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Warning : 
 

Every novel carries pieces of truth… 

What about if truth took over fiction, would it still be a novel ? 

Certainly, since the characters are fictitious ! 

 

 

Universal Declaration of Human Rights – U.N. 1948 

Article 19th 

« Everyone has the right to freedom of opinion and expression; this right includes 
freedom to hold opinions without interference and to seek, receive and impart 
information and ideas through any media and regardless of frontiers. » 



 

Dedication 
 

To the memory of :  

- my beloved parents 

 

- my dear grand-mother Marguerite de Bonnault, daughter and sister of historians, who 
taught me how to read in an History book. 
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EXERGUE	
 

 

“Few men are willing to brave the disapproval of their peers, the censure of their colleagues, 
the wrath of their society. Moral courage is a rarer commodity than bravery in battle or great 
intelligence. Yet it is the one essential, vital quality for those who seek to change a world that 
yields most painfully to change.”  

“Fear not the path of Truth for the lack of People 
walking on it.” Robert F. Kennedy (1925-1968).  

Bob Kennedy was murdered in November 1968 during his campaign for presidency. Five years 
after his elderly brother, the president John F. Kennedy, assassinated on November 22nd 1963, 
three years after taking office while he was trying to pull the U.S.A. out of Vietnam. Two days 
after his death, his successor, Lyndon B. Johnson did the opposite and started the escalation of 
the war, to the greatest profit of the military-industrial complex and the juicy heroin business 
for the coming twelve years. It is under his presidency that was conducted the inquiry about 
JFK’s death, which Bob was certainly going to re-open once elected president.  

Question : who ordered both assassinations?  
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Historical Foreword 
 

 

« There are two histories, the official history, lying, 

then the secret history  

where are the true causes of events. » 

Honoré de Balzac (1799-1850) 

 

Within the infinite space containing the hundreds of thousands of galaxies of the expanding 
universe, the Milky Way counts more than 100 milliard/billions of planets orbiting around 
more than two hundred milliards of stars, with one especially eccentric, The Sun. This star has 
eight orbiting planets, the third one made of 80% of water, the Blue Planet, is a biological 
conservatory of vegetal and animal species which lands is inhabited by a voracious species 
destroying its terrestrial, underground and ocean resources : Homo Sapiens Sapiens. Whereas, 
our galaxy of the Milky Way contains more than 60 milliards/billions of planets having water, 
an atmosphere with temperatures going from -15° Celsius degree up to 50° favouring life, this 
variety of earthly mammal bipeds Homo Sapiens is convinced to be alone in the Universe. That 
it just recently started to explore, and is ready to spread its ways of life it proudly calls 
“civilizations”. On this Blue Planet called Earth, the biggest continental territory in one single 
piece covering half of this Earth globe is Eurasia. 

This continent, which from North to South sees the sun rising from the Bering strait, Russia, to 
Phnom-Penh, Cambodia, stretches westward through twelve time zones to the ultimate occident 
of Eurasia: Gaul, Gallia, which became France. This country where every invasion ended up, is 
called Finis Terra (Latin for -end of earth-), especially in Britanny’s Finistère, where got 
erected the oldest European megaliths on this finger like shaped Breton peninsula, pointing into 
the Atlantic Ocean as a forefinger indicating the next destination. Unless it points toward the 
antic Atlantis localized beyond the Pillars of Hercules (Gibraltar strait) by the father of 
historians, Herodotus, during the 5th century B.C., then described by Plato in the Timaeus; 
according to Critias telling the words of their compatriot the great wiseman and Athenian 
legislator Solon. Three centuries earlier, around 600 BC, Solon had been informed in Saïs by 
the Egyptian priests about the existence of an archipelago which islands were linking up both 
shores of the Atlantic ocean. This thriving Atlantean civilization mathematically and 
technologically evolved, cherishing peace, wisdom and art, had gradually moved off from its 
ideals and “ceased to wear its prosperity with moderation” says Plato, to conquer by the sword 
North Africa as far as Egypt, imposing itself to Western Europe all the way to Italy. According 
to the old Egyptian priest testimony, only Athens managed to resist this Atlantean 
expansionism and she went to contain it on the spot, when in those times of the end of the last 
glacial era happened a gigantic tidal wave provoked by the permafrost melting. This is how the 
Meltwater pulse 1B had absorbed Atlantis and the hereafter victorious Athenian army 11600 
years ago. To the West, the Carribean archipelago including the Bermuda islands, and to the 
East the Canary islands remain the sole emerged natural vestiges of Atlantis. 

About Gaul, if the Romans took it over in 52 BC, the invasions came also from the South 



following the early 8th century’s Arab-Berber invasion of Spain. Carrying the Persian and 
Greek legacy, this influence will extend toward the Languedoc, the southern part of France. 
This Languedoc or land of Occitania where was spoken the Langue d’Oc (language of Oc, for 
Occitania) at the south of the Loire river, was blessed by the gods : protected to the east by the 
Alps, bathed in the south by the Mediterranean sea nourishing the western civilization, 
prolonged by the chain of the Pyrenees forming a natural border with Spain, all the way to the 
Atlantic Ocean. 

It is mostly from an invasion coming from the North-East during the 5th century that the 
creation of the kingdom of France will depend upon, with the arrival of a Germanic tribe 
coming down from the Ardennes, who enjoyed being in Gaul, as the Germans use to say 
« Happy as God in France ». From this Sicambers tribe will merge the clan of the Francs, 
meaning free, with Merovée as chief who founds the Merovingian dynasty, creating north of 
the Loire river the first Franc kingdom. This dynasty remains pagan-animist, contrary to 
Languedoc whose first foci of the original Christianity were going back to the 1st century, in the 
Narbonnaise province. Hence long before the arrival of the Visigoths, who were Christian 
Arianists living along the western shores of the Black Sea, from where they had started to seize 
Roma in 410 led by Alaric. Visigoths bound westward finally settled down on the foothills of 
the Pyrenees, in the Haute Vallée de l’Aude (Aude’s Upper Valley), in Narbonnaise. Whether it 
is primitive Christianity or Arianism, these spiritual streams originating from the Levant and 
enriched with Egyptian gnosis had moved away from Judaism whose clergy had got crucified 
Jesus-Christ the Nazarean, meaning the “consecrated”. Transmitted by the Nazarean Church, 
this primitive Christianity radiated since the 1st century in the Narbonnaise, first province 
created by Roma outside of Italy during the 2nd century BC. This Christianity of the origins 
will later be called Arianism, after the name of the Christian priest Arius (256-336), a Lybian 
Berber theologian teaching around Alexandria, Egypt. Failing to initiate this philosophy 
refusing to consider Jesus as God, while venerating the divine qualities of his double 
mission of spiritual teacher and healer, Arius served as its defender on the first council 
organized in Nicaea, Minor Asia, in the year 325. His mother being a Christian, the Roman 
emperor Constantine with his Edict of Milan in 313 had brought an end to the persecutions 
against Christians,  whose martyrs often ended their days in the stomach of the lions in the 
Coliseum. Then, in 325 Constantine encouraged the reunion in the Anatolian town of Nicaea 
(today in Turkey) of the representatives of the autocephalous (independent) churches of Orient 
and Occident, to reach consensus among the different interpretations of Christianity. As every 
ancient religions of the Planet worshipping the Sun as source of life, up to those days the 
Emperor-worship was founded on the solar religion of which the emperor was the guardian. It 
was the religion of the Sol Invictus, the undefeated sun, inexhaustible source of Life around 
who gravitated the minor gods under the shape of planets whose respective trajectories where 
scrutinized by the astronomer-priests of the antic civilizations from the top of their pyramids 
and ziggurats. While the solar activity cycles are at the origin of the terrestrial 
temperatures, the impact of planet alignments by addition of their gravitational powers can 
generates upliftings of the Earth crust provoking devastating earthquakes and tidal waves. 
Beyond the terrestrial macrocosm, the human microcosm being subject to the vibratory-
energetic influences of the planetarian and astral configurations, the ephemerides engraved on a 
stele from circa 8 000 BC discovered in Mesopotamia reveal the importance of astrology. This 
one is founded on the knowledge of the cycles animating the heavenly bodies, having led the 
astronomer-priests to become astrologist, and even soothsayers thanks to their ability to predict 
the effects generated upon Earth by these cycles. In imposing themselves as go-betweens to 
relate humans to their gods, the antic clergies will give birth to religion according to its Latin 
etymology : religere. By turning upward the glance of their congeners toward the sky and its 
mysteries of which they became the sole interpreters, the clergies will develop their power far 



beyond what allowed the archaic cult of the ancestors linking directly the race or clan to its 
founding ancestor, to ask for his protection from the hereafter. 

For its part, the Roman empire from the Nicaea council of 325 was going to gift itself with a 
political religion founded on the creed in a new solar god transcending every others: Jesus-
Christ, dying, then resurrecting, just as the Sun in Springtime. Which identified him to the antic 
gods, dead and resurrecting such as Mithra, this Solar god born out of a virgin, dying then 
resurrecting, whose cult brought back from Persia by the Roman legions had progressively 
imposed itself in Roma. The city of the Vatican is built upon a Mithra temple. With its 
monotheistic foundation and centralizing effect, Christianity will provide a religious 
backbone to the Roman empire on which the emperor can lean on.  

Yet, Arius proclaimed in Nicaea in 325 that Jesus was not God, but a human being directly 
created by God. Jesus as a generated and mortal human is ephemeral as every single 
human being, contrary to God the non-generated, eternal Spirit, Source of all life and 
Energy which makes the worlds go round.  

This is how Arius was convicted of heresy, while his theological position was present in 
southern Gaul, in Egypt, Middle-East, as well as on the eastern shore of the Black Sea. It will 
spread throughout the western shore of the Black Sea, homeland of the Visigoths, on their way 
to Roma in 410. In 380, Christianity had become the official religion of the Roman empire, 
then in 451 the Council of Chalcedon will impose the Holy Trinity dogma of a God formed 
of three entities : God the Father, his son Jesus, and the Holy Spirit. It is the founding 
dogma common to Roman Catholic, Orthodox and Protestant churches, as well as the 
Christians of the East and the countless Protestant sects in the USA. 

Therefore, Jews and Muslims consider Christians as polytheists, idolaters. 

Yet, the Arianism of the disciples of Arius descended from the Nazarene Church developed by 
James, elder brother of John the Apostle, aka James the Great according to Roma (brother of 
Jesus, according to the Cathars), who preached in Jerusalem the message of Peace and Love of 
Yeshua ben Joseph, Jesus the Nazarene, Jesus-Christ for the Christians. This is James, whose 
remains centuries after his martyrdom would have been transferred to Santiago de Compostella 
in the finis terra of Spain, where he had built the first Christian church in Spain, while 
spreading the message of Jesus-Christ after the crucifixion. This area located at the feet of the 
western end of the Pyrenees mountains bathed by the Atlantic ocean is the extreme west of the 
Eurasian continent. Yet, in early 6th century this North-Western part of the Iberic peninsula 
became an Arianist kingdom created by the Visigoths forced to surrender to the Francs their 
nearly century old kingdom going from Toulouse to the eastern end of the Pyrenees mountains 
ending in the Mediterannean sea. This is how since the 9th century pilgrims poured in from all 
of Christian Europe to pay a tribute to the first martyrized apostle, beheaded by Hérode 
Agrippa in 44, whose remains would have been  disembarked in this Celtic land of Galicia in 
the North-West part of Spain, where radiates St James of Compostella.  

The question remains : who had initiated this original Christianity, later called Arianism,  
in southern Gaul ? 

Around 500, the Franc king Clovis, a powerful barbarian and pagan king respected by Roma, 
under the influence of his Christian wife Clotilde converts to the Roman Catholic Apostolic 
Church, and pledges to be the Lieutenant of Christ. It gives birth to the link between the Roman 
Church and the monarchy of the Francs, obtaining this way a free hand from the bishop of 
Roma who had become the supreme pontiff, i.e. the Pope. This one was acknowledged as the 



heir of the roman emperors, bearing the title of Pontifus Maximus, or supreme pontiff, since the 
implementing of the so called “Donation of Constantine” of 315-317, an obvious forgery 
abusively credited to Constantine, which was giving full powers to the bishop of Roma. 
Therefore, Clovis’ power leaning on Roma and reciprocally, France will become “the elder 
daughter of the Church”, while she was already her elder sister for several centuries. 

The conversion of Clovis crediting his victory at the battle of Tolbiac to “the god of Clotilde” 
reminds the strategic conversion of the emperor Constantine (280-337). It greatly contributed to 
the political base of the Franc kingdom toward its full expansion. Following his victory upon 
the Visigoths in Vouillé in 507, Clovis took over the Arianist Visigoth kingdom whose capital 
was Toulouse. In sending the Visigoths down south on the other side of the Pyrenees, in Spain, 
Clovis will assert the Merovingian dynasty. This one ruling then over a much more important 
kingdom than today’s France, reaching from the Netherlands to the Pyrenees and prefiguring 
the Carolingian Empire which will succeed it from the 9th century onwards.  

In the early 13th century, France refered rather to the kingdom north of the Loire river, where 
the feudal system laid upon a stiff hierarchy attributing its place to everyone according to “the 
divine plan”. Such is the characteristic of the Roman Christianity, commanding obedience to 
God through the submission to its laws, in those instances the law of the Roman clergy co-
ruling the country with the feudal system of male essence, Salique Law oblige.  

In contrast, south of the Loire the Occitan vision much more free was immersed in the Greek-
Latin culture and close to the Celtic spirit, where women were equal to men. This civilization 
cultivated commerce between human beings, as a trade of goods and ideas which nurtured 
Languedoc trading with Spain and its flourishing Arab-Andalusian civilization. This heir to the 
oriental vision was imbued with the Greek and Persian sciences and philosophy transported by 
the Arab warriors of Prophet Muhammad (570-632). After his death, as uneducated as they 
were fierce warriors these desert Bedouins had taken advantage of the weakening of both the 
Zoroastrian Persian and the Byzantine Christian empires exhausted by their centuries old wars, 
to invade the coasts of Minor Asia (Turkey) and North Africa under Byzantine domination. 
Thus, the Muslim Arabs could impose themselves upon the Christian Berbers from Egypt to 
Morocco. Then, taking advantage of a dynastic quarrel weakening the Christian Arian 
Visigoths kingdoms of Spain, an army of Moroccan Berbers barely Islamized had followed its 
chief Tarik to settle down in Spain from 711, taking over its rich Visigoth kingdoms covering 
the Iberian Peninsula. This is how the substratum of the Christian civilization, through its 
forced marriage with Islam, was going to live for the next seven centuries under the rule of the 
Arab-Berber sultans. In Spain and Languedoc during the 13th century will develop the Jewish 
Kabala, this hermetic corpus born during the first centuries of the Christian era out of the 
esoteric Mesopotamian heritage enriched by Persian and Egyptian gnosis, and strongly infused 
with Babylonian black magic aiming at some occult powers. 

In the emerging France, both civilizations were above all differentiated by their languages. 
North of the Loire, the lingua d’Oïl, and in the south the lingua d’Oc (language of Occitania) 
made a Parisian or a Picard a foreigner in Limoges, Toulouse or Avignon, while a Toulousan or 
an Avignonese arriving in Barcelona, Spain, wasn’t disorientated. Contrary to the occupied part 
of Spain, south of Barcelona where Jews and Christians were suffering from the violent 
Muslim rule far from the romantic image of El Andalus passing for the  “lost paradise of a 
European multiculturalism”, the Languedocian Christianity was characterized by its tolerance.  

« The spirit of liberty which allowed Jewish and Arabic professors to teach in (Languedoc) 
schools is the very basis of the gnostic spirituality. This spirit of tolerance and liberty will be 
defended by the privileged classes. » Jeanne Bedin in « Les Origines du Catharisme 



languedocien » (Revue Atlantis 1969-1970). 

Gnostics from all origins and mystics, in the sense of experimental consciousness aiming 
at the integral knowledge, are the ones who manifest the most the spiritual expression of 
the divine sparkle, present in the soul of each individual. Hence the notion of individual 
responsibility, in contrast to the group soul of animals obeying to their sole instincts. To 
let the fruits of this human free-will express the choices of an individualized 
consciousness, this one must be nourished with truth to be able to escape from the social 
conditioning of its time. 

Brought back by Gallic mercenaries the use of silver and gold coins started during the 3rd 
century BC with the first coins minted in Gaul, spreading this use from the south to the north. 
The fertile lands of the south and the more numerous towns had given birth to a powerful 
bourgeoisie and a weak feudalism where serfdom was absent, compared to the North where the 
feudal system ruled with a smaller bourgeoisie. 

The Troubadours, these poets often knights, became erudites because they travelled, then 
venturing towards India. In Khorassan, the northern province of the Persian empire straddling 
over Iran and Afghanistan, the troubadours exhilarated by the oriental rhythms and chants 
learned its language, the Farsi. Imbued with all the subtleties of the Persian language some 
troubadours pure in heart had been initiated by Sufi brotherhoods to another level of 
celebration of human feelings. The one where the love towards the Divine inspires the mystic 
and melts itself by the beauty of the verses embodying It with the love for the well-beloved 
lady. 

The great Persian mathematician and astronomer Omar Khayyam, as early as the 12th century 
had raised the minds of his time by the freedom of his tone towards religion, which he didn’t 
need in order to understand the cosmos and the breath animating it. Some times later, his 
compatriot the poet Rumi (1207-1273), a Muslim mystic founder of the Sufi brotherhood of the 
Whirling Dervishes, will pave the way to the inter religious dialogues with the order of the 
Franciscans, created by Francisco of Assise (1182-1226). Touched as much by the music of 
these luminous Sufis than by the burning intensity of their poetry, the Troubadours brought 
back this poetical concept in which the temporality melting within the spiritual lifts up the very 
nature of feelings of love towards the heights of the ideal. Thus, the Troubadours were 
transcribing the fol amour of the amorous transport, not in Latin but in Langue d’Oc. By 
diverting the war energy using the Trobar, the art of finding the right word, the Troubadours 
inspired the knights of the South to express the nobility of their feelings to the lady of their 
heart. By raising the scale of sentiments to its ultimate combustion point through a divine 
allegory, the « Fin Amor » of the Troubadours gave birth to the « Amour Courtois », in the 
court of the Counts of Toulouse.  

While the Middle Age was shining at its brightest between the blossoming of the gothic 
architecture in the North and the cultural breakthroughs in Occitania, the kingdom of France 
was prefiguring the Renaissance. 

A Crusade against the Cathar heresy in Occitania 

- Heresy: thought, opinion opposing the dogma - 

Prior to the  settling down in the Aude’s Upper Valley circa 412 of the Christian Arianist 
Visigoths from Bulgaria, the genuine Christianity strongly rooted in the south of Gaule was 
already tagged “Arianist heresy” by the brand new and conquering Roman Church. In 361, the 



Catholic bishop Hilaire de Poitiers  calls for the first council of Paris to condemn Arianism and 
dismiss the Arianist bishops.  

At the end of the 12th century, in questioning the pre-eminence of the Roman Church the 
“Cathar heresy” was providing an excellent religious alibi for the absolute control design of the 
King of France, Philippe Auguste (1165-1223).  

Thus, the “Albigensian Crusade” was launched in both the name of the king and the pope to 
eradicate the Cathars, because they were denying the divinity of Jesus-Christ considering him 
as a simple messenger of the Good God, the Creator of the Universe. In their Manichean vision, 
the Cathars, calling themselves “pure” from the Greek katharos, were opposing the Roman 
Catholic Church they considered to be serving the bad god, the Demiurge. This one, mentioned 
by Plato in the Timaeus, is the ordainer of this wicked world and he rules over this Earth in 
opposition to the pure divine intelligence, the God Creator of all things. The Cathars, as 
followers of the Gnosis (knowledge, in Greek) walked upon the path of Jesus the Nazarene, 
who practiced the art of healing. The Nazarene mastered for the better the laws of bio-physic 
after his long training amongst the wise men of the Himalayas, as revealed in the late 19th 
century by the discovery of “Jesus secret life”, before his public years from age thirty to thirty-
three. These fundamental years in the gnostic training of this great master were totally occulted 
in the four Gospels, sole certified among many others, to form the New Testament of the Bible 
at the Nicaea Council. Probably because inassimilating Jesus to God, omniscient per definition, 
he was exempted of studying… 

During the first centuries of Christianity, the Gnostics from Alexandria in Egypt perpetuated 
this tradition of esoteric knowledge, prolonged by the Persian Mani in early 3rd century, whose 
syncretism between the Mazdean dualism and Christianity made him say « Good and evil 
coexist in each human being ». This concept will reemerge in Arian land amongst the Bogomils 
in Bulgaria around the 10th century, and in Languedoc at the same time. By the mid 12th 
century, Bernard, abbot of Clervaux (canonized as “Saint Bernard”) was alerted about the 
revival of the Arian heresy : the Cathars. A few years later, in 1167, Nicetas, the heretic bishop 
of Constantinople was invited to the Cathar Council in Saint Felix du Lauragais, bringing 
together the heretic bishop of Albi and his peers from France and Lombardy, as well as 
representatives of each Cathar community. 

Having superseded the original Christian faith, the Roman Church considered the rise of 
Catharism as an untolerable danger of division on its territory. The Cathar’s fervor 
preaching through the example of a modest life in conformity with Jesus’ precepts of morality, 
contrasted with the magnificent lifestyle of men of the Church. As soon as the mid 12th 
century, because churches and cathedrals were losing their parishioners joining the Cathar 
faith, the Catholic bishops in Languedoc were forced to live as modest bourgeois lifestyle the 
collection plates remaining empty. Thus, beyond the calling into question of the Roman faith it 
was also for materialistic matters that Roma couldn’t accept this heresy. 

Since his ascension to the throne of Saint Peter in January 1198, Pope Innocent III had decided 
to regain control of the faith in southern France, and he urged the French king Philip Auguste 
to take action against the Cathars. At first the king refused to obey the pope for sovereignty 
reasons, but also for diplomatic motives towards his powerful vassal the Count of Toulouse 
Raymond VI (1156-1222) who harbored Catharism on his territory. That is when Domingo de 
Guzman (1170-1221), born into a wealthy ducal family from Castile, understanding the refusal 
of the material wealth of the Cathars decided to preach against the heresy by walking barefoot 
and begging for food through the Languedoc where the Cathar heresy had spread. This is how 
the future Saint Domingo founded the Order of Preachers, before his Dominican successors 



inflict the “question” with torture, to the Cathars and the Templars to abjure their so called 
heresy.  

Although their trials were more equitable than the civil courts of the time, the Dominicans 
heading the tribunals of the Catholic Inquisition sentenced to death the apostates for “falling 
back into heresy”. In Protestant countries, during the 16th century started the “Witch hunting”, 
set most of the times against innocent herbalist-healers sent to the bonfire. This is how Roman 
Catholics and Protestants from the 13th to the 19th century will put to death thousands of 
innocents in the name of the temporal power, overriding the “Give to Caesar the things that 
are Caesar’s, and to God the things that are God’s” enunciated by Jesus-Christ. It was his 
reply to the hypocritical question of some Pharisee Jews asking him if one had to pay or not the 
taxes to the Romans who occupied Palestine, that the Nazarean had illustrated his famous 
response with a coin minted with the portrait of Caesar.  

By expelling the money changers from the Temple in Jerusalem, Jesus had risen up 
against the financial power. Yet, in France this power of the finance was not going to be 
taken into account by Montesquieu in the 18th century, when he established the modern 
separation between the executive, legislative and judiciary powers, because the money 
minted to the effigy of the king belonged to his executive power.  

As for Islam, it doesn’t acknowledge the separation between the spiritual and the temporal, 
both powers being submitted to the merciless Sharia law, the core foundation of the Muslim 
juridical constitution providing a frame to slavery and presented as the divine law. So that, 
since a tree is judged by its fruits, the archaic cruelty of the Sharia, at the origin of the social 
and technological backwardness of the Muslim countries, does not appear as a true 
manifestation of the Divine…  

Thus, one can wonder if nowadays the proliferation of mosques and the development of 
Halal food (Kosher owned business) in Europe opening its borders to Muslim illegals is 
not the early stages of the Jihad?  

Hence the role of the Ministry of Truth relayed by its obedient mass media labeling the 
whistleblowers as racist or conspiracy theorists. While theses ones, precisely because they 
are observing the conspiration using the divide and rule strategy against the peoples, are 
warning about the risks of a civil war. This one is wanted by the stateless finance applying 
the Free-Mason logic of “Ordo ab chaos” (order out of chaos), inherited from the concept 
of “creative destruction” according to the Kabbalist vision of the World. This, to trigger a 
civil war “in the name of peace”, to then justify the implementation of the Orwellian 
dictatorship of the New World Order… 



 

 

 

 

After the Dark night of the soul  

 

Guided by the bright flame of love, 

 

Came the night of understanding 

 

for John of the Cross  

(1542-1591) 

Mystic and Spanish monk of the Carmel, 

from his dark hole, under the Inquisition. 

 



 

 

 

 

Part I 
 

The Dark night of the soul 
 

 

« History is not what happened 

 

History is what has been written. » 

 

Kathleen Mc Gowan, in « The Expected one » 



 

Chapter 1 
 

The sun of Montségur 
	

« It is in the name of faith that one dies, 

And it is in the name of faith that one kills. 
The appetite for knowledge is born out of doubt. 

Stop believing and learn something, 
Don’t let anyone fool you. »  

André Gide (1869-1951) 

 

Year 1244, Montségur, last bastion of the Cathar resistance 

« In the far background, set in stages of purple masses, the Pyrenean blocks pointed  on 
the horizon. The ridges and peaks admirably emerged on the sky of a deeper blue. And 
these accumulations formed some kind of a gigantic sanctuary surrounding an altar. The 
altar, a tall peak, strongly emerging from the rest, wore high as a silver reliquary, the 
quadrangular walls of the castle of Montségur. It was the unreachable Thabor of the 
Cathars ! »  

Antoine de Lévis Mirepoix  « Montségur » (1924) 



After ten months of a siege ordered by Blanche of Castile and her son Louis IX (Saint Louis), in 
the night of the 15th to 16th of march 1244, there are more than two hundred Good Men 
staying up. It is their last night, and since they refuse to recant their Cathar faith at dawn they 
will climb up on the bonfire, built underneath the rocky slopes where the Montségur citadel is 
perched. Thirty-five years earlier, in 1209, Simon de Montfort devastated the Cathar land and 
set Beziers on fire, with the blessing of the rising Inquisition. At the same time, in the Pyrenean 
foothills, in Ariège, the family de Pereille was rebuilding Montsegur castle, at  the request of 
the Cathar deacon of Mirepoix. Simon de Montfort had knowingly ignored the eagle’s nest of 
Montségur to avoid distracting his troops from their goal of “liberation” of the fortified towns 
held by the Cathars protector lords. 
The sun would soon be rising over the peak of Montségur on this march 16th 1244, and some 
two hundred Cathars were preparing to go to the torment. They were now calling for the 
bonfire waiting for them below their citadel, being prepared for this glorious renunciation out 
of loyalty towards their beliefs. If by faithfulness to Jesus’ teachings of Peace the Cathars 
couldn’t spill blood, they had nonetheless  been benefiting from the protection of those who 
would deserve later the designation of “Good Christians”. These Roman Catholics were 
defending innocents persecuted by the Crusaders coming down from the North of France. The 
Roman Catholics were completing this crusade against the Albigensians undertaken in 1207 on 
behalf of the king of France, Philip August, and the pope Innocent III. The Crusaders besieged 
the last Cathars, sheltered since the month of May 1243 in this castrum overlooking from its 
1200m the valleys of southern Ariege. 

Among them, a grey bearded man, Arnaud de Méry, was deep in  his thoughts, reviewing his 
life. He was remembering how as a man of the center of France, brought up in the roman 
catholic religion, he had converted to the Cathar faith. However, he had been going to fight this 
heresy in 1209 in this crusade against the Albigensians in the Land of Occitania. The crusaders, 
after the captures of Beziers and Carcassonne had elected Simon de Montfort as their 
commander in chief, to lead the army of “French” coming from the North. 

Arnaud de Méry, cadet of a lordship in Berry not far from Vierzon in the heart of France, was 
too young to take part in the 4th Crusade (1189-1192). He had joined the Crusade against the 
Cathars as a religious duty for a « quarantine ». These forty days engagement for the Crusade 
were the minimum required by the Church from its crusaders. Arnaud, by committing himself 
to serve the Church, hoped also to be knighted. Even though he was born of noble blood he had 
to offer proofs of his bravery in the battle, something totally different from his favorite 
occupation : hunting deer or boar. As a matter of fact, the title of Knight was the only title a 
cadet could hope for, since the lands and the title went to the older brother, according to the 
Salic Law and the Primary Genitor established by the Carolingian dynasty since the 9th century. 

Many were going to the Crusade for financial gain, since the lands of the lords of Occitania 
were offered to their conquerors coming from northern France. The remissions of sins, 
promised by Pope Innocent III to those engaging in this crusade exceptionally organized on 
Christian lands, had silenced the scruples of many. They were therefore absolved in advance of 
the misconducts toward the code of chivalry, that war can lead to. 

On July 22nd 1209 the siege of Beziers, sheltering about two hundred Cathars behind its walls 
within a population of more than 14 000 Catholics, led to a bloodshed with the approval of  the 
abbot of Citeaux, Arnaud Amaury, famous for his supposedly « Kill them all, God will sort his 
owns. » Streams of blood were running in the streets, where men, women, elders and children 
had their throats slit by the thousands, to the point where some crusaders were adding the 



contents of their stomach, turned by the stench of blood attracting millions of flies humming 
among the corpses. 

Continued implementation of this war against the Cathars, deprived of no other defense than 
the one offered by catholic relatives, contravened the oath of chivalry made by Arnaud, 
promising to defend the weak and the oppressed. He had sworn his oath as a knight the week 
following the siege of Carcassonne, where, in the steps of Simon de Montfort he had fought 
with the bravery of a lion.  

The young Mery, his quarantine over, had decided to withdraw from the crusade and went to 
make his farewell to the chief of the crusaders who had knighted him. 

Arnaud was introduced under the tent of Simon de Montfort, who approved his disinterested 
decision. – Through you, Arnaud, I recognize myself twenty years earlier, while embarked in 
the Fourth Crusade I was refusing to kill and plunder our Christian brethrens in Byzance, 
eventhough the links with Roma had been cut since the Great Schism of 1054. The siege of 
Byzance-Constantinople was led by the Crusaders manipulated by the Venitians who were 
building the ships we needed to reach the Holy Land, and it aimed at replacing the running 
Byzantine emperor by a puppet of Venezia. For myself, I was on my way to free the Holy 
Places, not to capture someone else’s property. Be advised, Arnaud, that many so-called 
“Orient Crusaders” are nothing else than common looters enjoying papal indulgences, who 
went back home with a clear conscience fortunes made out of the sack of Constantinople, 
without even having freed the Holy Places. As for me, failing to have made a fortune in the 
Holy Places, I have at least the satisfaction to have brought back a piece of the true cross of our 
Lord, Jesus. Since I didn’t recover my cost for this campaign in the East, I was reluctant before 
engaging against these Albigensian heretics, but I was pressed on a political level by my friend 
the Duke of Burgundy and religious wise by my tutor the abbot Guy des Vaux de Cernay. He 
himself had answered to the call of the abbot of Citeaux, Arnaud Amaury, asking him to preach 
this very crusade. 

As you know, following our victory in Carcassonne, you all, my comrades in arms, having 
elected me to your chief and for having accepted this heavy responsibility, once engaged, I 
myself became prisoner of this duty, that my honor prohibits me to shirk. Believe me, I would 
prefer to return home and administrate the forest, according to my duty of royal officers in 
charge of the Yvelines forest, west of Paris. Since your father is doing the same in Berry, I am 
looking forward to receiving news about you when the Duke of Burgundy will bring us 
together, and be sure he will learn from my own mouth how you have honored his name. But it 
is time for you, Arnaud, to go back to your family. The Count of Toulouse having submitted 
again to Roma has confirmed his allegiance to the crown of France, and he guarantees safety to 
the crusaders leaving the Land of Oc on their way northbound. However, I recommend that you 
avoid the shepherds perched in the mountains by the Larzac plateau around Milhau, these 
savages know not God nor Devil, I wouldn’t trust them… 

After having said his farewells to his comrades of arms, Arnaud had taken the road heading 
north with a small group of knights. Pass Toulouse, then Montauban, he needed solitude and 
preferred to leave his comrades, saying he would join them in Villeneuve sur Lot where they 
had planned to take a well deserved halt for wining and dining after these weeks of battle. 

By this hot summer day, Arnaud enjoyed the freshness of a forest road. He was driving his 
warhorse, when he heard a  woman scream ahead. He urged his steed onward and came upon 
an ambush of scoundrels. They had stopped a cart and were on the verge of robbing a man with 
white hair and rape the maiden who was with him. Arnaud fell upon the villainy, his sword 



swirling above his head, then cutting and thrusting, shouting his fury he scared off the brigands. 
Returning to the cart, the scared maiden had vanished under the canopy, while her bleeding 
father who only had his whip for defense was catching his breath. They thanked warmly, in 
Occitan, this providential knight. Then understanding who they were talking to, the father 
expressed his gratitude in Latin. The father’s shirt was torn open unveiling a Cathar cross and 
Arnaud understood he was facing a Good Man and his daughter. He answered in Latin with a 
smile, saying he was happy to have arrived on time to save the virtue of the maiden, having 
himself a younger sister. – I am heading back home after fighting your kind, and as a knight, I 
praise our Lord to have been able to save Cathar lives, before leaving your beautiful country 
torn apart by this war. – We were coming back from the fair and we owe you our lives. Our 
house is two miles away, be our guest for the night and for as long as you like… 

Arnaud hesitated because of his meeting in Villeneuve. – How far is Vilanueva d’Olt  
(Villeneuve/Lot) ? - One day by horse, answered the father. Arnaud accepted the invitation and 
rode along with them. The young girl, easy on the eyes and blushing from timidity, watched 
him on the sly, to avoir her father to notice. They arrived to a house of great size, showing 
Arnaud that he was being received by some important member of the Cathar community. The 
lady of the house, with some of the younger children clinging to her in front of this stranger 
was rapidly reassured about the visitor, to whom she made a smiling welcome. Pressed on the 
issue, her daughter was telling their adventure, whilst helping her mother to fix supper, while 
the men were quenching their thirst with some watered-down red wine, with which the lady 
was rinsing the slight wounds of her husband. So as not to embarrass his guest, the host 
avoided the crusade subject and asked him about his family, while Arnaud made him speak 
about the harvest. Then came the time to eat and bless the food. For his guest’s sake, the father 
said the grace in latin and broke the bread. Arnaud expressed his surprise to find the same rite 
as his family and asked to learn some more about their faith. 

The warmness of their hospitality, despite the blood of their people he had spilled, touched 
deeply the young Crusader. The welcome of these True Christians as they designed themselves, 
was the true expression of the path traced by he they called « Jesus the Nazarene », of whom 
they followed the commandments by refusing to spill blood. Arnaud learnt then that those he 
had fought were catholic, like him, who, as true knights had stood up for the downtrodden and 
the innocents. Among each family there were relatives adopting the Cathar faith, for not saying 
returning to it because the roman catholic church was for them the church of the Demiurge, the 
bad god. In Languedoc, there was no question for a knight to sit and watch these bullies coming 
from up North to slaughter their own kind. Within that Cathar family Arnaud had the feeling of 
learning to live again after these weeks of war and the siege of Beziers, which had left a bitter 
taste in its first stages in knighthood. The religion of honour, being the supreme cult for the 
knight over any other consideration, Arnaud de Mery was remembering thirty five years later 
how he had abandoned the catholic creed for the Cathar faith, that best suited his ideal of 
purity. After having received the Convenenza, through the imposition of hands with his host, he 
had then married the maiden he had saved the virtue of. Unfortunately, she had died while 
delivering their first child who didn’t survive. Arnaud had then dedicated himself to his new 
family, the Cathar community, within the celibacy characterizing the Perfect. This title was for 
sure the only title to be worn without vanity. Better yet, contrary to the titles of the Roman 
church, it sanctioned the true humility of the one who attained this rank. Arnaud owed it to his 
heart broken by grief, which had found in the sole outlet for its sorrow the love for his fellow 
men. This virtue together with his education had quickly made him a Perfect of the Cathar 
Church. 

For having defected to the enemy, Arnaud de Mery, if he was caught, was not only condemned 



without appeal to the bonfire, but even worst, condemned to the « question » with 
dismemberment in view of making him recant his new faith.  

Since Simon de Montfort’s death in front of Toulouse on June 25th 1218, his son Amaury had 
taken the commandment of the crusade, without the success known by his father. Contrary to 
the son of Raymond VI, the young Count of Toulouse was soon to succeed to his father, who 
had immediately undertaken the re-conquest of his territory. Hostilities had resumed with even 
more enthusiasm when Philippe August’s son, the young king Louis VIII, lead a new war 
against the Count of Toulouse sheltering Cathars on his territory. After taking Avignon, Louis 
VIII died of dysentery, having left a support of two hundred knights for a year  to Amaury de 
Montfort. During the years, the crusaders were losing ground to the benefit of the southern 
lords, united around the young Count of Toulouse, Raymond VII. He, as an expression of truce, 
was going to accept marrying the sister of Amaury, the only daughter of Simon de Montfort. 
The wedding didn’t happen, the fightings started again, and the Crusaders took over.  

In Montségur, the last night of a ten month siege, ending after five months of snow and freeze 
at an altitude of 1200 meters, had a very special dimension for the Good Men and Women 
besieged,  



because this 15th of march* was the first night of spring.  

In the guard’s room, Arnaud de Méry, plunged in his thoughts by the fire side during this cold 
late winter’s night was relieved, as well as everyone around, by the nocturnal escape of four of 
them, responsible for the Cathar treasure. It was the bishop Amiel Aicart, accompanied by three 
deacons, Hugo, Poitevin and Mathieu, who, with the help of ropes had descended down on the 
side of the vertiginous cliff. This Mathieu, a true hero for having come back after the first 
escape by Christmas time, was showing the others the way out. Mathieu, with the deacon 
Bonnet had carried away the shiny and ringing treasure and a lot of small change « auram et 
argentum et pecuniam infinitam », that had been given by the two bishops Amiel Aicart and 
Bertrand d’En Marty. The Cathars had understood since Christmas that after the fall of 
Montségur, it was necessary for the survival of the Church of the Perfects to be able to keep 
teaching the true faith. Arnaud de Méry thought with relief that the sacrifice of his two hundred 
and twenty brothers and sisters of misfortune and himself wouldn’t be in vain.  

And it was with a confident smile that he was lifting his head up when a young knight of the 
garrison defending the castrum of Montségur spoke to him: - Forgive me to disturb you, Sir, I 
am Albin Bousquet and it is our hostess, Lady Esclarmonde de Perelha, who sends me over to 
you, because it is from you who were a knight, so she told me, that I wish to receive the 
Convenenza. After these long months of siege at your side during which I could observe you 
the Perfects and the Good Men, I have understood that you were the true disciples of our Lord 
Jesus-Christ. Also, I have decided to renounce the faith of Roma, because its representatives 
are a disgrace to Jesus by their thirst for wealth. And as for the Dominican Brothers, their 
cruelty makes you forget the modesty of their clothing. They are hypocrites who just do the 
opposite of what they preach, because their heart is like a stone. I hate all of them, clergymen 
and monks alike, and I am not proud of this because Jesus told us to love our enemies. 

* Before the Gregorian Calender’s reform in 1582, fixing the Equinox of Spring on March 20th  



 Also, I need your help and your blessing to get over my bad feelings. But before receiving it, 
please, tell me why surrender tomorrow, rather than at the beginning of this month, when the 
truce started ? - As you know, my boy, a truce was made on March 1st between Ramon de 
Perelha, lord of Montsegur, and Pierre-Roger de Mirepoix your commander in charge of the 
defensive operations, with Senechal Hugues des Arcis, the chief commander of the Crusaders. 
We had asked the forgiveness of all the defenders and for those who would renounce their faith 
of Good Christian, while us, we accepted martyrdom of the bonfire. But it was agreed that for 
this surrender, we would wait until March the 15th, on the Spring Equinox, because it marks 
the beginning of the solar year. This is the celebration of the renewal coming with spring. To 
exit this valley of sorrow, we were expecting the sun to show us the path with its renaissance, 
which we all yearn for, after so much torment. These torments are the Demiurge’s fruits, the 
bad god who created human as an imperfect beings here below. This is the angel of darkness, 
creator of all material and corruptible things, our body among them, and that’s of the  god 
worshiped by the Roman Church, maintaining mankind under his power. For our part, the 
Good Christians, we worship the God of Light, the Sovereign Good, the Creator of Universe, 
the One that Jesus called the Father, because He is at the origin of the Creation. Before giving 
you the Convenenza, I can answer your questions, because you have some more, I can feel it. - 
Is it true that you spit on the Cross ?  

- For sure, we love Jesus so much, how could we worship the instrument of his torment ? 
It is blasphemy toward him to worship this cross. Our cross, as you know, has got branches 
of equal size  as the one of the Knights Templars. They, who travelled to the Holy Places know 
many things that the Roman Church prefers to ignore… Our cross, with its horizontal branch 
evokes the sun course which rises from the East and grows towards the firmament before dying 
in the West, this is the human course from birth to death on the horizontal level. With its 
vertical branch, the cross reminds us of our human condition, torn between the Heaven of the 
Good Lord calling for us, and the Earth of the false god, the Demiurge, who wants to keep us 
trapped in terrestrial illusions.  

The church of the wolves has betrayed Jesus, but happily, we, the Good Christians, have 
received his teaching directly, thanks to Mary Magdalene, his spouse, who also taught us 
equality between men and women.  

In the firelight of the brazier, the young knight quite astonished by what he learnt, could see the 
smile on the wrinkled, but glowing face of the Perfect teaching him. Every time that he 
expressed these truths, which had led his life for the past thirty-five years, Arnaud de Méry’s 
heart was swelling up and his face lighted up, illuminated by the faith filling his soul with joy. 
It was the case twice over in that sleepless night, knowing that soon he would have eternity for 
himself. – I can see you smile and I admire your courage! - I am relieved that our treasure was 
taken away for safety, so it wouldn’t fall into the hands of Roma. These scriptures are more 
precious to us than gold and diamonds. Arnaud de Méry refrained from saying more, as much 
for the safety of the documents as for the young innocent. He should not know  that on top of 
the precious Cathar books “The vision of Isaiah”  and the « Interrogatio Johannis » also called 
« Secret Last Supper », there was the « Book of Love », written by Jesus himself. This book, 
more sacred than anything, brought in Gaul by Mary Magdalene, was the secret goal of Roma. 
The roman power wanted to seize the « Book of Love », in order to have it disappear, since its 
message which led the Goodmen designed the Cathars as the successors in direct line of the 
Nazarene, making the Roman power heretic!…  
The sun was almost rising, and despite the bitter cold of this last night of winter, if this long 
siege had weakened the bodies, the spirit was stronger than ever. Everyone was prepared to 
walk to this liberating sacrifice, head up and the heart purified by the mortified flesh. - Albin, 
our conversation has cheered me up, while I was sinking into my memories. You know now 



that in following your lord, Ramon de Perelha, who decided to defend the Good Christians, 
your soul has chosen the side of the Righteous. Our bishop, Bertrand d’En Marty, has just 
delivered the Consolament to Lady Esclarmonde and to her mother, both Good Christians, to 
prepare them for their passage in the other world. But, for yourself, you and the men of the 
garrison, following our request for clemency, you shouldn’t be taken to the bonfire. I wish that 
one day, you will receive the Consolament. It will mean that you’ve lived the life of a Good 
Christian and having served our community, before leaving this valley of sorrow, you will be 
ready to receive our only sacrament. Unless you would have chosen the path of the Perfects, in 
this case the Consolament will consecrate your ministry in the service of the Good Christians 
and will sustain you in your mission. Albin put a knee down and said : - Please, Sir, give me 
your blessing. Arnaud de Méry then asked the young knight to repeat after him the formula of 
the Convenenza, according to which he engaged to serve the Perfects until his death and to join 
them on his last breath. In exchange for which, he would deserve at the end of his days to 
receive the Consolamentum. Arnaud de Méry put his hands above the young knight’s head and 
being especially receptive after that night of prayers, he felt strongly the energy of light which 
came down through him while he transmitted it to the young knight who had put his sword in 
the service of defending the Good Christians. Then addressing he who would not spill blood 
anymore, even to feed on animal flesh, he ordered him to stand up and he gave him a warm 
embrace, congratulating him for being now on a Good Christian.  

The first light of a pale sun was beginning to emerge and Ramon de Perelha gave the order to 
open the doors of his castrum which had just undergone ten months of siege. The children were 
spared and two hundred and twenty Cathars, men and women, plus a young girl, started 
walking down from the pog by the forest path. The Good Christians, carried by the deep 
affection uniting them, started to sing while supporting those most weakened. Once in view of 
the huge bonfire concealed to their view by the vegetation, they took each other’s hand and 
without a glance at  the troop of Hugues des Arcis which awaited them, they climbed the stairs 
leading to the bonfire.  

Once all in place the song stopped, even the birds kept quiet.  
A Dominican proposed to «those wishing to save their soul» to kiss the crucifix held at the end 
of a pole.  
He got no success. 

On the bonfire the two hundred and twenty Good Christians were standing up, still, and they 
started singing a Cathar hymn, covering the sizzle of the pitches which coated the piles they 
were perched on.  

While the bonfire was going up in flame with a loud crackling, one could see a Crusader 
getting his sword out of his scabbard and climb the stairs to throw himself in the deadly blaze. 



 

 

Chapter 2 
 

« At the end of seven hundred years, 
the laurel will be green again. » 

 

“The improvement of understanding is for two ends: first, our own increase of knowledge; 
secondly, to enable us to deliver that knowledge to others.” 

John Locke  (1632-1704) 

 

Spring 2012, Versailles Library 

In the hushed ambience of the reading room surmounted by the  18th century high-ceiling 
emerged the head of Cedric de Montfort, surrounded by several piles of books.  

They were all about the Crusade against the Albigensians which led the knights of northern 
France to sweep across Occitania to slaughter the Cathars, of which the city of Albi was the 
highlight. It was this heresy which endangered the Roman Catholic Church, through the refusal 
of the Cathars to recognize the bishop of Roma as the head of the Church of Jesus-Christ. 
While the Cathars considered it as the Church of Evil. 

The book Cedric de Montfort was immersed in related the crusade from the Occitan point of 
view. It appeared, as Voltaire had put it, that the injustice done to the Cathars was more of a 
punitive expedition, rather called today a genocide towards a community who dared to think 
differently from the official norm. 

Cedric closed thoughtfully the book « Histoire des Albigeois, les Albigeois et l’Inquisition » 
(History of the Albigensians, the Albigensians and the Inquisition) by Napoleon Peyrat in 1870. 

« At the end of seven hundred years, the laurel will be green again » repeated Cedric, as 
obsessed by the prophecy of the last Cathar martyr, this Guillaume Belibaste, who in 1321, one 
century after the crusade against the Albigensians, made this prophetic farewell from the 
bonfire «After seven hundred years, the laurel will be green again ». 

Whilst the seven hundred years were almost passed, Cédric was discovering that his ancestor, 
Simon de Montfort, appointed by the king Philip August and by the pope Innocent III to put an 
end to the « Cathar heresy » by means of a crusade on Christian land, had inaugurated the 
Inquisition which would last more than seven centuries. 

Among the great men of French history to whom King Louis XIV payed a tribute in the Gallery 
of Battles in his palace near by, the bust of the hero of the House of Montfort appeared to his 
descendent with new insight as having chosen the wrong side.  

Cédric walked out of the library, slightly puzzled by his discovery concerning the legitimacy of 
the involvement of his illustrious ancestor, the lord of Montfort-l’Amaury and count of 
Leicester in England. On his way to the entrance porch giving on to the street, he was going 



through the paved inner courtyard of this former Hôtel de la Marine et des Affaires Étrangères 
hosting the Municipal Library which had seen the future Illuminati Thomas Jefferson coming 
for the signature of the American Declaration of Independence in 1783, before serving as 
ambassador of the USA to become later its third President. 

As a six feet tall (1,83m) handsome man with the broad shoulders of a sportsman, Cédric, 42 
years old, resembled his ancestor by his strong constitution. If it was not his hooked nose and 
short hair, this dark haired and blue-eyed man could have resembled the bust of Simon de 
Montfort. 

A brilliant, senior manager with a faultless career, Cédric had just divorced from Anne, his 
H.E.C. classmate whom he had quickly married after getting her pregnant during their last year 
of studies. It was twenty one years earlier, when they both did their year of corporation 
internship in New York city, that they had become closer. They had landed in Manhattan at the 
end of the summer 1991, when George Bush Sr.’s administration was boosted by the Gulf War. 
Twenty years later, Cédric was still ignorant of this dark business… In 1990, the U.S. owed a 
great deal of money to Saddam Hussein following his exhausting eight years of war against 
Iran, to whom the U.S. had also supplied weapons with the Irangate. The CIA had then 
encouraged Saddam, their man, to implement his threat to invade Kuwait, a former province of 
Southern Irak which was exploiting an oil deposit located on both side of the Irak-Kuwait 
border. The trap closed on Saddam Hussein, who couldn’t manage to repel the western 
coalition consisting of about one million soldiers coming to free the oil fields of Kuwait.  

Again, in 2002, Irak was bled dry after twelve years of embargo imposed by the U.S. limiting 
the number two oil producer worldwide to the sole exchange of petrol against food for its 
people. Therefore, Saddam Hussein had decided to sell his oil in Euros and not in Dollars to his 
European customers. This is how he had signed his death warrant and was going to be accused 
of detention of chemical weapons of mass destruction, after the commanding general of the US 
Army Colin Powell during his speech at the UN in February 2003 had brandished a glass vial 
supposedly containing Anthrax pretendly used by Saddam Hussein. Then, the daughter of the 
ambassador of Koweit in Washington had burst in tears while evoking how Iraqi soldiers had 
invaded the maternity-ward of the hospital of Koweit city, going so far as extracting premature 
babies from their incubator. The emotional drivers trigerred by the lies of the White House 
were going to become the new weapon of mass destruction, used “in the name of common 
good” by western “democracies” members of NATO. Simultaneously, the UN Blue Helmets 
were becoming the private army of the White House after it had provoked the dismantlement of 
Yugoslavia. This, despite the basics of European diplomacy consisting in never touching the 
fragile balance between Christians and Muslims characterizing the “Balkan powder keg”.  

The influence of the business world upon politics had made Cédric a cynical. By loosing the 
ideals of his adolescence he had quickly climbed the corporate ladder within the group of the 
major Parisian department stores he had joined right after his degree in HEC, the most famous 
business school in France. After fifteen years of loyal service, his sense of commercial strategy 
and personal leadership had led Cédric to the position of Deputy Financial Director of the 
brand name which owned many department stores in France and abroad. In reaching his forties 
this bright manager had been offered to prepare an MBA (Master of Business & 
Administration) on the INSEAD campus, located in Fontainebleau, 70km south of Paris, in a 
co-operative education program, to keep him around. He was on a career path, since the 
chairman patriarch of the family owning the groups had taken him under his wing. He had let 
him know that after the financial management of the department stores, one day he would 
operate within the Executive Board of the group, to run for the general management of the 



group. The highest position, since the chairmanship of the group remained with a member of 
the family who had founded the original department store on the Boulevard Haussmann at the 
end of the 19th century. Then, the previous week the Managing Director had summoned him to 
announce a major change in the executive list. Contrary to what was planned, the chairman’s 
grandson who had freshly graduated with an MBA from Harvard and enthusiastic about the 
American way of life while in charge of developing the American subsidiaries in buying out 
other brands, had changed his mind. He was coming back to France, and was going to take the 
position promised to Cédric : Financial Director for the department stores. Cédric then refused 
to be tossed out onto skid row, and, as a cascade effect, Anne, his wife, mother of their two 
children, Diane et Aymeric, tired of a boring married life, had found a well paid job in the field 
of communication and was asking for a divorce. 

Cedric was shaken, seeing his world falling apart. To face this existential crisis he had turned 
towards Prune, a psychotherapist lady-friend, who used to start therapy with the study of the 
astrological birth-chart of her clients, according to the much precise sidereal astrology. During 
the first session, she used to share with her clients the analysis of their birth-chart and the 
running solar revolution. She was overbooked, and since Cédric could not wait three months 
for an appointment, she decided to make an exception for her friend struggling with this 
professional and family turmoil and invited him for tea on a Saturday. 

Like a lady admirer of Victor Hugo, replying to the great man fond of spiritism « I don’t 
believe in it, but it scares me ! », Cédric was fearing the worst, faced with this field beyond his 
control. Rather hermetical to these issues of astrology, he anticipated the axe by  hunching his 
shoulders when on a Saturday afternoon he rang the bell of the very chic apartment of Prune, a 
big bouquet of flowers in hand and his face quite perturbed. Two hours later, it was not the 
same man anymore. Relieved, he was the picture of health while Prune, a pretty and elegant 
smiling brunette in her early fifties, walked him back to the landing, telling him as a 
conclusion : - Rather than killing yourself in another corporation to become just one more 
workaholic to forget that your wife is gone, why don’t you take a sabbatical year ? Come on, 
I’ll be waiting for your first postcard since as you know now a trip is announced in your chart, 
and it is not only geographically it is also a change of course… Last thing, you should read 
« The Celestine Prophecy » from James Redfield, it has even been turned into a film. Now, I 
just have to wish you a bon voyage to the land of synchronicities ! She said so with such a 
smile coming straight from the heart that Cédric was touched. 

After hugging his friend goodbye and warmly thanking her for her encouraging diagnosis, 
while going down the freshly waxed stairs of this stylish 19th century building close to the 
Eiffel Tower, he recalled the Wolof proverb once heard during the Paris-Dakar Rallye : « If you 
do not know where you are going, stop and look back where you are coming from… » 

The Count de Montfort, father of Cédric, in keepping the Saint Simonian spirit of his studies in 
the Ecole Polytechnique omitted to wear his title, but as a true aristocrat he was dedicating his 
time to service activites since his recent retirement, after an honorable career in the automobile 
industry. Therefore, he had suggested to his son to make himself useful by helping some 
unemployed directives to get back in the saddle.  

But Cedric, preferring to distance himself for a while from the business world could not figure 
out to advise others how to manage to get back into it. 

The research in History he had undertaken fitted the Senegalese proverb and the lyrics of a Bob 
Marley song, he used to consider to be addressed only to the slavery uprooted ones: « If you 
know your history, you know where you’re coming from… »  



A few weeks earlier, the fact of being told that his so much praised ancestor, Simon de 
Montfort, had served the cause of the Inquisition, would have made him reply laconically – It 
only confirms that you better be the one who holds the sword rather than the opposition ! But to 
his own amazement, following his « bump in the road », Cedric reacted differently. He 
suddenly realized that for more than seven centuries the movement his ancestor was associated 
with had been pursued so far as in Protestant countries with the witch-hunting, persecuting 
good women and men accused of witchcraft and of “dealing with Satan”. Only because they 
cured their fellowmen, something the jealous clergymen were incapable of, since too many 
among these pastors were more preoccupied by their ecclesiastical career than by the fate of 
their ewes… As a matter of fact, most of them had never kept any livestock, while it is an 
excellent training for life. – There is more common sense in a shepherd’s brain than in the 
top-notch graduates! as his uncle Gaétan, the younger brother of his father, had told him. This 
brilliant officer of the Foreign Legion had left the army well before retirement age, to lead a 
gentleman farmer’s life raising horses. 

As he explained to his nephew, he didn’t want to end up sent as a Blue Helmet for the U.N. as a 
peacekeeping force officer receiving contradictory orders from day to day, according to 
interests decided in New York. He could not stand the idea to give one day his word of honour 
as officer to some besieged population, ensuring them of his protection, before giving them up 
the following day to the attackers. 

Once more, Cedric was going back to Simon de Montfort. How could he imagine in the 13th 
century that by fidelity to his king, he was obeying to the emerging Inquisition. Could he guess 
that three centuries later the Inquisition would annihilate the rich astronomical knowledge 
mentioned on the precious Mayan codex saved by the Aztec priests ? They would burn at the 
stake with these antique treasures, as Cedric had recently understood while on holidays in 
Mexico. Yet today, everybody was talking about this end of the world, announced by the 
Mayan calendar for December 21st, in six months time… 

His ancestor had been associated with the maintenance of the ignorance in which humanity was 
locked in. This, until recently when re-emerged the documents buried by the clerks of the pre-
Columbian civilizations to make sure this knowledge would survive the conquistadors times. 
The Mexican government had just recently communicated very officially regarding some 
Mayan documents carefully protected by their successors and secretly preserved for the past 
five centuries. 

Plunged in his thoughts Cedric walked out of the library, his back turned to the Palace he 
walked down the rue de l’Indépendance Américaine, and taking advantage of this late sunny 
spring afternoon, he went strolling along the gigantic pool of the Pièce d’Eau des Suisses. He 
was repeating on a loop the last words of Guillaume Belibaste : « At the end of seven hundred 
years, the laurel will be green again ». He was wondering about these premonitory inspirations 
which characterized the innocent victims taken to the bonfire. He was thinking about the curse 
of the last Great Master of the Templars Order, Jacques de Molay, condemned to be burnt at 
the stake by that one he considered his friend : the King Philippe le Bel. In 1314, while going to 
the bonfire after seven years in the dungeon, this famous curse pronounced by Jacques de 
Molay was addressed to Philippe le Bel, his henchman, the Seneschal Guillaume de Nogaret 
and the Pope Clement V, and to their successors and heirs over thirteen generations. And every 
one of them, in conformity with the curse, had died in a manner as brutal as unexpected in the 
way Maurice Druon recounted it in « Les Rois Maudits », « The Cursed Kings », later made 
famous by a TV serie. This led to a dynastic problem since the three sons of Philippe le Bel had 
no male heir. Therefore it was his grandson, King Edward III of England, son of Philppe le 



Bel’s daughter, Isabelle de  France, who claimed the French throne. While English were still 
occupying the harbourg of Bordeaux and the surrounding Aquitaine, the French wouldn’t 
accept to be submitted to the British crown. This is how the Hundred Years’ War started,. 

Cédric was walking along the huge rectangular pool stretching towards the forest. In this 
shaded part, edged by the railway further up, appeared a makeshift camp populated along the 
years by some castaways of the economical crisis, enjoying the waterpoints used by the city 
gardeners. One of them hailed Cedric asking for a cigarette. Cedric came closer and held him 
his open pack of English cigarettes. – Thank you, Sir, I let myself call out to you because our 
code of conduct forbids us to beg on the path. Here is some good tobacco, without chemical 
additives ! appreciated the homeless man. Despite his situation, the destitute in his 50’s was 
smiling in his makeshift shelter, in this sunny spring day.  

– How about the winter, wasn’t it too rough ? asked Cedric. – Luckily, I had my dog to keep 
me warm. And what about you, what brings you here, are you from Versailles? - Yes, I am and 
I just walked out of the library. – There you are, with seven hundred thousand books, you have 
quite enough! exclaimed the fifty-something in a knowing way. – Me too, I go to the library to 
make up for lost time, because I started working on construction sites at the age of sixteen, as 
an apprentice-builder. That’s right, I have not always been on the street. I had my own 
company during the 1990’s, with three workers, and then with too many unpaid, I went 
bankrupt… he sighed. With my wife, who took care of the accounting, things were not going 
well anymore since a while and after filing for bankruptcy, she asked for divorce… - Well, you 
can welcome me into the club ! Cedric let out with a pale smile, here I am too, no more job, no 
more wife… - « Solidarnosc, Comrad », as Lech Walesa used to say, answered the builder with 
a comforting laugh. – But you’re not on the street, it is just a rough patch; you’ve been doing 
some studies, haven’t you ? Cedric had let himself be side-lined too much and he was going to 
resume his walk, when his glance fell upon a small size magazine lying on the camping-table, 
under the tent’s flap of his interlocutor. – Hey, nice title, “Guetteur de l’Aube” (Watcher of the 
Dawn)! - Someone gave it to me a while ago. This is the n°1 issue and I was re-reading it ; 
there are some good articles about subjects the mass media are hiding from us. – May I have a 
look ? – Of course ! There, it’s a picture of Raskate, precisely the guy who made me discover 
the library. That’s his magazine. Raskate was a volunteer at « SOS Welcome », the social 
service for homeless, when I was sleeping in the night shelter of the bishopric. He was a former 
traveller in his early forties, he had lived in Africa. He was quite a character wearing 
dreadlocks like Bob Marley. Roller-skates were his way of transport, which explains his 
nickname of RasSkate given by the Rastafarians in Kenya, as he translated to me it means the 
« King of Skates » for the Rastas. On rainy days he rode his bicycle from Le Chesnay, a true 
ecologist ! He had started a small library at “SOS Welcome” and he used to organize video 
projections followed by debates in which everyone could give his opinion. We had 
sympathized with our conversations about books and noticing that I was nothing like the other 
homeless people who had tendency to hit the bottle, he had advised me to check in at the 
Library, where I could also get out of the cold. That’s for sure, Raskate was in sharp contrast 
with the other volunteers, some retired Versaillais (Versailles inhabitants), with whom he 
would serve us coffee and cakes. Very well to do types of people, whilst he himself was rather 
rock’n roll! Younger, he had been on the road and he got along pretty well with us. To comfort 
the ones having psychological troubles, he was always repeating « It is no measure of health to 
be well adjusted to a profoundly sick society. » It is from Jiddu Krishnamurti. I discovered this 
master, who refused to be considered as such, through his books that I’ve read in the Library, 
precisely. Do you know him ? – Not at all. – I recommend you his books, J. Krishnamurti was 
such a brilliant man ! Going back to Raskate, he was a conversational guy, one didn’t waste 
time with him. I remember he was doing some historical researches. Then, I didn’t see him 



again. I considered he had left the area and here, in this article in this magazine, there, on this 
page, « Baptism », he is writing from a region he describes as an « ecological resistance area », 
the Cathar Land. Do you know it ? Cedric swallowed his saliva before answering : - Gee, I’m 
right into my research about the Cathars ! – How funny, you’re just coming out of the Library, 
he introduced me to and you come across his magazine in my place, while you are interested in 
this region from where he has launched his magazine « Watcher of the Dawn ». It makes for a 
lot of coincidences, here, I’ll give it to you ! – Really, I’m not going to deprive you of it ? – It 
was given to me, and in his editor’s column Raskate insists that this type of information needs 
to go around and be circulated as widely as possible… Cedric gave him his pack of cigarettes 
and discreetly left a 20 Euro bill under the ashtray, before taking leave, heartened by this 
conversation between men with such social differences, and still so similar at the same time.” 
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