you, my love, this short letter for
reason owing to you a straightforward reply to your most heartfelt concern about
me at this time, namely:

My beloved lady and wife of the past and the future, let me herewith pledge to
you my allegiance which simply states: no, I will not wish for another after you!
My regret is that you were not there when I was ready to love in my younger
years. It would have saved me so much grief. However that was not your fault, for
the incarnational master plan did not provide for you to be there when I needed
you most.

So, let bygones be bygones, and be in happy anticipation of a bright future of
which Lord Michael has spoken of as foreseen in my future, which I, Angelina, am
now ready to share with you.

I love you. You are the light of my life, and so shall forever be, my sweetheart.
Lovingly, Your Mario Augustus Cromwell. (I just added a middle name from an
earlier incarnation. If you don’t like it for any reason, I will not use it.) Good Night.

Out on no known-to-me frequency). -Mario.

(End quote)

The irony of it all still is: Yes, she was there when I needed her most, but her
priorities lay with another man from another country, and that she simply would
not admit to. Like everything else: I had to find this out all on my own, and even
now Angelina will never admit to a correct conclusion I had come to, pertaining to
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her life stream as Gloria - but also not deny it. All I get from her – as from yourself
– is silence.

It seems like even higher-evolved entities will not re-visit a dark chapter of their
own incarnational past, even if put on the spot. Maybe that is just how the
Universe works with some, or perhaps all of us. I have my own incarnational dark
spots I would not wish to re-visit ever, for whenever I failed myself in sound and
good judgment of the moment in the past, the Karmic hammer came down on me
with a vengeance and made me pay big time, and why would I wish to relive those
times by calling them back into my conscious recollection if the future ahead of
me can be so much brighter?

Months earlier she asked me what my intentions with her are, and I confirmed my
desire to enter into a union with her. Here is her reply:

(Quote)

January 3, 2009, 8:25 pm

Angelina: Good. YES. I will marry you, my sweetheart. I will pass this part of the
message onto our beloved Captain Sophram. Thank you, darling, and kindly work
on your thought transfer.

Thank you also, Esther. Do you object?

Esther: Not at all, if Sophram agrees. Double wedding sounds just fine. Esther out
on ductmont telepathic frequency 12.4. 8:27 pm.

(End quote)

And so, after all is said and done in this new interpersonal relationship between
the two of us (Angelina and myself) we have concluded to form a union lasting for
many life times, and perhaps tomorrow I will tell you a little bit about how she
already has planned out this future and where. Have a Good Afternoon, Gloria,
and I will remain as ever your loyal friend… Love -Mario
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March 26, 2017, 7:29 pm, United States of America

Mario:  There you have it once again, the August 3 entries from 2013. My
emotions are still troubled because the resolution of this mate issue drags on and
on, and the longing in my chest area (bosom, some people would say) never
stops. The lesson I am learning now I could never have learned as a young man,
and that is:  age has nothing to do with a man’s need for true love! This need
is always there. It was there when I was a teenager, and has never left me since.
Can you understand this? You will not understand this enduring emotion of
perpetual longing if your union with Gregory has for 50 years given you total
satisfaction and has filled all your emotional needs. If your marriage has given you
that kind of joy, then you simply cannot relate to what I have gone through in my
own lifetime.

That’s all, my dear! Sorry for having made this note so long, but there are things in
here which just needed to be spoken and penned for the record.

Please stay safe and healthy. I do not wish agony on your soul from becoming
uncomfortable in your own body as the time clock takes us into old age.

Love –Mario.

Apr 15, 2017, 12:12 am, United States of America

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. Today I spent some time updating the pdf file for you. It
should be complete. 181 pages long. (sum = 10 = 1 which is YOU, for you).

May 1, 2017, 1:18 am, United States of America

Mario:  Good Evening, Gloria. Tonight I write to you with reluctance because you
never write to me, and I also notice you have not lost your religious speak yet. I
find that amazing and disappointing. And so I have begun to wonder whether you
are a hopeless case where no amount of credible and truthful information about
yourself, myself, heaven, hell, or the Universe has even the slightest effect on your
soul.
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I don’t expect you to be a champion in high politics, but what I expect to see in
you is progress in your personal evolution which must become evident to even
me with whom you have elected to not share a single word.

You are a preacher’s wife and seem to be a lifelong adherent to your parent’s
religion, but to me you are also a human being with learning abilities and
emotions. I don’t wish to ever see you as devoid of feelings as a rock, but as a
sentient being with consciousness and intellect and therefore in a position to
communicate within the realm of your eye and earshot sensing – even to me – if
for no other reason than to shut me up.

I fear not only for you but for all people who remain indifferent to truth when it
arrives at their doorstep and it lies there dormant without effect on their souls!
That is a frightening thought to me, and is therefore the last thing I wish to see on
YOU of all people!

Maybe I was mistaken to equate you with Angelina as being your Higher Self. You
have decided to stay with Gregory, and that is fine, and remaining with him is your
right and something you also believe is your duty. But still, I feel like someone
who is shouting into a valley from a mountain top and no echo is coming back
from across the valley!

However, be it as it may, tonight I wish to tell you something about myself I have
never spoken about before:

When I was a toddler I remember looking out through the kitchen window of the
home where I was born, and it struck and amazed me at how lowly a world I had
come down to. I arrived from a world where all my surroundings where grandiose
like all our palaces where inside and outside while in Russia.

Secondly I want you to know that while I lived through my teenage years in
Canada I seem to remember one word I came down with, and that word was
“dance.” Even then I connected dance with romance and with my soul mate. And
so I hardly ever missed a weekend during my teenage years where I would not
seek out the dance floor in hope of finding her there.

Obviously, so I thought, my mate would be connected to “dance” and from my
days of being Nicholas was hoping to find you on the dance floor. Well, you
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decided to not repeat your ambition of dancing to the enjoyment of the public in
this life of yours, and so my search for you in Germany was in vain.

Thirdly, may I say that even you have observed that during my time at the German
Church I was a very pious man, and that I was also during the time of my reign in
Russia. And so I had it in me to not be shy when it came to display my piety
before the people in public prayer. With Nicholas it was so obvious that the
Orthodox Church over there ordained him a “saint.” (Yuk) Obviously that display of
public piety had spilled over into the time I spent in the Church. Remarkable, isn’t
it?

It seems my time with you on Earth is over, and it is difficult for me to even
imagine a space of time with you by my side. The odds this ever happening are
slim. I feel we have lost too much time by always being apart from one another for
us to still be able to extract a period of bliss out of the time remaining in this
incarnation. Your Higher Self Angelina will in all likelihood be the one I will
unionize with before my life is over.

Keep well, Gloria. I have loved you beyond description, but it was not to be, and I
feel bad for your future as you stumble into 12 more millennia of evolution time.
Don’t worry about it as long as deep in your soul you feel no concern about
it. It will end, and when your time comes as being Angelina, you will then be with
me.
It’s going on 1:00 am here, and it’s time for me to retire to bed. Good Night.

–Mario

May 25, 2017, 9:14 am, United States of America

Mario:  Today I dreamed you are behind me. That is comforting to know.

June 14, 2017, 8:52 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. I have an understanding of catastrophic events of the future
which hardly anybody believes or accepts as credible. However this issue I will
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share with you two at even the risk of you both dismissing it, and that is my
recommendation that the both of you should consider leaving Florida, finances
permitting or not, and move to a location at an elevation of at least above 1000
feet above sea level, simply for the reason that Florida is destined to become
washed over by oceanic tidal waves. In other words: Florida will go under.

I have known this for a long time, and thought about it often. With you two living
there I find you both in danger. Some people in high places have found out about
it and are now using their knowledge to quietly leave the state for the reason I
described.

In order to corroborate my concern over your location let me give you a 1 hr
discourse by someone informed about the subject. Here it is: (video no longer
available.)

June 14, 2017, 8:52 pm, United States of America

Mario:  The man may not be correct on all his conclusions or the forces involved
to bring this catastrophe about, however the end result will be the same: Florida,
parts of other states, and the Mississippi delta will become flooded by waters from
the Atlantic Ocean. We have personal scribings of this event among our own
arsenal of writings - never so far published.

-With love and concern, -Mario

June 15, 2017, 7:47 pm, United States of America

Mario:  A day before my birthday I made mention of a dream I had where "you
were behind me." Let me elaborate a little more: It felt like I was riding a
motorcycle, but not alone. You sat right behind me as close as ordinarily one sees
a second person on a motorcycle clinging onto the driver, particularly so when
there is only one extended seat for both to sit on. In this dream I did not only feel
you physically close behind me, but your essence radiated right into and through
my whole body. That's why I said: "That's comforting to know."
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Hi, Gloria, take this in place of a Christmas greeting!

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sbuQNTSkYfU

January 27, 2018, 11:20 am, United States of America

Mario:  Hello Gloria. As you know I have taken the attitude that what in terms of
prophetic utterances are mine, also belong to you, simply because of what you
have always meant to me in this life. I wished my life had been given a different
outcome vis-a-vis yourself, but it was not to be for reasons you are already aware
of.

(To be continued.)

January 27, 2018, 11:20 am, United States of America

Mario:  I have access to over 1300 pages of personal scribed information which I
consider quite legitimate and valid, and have decided to begin reading this
volume for perhaps gleaning from it helpful information pertaining to my own
and also Esther's future. So it is to no surprise that I also came across the
reference pertaining to yourself of having to face another 12,000 years of
evolution time in order to "catch up" with that of our own understanding of reality
which calls for us to be free from religious superstitions and sundry other
misconceptions.

(To be continued.)

January 27, 2018, 11:28 am, United States of America

Mario:  You did not know it then, but in 1964 I gave my soul for you, and how I
did perform such a feat I will only tell you in person should in this life we ever find
each other in togetherness. And so my pledge before "God" in your favour had to
be performed with such energy and dedication to assure that upon our union you

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sbuQNTSkYfU
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would not have to go through the agony of spending 12,000 years of Earth time in
order to evolve into parity with that of my own understanding.

You probably have read already Angelina's reference stating that "Gloria has
caught herself up with the time curriculum." (Paraphrased). So here I am with my
own assumption that 4 years of my notes to you has given you the opportunity to
"catch up" with your lessons of reality and thereby negating the horror of
spending so many years of slow learning lessons for arriving at a rather basic level
of truthful understanding.

(To be continued.)

January 27, 2018, 11:40 am, United States of America

Mario:  Despite your silence, I like to assume that you have caught yourself up
within all the lessons you were supposed to learn in this (condensed) life of yours.
On that basis then let me proceed to share with you the information concerning
yourself which I obtained on March 20, 1998 to which I believe you have a right.

(To be continued.)

January 27, 2018, 11:51 am, United States of America

Mario:  I opened the issue up with a question pertaining to yourself:

(Quote taken from our personal records.)

Mario: Why did I (Mario) have to go through such an emotionally devastating
trauma in my experience with Gloria Pearson - an event, over which I had to submit
to the process of applying the Law of Forgiveness? Was this a karmic experience in
consequence of a cruelty I have administered to one of the daughters of 'God' either
in this life or during an earlier incarnation?

Sophram: I guage you remain in the same predicament perhaps as I did when I
found one not so long ago who seemed in all right and practicality to go nowhere
but to the flesh of my side - not to mention my red hot loins as well.
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But this is a lesson of the flesh we must not abide by, for in order to bridge the gap
toward all undiplomatic relations, should we say, it is oft more expedient to
remain without one whose stigma upon the rest of mankind is not at an
equitable level to ours. This you must understand, dear brother, and quite frankly
speaking, you will get yours with her temperament as well in about 12 thousand
years when further development has taken place.

Isobel was to you what Jacob was to Hannah and furthermore, the posterity which
you have also curdished all over the nations (for unbeknownst to yourself, dear
Mario, you have been more active than you might have supposed) will reap you a
reward of a sister you thought you had long forgotten.

But let the past be the past with Isobel, dear one, for you must have a shot at
temperance yourself when it comes to acquitting the future pretense with that of the
past.

And yet another will come in your place, another day, another era who will
fascinatingly in full accord with ALL your wishes and desires, which are still locked
into your DNA substructure, who will do for me what you have done for you...(Esther
- Sophram, I think you have that last wording mixed up)

Sophram: Oh, my god, you are right. I'm so sorry Mario. ...locked into your DNA
substructure who will do for you what you have done for me. Look how long

(and now this is supposed to be between just you and I, so try to keep this covered
from Uthania's eyes in any way you can please - erase or whatever)

I have waited until you did me the service of returning my own beloved home to me.

The price you have paid is phenomenal, to say the least, and I will remain at your
service of appreciation - have no doubt about that - for the rest of my living days.
Now, do you see the difference in similarities? There are none. One will do for you
what you have done for me. In the meantime, you have activated that injustice to
the heart of my own experience, for your wife - and god help us all when it comes
right down to it - only the strong proceed on with life if it doesn't do us in first,
right?

So Isobel is also yours to take as wife when the time comes and when events permit.
Let her grow, for she is a string of lifetimes away from even what we
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ourselves dictate to be true and thought in our essence of - may we say -
extended growth?

Well, beloved and true brother to mine own nature - how I commend you in your
efforts whilst I myself stood aside. I have no wife save Esther now (at your consent,
of course) and what is in the 'stars' for you, my brother? Remember Agatha who was
on this mission for us all? She is a brilliant one to be sure, but an Aphroditis-type
nature of strictine behavior would surely kill the each one of us at that present level
on Earth, would it not?

Thank god we are not born of the flesh, either one of us, in this event! Now, would
you like me to answer further questions?"

(End quote from the records.)

May 21, 2018, 3:27 pm, United States of America

Mario:  I would be delighted should the day come when we look at each other
and both feel that we have really never been apart.

May 27, 2018, 3:27 am, United States of America

Mario:  I just passed my 75th! Imagine, only 25 more years and I'll be 100!

May 27, 2018, 8:06 pm, United States of America

Mario:  I weighed myself last night and find I am still 10 lbs beyond my target
weight of 135. Problem is: I always have too good an appetite.  Self-discipline is at
times also too hard for me!

August 13, 2018, 10:37 pm, United States of America

Mario:  My life without you has not been nice, but I have tried to make the best of
a bad situation. I have nothing to be ashamed of, and as time goes by I seem to
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miss you more and more. Maybe time is closing in on us - for the better I hope.
My future is bright, and I wish to see it not be one without you.

September 28, 2018, 9:18 am, United States of America

Mario:  I perceive you are upset over the passing of time and the effect it has on
our bodies. But don't be. There is a way to remedy the situation of continued
separation, and it's built right into the passing of time. One day the hurt will end
and we will then be empowered to ensure that no more separation occurs.

October 2, 2018, 7:57 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Hallo, Gloria. From my records I have little more to share with you,
however a few days ago I ran into a personal reading the Albarians were so
gracious to give to me on July 5, 1998. Although personal readings of the soul are
a very private affair, I still decided to share a portion from it with you, simply
because what is mine also belongs to you.

You and me I consider to be the same soul except for the difference in gender. In
it you will find a brief reference to the sorrow of my soul pertaining to my
"unrequited love" which is an issue to be addressed in my not too distant future.
The rest, which is the bulk of what I am passing on to you now, deals with me and
some aspects of my incarnational past in my struggles between right and wrong,
or good and evil. So here it is: (next post).

October 2, 2018, 7:57 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Quote from our records, Reading given by the Albarians (our creators) on
behalf of myself, Mario: (formerly Robert Steinbach) on July 5, 1998, excerpt:

"Robert: My name is Robert Steinbach. I was born on the 26 May 1943 at (birth
place withheld) in Germany. Pertaining to my past incarnational identity I am
confused now. Can you please outline a few of the most important incarnations of
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my past for me, and also please tell me whether on this planet Earth or on another
planet in this galaxy or another galaxy?

Albarians: Ideally speaking let us pronounce you to have in the past elated more on
the steps of conquistador among all men.

At the outset, Robert, we have provided a link back into the past of your so-called
journeying, back into a more fissured life stream of less diabolical undertakings than
that down you contrive.

And what we precisely mean by that flair of stream of words, mentioning only
lightly of the negative aspect of your duty toward mankind in the past, it has been
seen to over-relate the negative aspect of your personal vendetta toward that of the
more, shall we say, unattractive at heart Ones into a more abated fruitation of
"what must come first is seldom the same as the reciprocal incarnation toward the
redeeming of total man's rehabilitation."

So here, we are simply telling you that not all that much has changed, simply
because you always have been a real fighter, shall we put it, 'to upstage that of the
diabolical downdraft' toward one of your own mainstream men here on Earth. And
that might just be the anti-arch of all communist ploys yet unknown to even you
swelling up from past participle of journeys from the past DNA into the vendetta
into the future/present times.

Therefore be of the most artful nature in your surmising intent toward another
brother of your faction which might just not at the beginning see the structure of
things going down quite the way you intended it to begin. Beware of any and all
extra-contradictory epics to still be played down on your heads by way of
cauterizing the bones of the famous before you leap to the foundation of the
precipice of tarmac yourself.

Needless to say, many will see even your plight as less than disastrous and come to
your aid nonetheless, but not every stone which you seldom wish to unturn will be
left undone despite the rapid pleading on you ones behalf until the cradle is wiped
dry of tears of a strong unrequited love still undone. And then miracles do seem
to cease for one and for all global wide. Here you have a tie-in point most strongly.
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Strenuously do we hear of your plea, however to abate your desire toward the
poverty stricken at hand, and we of all essences do understand that that particular
situation you are to face in the far distant future need not necessarily be so
contrived by the instant desire of a more than fair equitable portion of the pie unto
your own grungy plate.

That is all for now."

(End quote from our records)

Good Night, I still love you! -Mario:.

October 2, 2018, 8:15 pm, United States of America

Mario:  To make it more complete, here is a paragraph from the same reading of
July 5, 1998:

"However, do not despise your situation, Robert, for you will in no way be laid
destitute and bare without the furnishings and trappings of a more prominent
woman at large who not only believes you are the best in your field, but also fully
intends on promoting action within the family unit intricate divine."

(End quote)

Regards, -Mario

October 10, 2018, 9:08 pm, United States of America

Mario:  When the time comes and you will at last be with me again, we will be
holding hands in public. It works very well to bond our souls after such a long
time of separation. Do you object?
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October 10, 2018, 9:08 pm, United States of America

Oct 10, 2018, 9:08 PM

November 5, 2018, 1:34 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Hello, Gloria, for more than 5 years now have I on and off shared with you
the sentiments of my heart and done what normally no other man does toward a
woman who lives under the protective umbrella of another man. But to me you
were not just ANY woman, and neither are you now. We both cannot eradicate the
past and the mistakes we made in our choices, but what we do have is the present
as well as our future. Given enough time all our errors will be neutralised if that is
what we wish to happen.

Yesterday I found another reading in which your name was mentioned by Lord
Michael, and so I read the whole account and find I can share it with you –
consistent with what I said before: What is mine also belongs to you.

Because the account is rather lengthy I am not going to paste it into the
messenger system, but give it to you in the format of a pdf file.  From this reading
you will get a good glimpse into what the Christian world describes as “our
experience with God.” I called on Lord Michael to explain to me what really
happened in my soul during the days of my stay with the people of the German
Church between 1963 and roughly 1974.
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Reading for Mario Cromwell by the Archangel Lord
Michael on the issue of his two personal soul

experiences from before and during his stay at the
German Church

19980830 30 August 1998 09:00 pm

Esther: Is Lord Michael available, Brethrenhood?

Indeed. Michael here.

Esther: Lord Michael, do you come in the highest and best light of the universal
oneness?

Indeed. Please proceed.

Esther: My husband Robert Steinbach has a question. I will read it to you now.

“Robert: May I direct a very personal question to Lord Michael, perhaps? In the
course of this incarnation I have made two experiences, which some people would
call "religious", however to me they appear to be very valid, real and positive. I need
them explained to me, so I can understand the worth of their nature in light of what
I now know to be true. Here they are:

At my approximate age of 13 years in perhaps 1956 I visited my sister-in-law's
parents Hans and Ida Jakubowski in Hamburg, West Germany. I do not remember
whether in accompaniment with my parents or not. This elderly couple of Christian
persuasion gave grace to God at the meal table, something which was never done in
our own home. I was greatly impressed, and while thinking about it became
thoroughly convinced that God must truly love these people.
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At that moment my conviction in that fact grew so as to include myself in that "love
of God" and at that point I was overcome with a tremendous sensation throughout
my body of God's favouring love toward me, that I could not help but to cry myself
to sleep for joy, having been much comforted in my spirit.

I determined to relate that experience of mine to them the next morning to share it
with them, but could not get myself to do so when the morning had come.

Was this a manifestation of the tyrant gods' phoney love in order to fool the many
into religious organizations with a testimony of love feeling, only to make religious
fanatics out of them? What happened to me that day, Lord Michael?”

Lord Michael: Uhem. Now, Robert, listen closely to what I have to relate down to
you from above, so to speak. The 'religious' factor, as you might just as well term
them, is NOT an idealistic whim of today or tomorrow. In fact what had
proselyted of itself for your own fundamentalistic 'deskre' toward a more
rounded grouping of Caucasian artificact (which of course being your Bible
story book) did in fact succumb in its entirety to jettison you twelve floors
upward in your own soul discovery of what you were experiencing at that
time of pleasure unsurmountable.

In order then to not readily reacquaint of your journey through life with
another most miserable topic as to find, as you did, toward your twin flame
of the future in another dimension, Gloria, we would sincerely wish you to
possibly just strive instead toward another well sought-out goal of 'heredity'
which simply states at this time from your records that: A SOUL IN FLIGHT
OF ITS OWN MAJESTIC SURROUNDINGS OF LIQUIDATED BEAUTY SELDOM
IS SEEN TO FLOUNDER IN FLANDERS FIELDS FOR THE REMAINER OF THE
JOURNEY.

So here we say to you once again, and this we have a positive reminder of
through our writings and words through that of Lance Regan: “Do never join
forces with another which you feel would indeed be somewhat of a
detriment to your souls' journey or conquest.”

Of another fact here we simply instruct you, Robert, to 'ease up upon that which
is your graven concern at this time and know that retroactive movements do
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at times gauge their wrongdoings even when you are waiting for the 'stars'
to appear.

Thank you. Yes.

Esther: Thank you Lord Michael. Here is Robert's second question.

Robert: The other even more profound experience with "God" I made in 1964 at the
age of 21 in Rochester, New York, United States of America. It was at the end of a
revival meeting with Pastor  Ardon from Houston.

I became impressed with the law of holiness as an absolute life requirement, and
upon being asked the question by Pastor Krebs what my petition was, exclaimed:
"The road to conversion is long and hard!" (Der Weg der Bekehrung ist lang und
schwer!).

No sooner had I spoken these words, the Spirit of the Gods seemed to descend upon
my body so as to almost sweep me off my feet from an overwhelming feeling of
God's love and affection for me. My body hardly seemed to have weight to it. This
experience seemed to have made me somewhat of a religious radical.

Was that induced again by the religious tyrant god deceivers of mankind, something
undesirable for an experience in the life of any man? Was this the beginning of
many years of religious deception? What happened to me, Lord Michael? And thank
you for being so kind to enlighten my spirit on an aspect of my life experiences,
which I have never discussed with any of the entities from the other side except Lord
Dexter, but I have forgotten exactly what he said at the time, for no record was
made.

Lord Michael: We do hear your request here for “'salvation." And what is salvation
but a usurping of statical global warfare all on your own.

Let us use this format to explain the preciseness of our meanings. Instinctively do
you own a goal to your own journeys upon this plane of lessons equivalent even
more 'ultra' sensory lessons. This gravitational 'pull,' shall we say, was merely
an abstract version of extra-sensory activation of your own godness in
action. Here we respond not in an abstract way as to carefully guage the
condition of whether or not you were radical by any means, but rather a switch
from personification of the deadened 'blood' or 'spirit' by water, in abstract
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version of course, of communion process which we will discuss at a later date
in time through the journeyings of many more books of higher
enlightenment.

So in activating the 'mission' of which you pulled yourself vastly through -
encrypted or not, doesn't matter at this point - it was only of the precise
variance that the gods or goddess within you chose at this time to
demonstrate your full capability toward regaining back of your own god
consciousness.

Each step we take along the journey of life is a major one. Simply no activation of
spirit progress is ever considered by us as less of a triumph than another.

Many people believe all comes from “God,” and in a way it most certainly does,
depending on the strait of the illusion, so to speak. Everybody is a dream prospect
of itself. In order then to more fully understand the rounding of the acquisition of
'soul life' within a body, such as your own casement, we must always consider the
possibility that arises within the temporal lobe of apostrophes. The latter case
element can never ever be seen to summarily restrict of itself into another body
for retro-soul placement, therefore we, each one, have been well equipped to
unfold of our celestial beings back into coordinated placement with that of
all our desires and wishes in order to create not an illusion of transparent
'glory' fulfilling that hearts desire, but rather to rest in the fact that every
being - holy or not is not the issue at this time - for all are on a life's long
journey which doesn't stop here.

The next lifetime - or not - is all a possibility for similar fulfilment, depending on
what stage you graduated from the previous.

Yes.

(Next question deleted)

Lord Michael: It is often well to precaution both of yourselves from any more
unseen or abstract variances until the form is truly fat in the fire of love.' Until
then may we well caution you both to arriving here at premature conclusions
before the anticipated effect upon the world scene has radically changed for
the better.
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Yes, in fact, is the lady mentioned to be forfeited naught in favour of
another. But be careful in your surmising before time, lest you both find of
yourselves - you in particular Robert/Esther, that which seems to be ghastly - or
good - turns out to be the exact opposite of what you have recently learned.

Whether twin or no twin, at this time you gait your course together and leave the
gods and goddesses of the firmament of two plus two to come to you both. Lay the
perimeters or concrete foundation of your love for, both, (name of male omitted)
as well as the 'other' twin, Esther, and all will manifest accordingly - but you must
never rush destiny lest you fall prey to a selective 'other' first which you
really would not want in the first place!

In order, Robert, that you see of your lady of the lamp before time, just try to
ignore the fact that perhaps she is the one of your many dreams of far past.
That will come all in good time anyway.

Deliver the first one up to the man who comes calling first by phone or
otherwise, and you can't go wrong on either twin, as you call it.

Yes.

Esther: Thank you Lord Michael most graciously. Good Night.

Lord Michael: May the heavens above furnish your abode with likeness of your
love for another in another time and another place when all due effects take
rapid accountability toward all those who would have seen of themselves to at
one time do you the utmost harm.

Gracious Beings of the Holy Light - have Peace.

Michael out. Thank you.

Esther: Thank you, Lord Michael. Good Night.

December 24, 2018, 8:03 pm, United States of America

Mario:  I have not sent you a "note" for a while, and so I thought that this
Christmas Season would be a good time to remind you, Gloria, that I have not
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forgotten you, and - I suppose - I never will. Is that a good thing? If we have a
future together, then not forgetting you is a good thing, otherwise it will be more
sadness for a long time to come. Here is my card for you with all of my best and
heartfelt wishes for you and yours on this Christmas Season where the hearts of
those close to us should truly draw together in love and kindness. And also have a
"Happy and prosperous New Year!" :)

(The card is no longer available on the net.)

December 31, 2018, 11:41 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Happy New Year again, Gloria! Do you remember Lady Angelina making a
reference to having the clock of our bodies “turned back?” If you do not
remember, then I will give you the quote from our records of September 22, 1994
where she says among many other things:

“...It will be, as we say, on the second half of your journey during this lifetime,
but not necessarily on this Earth plane, that all ills and health problems will be
caught up in the essence of the moment, and the rejuvenation of the both will be
completed as the clock is turned back on the health monitor. It really is quite
interesting if you haven’t had the experience before. At the least you will have
remembrance.”

(End quote)

Yesterday I ran into a passage from our records which essentially verifies what
Angelina spoke of in 1994, where Commander Jordan (February 13, 1999) speaks
of a time in connection with the “craft” (star ships) where he insists that for the
purpose of having our “unrequited love” neutralized, we must have the clock of
our bodies turned back in this lifestream. Here is the quote from that section of
our personal records:

(Quote)

....Familiarize yourself with prodigy lines then, ..... when you find out approximately
how near the craft are to your (Esther’s) unwitting call of “No more sons, Saddam!
We have already a girl and a boy now!” or: “No time for us.”
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How is this entirely possible, this prediction of the not so far away future time of
astro-robotics, love? (Still speaking to Esther). Simply, (listen here, Robert) love can
never match that of true etheric love quantity and does not only rejuvenate
the body divine BACK into its overall selective DNA equivalent of better
heath and living for all .....but... ..can produce all the necessary requirement
for a better pregnancy for all as well.

Believe it or not, it is true, Robert, and our words shall never fail nor be kept on slot
toward another such lifetime of heartache ever again for the two flames - IT MUST
BE DONE THIS TIME CORRECTLY BEFORE THE TWAIN DO DIE A HORRIBLE
DEATH OF UNREQUITED LOVE FOREVER.

This is the seasoning act; this is the requirement; THIS LIFESTREAM!

(End quote from our records)

At this time Esther and I are looking after each other as we get older and find our
bodies “dying” for hope of having more prodigy. Yet she was promised a man
perfectly matched to her heart and sentiment, just as I am promised a future life
with my soul mate “Angelina” which in all likelihood is yourself.

I have cried rivers of tears for losing you, yet it seems that even after some 50+
years – and encumbered by an aging body – I am still asked to retain hope of
seeing you again in this incarnation. Be well in body and soul – always.

I have always missed you. -Mario
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February 13, 2019, 7:32 pm, United States of America February 13,
2019, 7:32 PM

May 6, 2019, 11:30 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Hi, today I found an inscription on the tombstone of a deceased couple
which moved me nearly to tears, as it reminded me of you and me as
contemporaries who never found each other in a physical union. It said:

"Should we lose each other in the shadow of the trees, I'll
wait for you, and should I fall behind, wait for me!"
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June 13, 2019, 8:07 pm, United States of America

Mario:  For a more complete picture of what happened between the ballet dancer
Mathilde Kschessinska and the future Tsar Nicholas II pertaining to their intimate
relationship before he later became married to Alix from Hessen, I have here a
credible article by the History Press in which is described Mathilde's accident with
an overturning horse-drawn sleigh in which she believes to have lost the prince's
child in a miscarriage.

The reason I bring up this admission of her's from a separate diary (1955) is that I
find it worthy of mentioning that she was pregnant with a child of his (or perhaps
a set of twins) who later may have been carried to term by Lady Angelina,
confirming to us that Ricky (Ricardo) and Mario "have already been created" and
are waiting for us to come home to be with them, and that after that, one more
set of twins we (Angelina and I) will have, leaving us with her comment saying:
"Nothing with moderation in MY womb!"

By this description we can see that it is easy for our friends from the stars to hold
the embryos in stasis until opportunity for a full-term pregnancy brings them to
life, beginning with childhood as we know it.

Summer has finally arrived in New York!

Love... -Mario.

Here is the link to the article:

https://www.thehistorypress.co.uk/articles/tsar-crossed-lovers-the-truth-about-
nicholas-ii-and-matilda/?fbclid=IwAR1ubmv-
8QVPVOrmsYBv_DqIFHOgIY2wtIzHxpfSJpEOt8rR0dWniX3ejSk

https://www.thehistorypress.co.uk/articles/tsar-crossed-lovers-the-truth-about-
nicholas-ii-and-matilda/

https://www.thehistorypress.co.uk/articles/tsar-crossed-lovers-the-truth-about-nicholas-ii-and-matilda/
https://www.thehistorypress.co.uk/articles/tsar-crossed-lovers-the-truth-about-nicholas-ii-and-matilda/
https://www.thehistorypress.co.uk/articles/tsar-crossed-lovers-the-truth-about-nicholas-ii-and-matilda/?fbclid=IwAR1ubmv-8QVPVOrmsYBv_DqIFHOgIY2wtIzHxpfSJpEOt8rR0dWniX3ejSk
https://www.thehistorypress.co.uk/articles/tsar-crossed-lovers-the-truth-about-nicholas-ii-and-matilda/?fbclid=IwAR1ubmv-8QVPVOrmsYBv_DqIFHOgIY2wtIzHxpfSJpEOt8rR0dWniX3ejSk
https://www.thehistorypress.co.uk/articles/tsar-crossed-lovers-the-truth-about-nicholas-ii-and-matilda/?fbclid=IwAR1ubmv-8QVPVOrmsYBv_DqIFHOgIY2wtIzHxpfSJpEOt8rR0dWniX3ejSk
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July 10, 2019, 7:23 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Not even personal relationships go beyond the boundaries of free agency.
That was the case in 1964, and is still the case today. At that time I did not want to
see it that way because I was simply determined to have you by my side for the
rest of my and your life, but you forced me to accept the reality I never wanted to
see and gave me the lesson to understand that a person's freedom of choice may
not be overturned.

Have I then become a sore loser? My feelings for you tell me NO, but the YES
from you I still have to hear, and know it will never come until you are free from
your first love. Ricky Nelson has a few songs rather fitting to my situation with
you. Here is the first one: https://youtu.be/q2d7p1cJBcw

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=q2d7p1cJBcw

July 20, 2019, 9:51 pm, United States of America

Mario:  I may be a day early for sending you this birthday card, however one of
my friends once said: "I celebrate my own birthday all throughout the month!" and
so I will not feel bad to be a day early. HAPPY 75th, GLORIA!! The card says
"talking and laughing and having fun JUST LIKE ALWAYS!" We could not do so in
THIS life, however have done so in previous lives which we just can't remember.
Subconsciously we do, and that also includes our future lives together, something
that is hard to understand for many, but that does not matter. Have a fun day on
Sunday, my dear!

https://www.bluemountain.com/ecards/birthday/wish-you-were-near/card-33518
03

September 11, 2019, 11:45 pm United States of America

Mario:  This is just to replace the lovely song "It's up to you" by Ricky Nelson
which has become "unavailable."

https://www.bluemountain.com/ecards/birthday/wish-you-were-near/card-3351803
https://www.bluemountain.com/ecards/birthday/wish-you-were-near/card-3351803
https://www.bluemountain.com/ecards/birthday/wish-you-were-near/card-3351803
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=q2d7p1cJBcw
https://youtu.be/q2d7p1cJBcw
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How are you? Today my dentist fixed 3 cavities in 3 of my teeth with fillings. My
health is stable, except for some signs of old age. Esther and I are vegan, and we
believe that fact gives us a health advantage over many others who still eat animal
meat. We both can no longer bear the incredible cruelty with which domestic
animals are treated as they are prepared for human food in slaughterhouses. Here
is the song now "It's up to you.." I am thinking of another one to share with you if
I can find a nice version of it. https://youtu.be/lQ0oMl34MAo

September 12, 2019, 12:15 am

Mario:  Here is my other song for you, Gloria. While the lyrics do not fit our
situation, the refrain however does with me. The sadness over losing you stayed
with me for all of my life. I really needed a different outcome, but could not get it,
no matter how hard I tried, and so I threw myself into a life manifestation which in
the end will make me triumphant - while others make of themselves sore losers.
https://youtu.be/KQAsbAoEias

December 18, 2019, 1:00 pm United States of America

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. You have not heard from me for a while, however - sadly to
say - that is my duty. Going through my music tapes I found a blues-type
Christmas song by the title "When you love someone who can’t love you back." and
even after setting up all my recording equipment for converting it from tape into
an mp3 music file I find out that I forgot how to do it. Was going to share it with
you on Youtube. Then I searched Youtube but could not find it there. And so, in
order to not let Christmas pass without you hearing from me, the second one in
line with a heart-full of rejected love, I gave up finding an appropriate piece of
music for the season to accompany my note to you.

So let me say this much: I wish you, and Gregory, and your daughter (still with you,
I believe) a very happy time in togetherness with perhaps some of your friends
and relatives. The 10 hr long music clip I'm sending you now is not Christmas
music, but very nice background music on the occasion of a nice dinner with your

friends. https://youtu.be/FvrKFmWCv0o

https://youtu.be/FvrKFmWCv0o
https://youtu.be/KQAsbAoEias
https://youtu.be/lQ0oMl34MAo
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December 29, 2019, 8:10 pm United States of America

Mario:  Hi, I debated within myself whether I should even tell you of my fall on
our snow-covered steps to the house, in the course of which I broke my arm just
above my wrist. and so I am walking around with my arm in a sling and doing all
my work including typing on the keyboard with one hand. That happened on
Christmas eve around 11 pm. Reminded me a lot of our Bible school teacher Br.
Fletcher and how he had to cope with only one arm, and we almost thought
nothing of it! I had a great love for that man, and now I understand much better
what he had to go through for all of his life since WW2. I hope to get the full
function of my arm back in 2 to 3 months time. I love you still, my ever so elusive
lady. See you next time around, "next time" = this life, or next life.

Messages to Gloria from Angelina’s Facebook page

Conversation started February 24, 2016

February 24, 4:03 am, 2016, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier’s account

Mario: Hello, Gloria, This is Mario (Robert, if you prefer). The slot from which I am
writing to you now is Angelina's, and should you feel comfortable with the idea of
owning it, then I offer you the access information.

Angelina's Facebook page has maximum security restrictions, and I am the only
one with access to this account (since I was the one who set it up), and as Mario: I
am her only "friend." Angelina does not accept friend offers from anyone. When
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you have control of this account, then I am the only one with access to your
postings here.

The original purpose for this account was to exchange music she (or I) like, and
perhaps place pictures.

I do this in anticipation that you being cloaked as Angelina Greenbrier's account
you will speak with me, if your conscience allows you to do so without Gregory's
knowledge. But should you have made a deal with him to NEVER do anything
behind his back, then simply ignore this offer. In that case I find your situation
truly lamentable. A "minister's wife" seems to be one living in a golden cage
surrounded by taboos which in your case have locked you away from me for life.
(Poor soul).

The profile picture is of a movie actress resembling closest to how Angelina has
described herself with her hair "piled atop." Of course should you assume this
account, then you can do with it whatever you like.

So, here are its Facebook login details:

email: (deleted)

password: (deleted)

Mario: Maybe in this manner we can both do ourselves a long-deserved favour
of communicating where you finally feel comfortable in participating. As usual, the
choice is yours, and no choice you ever make is wrong, only that some will simply
prolong your agony.

Best wishes -Mario (Or Robert, if you prefer) the best friend you ever had.

Tuesday

March 1, 9:50pm, 2016, Philippines
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Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario: Hello again, Gloria. I post from here the more sensitive information from
Angelina's notes to me without intending to breach my pledge to withhold from
you information which could influence your decisions.

So far you have showered me with silence, which also takes a toll on my mood as
it has in my last post from the other slot. I am fighting within me to not view you
as a soul-less person incapable of responding in a humane manner to the love I
had for you since 1964, and that I should be fearful of you that perhaps you are
simply incapable of an affectionate response typical to that of a normal human
being.

That is so sad, because I am seeking love and compassion in your soul and have
trouble finding it. Your marriage to Gregory can after nearly 50 years of
undisturbed time together possibly no longer be the logical reason for your
silence, for time gives us ample opportunity to change just how a marriage license
should be viewed in the realm of interpersonal relationships.

Am I a threat to Gregory? And has his jealousy in the meantime doubly secured
the locks to your marriage cage? To me he looks like a possessive controller of
people close to him, devoid of flexibility to grant a few liberties to even his own
wife of over 50 years. Goodness gracious!

Never think twice to spare me another blow by withholding from me the truth of
your heart, even if that truth consists of the stark-naked reality that you never
really loved me nor ever will. I am too old to be blown away by any more knocks
of life. Angelina will nicely take care of what you could not or would not want to
give me.

Alright. So much for my introduction. What follows is another note by Angelina. If
I feel to comment, then I will do so at the end of this note.

(Quote from our records)
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MARIO’S CHRISTMAS 2013 PRESENT FROM GLORIA/ANGELINA:

December 25 2013, 11:00 am

Esther: Angelina, can you hold on a moment? Five?

Gloria: I am Gloria, love. Pleased to meet you. You have tapped into my
subconscious, and now I would just like to tell Robert that I do love him so.
Sorry.. got to go!! 11:02 am

11:19 am

Angelina: Just a holiday wish, though we do not celebrate it up here in mountain
village, my dear sweet man.

So, before I celebrate with you within a mere month or so, do I wish the all three
members of my new family who are yourself, Esther and her darling James
(fictitious name), the best life will offer to the four of us.

I would like to tell you, darling, that Mario and Rickie have died to the thought of
ever being estranged from us much longer and have both now come to the
conclusion that ‘mommy and daddy’ will be together soon and with one more set of
twins a fourth will accompany them home with us soon.

Nothing in moderation in my womb, that is for sure, sweetheart, but I can promise
you this, and that will be: we do have nannies to care for them all while we spend
some more time in ultra-paradise where your healing will begin.

Xxx0000 I love you!! My contemporary husband!!! of mine own soul, flesh and
LOVE!! Angelina out at 11:24 am

(End Quote of Angelina's 2013 Christmas wish)

Mario: Notice at the beginning it was YOUR consciousness speaking, not
Angelina's. That statement is consistent with the kiss you gave me while Astral
Traveling. All numerology about you is consistent. I also could never fall out of
love with you.
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All this tells me that from the time of your departure from Halifaxo your life turned
upside down, and my logical mind says that you could possibly not have had a
happy life with Gregory for all the length of time you two have been together.
And yet, you needed this experience to be totally cured from ever wanting a mate
other than me from here on out. Angelina's experience of 3 other husbands
before me becoming the final and fourth will go to your credit, and perhaps you
won't have to go through that agony again. It depends to what extent you have
also learned from the experience of your Higher Self from the future.

I am in my mind looking to end my notes, but so far have not found it yet. Maybe
there simply is none until the issue between you and me becomes resolved in a
physical manner consisting of a re-union. I simply don't know any more. If it won't
be soon, it will definitely be 12,000 years from now. I would not like that!

For now I remain with best wishes for your bright future, and still being the best
friend you ever had...

-Mario (or Robert, if you wish)

Friday

March 4, 1:38am, 2016, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Hello once again, Gloria. Upon another review of Angelina’s chastisement of me
from May 2013 I made the discovery that her identical words could also be taken
as words from me to you.

So don’t be cross if for the sake of impact I switch Angelina’s name to Mario, and
my name to Gloria. The text would then read as follows:

(Quote with names and gender exchanged)
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May 4, 2013 6:05 pm

Mario: Hello, Esther. Thank you most gratefully in your coming to the keyboard on
this my most harried day. Well, do you know what transpired between myself and
my twin flame Gloria?

Esther: No, Mario. Gloria kept all very private from me, except to say that she feels
her head is on the chopping block with you.

Mario: Well, does this not become more ridiculous by the day, love?

Well in any case, here goes and I hope my head won’t become bludgeoned off!

Dearest Gloria,

You have my undying love, my soul mate of years past. Don’t be so quick to pass me
by just because you think you love another. What is love anyway without truth and
trust?

Esther and James (fictitious name) are the talk of the town around or up here and
everyone is waiting for James to pop the question to her.

In any case I want YOU to know, that I am not as fickle as you are, and because of
that being my own personality, I am sticking around until you think the boat should
sink with me!

Now let me talk a while with Esther because I believe she is about as close a sister to
me as I could get. . . . . . . .

Mario: Alright then, we will just wait and see. May I proceed in speaking to my wife
(she promised), Gloria?

Esther: Please proceed, dear brother Mario.

Mario: Well, Gloria, let me leave you with this thought to ponder, and this is:
Whatever made you think I was a man to dribble with? Do you not remember that I
gave you all and I received little in return? Why? Because I asked for nothing more
in return for all my waiting than to receive your love.
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Well, love of my life, just remember before you dribble with another, I am and have
been waiting a long, long time for our union to solidify.

Good Day,

Your Husband,

Mario

Mario: Thank you dear Esther. Good Day.

Esther: Signing out for this session with Mario. 6:16 pm

(End quote with names and gender exchanged)

Mario: Oh boy... accurate to the tee. It appears that was Angelina’s intent as a
word from your Higher Self to you, revealing the magnitude of the love I always
had for you.

Maybe she knew then that one day I would discover the real meaning of the
chastisement on me and accurately conclude that the words were not directed at
me, but to her lower self Gloria, who since 1964 had been “dribbling” with another
(man) against my stern warning as contained in my last letter of chastisement to
her.

But you did not listen then and decided to “dribble” on, and got yourself in a fix
out of which by your own power you simply could not get out of when you
realized what you had done to yourself and to me.

So all I could do was to park my “boat” beside you until you decide to sink it.

We had no love based on truth and trust.

I gave you my all and got little in return and asked for nothing more in return
for all my waiting than to receive your love.

I believe my story with you is the saddest love story ever told with possibly a
catastrophic ending should you in the meantime not have come to the same
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conclusion as I have, namely, that I have always loved you, and you really
ought to have loved me sufficient for a mate selection at the time.

If my words and interpretations of the information I have from Angelina offend
you, then do not hesitate to block me on Facebook. Only then will you sink my
boat with me in it, and then I will know that you are really not interested to hear
any more of the most grievous experience of my life in which you unfortunately
had become a key player against your will.

Best wishes,

-Mario (or Robert, if you still have feelings for me)

2:57pm, March 7, 2016, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario: Hello, lovely (to me) lady, Gloria. Your Higher Self, cloaked by her name as
Angelina Greenbrier, had compassion on me and found a way to give me comfort
in the endless distress of my soul for losing you. Thinking about it today, her love
expressions put in words what you were feeling for me without you being able to
tell me yourself. You probably caught on to it sooner than I did.

I felt the delight of your soul after I had sent you my first Facebook note. So your
eyes were not lying to me back in 1964, and had I not seen the love in them, you
would have never seen my first letter, for I insisted before God that I would NEVER
approach you with a marriage proposal without first having received visible
confirmation from you. Your eyes became that visible proof, because the eyes of
the soul do not lie.

Who was this love-look for? Gregory, or me? I took it as being for me, because I
did not know about Gregory then. Call it entrapment (on me), if you wish, but it
seems that kind of entrapment was necessary for more than just one good reason.
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Initially Angelina withheld her connection to you for quite some time, and that
made it so much more difficult for me to understand what was really going on.
However, eventually she relented and found herself admitting to the conclusions
of her identity I had finally arrived at which simply stated that Angelina is Gloria
in her higher essence.

And so, consistent with that I will once again share with you what she said with
reference to the notes I had given you on Facebook. Here it is:

(Quote)

August 22, 2013

Angelina: When you tapped into my Facebook of long ago, dear Hart, you found
me as Gloria Greenbrier Cromwell, because in my heart of all hearts I had always
been yours.

Now I can come, so watch for me, dearly beloved. I will wear a blue cravet on a
silken scarf made of winsome leather at the cuff of my riding outfit sort-of style.
Good Night. Asolda (Angelina/Gloria) out. 12:59 pm

Angelina: I will NOT be presenting myself in the format which you expect.. The
format which you least expect, but as a new kind-of woman. Good Night, my love.
Asolda (Angelina/Gloria) out. 1:01 pm

(End quote)

And on November 7, 2013 she wrote:

(Quote)

Now on the scene toward my upcoming reunion of yours/ours, ..

Esther: Angelina are you there? (I lost her) 10:19 am

10:22 am

Angelina: What happened, Esther?
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Esther: Mario opened the study room door and let his dog out and grabbed his
computer mouse and the line broke.

Angelina: Oh, darn! Now, what was I about to say to him? Can you remember?

Esther: Yes, I have it recorded. “Now, on the scene toward my upcoming reunion of
yours/ours,.."

Angelina: (Rubbing her chin tenderly. – Esther) Oh well, let me see. In regards
toward my upcoming reunion with you, beloved one, Mario, my husband soon to be,
I can only put it like this: Clark Kent rolled the dog over in the dust and found he
could no longer walk, so in an instant the cat backed off the mouse, and we had no
more people standing in our way, not even my husband ‘Gregory Pike.’ So
without elaborating or any further adieu I should be in the mountainous area even
‘before any of you.’ Love, Angelina. Got to go!

(End quote)

Mario: There is more in these few words than meets the eye. You figure it out.
But I find her admission significant which points to who I really found when I first
clicked into your Facebook page.

By the way - I am back in the mountains of Baguio enjoying the cooler weather.
I would tell you for how long I will be staying up here by myself, but for security
reasons I must not do so. It is so lovely and temperate here, and hardly ever
windy. All is beautiful and calm and good for the nerves.

As you may have figured out by now, Esther and I have two choices now for
staying in the Philippines: our home base near Manila, and this one here in
Baguio, which we consider our home away from home. It's like owning a cottage
to get relief when Manila simply gets too hot. The distance however is a 6 hr bus
ride. At the moment Esther and James are in Manila, while I am here by myself. I
do enjoy my privacy, for I am someone who always enjoys his own company.

For my notes to you I will only use Angelina's slot in cases where the information
is somewhat sensitive.
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With best wishes to you, my dear and lovely future wife, I remain for now as the
best friend you ever had, your very own -MARIO (Or Robert, if you prefer)

7:59 am, March 8, 2016, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario: Correction on 2 paragraphs:

Due to temporary memory lapse I feel compelled to revise the information in
them, Gloria. I am sorry for not getting it quite right. I will paste the paragraphs
into this note and then work them through with my changes incorporated. In the
future I will try to be more conscientious in my statements. Here we go:

I felt the delight of your soul after I had sent you my first Facebook note.
Obviously your eyes were not lying to me, back in 1964. I would not have
approached you with my first letter had I not heard an audible voice from my
Higher Self (I thought it came from "God" at the time) which said: "Das ist sie!"

The information placed me under great conviction and I prayed about it
immediately. And yet not until after I felt the love for you flow into my soul did I
approach you with my first letter. Your responses to my letters confused me, and I
prayed on with the desire to get from you a confirming response.

It came when our eyes met and I saw a love in them more beautiful and deep as
never seen in a female before. That testimony from deep down inside your soul
was sufficient for me to conclude you were dealing dishonestly with me, and
consequently I chastised you in my last and final letter, believing that you were
living in a contradiction between the words you wrote to me and the true
sentiments of your heart.
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You must now decide for yourself whether the look of love in your eyes was the
look of love from being in love with Gregory or was indeed a look for me, for I
took it as coming from deep in your soul for me.

End of paragraph corrections. (Notice I took the reference to "entrapment" out.
That was just pure speculation on my part.)

Have to yourself a beautiful day of March 8, 2016 which has already begun where I
am, here in a mountainous region of the Philippines among many nice people
living here.   -Mario, (or Robert if you prefer)

April 2, 2016, 11:49 pm, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario: It's me again, Gloria, Robert (now Mario), from your long past. I am once
again reflecting on Angelina's words from August 18, 2013 ".....I will arrive to be
with you, wearing the same ring which you gave to me on our last encounter which
brought the twins Ricky and Mario forth.”

My previous interpretation makes no more sense to me now, simply because
there is a possibility that the "last encounter" is not one of the future, but has
been one of the past. And since you and I have in this life never had an
"encounter" where I gave you a ring, or for our love to "bring forth" Ricky and
Mario, it may have reference to our previous engagement as Nicholas and
Mathilde. Prophecy in its statements does not always confine itself to the current
incarnation, because for events to come to a certain conclusion, more than one
lifestream can be necessary to achieve that.

Therefore you may have conceived twins at the time, however they were taken
and placed in stasis until Angelina was ready to birth them into their current life.
And perhaps the "ring" was also taken at the time and kept, as the embryos were,



198

in the safety of our friends from the stars who full well knew ahead of time that I
would not take you to wife then, however you were not to miss out on the joy of
having my children as a token of our love.

Now, how you (Gloria) will wear my "ring" when one day we meet, I don't know,
because you don't have it now. If you understand this information better than I,
then perhaps you can figure that one out. Our friends from the ships would have
to virtually drop it into your lap before we meet again! Does all this still make
sense? Sorry if I come across to you now as one who's head is spinning...

Love -Mario (or Robert if you still like that name)

It's almost midnight here in Manila, and I am looking forward to rest my mind.
Good Night.

April 2, 11:56 pm, 2016, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Reference: http://rbth.com/arts/2016/04/02/tsar-crossed-lovers-4-women-who-
obsessed-the-russian-emperors_581225

Tsar-crossed lovers: 4 women who obsessed the Russian emperors

On April 3 in Cannes, at the International MIPDrama Screenings, the audience will
have a chance to see Alexei Uchitel's “Mathilde,” a film about the love story
between Tsar Nicholas II and famous ballerina Mathilde Kschessinska. RBTH
remembers her and other famous mistresses of the Russian tsars.

rbth.com

http://rbth.com/arts/2016/04/02/tsar-crossed-lovers-4-women-who-obsessed-the-russian-emperors_581225
http://rbth.com/arts/2016/04/02/tsar-crossed-lovers-4-women-who-obsessed-the-russian-emperors_581225
http://rbth.com/arts/2016/04/02/tsar-crossed-lovers-4-women-who-obsessed-the-russian-emperors_581225


199

April 3, 11:24 pm, 2016, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario: Permit me to continue the topic. On the issue of the "ring" let me say this
much: In Petersburg I gave you not only a ring, but also jewelry and a house for
you to live in.

And once again in this life I gave you a ring in a dream, remember? Now that ring
was not mine, but the significance of that gesture was the fact that you wished for
me to slip it onto your finger instead of placing it into the palm of your hand.

So there probably is the "ring" which you will appear with when we meet next
time in person. I highly doubt the Brother- and Sisterhood will reclaim the ring for
you which I gave you in Petersburg, but that assumption goes contrary to the
statement which says: "...wearing THE SAME ring which you gave me on our last
encounter which brought the twins Ricky and Mario forth."

That sounds like we will carry on in this life where we left off from the time I
forced us to part with each other 1894 in Petersburg. But this time never to part
again. It hurts just too much to not have you near me.

Bedtime for me here in Manila. Good Night.

Love -Mario (or Robert should you still remember me fondly) I intend to soon go
back up to Baguio where it's cooler.
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April 3, 2016, 11:45 pm, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario: Briefly back again. What do you see when you compare Angelina's (here
Mathilde's) black and white profile picture against this description: "...Now I can
come, so watch for me, dearly beloved. I will wear a blue cravet on a silken scarf
made of winsome leather at the cuff of my riding outfit sort-of style. Good Night.
Asolda out."

Her dress was probably dark blue (colour of the royals), studded with diamonds,
and cuffed out at the shoulders like a rider's uniform. Just food for thought. Good
Night, sweet one.
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April 5, 2016, 9:54 pm, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario: Hello, Gloria. Sometimes I get into situations on Facebook with my lady
friends which tend to lift the cover to our hearts, and on this note I wish to share
with you what our hearts look like when in a discussion that cover is lifted.

Here is the copy:

(Quote)

Mario: I played (the computer analysis) it, but I wouldn't say (what the result is).

A lady Facebook user:  What was it Mario I will try not to laugh!

Mario: It claims that I am a ROMANTIC!! Now, how can the computer come to that
conclusion? Do I not come across to people like a hard-core realist?

A lady Facebook user:  Actually, Mario, you would be given the opportunity, and
still be the hard core realist. So maybe the computer knows you more than you think
lol !

Another lady Facebook user: I'm smiling so big right now... I love both of your
interactions together. Always so polite, truthful, respectful and full of wisdom yet
with humor. I wholeheartedly believe Source has a sense of humor, and just maybe
He tweaked the computer a tad bit LOL.... although a hard-core realist I do see the
pure love in your heart, Mario. ♡

Mario: Oh thank you, Amy. It is ever so true that I really cannot live without true
love of the romantic kind. That is a feeling I truly wish to recapture and retain in a
forever-youthful body.

(End quote of the conversation)
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When my Facebook page was analyzed by their computer it must have found my
many notes to you and concluded that behind the facade of being a "hard-core
realist" is a romantic, and truly no one has ever evoked that feeling in me as you
have when I first met you.

The rest of the story is as tragic as the one I created when I married someone else
in another life which should have been you. Sorry... I wished it had never
happened that way.

Love, -Mario (maybe you like Robert better)

April 10, 2016, 6:49 am, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario: Look again, Gloria. Has Angelina not described Mathilde as shown in this
photo when she says:

"...Now I can come, so watch for me, dearly beloved. I will wear a blue cravet on a
silken scarf made of winsome leather at the cuff of my riding outfit sort-of style.
Good Night. Asolda out."

April 18, 2016, 8:16 pm, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario: Hello again, Gloria. The information on Mathilde is so remarkable, that I
decided to share a bit with you in this note.
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She was born as the 13th and last child into a family of musicians and ballet
performers. In spite of having had so many siblings she had a very happy
childhood because all were dearly loved by their parents.

Similarity: You were born as the 8th and last child and were adored by your family
and given the opportunity to become musically talented.

Similarity: She was born on September 1, 1872. That translates into
9+1+1+8+7+2=28 where 28 is expressed into 2+8=10, and 10 again is 1 when
you strike off the zero.

I also looked into her birth date a bit differently: 9+1+1872=1882, and that result
can be expressed as 1+8+8+2=19, and 19 again is 1+9=10, where 10 again
becomes 1.

So, whose number is 1 (one)? Yours. Who is musically gifted? You are. Who
had a happy childhood? You did. Who is petite? You are. Who lives a long life
without afflictions to speak of? You do. (I hope it will stay that way). Who
was the "One" in the voice I heard in my brain? You were.

How old am I now? 72. How many years went by before she was given an
overlapping life stream? 72, if you subtract 1872 from 1944 = 72. This is
significant in the sense that it was I that discovered the connection on your behalf,
and just as I was with you then (for a while), so am I with you now, only here to
stay, waiting in my boat until you sink it with me in it - or maybe not - for a more
acceptable outcome this time around.

I will give you now a brief quote from Mathilde's diary:

(Quote)

"I had a very happy childhood. My parents adored us and lived only for us.. I owe
them the marvelous enchanted atmosphere which will remain forever in my mind as
the most precious memory of my early years.
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After finishing her (mother's) studies at the Imperial Theatre School, my mother
remained for several years in the Ballet Company. Then she gave up the stage on
marrying the French dancer Lede. (He passed away).

Widowed, she re-married, her second husband being Adam-Felix Kschessinsky, my
father. She had thirteen children in all, of whom I was the youngest.

I was born on August 19th 1872 (September 1st according to the Gregorian
calendar) at Ligovo, a small town on the road to Peterhof, about nine miles from St.
Petersburg."

(End quote)

Should you be interested in Mathilde's diary (as I believe it to be a diary written by
your own hand from a previous life stream) then I would be glad to attach it as a
file to one of my next notes.

Thank you for being patient with me and my moods, and for not blocking me on
Facebook. I did not really believe you would do that. I miss you.

Love -Mario (or Robert, formerly "Steinbach" for my last name, a name which ended
up quite prominent in your own family of today).

Mario: My middle name was Gustav, which became a modified version of Caesar
Augustus, which was one of my incarnational shows as well. The entities on one
occasion modified the reference to my name as being "Agustav" just like Angelina
did when she called herself "Asolda".

I have never liked my middle name, because my father and I repelled each other.
His presence was creepy to me, which added to my childhood and adolescence
misery until I propelled myself out of Canada in 1963. Good Night.
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April 18, 2016, 10:18 pm, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario: Tonight I have a song for you.

https://youtu.be/l1_IPNrtAnE

Enrique Iglesias Hero Live

Enrique Iglesias serenades a fan with the song Hero live at Capital FM's
Summertime Ball 2009.

youtube.com

9:10 am, April 19, 2016, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario: Good Morning, Gloria. My sleep was light and too short for my liking, and
so I will make time today and catch up.

We are learning as we stumble through life with all our preference choices, likes,
and dislikes, and so it is that when we are given personal prophetic material of
who we are in light of the past from the time we were born, insights can come fast
and furious; and that is why I am writing to you again this morning.

https://youtu.be/l1_IPNrtAnE
https://youtu.be/l1_IPNrtAnE
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Do you remember the quote I gave you where Angelina in answer to my question
stated that I was not her second husband, but her fourth? Verbatim she said:

(Quote)

November 6, 2009 12:30 pm Angelina: "Thank you again. Mario, my cherished
cherub, the love of my life, you must know about me something which I just can
keep from you no longer:

You are my second husband not, but my fourth. The other ‘marriages,’ if we could
possibly call them that, were wrought with difficulties because two of the three (not
my last, he just stepped aside for you) could not handle my etheric ‘talent’ which is
to choose one husband after another after each lifestream. Not so with you, my
love, you are the last, so I truly hope you will wish for no other after me."

(End quote)

With this statement Angelina seems to roll your experience with me from her days
in Russia and France into one with the one you are in today. From what I know
about Mathilde is that after the Tsar left her for a princess, she fled Russia like
many other royals did during the Revolution and settled down in France, and just
like I could not live without the female, neither could she without the male, for she
began to enter a relationship with two of the royal princes of which she had one
as a lover and the other she got married to. In higher realms we don’t make a
difference between a lover and a husband (or wife), so therefore the “lover”
must be considered a husband as well. That makes it two (husbands).

From among those two she parted with one (voluntarily) because she married the
second, and the second she lost involuntarily because he died a natural death.
From that time forth she chose to remain unmarried until Mathilde passed away at
the ripe age of 99.

That accounts for two husbands from “two separate lifestreams” (the lover was
probably someone she had been close to from an earlier life to whom she was
married then, but that is my speculation. Likes and dislikes roll over from one
lifestream to another and always manifest in whatever incarnation we may find
ourselves in.)
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And who is the third of whom Angelina says “...not my last (latest husband). He just
stepped aside for you.” That “third” husband appears to be none other than
Gregory (bless his heart). Again, the fact that he appeared in Mathilde’s life of her
future life stream as Gloria is again irrelevant. He is still the “third” husband to you.

In a note from Angelina she confirmed that this “third” husband will just “step
aside” for me, just like Esther stepped aside for you, and that is a conclusion
Angelina had announced in a note which I am so far withholding from you. (I
promised, remember?) But this brief excerpt I will give you since we are talking
about husbands (or wives) from whom we part for whatever reason. Here it is:

(Quote)

…So one man will eventually stand aside for you, and one lady stood aside for me.

(End quote)

The “one man” stepping aside is Gregory, and the other “one lady” who already
stood aside for you, is Esther, and both will (or have done so) in a “very, very
friendly way,” and that is a quote also from a note by Angelina which I cannot let
you have at this time. In this note we merely speak of the outcome and not the
process.

That’s all for today. It’s 9:05 am here in Baguio. Esther and James aren’t up yet and
I will try to get some more sleep in. Have a Good Evening, Gloria.

Love –Mario (or Robert; I am still the same from 1964.)
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April 21, 2016, 12:44 pm, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario: This morning I noticed a scribing from a time when in 1997 Esther and I
were still in Tempe, Arizona, shortly before we had to make our way back into the
United States of America (Rochester, State of New York.)

It was addressed to me and contains insights into my future, and I share it with
you because you are included in what was said. You will find the style uncommon,
but that is just the nature of how our prophetic language comes down.

Because the text is a bit long, I felt to not paste it here, but rather make a pdf file
out of it and attach it to this note of mine.

We three are planning to go to town at 1:00 pm, so I must hurry to get ready, but
get this note out to you beforehand.

Enjoy your morning reading it.

Love -Mario (or Robert, if you wish.)

Excerpt from a Q & A Session with Commander HatonnExcerpt from a Q & A Session with Commander HatonnExcerpt from a Q & A Session with Commander Hatonn
and Hirraphand Hirraphand Hirraph

January 3, 1997, Tempe, ArizonaJanuary 3, 1997, Tempe, ArizonaJanuary 3, 1997, Tempe, Arizona

Commander Hirraph:Commander Hirraph:Commander Hirraph: Mario, sweet brother divine, the hands of the Mario, sweet brother divine, the hands of the Mario, sweet brother divine, the hands of the
gods will pick their poncho for such tasks as he was assigned in thegods will pick their poncho for such tasks as he was assigned in thegods will pick their poncho for such tasks as he was assigned in the
first place.first place.first place.
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(Comment: “Such tasks” here meaning the awful involvement of making war on
the evildoers of this world. It will not be me at the helm of it.)

Brothels is where you will be found - all for the sake of freeing theBrothels is where you will be found - all for the sake of freeing theBrothels is where you will be found - all for the sake of freeing the
gifted one of your place with a highinsight message from the beyond.gifted one of your place with a highinsight message from the beyond.gifted one of your place with a highinsight message from the beyond.
You will ludicrously "free" each one of your companions of light fromYou will ludicrously "free" each one of your companions of light fromYou will ludicrously "free" each one of your companions of light from
that brothel beyond the star gate, whilst Esther, our love, is to missionthat brothel beyond the star gate, whilst Esther, our love, is to missionthat brothel beyond the star gate, whilst Esther, our love, is to mission
her champion, which is always still you, into the gaze of the publicher champion, which is always still you, into the gaze of the publicher champion, which is always still you, into the gaze of the public
eye no more.eye no more.eye no more.

(Comment: “Brothels” here meaning the plight of oppressed women. The “gifted
one” is you, and the “highinsight message from beyond” is contained in all the
notes I have given you. Also Esther is going to eclipse me in the area of public
attention simply because I will by that time be preoccupied with getting you back
into my life.)

You will champion the night with wine and roses, dear love, and theYou will champion the night with wine and roses, dear love, and theYou will champion the night with wine and roses, dear love, and the
seeming structure of “no more financiers” will come to grate at yourseeming structure of “no more financiers” will come to grate at yourseeming structure of “no more financiers” will come to grate at your
doors with a whim of disguise to try and trick you into sustaining thedoors with a whim of disguise to try and trick you into sustaining thedoors with a whim of disguise to try and trick you into sustaining the
battle cry "down with the American Troops Henchmen!"battle cry "down with the American Troops Henchmen!"battle cry "down with the American Troops Henchmen!"

Not so? Oh well, you have many a road to walk down before you canNot so? Oh well, you have many a road to walk down before you canNot so? Oh well, you have many a road to walk down before you can
tell ustell ustell us that. Commander Hatonn and the boys have read a good deal that. Commander Hatonn and the boys have read a good deal that. Commander Hatonn and the boys have read a good deal
and we know exactly what rides inside that brainstorm child of yoursand we know exactly what rides inside that brainstorm child of yoursand we know exactly what rides inside that brainstorm child of yours
to date.to date.to date.
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(Comment: I will cease to focus my prime attention on the world of corrupt
financial overlords and the damage they do to all people, and attend to the needs
of my broken heart, as I am doing now with all my notes to you.)

Gracious Being, you will be dealt with fairly on all sides, and yourGracious Being, you will be dealt with fairly on all sides, and yourGracious Being, you will be dealt with fairly on all sides, and your
worst companion of the night will be your own darling child whichworst companion of the night will be your own darling child whichworst companion of the night will be your own darling child which
wanton ducks will never produce the likeness of - and for this causewanton ducks will never produce the likeness of - and for this causewanton ducks will never produce the likeness of - and for this cause
then did Commander Hatonn and myself, Hirraph, sojourn far into thethen did Commander Hatonn and myself, Hirraph, sojourn far into thethen did Commander Hatonn and myself, Hirraph, sojourn far into the
mysticals of the journals in order to find out of this equation ofmysticals of the journals in order to find out of this equation ofmysticals of the journals in order to find out of this equation of
yourself which even you didst not remember.yourself which even you didst not remember.yourself which even you didst not remember.

(Comment: My “darling child” here meaning the production of my brain(child)
called “The Epitaph of Finance.” And “the equation of yourself” here meaning my
soul need for a repair of my heart which in 1997 lay dormant in the background of
my mind.)

Are you then a traitorious fool, Mario, my brother? In hindsightAre you then a traitorious fool, Mario, my brother? In hindsightAre you then a traitorious fool, Mario, my brother? In hindsight
NEVER - NEVER DIDST YOU BETRAY YOUR BETROTHED - butNEVER - NEVER DIDST YOU BETRAY YOUR BETROTHED - butNEVER - NEVER DIDST YOU BETRAY YOUR BETROTHED - but
we didst warn of you in the past that ladies with dark legged nylonswe didst warn of you in the past that ladies with dark legged nylonswe didst warn of you in the past that ladies with dark legged nylons
would come abarreling down your door, and in all of our good wisheswould come abarreling down your door, and in all of our good wisheswould come abarreling down your door, and in all of our good wishes
to remain a truthful and loyal companion to our princess of the world -to remain a truthful and loyal companion to our princess of the world -to remain a truthful and loyal companion to our princess of the world -
didst you firmly and willingly with much intrepid joy in your heartdidst you firmly and willingly with much intrepid joy in your heartdidst you firmly and willingly with much intrepid joy in your heart
comply to your own wishes. Now, that is gone and done with - YOUcomply to your own wishes. Now, that is gone and done with - YOUcomply to your own wishes. Now, that is gone and done with - YOU
WILL BE BOTH SYMBOLICALLY MARKED AS THE MOSTWILL BE BOTH SYMBOLICALLY MARKED AS THE MOSTWILL BE BOTH SYMBOLICALLY MARKED AS THE MOST
TRUTHFUL AND HONEST COMPANIONS THE WORLD HATHTRUTHFUL AND HONEST COMPANIONS THE WORLD HATHTRUTHFUL AND HONEST COMPANIONS THE WORLD HATH
EVER SEEN!EVER SEEN!EVER SEEN!
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(Comment: Diverting my main attention away from the decay of global world
issues to the needs of my heart is not being viewed as a “betrayal” of the cause,
and neither is my divorce from the “betrothed,” the “princess.” (Esther is a
princess from two royal houses.))

Mario: Mario: Mario: I am seriously considering taking our income ship into another direction,
i.e. starting all over again, for we do not know how long it takes until we become
picked up. Is that wise at this point in time?

Hirraph: Certainly NOT! Mario boy. For instance, should your shipHirraph: Certainly NOT! Mario boy. For instance, should your shipHirraph: Certainly NOT! Mario boy. For instance, should your ship
dock amidst another's joy or carpentry and not next to your next shiftdock amidst another's joy or carpentry and not next to your next shiftdock amidst another's joy or carpentry and not next to your next shift
of warmongering practice (which you almost thought you might beof warmongering practice (which you almost thought you might beof warmongering practice (which you almost thought you might be
seen to captivate along with others of your race) we would strictlyseen to captivate along with others of your race) we would strictlyseen to captivate along with others of your race) we would strictly
advise you to leave that prophecy alone for later down the road ofadvise you to leave that prophecy alone for later down the road ofadvise you to leave that prophecy alone for later down the road of
your glorious (and we do mean glorious) high tide.your glorious (and we do mean glorious) high tide.your glorious (and we do mean glorious) high tide.

Will the fissuring in of all straight fashion be arbitrarily formatted intoWill the fissuring in of all straight fashion be arbitrarily formatted intoWill the fissuring in of all straight fashion be arbitrarily formatted into
another ridiculous cuddling session with boyhood, just go in anotheranother ridiculous cuddling session with boyhood, just go in anotheranother ridiculous cuddling session with boyhood, just go in another
direction before that hideous affair might well take place.direction before that hideous affair might well take place.direction before that hideous affair might well take place.

Goodness gracious, but how you have grown! And all courteousGoodness gracious, but how you have grown! And all courteousGoodness gracious, but how you have grown! And all courteous
affairs of the night, dear boy, are not yours so much for the taking butaffairs of the night, dear boy, are not yours so much for the taking butaffairs of the night, dear boy, are not yours so much for the taking but
for the freeing up of our Lady of the Light. That we didst speak of youfor the freeing up of our Lady of the Light. That we didst speak of youfor the freeing up of our Lady of the Light. That we didst speak of you
in earlier sessions through one Artimus who strictly was to show youin earlier sessions through one Artimus who strictly was to show youin earlier sessions through one Artimus who strictly was to show you
the upcoming errors of your ways WHICH WOULD NOT SUCCEEDthe upcoming errors of your ways WHICH WOULD NOT SUCCEEDthe upcoming errors of your ways WHICH WOULD NOT SUCCEED
YOU IN THE FACE – FOR YOU HAVE GROWN UP TOO MUCHYOU IN THE FACE – FOR YOU HAVE GROWN UP TOO MUCHYOU IN THE FACE – FOR YOU HAVE GROWN UP TOO MUCH
AND LOVE YOUR WIFE WITHAND LOVE YOUR WIFE WITHAND LOVE YOUR WIFE WITH INDULGENCE INDICATIVELY. INDULGENCE INDICATIVELY. INDULGENCE INDICATIVELY.
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(Comment: Abandoning the project would spell disaster for me, and that I have
never done. Had I been seen to betray the cause of mankind’s reclamation, then
my lot would have been “another ridiculous cuddling session with boyhood” as a
“hideous” consequence. And not repeating my mistakes of the past gave me the
opportunity to at last “love my wife (you, the “Lady of the Light”) indicatively.”)

Now I will pace aside and let Commander Hatonn back on board forNow I will pace aside and let Commander Hatonn back on board forNow I will pace aside and let Commander Hatonn back on board for
his shift to you must follow. Adieu.his shift to you must follow. Adieu.his shift to you must follow. Adieu.

Commander Hatonn: Well, a mouthful at best, hey Mario? Not toCommander Hatonn: Well, a mouthful at best, hey Mario? Not toCommander Hatonn: Well, a mouthful at best, hey Mario? Not to
worry nor become of the squeamish nature about. For all things thereworry nor become of the squeamish nature about. For all things thereworry nor become of the squeamish nature about. For all things there
is a purpose of punctuality on the time line of etherness. In any case,is a purpose of punctuality on the time line of etherness. In any case,is a purpose of punctuality on the time line of etherness. In any case,
the limelight you will not be without, and the battalion of the fields willthe limelight you will not be without, and the battalion of the fields willthe limelight you will not be without, and the battalion of the fields will
do without your gracious contribution to what "you know about thedo without your gracious contribution to what "you know about thedo without your gracious contribution to what "you know about the
elite either".elite either".elite either".

Now in re-compensation of what it is you are cultured for - it is not theNow in re-compensation of what it is you are cultured for - it is not theNow in re-compensation of what it is you are cultured for - it is not the
grave but the graven delights of women at large. Why do we feathergrave but the graven delights of women at large. Why do we feathergrave but the graven delights of women at large. Why do we feather
your nest with such nonsense then? Because there is a hidden secretyour nest with such nonsense then? Because there is a hidden secretyour nest with such nonsense then? Because there is a hidden secret
behind all of this nonsense, as you would put it, which needs thebehind all of this nonsense, as you would put it, which needs thebehind all of this nonsense, as you would put it, which needs the
interaction of both you and the queen of the goddesses, so to speak.interaction of both you and the queen of the goddesses, so to speak.interaction of both you and the queen of the goddesses, so to speak.

You are much in need of "rescuing damsels in distress" - not literallyYou are much in need of "rescuing damsels in distress" - not literallyYou are much in need of "rescuing damsels in distress" - not literally
here, but rather to always stand in need of offering the goddess yourhere, but rather to always stand in need of offering the goddess yourhere, but rather to always stand in need of offering the goddess your
unequaled service. Not the brothel of the eighties do we speak, butunequaled service. Not the brothel of the eighties do we speak, butunequaled service. Not the brothel of the eighties do we speak, but
the "puncturing" of man's idioms toward the redeeming of thethe "puncturing" of man's idioms toward the redeeming of thethe "puncturing" of man's idioms toward the redeeming of the
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feminine race. And that is wherefeminine race. And that is wherefeminine race. And that is where you will rock the boat severely. For you will rock the boat severely. For you will rock the boat severely. For
the bastion who broke down the division of the walls between yourselfthe bastion who broke down the division of the walls between yourselfthe bastion who broke down the division of the walls between yourself
and the repugnant adoir of feminism toward the debauchery of bothand the repugnant adoir of feminism toward the debauchery of bothand the repugnant adoir of feminism toward the debauchery of both
mankind as well as womenkind, shall we put it, will guide you inmankind as well as womenkind, shall we put it, will guide you inmankind as well as womenkind, shall we put it, will guide you in
rhetoric logic of how a 'PERFECT MARRIGE IS TO BErhetoric logic of how a 'PERFECT MARRIGE IS TO BErhetoric logic of how a 'PERFECT MARRIGE IS TO BE
MANIFESTED" and no one better for example but yourself, Mario.MANIFESTED" and no one better for example but yourself, Mario.MANIFESTED" and no one better for example but yourself, Mario.

You will be the pilot of the team inasfar as gaining prestige withYou will be the pilot of the team inasfar as gaining prestige withYou will be the pilot of the team inasfar as gaining prestige with
women are concerned, but not the way you might have imagined, forwomen are concerned, but not the way you might have imagined, forwomen are concerned, but not the way you might have imagined, for
you are the most respected of your given kind among women as wellyou are the most respected of your given kind among women as wellyou are the most respected of your given kind among women as well
as mankind to come upon the face of this planet.as mankind to come upon the face of this planet.as mankind to come upon the face of this planet.

And I add my condolences to Hirraph’s for the moment - as the 12And I add my condolences to Hirraph’s for the moment - as the 12And I add my condolences to Hirraph’s for the moment - as the 12
o'clock hour of doom turned its sullen face away into the light of theo'clock hour of doom turned its sullen face away into the light of theo'clock hour of doom turned its sullen face away into the light of the
new dawning, will you forever remain unrestricted in your dutiesnew dawning, will you forever remain unrestricted in your dutiesnew dawning, will you forever remain unrestricted in your duties
toward the Cromwell husband and wife team with two little playjoys totoward the Cromwell husband and wife team with two little playjoys totoward the Cromwell husband and wife team with two little playjoys to
also decorate your new and grande home abode (and that shouldalso decorate your new and grande home abode (and that shouldalso decorate your new and grande home abode (and that should
make Esther happy in particular)  will your coming happiness to followmake Esther happy in particular)  will your coming happiness to followmake Esther happy in particular)  will your coming happiness to follow
soon after.)soon after.)soon after.)

(Comment: “Esther” here meaning “wife.” Names of the current time must be
transferred into the future in order to not come to wrong conclusions. “Two little
playjoys” here meaning our next set of twins we will have together. Remember
Angelina saying “nothing with moderation in my womb”? By the way, “the Queen
of the Goddesses” is a reference to yourself.)

Congratulations Mario and Esther on the birth of your new little babyCongratulations Mario and Esther on the birth of your new little babyCongratulations Mario and Esther on the birth of your new little baby
daughter and son. Aben will be his name in Arabic. Look that one updaughter and son. Aben will be his name in Arabic. Look that one updaughter and son. Aben will be his name in Arabic. Look that one up
if you can find it on the web, will you!if you can find it on the web, will you!if you can find it on the web, will you!
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Now, somberly and strictly, Mario, I well advise you to remainNow, somberly and strictly, Mario, I well advise you to remainNow, somberly and strictly, Mario, I well advise you to remain
temperate and "very" "very" very close to home - for the Pigeons oftemperate and "very" "very" very close to home - for the Pigeons oftemperate and "very" "very" very close to home - for the Pigeons of
the East are to remain only a furlough longer - and then the BIGthe East are to remain only a furlough longer - and then the BIGthe East are to remain only a furlough longer - and then the BIG
INTERRUPTION WILL COME!INTERRUPTION WILL COME!INTERRUPTION WILL COME!

That will be a closed session for tonight, Esther. Thank you for all youThat will be a closed session for tonight, Esther. Thank you for all youThat will be a closed session for tonight, Esther. Thank you for all you
have done with the continuous scribing of our words, love.have done with the continuous scribing of our words, love.have done with the continuous scribing of our words, love.

Georgeous Ceres Hatonn and Hirraph out on channel continuity parGeorgeous Ceres Hatonn and Hirraph out on channel continuity parGeorgeous Ceres Hatonn and Hirraph out on channel continuity par
se. Vam 1. Sign off for us tonight love and have for yourselves ase. Vam 1. Sign off for us tonight love and have for yourselves ase. Vam 1. Sign off for us tonight love and have for yourselves a
merry and good sleep. Hatonn out on channel frequency "bluecoat!"merry and good sleep. Hatonn out on channel frequency "bluecoat!"merry and good sleep. Hatonn out on channel frequency "bluecoat!"
Let them figure that one out, loves!Let them figure that one out, loves!Let them figure that one out, loves!

(12:12 am)(12:12 am)(12:12 am)

(Comment: “Pigeons of the East” here probably is a reference to little starships
coming for our pick-up. “East” in all likelihood is a reference to the location where
we live at that time: Far East  - or – eastern United States.)

(End quote)(End quote)(End quote)

12:48 am, April 25, 2016, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario:  I don't know whether you ever use the access data for Angelina's
Facebook page to see what I may just post there, but if you do not, then I will
describe her latest post here: "Same person, same essence, different times,
different lifestreams."
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Angelina said: "When you tapped into my Facebook of long ago, dear Hart, you
found me as Gloria Greenbrier Cromwell, because in my heart of all hearts I had
always been yours."

Meaning "I have loved many men, but none as much as I loved you because you
are my soulmate!"

12:54 am, April 25, 2016, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario:  Forgive, my brain was not working right at this late an hour (almost 1 am).
Instead of my picture I intended to post Mathilde's. Here it comes:
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6:47 am, April 26, 2016, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

From my compilation of notes to you: (Just a reminder)

“The Love Entity!”

Angelina: I say to you: seek out the wisdom of love entity itself. This is the key we
leave with you, for this key is the doorway to the unlocking of your higher
consciousness. This key will work in each and every door.

Learn the love experience. Here be one with the love essence. Dictate your needs to
love in her total higher vibration. If you want to go above your 5 chakras, then seek
out the expression of your love entity.

Although I wished you were by my side in this endeavor (the work you see Esther
and I do on the net) and work with me, but your assignment in this effort is one of
the most important one among all of us, and that is your calling to provide me
with love, to become my “love entity” and restore my broken heart back to
full health. And of course nothing less than our total reunion will bring this about.

I wish we could have had some time together - you and I - in this, your present
incarnation. But it was not to be. Angelina will step into the breach before my
Earth time is up and do for me what you cannot do this time around.

She (you) has become a key participant in our effort, and hers is the full focus on
getting my soul healed, and in that function (she) freely commutes between Earth
and the stars, bearing my (our) children in the course of it, and when I can finally
leave this planet, it will be Angelina guiding me into the ships which will take me
away with her by my side.
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Love for each other is the key for opening all doorways leading to higher realms,
and as you now participate in sending that love out into the Universe with special
focus on my soul, so are you making Angelina's tasks that much easier.

(End quote from our notes)

Well, Gloria, the mysteries of our past and origin for the connection to each other
seem to have become unraveled over the span of nearly 3 years of my notes to
you. Esther's unmatched gift of verbatim telepathy has been a key to achieving
this profound understanding of ourselves. No wonder Angelina once said: "Now
let me talk a while with Esther because I believe she is about as close a sister to me
as I could get."

The two of you will one day become best friends, and when you read all these
notes, don't bother of making a difference any more between "Gloria" and
"Angelina," for when you replace "Angelina" with "Gloria," then you will have
correctly identified your role in days of my life which still lie ahead of us.

That's all for my morning contemplation. I wish you a Good Evening and a
refreshing sleep for the night when you retire. I'll go back to bed now.

Love -Mario (perhaps your "Robert.")

April 29, 2016, 7:48am, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario:  When my own Silver Anniversary approached dangerously close in 1992 I
became very uneasy, thinking to myself “There is really not much to celebrate
about,” and staging such an event, pretending we had a super marriage, just
would have been a shameless display of public hypocrisy.

However Lena separated herself from me before August 3, and so that solved the
problem I saw myself in.
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May 3, 2016, 8:41 pm, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario:  Hello, Gloria, I am in an inner conflict with myself on deciding what at this
stage in our lob-sided relationship I can share with you from my arsenal of
Angelina's letters; and my conclusion is: I can share with you her references on the
outcome of our odd relationship, but not the process.

And so I will let you read the entire note she wrote to me on December 2, 2013, in
which she described the outcome in her own words. By that time she made no
more efforts of concealing that she was actually speaking on your behalf to me.
Here it is:

(Quote from the records)

December 2, 2013 4:00 pm

Esther: I am ready, dear Angelina. Please proceed.

Someone: Lady Angelina is not here at the moment, love. Oh, here she comes
through the door. (The man steps aside and with a slight bow of his head, leaves
through the door. – Esther)

Lady Angelina: Well, thank you my dear (Angelina takes off her long-stemmed
gloves; cream in colour. – Esther)

Esther: Please proceed, Angelina.

Angelina: (Clears her throat. – Esther) Good. Well, Mario, my most beloved husband
to ever once again be, we are on the very threshold of all nautical compliances, as
the good and great starship commanders would say, and Captain James Galiac
Sananda has henceforth informed me that in say, ”a month or so - next December
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not - but much of the earlier compass” we should be wed. And this is all I have time
for my beloved.

I am not queer in the sense I would have not waited for you to bed (with) had we
been together, but as you well know, from my end at least, protocol must be
alluded to and obeyed as far as the secular world is concerned. And dear, we
do live within one.

So, (Angelina begins putting her gloves back on. – Esther) we must be somewhat
charitable to the feelings of others, unlike your former wife (‘birth name deleted
for security reasons -Mario’) and (birth name also deleted for security reasons.
-Mario). (Angelina blows Mario a kiss with her left hand, most gracefully. -Esther)

Good Night, my darling, and will certainly see you “of the sooner hour” ("Of the
sooner hour" was spoken by Captain James Galiac Sananda)

Thank you also, Esther, my dear, and Good Night to both you and James, your
Starfleet brother, and James also. Adios! as they say in that ‘foreign’ land of the far-
away Philippines, love. Angelina over and out, as they say from that distant place
called ‘Angorius, the Earth plane.’

Please sign off for me, for tying off channels is not something which I do well. Good
Night.

(End quote)

Not much is given away here except the iron-clad assurance that you and I will
one day be husband and wife again, and that protocol dictates that we will do
nothing which could harm our reputation as a couple in love before marriage, so
as to not offend the consciences of those who do not believe in sharing the bed
together before the official public marriage ceremony. That is alright with me.

That's all for now. Love -Mario (or Robert if that name is still endearing to you).
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May 4, 12016, 2:13 am, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario:  "...Nautical compliances" was phonetically correctly written, however I
suspect that the word "nautical" is rather a variation from the word "naughty." The
text here meaning "complying to naughty rules made by man which ought not to
have been made.” If my interpretation on this is right, the sentence then should
read:

"Well, Mario, my most beloved husband to ever once again be, we are on the very
threshold of all naughtical compliances, as the good and great starship commanders
would say, and Captain James Galiac Sananda has henceforth informed me that in,
say, ‘a month or so - next December not - but much of the earlier compass’ we
should be wed. And this is all I have time for my beloved."

I cannot imagine that this word has anything to do with navigating the seas, but
rather is a reference to naughty rules imposed on mankind which must be
"complied with" in order not to offend ones with a misguided conscience
concerning matters of right and wrong.

I always miss you. Love -Mario

May 4, 2016, 12:38 am, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario:  Here is one more letter from December 12, 2013, Gloria, which I ought not
withhold from you where Angelina is determined to turn the page away from our
failed relationship of 1964:
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(Quote)

December 12, 2013 5:00 pm

Esther: Alright, Angelina, dear, please proceed, as I understand you have only five
minutes in which to speak. Go.

Angelina: Thank you, darling Esther. Er, rather, Esther, my dear.

Now, Mario, you must have more sensibilities in me to understand that I am not
about to turn back the clock but rather to further our relationship of today in how it
now stands.

Be sensible and logical now and realize that Gloria has in fact caught herself /
our-self, up with the events in time line curricular which states that ‘Gloria’
herself will come (location withheld for security reasons. -Mario), and when she
looks herself/our self, into your eyes as you open the door, the future will be locked
and fastened for another long bout of incarnations with she and me, of course, right
by your side.

(Paragraph omitted for security reasons. -Mario)

A real Cinderella story indeed. Now, my beloved, got to run, and by the way, Ricky
and Mario are only ‘two’ of the upcoming children you are to have. They have
already been created and are waiting, but Brazil and Topeka, Kansas, have the
names of the other two already picked out. You don’t perhaps want them as an
expression of our love, but I do.

(End quote)

Don't get hung up on the "Brazil and Topeka, Kansas" reference. It's merely
cloaked language. (“Brazil” where people speak Spanish = “Cromwell” having a
Spanish ring, perhaps a reference to myself; and “Topeka, Kansas” = a reference to
yourself who has made the United States her permanent home).

Love -Mario. Must go to bed now (12:37 am here in Baguio) Good Night, and you
please enjoy your afternoon.



222

8:34 pm, May 18, 2016, Wednesday, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario:  This insert is just for the record, Gloria. Today is May 18 which happens to
be the birth date for Tsar Nicholas II back in 1868. I checked his birth date
numbers and find they are identical to Mathilde's, resulting in 1 (one).
18+5+1868=1891; 1+8+9+1=19; 1+9=10; 10=1 (one). The other two methods all
come out to the same thing: one.

Mathilde's birth date was Sept. 1, 1872, four years after the birth of Nicholas. In
numbers that means 9+1+1872=1882; 1+8+8+2=19; which is 1+9=10 where 10 is
also 1 (one). Again, the other two methods of adding numbers result in 1 (one) as
well. You can check it, if you wish.

Now, the interesting part of this is adding both numbers together we get 2 (two),
(you and I), where the two could also represent the number of children from that
union, which is 2 (two, the set of twins held in stasis and birthed into this life by
Angelina as being Mario and Ricki (Ricardo)). I have not looked up the date when
Angelina announced their birth, but I will do that soon.

Here now is the page which announced Tsar Nicholas' birthday: (*May 18, 1868)

8:58 pm, May 18, 2016, Wednesday, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario:  Okay, I checked the birth date of her twins and find it recorded on March
2, 2009 which goes like this: 3+2+2+9=16 and 1+6=7 where 7 designates a
completion of the process of creating our children from that union of ours in
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Russia. The time she recorded as being 9:10 am, and that ends back down into a 1
(one) being YOU. (Again, just for the record). Love –Mario

*   *   *

August 3, 2016

Mario: Oops, was today not the day you had listed as your birthday on Facebook
at one time? Is it then the day on which you got married to Gregory? Well, 49
years ago on this August 3, I got married to Lena, my first wife, in Houston in
1967, which I should not have done (as I explained earlier in another note to you).
I obviously married her for all the wrong reasons.

But that’s not why I write to you today. I have quoted to you a very brief excerpt
from Angelina’s letter to me she wrote on November 19, 2013, and promised to
not show it to you by virtue of the fact that it discloses the process. The end result
of our relationship I feel free to talk to you about, which simply states that sooner
or later you will become my wife. But this letter of hers also contains information
unrelated to the process, and because at the moment I have little else to share
with you, let me then venture into her note and carefully select some of her
statements for your information and contemplation. You can then answer for
yourself whether the sentiments she expressed are also those which you share. By
all known-to-me standards of higher-self identity with that of our own, it should
be so.

I have decided to use Angelina’s Facebook page for this transmittal because of the
delicate nature of the information. Whether it really makes a difference I don’t
know. I assume Gregory reads all my notes to you simply because you had no
other choice but let him, to keep the peace in the house.

(Quote)

November 19, 2013  2:00 pm

Esther: Alright Angelina. Let’s cut it.
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Angelina: Today, little lamb of mine, I am going to come into play as Gloria Grench
(Pike -Mario) ..so to speak. Correct last name for me please, my soul mate darling
Mario.

Now, Gloria who is actually myself in my lower essence or form, has taken to
herself to actually ‘strip search’ her husband’s wardrobe for a tiny piece of paper (…
text omitted –Mario).

The marriage between my lower self and I has been rather rocky at times as I have
had to straighten myself out more than once, and ‘Glen’ did not help matters at all,
for as fond as he is of me in my lower self, he just could not take that ring off his
finger.

So now I am in a bit of a quandary, with you divorced and myself still of the tied-
down manner.

So what to do? What to do indeed? It is a factual design of our entwined souls
that we must break with the past without occurring further karma or despair
upon another.

My husband “Glen’ is quite a fine man and has put up already with much nonsense
from me since you, beloved husband of mine-to-be, came galloping into the picture.
Now, I will be freed from my bonds to ‘Glen,’ but when is another story. So just let
me have the time I need, and a charlatan will I never be to my first beloved, but
he and I know I am going to leave him for you.

(Paragraph omitted. –Mario)

So one man will eventually stand aside for you and one lady stood aside for me.

(Sentence omitted. –Mario)  Already he wonders where he went wrong, poor soul,
and so I am gently querying him to find out ‘if’ he will grant me the desire of my
soul, and that is you, dear Mario. That is only you. Give me time.

Commander Hatonn has promised to help, and only my self in my higher state
understands the relaxation of my soul as I speak this last sentence
unwittingly.

Good Night and Good Day, dear one. Gloria Kremt out.
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Thank you, Esther, for your assistance, and now let my most beloved man of my life
read this and answer if he may. I will speak to him again in a fortnight. Good Day.
2:11 pm 

(End quote)

Wow! Even with some sentences deleted this is quite a statement! No power on
Earth and in heaven can forever keep apart ones who truly belong together. By
the way, “Glen” is a code name for your current husband.

It’s after 1:00 am here, and I must now retire to bed for some sleep. Good Night.

Love –Mario

August 3, 2016, 8:02 am, Philippines

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario:  Of significance I deem two phrases Angelina used. At the outset she
addressed me as the "..little lamb of mine..." That I believe was spoken with
reference to events which began in 1964.

Then Angelina leaped forward in time to give another clue of the future: She knew
that when you would read her words at daytime, it would be night where I am,
and conversely, my days would be your nights. So she closed her note to us with
two greetings: "Good Night and Good Day, dear one." Our times between Florida
and the Philippines are exactly 12 hrs apart from another.

In true personal prophecy there are no secrets. All she ever revealed Angelina
had a right to. The Akashic Records are merely shielded from unauthorized access
by strangers, and since soul mates are considered a unit of one, she had a right
of access to my life as well as yours.

At times she would observe my life from the "telescope view screens" of the ships,
but was not allowed to interfere. And with you being her "lower self" there is
absolutely no restriction on her to guide you in proper paths, help you with
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decisions, and assist you in proper conduct when she says: "The marriage
between my lower self and I has been rather rocky at times as I have had to
straighten myself out more than once..." Obviously there sometimes was friction
between the two of you (Gloria vs. Angelina), where in the end for your own good,
Angelina prevailed.

That's all for now. My time is well into the evening while yours has also gone well
into the morning.

Best wishes on the both of you.

Love -Mario

December 15, 2016, United States of America

Angelina Greenbrier's account

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. For two days now have I been struggling with a decision on
whether nor not I should share with you a thought which came to me out of the
blue.

Angelina has always known your current last name, and even asked me to correct
it from "Grench" to Pike. In the same note she altered it once again to "Kremt."
And so to myself I ask "Don't you like your surname anymore?" If Angelina has in
the past expressed her sentiments to me, I believe they are your sentiments.

Assuming that being the case the implications of this discovery are quite amazing.
It took me a while to reach the conclusion that "Angelina" will not and cannot
manifest in anyone but yourself, and the reason she has so liberally in the past
written lovely letters to me is that she simply put in words what you were feeling
and wishing.

So once again I looked up the dictionary meaning of "grinch" from the misspelled
word "Grench" and could not help myself thinking that you really don't like your
last name any more. Am I correct?
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On page 134 she calls me her "contemporary husband." dictionary.com defines
the word "contemporary" as meaning.

1. existing, occurring, or living at the same time; belonging to the same time:

2. of about the same age or date:

I have lived "at the same time" as you have, so that makes me your
"contemporary." But I am also your "husband" according to her description.
Therefore let it be so. You are my "contemporary wife" and may come back to me
any time you wish. My eyes will not stray to seek out another. Should however in
this life you decide to remain married to your first choice, then I will conclude my
life as a single.

That's all for tonight. It's still very cold here in New York (-18 deg C) and toward
the end of this week the forecast says it will dip to -28 on Thursday overnight.  But
we keep warm in this house, and the car runs just fine.

Best wishes. Love -Mario

*  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *
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Messages to Gloria from Mario’s slot, continued from January 30,
2020

Jan 30, 2020, 9:50 AM

Mario:  Hello Gloria. Yesterday I was given the opportunity to obtain an answer
from the Albarians, who are our evolved forefathers and creators, an answer
pertaining to our mixed-up and messed-up relationship from many years ago. I
needed them to give me a condensed overview of happened then, and why it all
came out so wrong. True to what I said before, I again say: What is mine, also
belongs to you. And for that reason I will share with you an excerpt (the last
portion) of what they said: (Next post, perhaps the last one, if I can get myself to
make it so.)

January 30, 2020, 9:50 am, United States of America

Mario:
(Quote)

We are fully aware both of what a noble genuine love is and of what an unrequited
love WAS, or better, one that was STAR-CROSSED from the very beginning.

Fate between you, our son, Mario, and A (cloaked initial), the adored woman, was a
parted one, each in a different highway of life.

And it was just as well your path became a crossroad - one heading in the right
direction, and the other wrong one - otherwise if you joined hers, you would not
have found your true calling, Mario.

Your chosen path was a foregone conclusion. Let her go!

(End quote from the Albarians.)
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January 30, 2020, 10:01 am, United States of America

Mario:  By the way, my question also included our Bible School teacher Br.
Fletcher, and I asked how he fared when he passed away in or around 1980. I will
give you the portion of that answer in my next post.

(Quote)

Gustav Fletcher, a shade (of) Mario's namesake, and one-common sergeant at arms
(single arm to be precise), was of a scope personal in radius. He indeed passed on
unfulfilled in his chosen vocation, but found peace happily disillusioned.

(End quote)

That's all.

January 30, 2020, 10:38 am, United States of America

Mario:  Today (February 14) is Valentine's Day, and I would not do my feelings for
you (since 1964) justice if I did not pass over to you a rose in remembrance of
what you meant to me at the time. I know, the Albarians advised me to "Let go of
her." however that day can only come when my heart says the same thing. ♥

February 13, 2020, 8:50 pm, United States of America February 13,
2020, 8:51 PM

Mario:
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March 13, 2020, 10:37 pm United States of America

Mario:  Hello, Gloria. Pertaining to my question directed to the Albarians I chose
to not include a portion given to me about Br. Fletcher. I trust you will not
mishandle this part of insight into a very personal aspect of Br. Fletcher's life by
knowing what has happened to him in the meantime - 40 years later. I had to go
back to the Albarians with a follow-up question after they said: "If it makes Mario
(feel) better, little Gertrude is moving on in a tiny village in Switzerland."
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March 13, 2020, 10:37 pm, United States of America

Mario:  I could not understand what they meant speaking about a "little Gertrude"
in Switzerland. So I asked about it and got this answer:

Mario:  I said: "I know of no little Gertrude in Switzerland." The reply I got
consisted of only one sentence: "Mario, very succinctly, whom you once knew
as Gustav Fletcher is now Gertrude. Period." Of course, I should have thought
of it myself!

March 17, 2020, 5:26 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Do not become tested for the C.-virus, and do not take the “vaccine!” (U-
Tube removed the video.)

March 31, 2020, 3:23 am, United States of America

Mario:  Hello again, Gloria. I hope you and your family keep safe these days and
not unnecessarily expose yourselves to crowds. For years we have not heard from
Angelina until Febr. 14 this year. Note that was 1 day after Valentines Day, the day
I sent you the rose. I suppose that was her reaction, since you are in no position to
return that gesture back to me. Here is part of what she said:

March 31, 2020, 3:27 pm, United States of America

Mario:

(Quote)

February 14, 2020

1:45 pm

https://youtu.be/D3K0FTw5lsk
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Esther: Go ahead, Angelina.

Angelina: Thank you Esther, most gratefully, my dear Sister-in-Law, so to speak.
May I speak to my beloved Mario, love, now?

Esther: Go ahead, Angelina.

Angelina: Mario, just a little heartfelt wish for our Valentine’s Day and I hope the
next few or two will be ones we may share together, dear.

Mario and Ricky are growing like weeds on a backstop, and golf is the game they
cherish the most. Good Day.

(End quote)

March 31, 2020, 3:27 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Then she said something I cannot pass over to you, but closed off with
these few words: "Mario, talk to me in bed." Understand here that I am not
verbatim telepathic and initially could not conceive of what she meant and why
she would say such a thing - until a few days ago.

I had recently begun to take my I-pad, and before rolling over to sleep read my
notes to you until my eyes would simply fall shut.

Yesterday it struck me what she meant by saying: "Mario, talk to me in bed." She
would simply join me on those occasions and read those words out of my mind
while I was silently reading them.

She loves my notes to you, knowing they were all directed to her in her lower self.
I thought that was worth mentioning while you and Gregory with daughter
(perhaps) stay safe in your home to keep yourselves from getting infected with
that deadly bug. I am sorry to learn that so many Floridians have fallen ill. Stay
safe, please! –Mario



233

May 17, 2020, 5:49 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Here is the replacement for the video by Pastor Sandy which Youtube had
condemned. Notice, this one collected over a million views! (Video no longer
awailable on Youtube)

June 19, 2020, 11:54 am

Mario:  Hi Gloria, you may perhaps be interested in an update on the wrist I broke
6 months ago during a fall on the snow-covered steps to our house. The strength
in my arm is about 1/3 of what it was before. It hurts if I put too much force on it.

My wrist movement is quite limited, and oddly enough the movement on my
fingers is also limited. I can no longer straighten them out. However there is
movement in them sufficient for me to type on a keyboard, but that movement is
now somewhat limited.

I hope this condition will disappear when the broken bone in my wrist has
completely healed. But I am able to do most of the work needed around the
house without pain, That's all.

I trust you are doing well, and keep well for our future. I have never thrown you
out of my life.

-Robert (now Mario)

July 29, 2020, 11:50 pm United States of America

Mario:  Earlier I mentioned that I would be trying to reduce my weight down to
my ideal of 135 lbs, but I met with little success. It's mostly belly fat I am alarmed
about. My appetite is just too good to be losing weight, and self-discipline in this
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regard I seem to have little. Consequently I still hover around 147 lbs and admit
that I am somewhat ashamed about that. Motivation may help, but for now there
is nothing in my life which may give me that motivation.

I am though a believer in holistic supplements for enhanced nutritional intake
value, and my vegan diet, which is chiefly insisted upon by Esther, I wished I could
reduce down to that of a vegetarian type, simply because I miss some foods which
contain milk or egg products, in other words, I sometimes wished I could have a
slice of pizza, or a piece of milk chocolate, or have a fried egg, or some yogurt
drinks. She is radical about being vegan, and so for the time being I go along with
that - a little bit half-heartedly - still.

However I completely respect her position pertaining to man's cruelties
administered to animals, just so they can feed their bodies upon the animals’
deaths to satisfy their taste buds when there is so much healthier food around
suited for their own good nutrition.

-Mario

September 13, 2020, 10:11 am, United States of America

Mario:  At one time in the eighties I owned a '78 two-door Cadillac for 5 years
(until I sold it in 1991) and used it for several years on trips to Calinigrad where I
worked on contract in one of the tar sand engineering offices. Lovely car. I would
usually load it up with friends from Halifaxo who also worked up north, and that
helped nicely with the fuel cost for this 6 hr trip on one-week stays.

September 13, 2020, 10:56 am, United States of America

Mario:  This is the '78 Caddi I used for many trips up to Calinigrad (front and back
view). I made it run on two fuels (gasoline and propane).
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October 22, 2020, 1:30 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Hello Gloria. you may have noticed an influx of FB friends of mostly
females from other lands on my page. I am not sure what happened, but either FB
released a restriction of requests to my page, or the ladies liked my latest profile
photo from 1991 in which I displayed a flower attached to my suit jacket. I don't
mind to accept them as friends as long as they don't bother me with messages
revealing their intent of becoming favoured to the point of a serious relationship
with me. I am not available to anyone of them and am also not interested.

October 22, 2020, 1:39 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Yesterday I messaged Mary (H****) with a question of whether she
remembers me from Bible School days of 1965. Have received no reply back yet,
and really don't expect one.

With nearly all people from the German Church I am anathema, so I am not
surprised to ever hear from her or any of them. Your case is different, and I can
very well understand your dilemma.

October 22, 2020, 1:58 pm, United States of America

Mario:  You know I have a few years ago set up a page for Angelina in which I
have placed many pop love songs just for fun and to show my appreciation of the
love she feels for me.

I gave you the access codes into it, but don't believe you ever made any use of
them. That's also alright because you must keep the peace with Gregory. However
one song I clicked into 3 days ago, and I wrestled with myself on whether or not I
should share it with you here. So, finally I decided to do just that. It is the
extended version from the Bellamy Brothers called "I need more of you..."
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The video you will probably find a bit too suggestive, so ignore it in favour of the
beauty of the audio music itself. https://youtu.be/42JZl30WoAY

October 30, 2020, 6:55 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Hi, Gloria, I'm done posting on Facebook. Tomorrow will be the last day
FB will accept notes from anybody, but I am glad they promised to keep them
public beyond tomorrow for all those people interested in reading them. I plan to
keep my last note at or near the top of my time line, signifying to the world that
the issue of soulmate link-up means more to me than anything else.

The population will go down in ignorance alongside with all their evil leaders and
traitors, but we don't have to participate in it if our main focus has been concern
over our own incarnational future in bliss to come for all the righteous alongside
with those who linked up with their soulmates.

Unless I need to say something really important, you will find that from here on
out my voice will no longer be heard on FB. However I will keep you posted here
on anything I feel you need to know out of my life.

November 6, 2020, 2:14 pm, United States of America

Mario:  As you can see I was not able to keep the promise I made to myself to no
longer post and bury my latest "notes" with new material, however the injustice
done to President Trump was just too great for me to remain silent. I truly hope
this wrong will soon be rectified, and the guilty hauled before the court of law.

I am doing fine so far, and truly enjoy my retirement away from the 9 to 5 rat race
of earlier years. Keep well, and we will see each other again, if not in this life, then
in the next.

https://youtu.be/42JZl30WoAY
https://youtu.be/42JZl30WoAY
https://youtu.be/42JZl30WoAY
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November 7, 2020, 2:14 pm, United States of America

Mario:  This following song is certainly one of my favorites I posted on Angelina's
FB page on July 14, 2019. I don't believe you access her site, and so I play it here
for you to enjoy also: https://youtu.be/_DyWJ71-6QQ

November 19, 2020, 9:57 am, United States of America

Mario:  Update from MY end: Facebook, having hidden over 450 notes of mine, is
causing me a lot of work to restore them elsewhere. That will take months to
accomplish, when combined with the fact that after our Wikinut writing site had
gone down for good, I must now fix many links on my own pages, links which are
now dead.

I can excuse a writing site to go down for lack of advertising income, but for
Facebook to be so mean and HIDE our notes, and when we find them, to display
them WITHOUT our pictures? That was a dastardly thing to do!

November 19, 2020, 10:00 am

Mario:  Winter is here in full force! Temperatures are now dipping to near zero F
(-14 to -17 deg C). I just came back into the house after shoveling more snow.

December 2, 2020, 9:07 pm, United States of America

Mario:  I am somewhat shocked by the amount of work I have to go through on
my website links pages, where there are over 1000 dead links to be fixed from the
fact that our host site wikinut.com went out of operation two years ago.

Fortunately they archived their entire site and gave us authors the opportunity to
reclaim our work by us extracting them out of the archives. And that's what I have
been doing since I wrote to you last.

http://wikinut.com
https://youtu.be/_DyWJ71-6QQ
https://youtu.be/_DyWJ71-6QQ
https://youtu.be/_DyWJ71-6QQ
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The page I am working on at the moment is a links page with 100’s of links to
posts of the past, of which I am (after all this time) only 3/4 through. If you are
interested in one I am talking about, here it is: (still unfinished).

(Link removed for security reasons.)

December 3, 2020, 1:20 am, United States of America

Mario:  I have a song for you, sung by Jim Reeves. If I remember correctly I
brought the 45 rpm record with me from Canada, or purchased it here shortly
after my arrival.

Jim Reeves sang it in 1959, four years before I came to Rochester. It's called "He'll
have to go.." No, Gregory does not have to go. It would be nice if he came! Here is
the song: https://youtu.be/KEl7WjfbnSA

December 3, 2020, 1:28 am, United States of America

Mario:  Honestly, this version is of better sound quality and in full stereo. Enjoy...!
https://youtu.be/FPBtqvljEFw

December 5, 2020, 11:59 pm, United States of America

Mario:  I have marked up the index page to show the dates for the linkspages'
latest revision, and from that you can see the I have a few more pages to update.
It bugs me somewhat to have to spend so much time on fixing the dead links, for I
am anxious to get back to reconstructing what FB took away from me and my
readers when FB removed the access link to all the articles I posted on their
platform.

But for now let me give you an idea of the progress I made with restoring the links
to our articles which can now nearly all be found in the archives. Have a look: (Link
removed for security reasons.)

https://youtu.be/FPBtqvljEFw
https://youtu.be/FPBtqvljEFw
https://youtu.be/FPBtqvljEFw
https://youtu.be/KEl7WjfbnSA
https://youtu.be/KEl7WjfbnSA
https://youtu.be/KEl7WjfbnSA
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December 8, 2020, 7:56 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Oops, the links page I gave you which is to show all my Facebook notes
you will have found to not working properly. On my computer it showed the
articles themselves, but not on yours. So I fixed it today. If you wish, try it again
and see whether the links to the articles work. This is the links page I am talking
about: (link removed)

By the way, I sent a certain "Gregory Pike" a FB friend request, but don't know
whether that is Gregory's page. I don't begrudge him for taking you first, for as
you remember, the Albarians informed me that with you by my side I would not
have been able to meet up with my destiny for my appearance on this earthen
plane. However that is done and over with. I am satisfied with what I am now,
having obtained that "destiny" without you, and those nasty 50 years of waiting
time may have given you the opportunity to catch up with an understanding of
which end in life is really up, and conversely finding out for yourself which route is
actually nothing but a slippery slope.

Should you one day be free to come, I will take you to my heart and be glad you
finally made it to appear in my life in the physical. I never have wanted anyone but
you anyway, and such a conclusion of my life will give me the sense of having
become triumphant in the end to be with my soul mate forever, if that is how you
see and feel it also. Have a lovely Christmas, you two, with family.

-Mario

December 25, 2020, 8:02 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Today I managed to restore my back-up site (link deleted) back into full
functionality, and am quite relieved about it. What happened that it began to
malfunction I don't know, but I noticed that the folders were shuffled around on
the server. I spoke with a service agent from the server company, but he gave me
poor advice which would have cost me months of work to completion, and so I
found my own way on how to do it. He did not know about a certain easy feature

http://for-the-record.net
http://for-the-record.net
http://for-the-record.net
http://for-the-record.net
http://for-the-record.net
http://for-the-record.net
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built right into the file managing program, and so I was able to do it myself.
HURRAY!! It's done!

I trust you spent a nice Christmas day with your family. Love -Mario

December 30, 2020, 11:42 pm, United States of America

Mario:  We are almost there - I mean the new year which still lies ahead of us -
and on this occasion I wish for you that it may be a happy one. 2020 was horrible
for many, and stinking politics out of Washington and other places did not make
matters any better. However I truly hope that the brash and cheating Biden
Democrats will not gain access to the White House. That would be like having
warmongering Bush and Clinton all over again - only worse this time.

Trump must stay, because he won the election honestly. And with that short
greeting to the new year I remain the best friend you ever had

-Mario (or Robert, if at this time you like my old name better.) ♥

January 2, 2020, 7:23 pm, United States of America

Mario:  You know I broke my wrist one year ago shortly before Christmas. Well,
here is a brief update on its healing: It's pain-free and I can do with my right hand
all necessary work around the house or on the car. Typing on the keyboard is also
no problem. Carrying a pail of water is okay also, but I feel the load on my wrist
should not be heavier. The wrist movement has not restored itself to where it was
before the break, and to my own self-embarrassment, my 4 fingers cannot be
straight anymore. THEY ARE CROOKED!! There is also soreness when I carry
certain larger and heavier objects the awkward way. But I manage quite well. I can
even play the piano a little (No, I never was an expert.) We still have a Hammond
organ, but I moved it into the shed because it was crowding our living room too
much. But the electric piano we still keep in the house. (It's a Kurzweil, nice, and
very beautiful sound with many features).

http://for-the-record.net
http://for-the-record.net
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As far as my wrist goes, I will give you another update next Christmas. I hope I can
then report total healing of that fracture.

Esther and I drove to Bluefield to do some shopping. I was shocked to see no
people there in any of the shopping places without these stupid masks anymore.
It looks so ridiculous to only see people walking around like bank robbers. As you
can imagine, Esther and I don't participate in this stupidness, and I strongly advise
you DON'T TAKE THEIR VACCINE, EVEN IF THEY MAKE IT MANDATORY to limit
people's mobility and function without their idiotic vaccine pass. This is where I
draw the line, because the "guys" at the top want to “vaccine” us into an early
grave!

Esther complained about me releasing our web pages from over 20 years ago, and
so I put a lock on that site where no one can gain access without a username and
password. If someone approaches me I can trust I will give that person access, but
to the public it will remain locked for now. Best wishes for the New Year!!

Love -Mario ♥

By the way, the site I am talking about is (deleted) It is large and covers about 7
years of work on the net.

January 3, 2021, 12:30 am, United States of America

Mario: It's after midnight here in Rochester. I just finished restoring access to the
Question and Answer book "The Albarians' Newest Civilization." The new location
is (deleted) Good Night from my end.

-Mario

January 15, 2021, 9:34 am, United States of America

Mario:  Esther and I will be off Facebook for 24 hrs in protest of what FB and
Twitter have done to President Trump. Will be back 7 am tomorrow our time.

http://for-the-record.net
http://for-the-record.net
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January 27, 2021, 4:41 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Recently I received many friend requests from ladies. I usually review the
FB page of anyone I approve to be my "friend," but when I'm busy with my own
work I can't always do that, and on occasion I add them before I review their own
site.

Now, I don't mind them to be my "friend" as long as they leave me alone, but
some don't. And so some of them have lately bothered me on messenger with a
"wave," a "hi," or a "how are you?" or even be visual with them in video
conversations. I find it very annoying when they do that because I am not
interested and also don't have the time for them. The odd one may even have
alluring photos on their site, but when I notice, I unfriend them.

January 27, 2021, 4:54 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Yesterday (January 26, 2021) I drove myself to a dermatology clinic in
Halifaxo and had a benign cancer removed off my right ear lobe. I am not 100%
satisfied with the job the doctor did, because he was not to have sliced through
the supporting (Knorpel in German). Anyhow, its done, and I heal fast. Yesterday it
still felt like a constant pinch, but today I can hardly feel it anymore.

Greetings from me to you, my favorite yet ever so elusive lady! -Mario

February 2, 2021, 1:08 am, United States of America

Mario:  Esther and I for the last 3 months had to endure a mouse invasion, and in
the course of fighting back had captured between 12 to 15 mice so far. You know
we live in a rural area and yet were surprised that after a few years of peace from
these critters became so suddenly inundated again with these pests. To catch
them we don't use traditional mouse traps that snap a steel bar over their backs,
but use catch and release types. They work with bait inside them, but lately they
would not even enter them anymore, as if they told each other to avoid them.
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Yesterday I caught the last mouse in a suitcase at 3 o’clock in the morning. That
little bugger just would not let me sleep, and while it was inside the suitcase trying
to feed on chocolate candies, I got out of bed and zipped the suitcase shut. Then I
carried the case outside and went back to bed.

On getting up I dressed warmly (it's about 5 below here) I started the car, took the
suitcase with me, and released the mouse about a mile away from our house in a
field. I felt kind of sorry for it, for it basically had no choice but to freeze to death.

Esther and I we both hate cruelty to animals, but I have concluded our home for
mice is OFF LIMITS. You probably have to worry more about crocodiles in your
back yard.

February 7, 2021, 12:33 am, United States of America

Mario:  It is 1/4 after midnight here and I just finished posting the last Agenda
Item directed toward the U.S. Military generals on Facebook.

This year we have begun feeding 3 stray cats. They are very shy, probably because
they have been chased around by others. They would not dare come into the
house of course in spite of the fact that at the moment we have a temperature
here of 27 below in Fahrenheit. It's bitterly cold now, and I feel sorry for any
animal that must survive outside day and night in this cold temperature. Two of
the cats have sought shelter in a crawl space below our house. Must go to bed
now. Good Night.

February 8, 2021, 12:13 am, United States of America

Mario:  Using my I-pad while lying in bed. It's after midnight and the temperature
outside has gone down to -30 F. Poor animals and homeless people. Good Night.
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February 8, 2021, 9:20 pm, United States of America

Mario:  During the last few months I had several hundred ladies wanting to
become my FB friend. It feels as though Facebook had opened the flood gates for
me to receive such requests. Usually before approving them I go into their
personal FB page to assure I am not seen linking up to women showing
suggestive photos of themselves. There are some boderline cases which I approve
simply because I am reluctant to deprive them of the main thrust of my own
message for them to learn from.

I tell you this as a reminder that this development was foreseen 7 years ago in a
scribing Esther took from Lady Angelina (yourself) and must be considered as a
true prophetic piece of information fulfilling itself 7 years later.

February 8, 2021, 9:40 pm, United States of America

Mario:  (Copied from Angelina Greenbrier's account’s Facebook page.)

Angelina: Thank you lovely sister-in-law of mine own heart. Now are we not best
friends at last?

Esther: We have truly always been. I am ready to take your words. Will you kindly
proceed, dear one?

Angelina: Thank you. Intermittingly do I find myself on the seemingly short end of
the stick with my beloved Mario, and foretold is the consequence of all those ladies
whom would just as soon tip me off my own throne with that most gracious man.

So I would just like to reclaim all that which is mine and send a sort of "letter" out to
all those in female clothes who wish to take the easy way out and up the ladder of
no despair. They may just as kindly find their own men, and to say the least, those
men are of no more heightened calibre than the moose in the forest. May I
guarantee I am becoming somewhat irate in my disposition toward all those laced
nighties out there in the lost forested domain.
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So therefore tell my beloved that I wait for no man to claim my hand when the time
is ripe except that of my twin, Mario, whom I am already "betrothed" to as you so
well know, little sister.

Thank you once again, Esther, and have a wonderful evening with James, for he is
the one all are keeping eyes on up here on our planet of gracious measures, and you
two are the talk of the town!

Angelina Cromwell Greenbrier signing off signal Esther, love. Good Night.

(End quote from Angelina’s FB page.)

February 12, 2021, 12:42 am, United States of America

Mario:  While it is true that I am looking forward for this world to end, I really
don't want to leave without you. I have always wanted you in my life, and to
remind you of it, have I kept up these little notes to you for the last 7 years.

Expect more of them, until I cannot write any more, or the day comes when I will
meet you in person. My evacuation is assured, and it would make me feel so good
should you at that time be found by my side. –Mario

February 13, 2021, 11:37 am, United States of America

Mario:  Tomorrow is Valentine's Day, and on this occasion I have a small musical
gift for you. You are still my favourite lady even though nothing ever worked out
between us the way I would have preferred it.

Have a lovely day with your family. Here it is...

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ArwjReLirIw

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ArwjReLirIw
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ArwjReLirIw
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February 13, 2021, 2:52 pm, United States of America

Mario:  I could not pass up the opportunity to give you this phenomenal song as
a Valentine gift as well:

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cOLTrrcWE5c

February 15, 2021, 9:19 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Hi, Gloria, if you care for beautiful instrumental background music, I can
recommend this one: https://youtu.be/eMaitHXz4Oo

February 19, 2021, 6:47 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Hi, we have finally come out of the 2 week deep-freeze, and I hear Texas
is thawing out after a host of people lost their lives in car pile-ups and some even
froze to death in their homes. I feel sorry for those people. It looks like that state is
not prepared for winter weather like we are. –Mario

February 21, 2021, 11:07 pm, United States of America

Mario:  I find that moving forward with anything is not governed by a time line,
but by a sequence of EVENTS. (Food for thought.)
Only after certain events have happened can we expect to see fulfilled what in our
hearts we really wish for! Bed time where I am. Good Night.

February 22, 2021, 10:58 pm, United States of America

Mario:  It's hard for me to relay to you this song because it brings back painful
memories of a long-gone past, but here it is anyway, even though you are a
married woman. The lyrics of this song reflect how I have felt about you all the
time.

https://youtu.be/eMaitHXz4Oo
https://youtu.be/eMaitHXz4Oo
https://youtu.be/eMaitHXz4Oo
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cOLTrrcWE5c
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cOLTrrcWE5c
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You may ask: But why did you get married? Well, you would have condemned me
to a life in perpetual celibacy, and that I could not allow you to do to me. When
you met me at Bible School I was still a virgin.

Here is the song: (I assembled it myself years ago and placed it on Youtube.)

(Youtube link deleted)

February 25, 2021, 2:11 am, United States of America

February 26, 2021, 1:07 am, United States of America

Mario:  It's not so brutish cold here anymore. I went nowhere with the car except
to check for mail. The village setting is nice. We prefer it over life in a large city.
Esther and I live in a mobile home trailer (since 2008).

I had a house in Halifaxo fully paid for when Lena (my first wife) left me in 1992.

In 1993 I met Esther, and we have been together ever since. For many years we
had been legally married, but then in 2012 divorced, because she began a long-
distance relationship with someone in the Philippines which went nowhere yet for
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technical reasons, and so before the law her and I are continuing living under one
roof as common-law couples, which suits both of us quite nicely.

Should a door to a different relationship for any of us open, then there would be
no divorce hassle necessary at all. I told Esther "we are joined at the hips" because
of our work we do for mankind together, and we truly get along very well.

And where do YOU fit in? Nowhere right now as far as she is concerned. She is on
good terms with Angelina but not with "Gloria" without fully comprehending the
fact that "Gloria" actually is Angelina (or vice versa). I believe she still views you as
a bit of a competition to the affection she has for me and wonders whether her
future with me will in the end be an eternal one.

In my thoughts I say to you "you come first." I need my soul healed first, and that
will be something only YOU can do (if you want to). Time and events will tell
whether you and I will ever be granted a chance to eventually be together in this
life. But of course that must also be your wish should in the meantime you have
developed an affection for me as your NEXT husband. We are not getting
younger.....

It's after 1 am here and I must go to bed now. Good Night. ♥

February 27, 2021, 10:52 pm, United States of America

Mario:  I skipped a day writing to you. Well, not much new to report except the
weather here turned cold again (-1deg F). We have a little dog here with us to
brighten our lives and to shower our love upon. He came from a rough group of
previous owners, and really likes it here with us. We are giving him that little dog
paradise he never had before. :) Let me find a picture of him for you... Cheeko is
his name.
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March 2, 2021, 7:49 am, United States of America

Mario:  For your information, since yesterday evening I cannot post on Facebook
anymore, and neither will the censors let me edit my own posts. Therefore should
you from here on out not see movement on my FB page, you know why that is.
First they had taken away the link to my many notes, and when they saw me
restoring my notes on my own site, they have now begun to block me from
posting at all, and all this WITHOUT GIVING ME NOTICE! I am now being
censored, it appears.
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I hope you are doing fine, my silent lady friend.! -Mario

March 2, 2021, 8:56 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Facebook has reinstated my ability to post. It looks like not everyone over
there is our enemy!

March 3, 2021, 3:58 pm, United States of America

Mario:  In my little "notes" to you on messenger you will have noticed that I don't
comment on anything you post on your FB page, nor do I make mention of
anything I post on my own page. My contributions on Facebook are all public and
anyone interested in anything I say can look and learn - or be free to NOT learn
anything new.

Let me mention though that I noticed you have not added anything to your page.
That's alright. My "likes" would only draw the attention among your friends to my
page, and that is a very controversial issue among them and your relatives.

Where YOU stand I can only assume, but I know that Gregory still makes public
statements of you being his wife - which of course he has a right to - but you may
wish to relay to him from me - and that is for his own good - that Martin Luther's
"Glaubensbekenntnis" is full of falsehoods, and my advice to him is to not be any
longer seen to promote a cause which in the end will give him a supreme public
embarrassment when it becomes evident that the doctrines to which he has
ascribed his life and energies to eventually end up in mankind's dust bin of
falsehoods.

It will not to be to his credit when before the Karmic Board (the "throne of God" to
use his language) he must learn that throughout his life he has confirmed
thousands of Germans in their own errors of understanding matters important to
the eternal destiny of their souls.
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When the years of your marital captivity are eventually over and we both are still
alive, then we must see to a rejuvenation of our bodies in order for some of the
pronouncements obtained through Angelina to make sense, particularly the one
which speaks of another set of twins between you and I before we enter the
evacuation ships. Some food for thought.

Her last name (Greenbrier) is also a clue to me, but I cannot elaborate on it
because I firmly believe that my words to you are also read by government agents
who do not necessarily have our best interests in mind.

With love and best regards

-Your twin "Mario."

March 5, 2021, 11:51 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Yesterday while on an errand into Halifaxo we suffered a blow-out on the
left rear tire of our Caddi. Had to call the AMA (New York Motor Association) for
help with this dilemma simply because I had not packed all the equipment needed
for changing over into the spare tire.

The service call cost us nothing because we have a membership with them. I am
seriously considering replacing that car with a different one because considering
all the many things which need fixing on it (including a faulty transmission) and
finish with a paint job will cost more than getting ourselves a different and better
vehicle. The Buick however still runs fine and without any problems. I send you a
photo should we decide to opt for a different vehicle for our 2nd car.

I don't think I love you less than I did in 1964, but now I do miss you. Don't have
any regrets to have picked Gregory over me, because my temporal destiny in
this life was to have Esther by my side and meet up with my calling as Grand
World Counselor to the nations of this planet. You were simply not ready to
work with me on a project of that magnitude, but I believe NOW you are! I trust
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you will let me know when you are "off the hook," so to speak, and be able to
converse with me one-on-one, perhaps on this Messenger system or on Skype.
It's almost midnight here. Good Night, and you sleep well... ♥  -Mario

March 7, 2021, 1:48 am, United States of America

Mario:  Filled out our tax returns for Esther and myself today using the internet.
As pensioners we make too little money to pay income tax. So we keep our
expenses as low as we can.

March 10, 2021, 10:57 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Today we slid back into deep freeze temperatures again, and my Caddi
blew a coolant gasket, so that car has now officially become a write-off. I will let
you know with a photo of what I have chosen for its replacement.

Keep well, and stay away from those who are more than glad to poison you with
their injections.

–Mario, the one, who loved you beyond description in 1964.

March 13, 2021, 8:13 pm, United States of America

Mario:  At the moment I am a bit distracted by car issues and other matters,
leading me somewhat away from the net. However, I have MANY more posts to
re-publish which Facebook has hidden (hundreds!). I will get to them when I have
more time.

We came back home safely from a trip to Halifaxo today. More snow is melting.
Yesterday our neighbour to the north died all by himself in his unheated home. I
had not seen him for 2 days prior, so a neighbor lady called the police when she
saw no movement in and out of the house. I gave a statement to the police telling
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them what I knew about the man, a statement which they recorded with a voice
recording machine.

Poor man. He never believed in getting utility hook-ups to his house to keep
himself warm and comfortable, and so I believe he either froze to death or
asphyxiated himself from the open-flame propane heater. He was 67 years old,
ten years younger than I am. The official cause of death we don't know, and will
probably never find out.

March 14, 2021, 10:39 pm, United States of America

Mario:  I don't know your taste of music, and so I decided to pass on to you a
piece of music which I found to be quite snazzy. It's over 50 minutes long. I have
not added it to the collection of the FB page I made up for Angelina, which
contains nothing but pop and love songs that I have a special liking for. To
Angelina's page I have given you the access codes, and I doubt you have ever
gone into her page to see or hear what's on it.

March 16, 2021, 12:14 am, United States of America

Mario:  We will be busy tomorrow. Trip to Halifaxo. My iPad died. Using my
iPhone now. Is less handy.

Professionally Esther and I are joined at the hip, but I believe you are more
congenial than she is. With you my soul would be more at rest, I think. Good
Night.

March 17, 2021, 6:47 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Yesterday Esther and I picked up our car #2. It's a '2000 Buick LeSabre top
of the line edition, But needs a few things fixed on it. Drive train is in excellent
condition, but it needs some front-end work done to it. Have not photographed
the car yet to show you, but will soon attend to it. ♥
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March 17, 2021, 10:52 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Well, tonight after sundown I quickly went outside to take a picture of the
car before it would have gotten too dark. Behind it is the '88 Caddi which I have written
off and arranged for someone to tow it away. Here it is:

March 19, 2021, 8:13 pm, United States of America

Mario:  I am getting tired of posting on Facebook. Few people respond, and I
never know how many "likes" FB is preventing me to see. The anticipated break-
through is not happening, but should I become motivated, then I will continue
with reclaiming the rest of my "notes" FB has obliterated public access to. Esther
and I feel 25 years speaking in public over internet is enough. The material is out,
and one day I believe the net will go down.
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I venture to say that soon after that happens this world will come to its end.
Only those not frightened to enter the rescue ships will be spared a death from
coming natural catastrophes. Faith in a singular "God" will not help the people,
but trust in the upcoming global evacuation under the auspices of Captains and
Commanders of intergalactic starships will save people's physical lives, and their
boon will be a deep gratitude and friendship with their rescuers. Good Night, my
elusive lady!

March 20, 2021, 11:56 am, United States of America

Mario:  I agree with this statement from Bashar:
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March 20, 2021, 2:16 am, United States of America

Mario:  I had no right in 1964 to try to deprive you of an experience which you
insisted on. Your soul demanded it, and you went through it and it had nothing to
do with right and wrong.

Now that you have completed it, you are wiser and have learned from it, and If the
experience was negative, then it still has enriched you by the amount you learned
from it. You won't have to go through it again.

This is what Bashar is talking about and shows us where unconditional love fits in.
Your choices are always sacred and should be respected by everyone.

March 24, 2021, 10:37 pm, United States of America

Mario:  I just learned from Joseph that he will be getting his first "vaccine shot." I
am horrified to hear that he fell for the propaganda ploy which says: "a dangerous
pandemic is here ready to take our lives!" And off these sheeple go to line up for
the "jab" which poisons them for the remainder of their lives.

Esther and I have long ago decided that our immune system will take care of any
viruses in our bodies, and we will never give our consent for someone to come
along and inject poisonous pathogens into us just to satisfy their Agenda 21
policy program designed to kill off as many people as they can with their
Government paid-for poisons. I truly hope that Joseph's readiness to "take the
jab" will not spill over onto this wife and his daughters. All of his 4 daughters must
come under parental protection from elements in society which are not seeking
their best interests.
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March 30, 2021, 10:31 pm, United States of America

Mario: Yesterday (March 29, 2021) I had one of my teeth extracted. No more
tooth ache. By the way, children (and also adults) have no need of wearing masks.
Any virus biting them will be dealt with by their efficient immune system. And
adults are also not being shielded from a virus contraction by wearing a mask,
because wearing a mask is like trying to prevent mosquitoes from flying through a
chain-link fence. Have a good last day of March.
-Your secret friend Mario. (At least I like do think so....)

April 5, 2021, 5:55 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Today (Apr. 5, 2021) car won't start after having sat there for 2 days. Either
there is a drain in the system (hidden load on the battery) or the battery can't hold
a charge for more than a day. Had to take it out and replace it with an extra one
from my Caddi. It worked and got the car started. I hope your “vaccinated” son
Joseph is alright and remains alright without side effects ever into his future. Can
you persuade him to NOT get the second shot?   -Mario.

April 8, 2021, 10:02 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Despite of intrusions, we are trying to live our lives as normally as we can,
ignoring all the things done to us which we could do nothing about. It seems we
are under protection, but we don't know who our benefactor is. Decades ago we
were informed while in Tempe, AZ, that there will be 2 parties pointing guns at
each other, yet nobody fires. That tells us that our enemies have no absolute
power to do us harm without paying a high price for doing so.

-Mario (Today is Thursday evening, 10:00 pm April 8, 2021)
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April 9, 2021, 7:49 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Today (April 9, 2021) Esther and I had some business to do in Halifaxo. We
enjoyed the round trip, and the weather was good. For tonight I have a nice piece
of slow music for you. Here it is. (I hope you like it - I do)

https://youtu.be/p0ySScXadKg

April 12, 2021, 11:15 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Hallo. It's me again. Today (Monday, April 12, 2021, 11:00 pm) we drove
out to Bluefield in order to straighten out an issue with the IRS of the United
States of America. Nothing serious. All is fine. Of course we take our little doggie
along as usual. He is so attached to us that we just can't leave him behind when
we go out. We had to do it once when I broke my wrist, and he was quite upset as
to why we would not take him with us to the hospital.

Esther and I are both animal lovers, but looking back find that in many cases our
animals ended up in very disastrous situations just because we could not keep
them to remain with us when we had to leave the country or moved abroad to the
Philippines. Of this little dog we wowed to ourselves to assure that HE WILL
ALWAYS STAY WITH US - COME WHAT MAY. We will never give him up. Well, it's
bedtime here for me. Good Night. Have a good day tomorrow. -Mario

April 17, 2021, 8:56 pm, United States of America

Mario:  I hope you are doing fine where you are, and stay away from the nasal
swap test and the needle injecting poisons into people's bodies under the guise of
making you immune to the so-called COVID virus. -Mario

https://youtu.be/p0ySScXadKg
https://youtu.be/p0ySScXadKg
https://youtu.be/p0ySScXadKg
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April 22, 2021, 11:35 pm, United States of America

Mario:  In dreams I have at night you are not a frequent visitor, but last night was
an exception. Nothing profound in it, but rare enough to make mention of it. As I
mentioned before, you became my greatest responsibility before the Karmic
Board in this life, and my success will not be measured by your cooperation to
also make it one for yourself, but by my faithfulness to make that success also
possible for you.

April 25, 2021, 11:10 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Hello, dear lady. (I call you that here, because I still believe that Gregory
reads these notes as well). Since I had become hospitalized with a case of severe
hypertension back in the mid '80's I have been on blood pressure medication. I
have never been able to get off of it.

This morning (April 25, 2021, Sunday) while routinely checking my blood pressure
before taking my medication I got readings I had never seen before. Here they
are: 154/82 with a heart rate of 42. A few hours later early in the afternoon I
measured it again and the reading was 106/66 and the heart rate had climbed to
103. Never before have I seen such a spread within a few hours.

The good news is I don't have heart or chest pains, and have decided to drink less
apple juice. (I had been on an apple juice binge for a while). Other than that I have
no logical explanation why suddenly the variation became so erratic. That's all for
now. Bed time where I am. Good Night. -Mario

April 25, 2021, 11:18 pm, United States of America

Mario:  By the way, an unusually low heart rate is called bradycardia. (I never knew
that). https://www.mayoclinic.org/diseases-conditions/bradycardia/symptoms-
causes/syc-20355474

https://www.mayoclinic.org/diseases-conditions/bradycardia/symptoms-causes/syc-20355474
https://www.mayoclinic.org/diseases-conditions/bradycardia/symptoms-causes/syc-20355474
https://www.mayoclinic.org/diseases-conditions/bradycardia/symptoms-causes/syc-20355474
https://www.mayoclinic.org/diseases-conditions/bradycardia/symptoms-causes/syc-20355474
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April 27, 2021, 1:24 am, United States of America

Mario:  Hi, it's me again, your friend from the United States of America. Had an
afternoon nap and dreamed Bro. Fletcher and Robert Berndt were visiting in our
home. I greeted both with a hug and we sat down around our kitchen table.
However around the table was a presswood barrier so that I could not see them to
talk and find out what they came to visit me for, which I found to be very
annoying. Then I woke up and continued my day. That's all. Good Night.

April 27, 2021, 8:35 am, United States of America

Mario:  By the way, word has come to us roughly 2 years ago that Bro. Fletcher
has become re-born in Switzerland as a little girl. I will not give you her name for
privacy reasons. Another opportunity for him to get it right this time. Perhaps one
day as she grows up she will hear of what Esther and I had been saying for over 20
years and then be given the opportunity to no longer come down into a messed-
up world that we live in today. -Mario

May 14, 2021, 11:48 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Did I mention to you that in 1994 or 1995 we were given a book dictated
to us by a Starship Captain in which he speaks about a religion time frame of  ten
years in his title?

Significant I find about it is the title, simply because he describes no aspect of ANY
religion in that book.

Looking at the contents of the book now 25 years later I believe that within the
title itself lies a prophetic message which would find its fulfillment so many years
later, and in my view the "decade" began in January 2020 when the new
"religion" was established by the perverts of mankind, and its new doctrine
is now "fear the coronavirus, wear the mask, get Covid tested, take the
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vaccines, keep 6 ft distance from each other, stay at home, shut the schools
and bars down, and vaccinate the children!"

That new religion began in January last year, and will probably last a decade
before it ends. In what manner it will end I don't know, but I fear it will end not
good for many people. That's all for today. Love -Mario.

May 17, 2021, 10:08 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Today May 17, 2021, I am working on getting the second volume of the
question and answer book by the Albarians ready for publication, and while
going over the text again I came upon a sentence specifically directed at me
by the Albarians, our creators. They are speaking of a knot tying me to my
soul mate, as a tie which reaches into the eternities. Here is what they said:

"The knot tied between soul mates perseveres beyond time and space, and
lasts eternal, as you very well know, Mario."

I began writing to you over Messenger 7 years ago, and you never wrote back to
me simply your marriage situation would not allow that, which I understand. You
also have never considered to block me on Facebook or messenger, something
which would be easy for you to do should you not wish to hear from me again.
Your friend request button is still up, but I will never use it, simply because in my
dignity I will never allow you to humiliate me a second time by not accepting a
friend request from me. What happened in 1964 will not be repeated.

You know it's over between you and me should you block me on Facebook. Yet I
will always be careful to not humiliate you in public, something I have also
promised to Joseph, however to him I sent a friend request years ago, but he has
since excluded me from becoming one of his "friends." That's okay for him to do
that, but you are a different case. As far as you are concerned I will not retreat
unless you force the issue by an outright rejection.
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Good Night now, and give Gregory my best regards and wishes onto another year
with you by his side. (Is it not your 56th wedding anniversary these days?
CONGRATUALTIONS to Gregory, the winner!!) Love -Mario. Good Night.

May 21, 2021, 11:19 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Remarkable as it is, today (May 21, 2021, Friday) we had here a sunny but
cool day, and still the overnight temperature is expected to dip down to 26 deg F.
Good thing is, the fairly new furnace keeps us cozy and comfortable throughout
the day and at night. What a blessing!.

Both, Esther and I are still working on the Volume 2 q. and a. book by the
Albarians. Another maybe 2 weeks and we will have that one ready for publication
as well. We do work with quite a number of higher entities from starships, the
Archangels, as well as the Albarian (not their real name) Creators, and still I find
that privacy in personal matters is extremely well respected by them.

And why do I say this? Because even though it was Esther who scribed down all
the information from Lady Angelina and passed on these letters to me to whom
they were directed, she (Esther) still does not believe that Angelina is your Higher
Self. Over all that time which passed since she (Esther) was approached with
requests for writing down letters for me via her (Esther's) gift of telepathy, the
information contained therein has escaped her mind to the point where she
can't even remember the basics of what was said (of what she scribed).

I find that remarkable, and when the relationship issue came up today, Esther still
cannot believe that Angelina is actually YOU. I mention this in order for you to
understand to what degree sensitive personal information is being protected right
here under our own noses.

I believe you are Angelina, where Angelina is your higher state of being, and for as
long as that understanding resonates in me, I will take you to my soul should at
some time in the future the event happen where you are free to come, if that
agrees with you also. In that sense I am at rest in my soul and not concerned
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about my or your own future. It all will happen when the time is ripe after the
events have occurred to bring it all about.

Good Night, me-lady! Love -Mario

May 25, 2021, 11:52 pm, United States of America

Mario:  This morning (May 25, 2021) I had dream, somewhat brutal (not nice) in
nature. It contained a message to me about religion and people stuck in it. You
were not in it, but the interpretation could include you and Gregory.

I am shaken, and should you see my "notes" to you diminish in numbers or fizzle
out completely, then you know why.

I wish you and Gregory nothing but the best life can offer you. -Mario. Good Night

August 26, 2021, 8:32 pm, United States of America

Mario:   Hurray!! This morning I stepped on our weigh scale and clocked in at 138
lbs! That is only 3 lbs away from my goal of 135 lbs! I still have a slight pouch, but
that will probably go down when I lose the other 3 pounds. I really feel better not
being so weighty!

September 19, 2021, 12:38 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Did I ever tell you that Esther and I live in a mobile home trailer? At one
time I owned a house which was fully paid for some 30 years ago, but I was forced
to sell it when my first wife Lena demanded its sale because she had a 50%
ownership stake in it. That left me with only 1/2 the proceeds from it.

Much has happened since those days.



265

Shortly after the sale of the house in Oct. 1993 Esther and I got legally married,
but events compelled us to obtain a divorce back in 2013 I think it was. But we
never separated physically, and that common-law relationship suits both of us just
fine, because it will allow either of us the liberty to enter into a new relationship,
should for both of us a more perfectly-suited person arrive.

I know to whom I wanted to get married to back in 1964, and it was never really
possible for me to change my mind about my selection then. The fact that it did
not work out occurred by the wisdom of the Universe in order to protect my
soul's evolution upward and also to permit me to fulfill my calling in the
work you see Esther and I do now.

However that does not mean that I was wrong in my soul's sensing back in 1964
which gave me the impression that you are my soul mate who should
eventually become united with me.

At that time you were just not ready for the journey which I was about to embark
on, and my persistence in pursuing it would probably have spelled disaster in a
marriage with you because of religiously preconceived ideas about reality.

Today I make the assumption that you - if it were possible - would accept me the
way I am. Therefore, fare well being married to Gregory and being a preacher's
wife. I know that divorce - being a preacher's wife in the German Church - is a
taboo (no-no) matter, unless he steps aside voluntarily and is prepared to ruin his
reputation within the community of his church goers.

But should Gregory at some point in time step aside, then do not hesitate to
contact me. We both probably have to see what can be done to repair the soul
damage that was done - if that is even possible - from a separation of over 55
years. I know how I felt about you then, but can that feeling still be felt in a man
approaching 80? I don't know, but I am willing to try and find out should you one
day be able and be willing to make your way back to me.  –Mario.
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October 24, 2021, 11:48 pm, United States of America

Mario:  Hello, Gloria, for the last 2 weeks I have been preoccupied with a book of
mine as a gift from me to you. This book is yours to do with as you please, and
consists of my FB notes to you, neatly placed into a book format and nearly ready
for publication, which of course I will not do without your consent.

It will however be published after you and I have become deceased, or evacuated
by a starship. This is necessary to happen simply because it has been foreseen that
my main mission in life will be a restoration of men's attitude toward the female,
and in that manner will I be seen by the female to greatly have contributed toward
the rescue of "damsels" from a widespread and prevailing abuse by men.

The book is entitled "Musings of an Unrequited Love" with a subtitle called "The
greatest love story ever told." I give it to you now in pdf format.

November 24, 2021,  3:17 am, United States of America

Mario:  Hello again, Gloria. I have a message for Gregory from Jmmanuel (Jesus
Christ).

He dictated to us in 1996 a book to which I give you a link here. It's in pdf format.
It is a book for the time being free for all people who download it from the
Archives.

Jmmanuel has of course since reincarnated, and with full knowledge or
remembrance of his experiences from 2000 years ago he evaluates the mindset of
people who call themselves "Christians," as well as those who take the message of
the "gospel" to the people with the intent of "converting" the "unbelievers."

I could have given you the book file here, but decided to rather give you the link
to the book. We have many books and scribed writings under my name in the
Archives. At the moment we are working on getting them officially published in
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book formats. I hope you will click into the link and download it for him, even at
the risk of Gregory refusing to consider the words of his resurrected Master.

Here is the link:  (Link deleted)

Final note to Gloria:

Today, June 14, 2022, starship Captain James Galiac permitted us to have a
short scribing from him in which among other topics he made reference to
Gloria and her need to make a profound change in her life and begin
“designing her own clothes and fly the coup” before she will “end up at the
tail end of hell with that sordid man for a husband again.”
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