THE VEIL OF OBONGI FOREST

Deep in the southeastern corner of Africa, where the Obongi River disappears into the
dense emerald folds of the Obongi Forest, lies a place the locals call “Nsi Ekwensu” — the
Devil's Eye.

Birds never fly across it. Compasses spin there. And when the moon turns red, strange
lights flicker among the trees like eyes watching from another world.

€» The Legend.

For centuries, the Obongi people believed the forest was the cradle of their ancestors — a
sacred gateway between the world of the living and the realm of spirits. Hunters told tales
of walking into the mist and hearing drums from centuries past. Some returned speaking
strange tongues; others never returned at all.

Then came the scientists.

<) The Expedition.

In 2026, Dr. Amara Ndebele, a Zimbabwean geophysicist, led a multinational research team
into the forest after satellite data showed magnetic distortions unlike anything on Earth.

Her drones malfunctioned midair. Radio signals vanished. Yet thermal imaging revealed
massive underground structures — geometric, not natural — pulsing faintly like a heartbeat
beneath the soil.



Her assistant, Tunde Ajayi, a Nigerian quantum physicist, proposed something insane:

> "What if we're looking at a spacetime fracture, not just a cave system?”

The villagers laughed. “These are our ancestors,” they said. “They speak through the earth.”

¥ The Gas.

Days later, while drilling a borehole for samples, the team unleashed a cloud of greenish
vapor.

Within minutes, three men collapsed. Those who inhaled it saw visions — ghostly figures
dancing, whispering ancient names, cities under the ocean, stars falling through trees.

Tunde recorded gas readings showing high levels of methane-hydrate compounds mixed
with xenon isotopes — impossible combinations, unseen anywhere else on Earth.

Yet the locals saw it differently.

> "“The ancestors are angry,” the chief said. “They warned you not to dig.”



¢ The Light in the Sky.

On the seventh night, as the moon rose, Amara’s camp cameras captured something
unbelievable:

A silver disk hovering silently above the forest canopy.

It emitted no heat signature, yet its shadow warped the magnetic field around it. Then,
suddenly, a vortex opened below — like water spiraling upward — and both the craft and the
forest lights vanished.

When Amara reviewed the footage later, the timestamp was missing three hours.

The team'’s chronometers disagreed — each showed a different time.

Ly The Lost City.

The following morning, Amara ventured alone beyond the vapor zone and stumbled upon a
clearing — vast and circular. In the center stood obsidian towers covered in glyphs similar to
Nsibidi writing, yet far older. The soil beneath glowed faintly blue, as though alive.

She took a step closer — and the air rippled.

Suddenly, she was standing in the same spot, but the forest was gone. Around her sprawled
a city of black glass, humming with energy. The sky shimmered with three suns.

Figures — humanlike, but tall, translucent, and radiant — turned to face her. One spoke in a



voice that echoed inside her skull:

> "Welcome back, daughter of the returning seed.”

Then everything dissolved.

@ | he Aftermath.

Weeks later, a rescue team found her wandering the edge of the forest, disoriented,
clutching a stone tablet etched with unknown symbols. She couldn’t recall what happened
— only that “time folded.”

The Obongi region was sealed off by the government, declared a “toxic anomaly.” But
satellite images later showed a new perfectly circular lake, glowing faintly at night.

Amara's last recorded words were from her field journal:

> "The ancestors are not gods. They are the architects. They didn't die — they transcended.
And the Veil of Obongi is the doorway they left behind.”



. Scientific Note (from Tunde's Unpublished Papers).

Magnetic flux anomalies: identical to those found in the Bermuda Triangle.

Gas compound signatures: consistent with quantum tunneling residues — possible evidence
of localized spacetime distortion.

Subterranean resonance: 7.83 Hz — the Schumann frequency — harmonically synced with
human brainwaves, causing hallucinations or “ancestral visions."

Ending Whisper.

To this day, fishermen near Obongi Lake report seeing pyramidal lights rising silently from
the water, and hearing drums echoing beneath the surface.

Some say the lost city of the ancestors isn't gone — it's just out of phase with our reality,
waiting for the right vibration to return.






