
   
 

The prophecy is well on its way to coming to fruition. The future looks bleak as ever if the Lizard 
Kingdom isn’t wiped off the map. I noticed all of this the moment I stepped foot back inthe Lizard 
Kingdom. My nirvana and inner peace message was no where to be seen. It had been 
discarded like yesterday’s trash as soon as I exited the kingdom gates. The smell of incense 
and sage had dissipated and replace by the familiar stench of greed and desperation of 
attention. For it appears that try and tried as I did, lizard people are simply addicted to the shiny 
things in life. They are superficial and shallow beings to their very core. They are content to 
chase after fool’s gold the rest of their lives. For they continue to be driven by a twenty pound 
gold plated eye sore. Thus basically making my entire war  
 with the Lizard Kingdom for naught. It had seemingly been forgotten in history. My impact on 
the kingdom with, my dethroning of the Lizard King, with my nirvana is as if it had never 
happened. For these people within the walls are the same before the war as they are now. And 
that just reinforces destroying the lizard kingdom is the only solution to fix the future. They 
beyond help or saving. And after the few weeks in the belly pf the beast, I am certain that the 
Fall of Man are the ones that will make that happen. For Waylon and James eyes are wide open 
to the corruption of the kingdom. They can see through the smoke and mirrors that these 
reptilian cold blooded bastards love to use. They aren’t weak minded sheep that can be easily 
manipulated. These two men I know I can count on when the Lizard King and the Anunnaki 
certainly turn up the pressure. I mean sure James Evans and I have a checkered past. He has 
turned on me a time or two but that was before his eyes were truly opened. Now hearing him 
these last couple weeks, James finally realizes who the Lizard King truly is. He is the scaly 
green bastard that kept him docile and o under his reptilian thumb. Now though he finally can be 
the monster to kill the Kingdom, like I always thought he was destined to be. And Waylon, he 
truly is the prodigal son that can bring the kingdom to its knees. He isn’t affected by gold like the 
rest of the kingdom. He doesn’t seek the constant need for validation. He is what Owen Cruze 
could have been in my war if Owen wasn’t flawed with foolish selfish pride. Waylon is immune to 
the Lizard King’s games. He can’t be corrupted with what the green bastards have to offer.  
 
And while I confident in fighting side by side with these two guys to destroy the Lizard Kingdom, 
I can’t help but be reminded of the old adage that you are only as strong as your weakest link. 
And while I have all the confidence in young Billy to help destroy the Lizard Kingdom once and 
for all, I see some glaring red flags that may hinder us in achieving the ultimate goal of 



destroying the Lizard kingdom. For Billy has the unfortunate tendency to get distracted by the 
shiny things. He has a ugly disorder for wanting attention. These thing will lead him to fall for the 
Lizard King’s traps every single time. But I don’t think it cause he is a Lizard person rather I just 
don’t think Billy isn’t fully awake. His eyes are still distracted by the smoke and mirrors. But may 
I need to help him see what we truly are up against. May I need to take Billy under my wing as 
give him to true glimpse of who he is up against. He needs to see what the Lizard people and 
Anunnaki are truly capable of. For once he understands the threat, the dangerous of the enemy, 
maybe his eyes can be fully opened. He needs the help of the Wonderland to see what these 
lizard people truly look like. He needs to see the beast black eyes, the green scales, the pointy 
sharp teeth. He needs to see the monster underneath. Cause right now I am certain he just 
sees what the Lizard People want him to see. For I know if he truly knew what they were then 
he wouldn’t want to “rizz” them up. He wouldn’t want to “get with them”. For not only are they 
hideous monsters, some can be succubus and drain him of everything. He is too young to fall 
victim of the reptilian curse. 
 
And as we sat in the bar after our triumph victory inside the Lizard King’s perverse cage, I knew 
if I didn’t get young Billy to see the light that these victories may happen far and in between. We 
had to all be a solid force to destroy the walls of the kingdom. There couldn’t be a crack for that 
is when the Lizard People focus in on making that crack bigger. And truthfully I think that is why 
he came out of our battle tonight with the worse injury. He didn’t fully understand the threat 
these cold blooded bastard possess. But after tonight he would. I couldn’t let this lesson wait, he 
had to have his eyes opened before we had a setback. So I jumped down off the seat I was 
perched on and walked over to Billy who was having some words with his father William. I 
approached as William and I locked eyes. He stood up from the table as I got near. He walk 
toward me as I stopped him. 
 
Giovanni Aries: I don’t think Young Billy fully understands what he is truly up against. He is 
blinded by the bright lights and false promises these people offer. 
 
William Heaven: I get it, he is still learning the ropes. 
 
Giovanni Aries: The danger with learning the ropes is it is easy to get hung by them. And I 
know he is your son but you and I both know that you are only as strong as your weakest link. 
 
William Heaven: I know that is why I am bringing him slowly, hiding our weakness. 
 
Giovanni Aries: You and I both know the Lizard People won’t allow that to happen. They will 
force your hand. That is why you have to continue to keep these green scaly bastards off 
balance. That is how I was able to bring the Lizard King to his damn knees. And unfortunately 
Billy is the soft spot that they can always target. 
 
William Heaven: I get that but what do you suggest I do? 
 



Giovanni Aries: Billy problem is he doesn’t know who the enemy truly is. James, Waylon, and I 
have seen and experienced the enemy. You know too what these bastards are capable of. Billy 
though has been sheltered from the reptilian wrath. I think he needs his eyes opened and I can 
guide him through a vision quest to truly see that. 
 
I could see the uncertainty in William’s face about my suggestion. William may not understand 
my methods or reasoning with things I do ,but he knows that ultimately I get results and the 
result we all want is to bring down the kingdom, SCW or whatever the guys sees our enemy as. 
 
William Heaven: I guess go ahead and do the vision quest ,just make sure he makes it back in 
one piece. 
 
I mean vision quest are a journey with many twist and turns but I had been on many quests, I 
was confident that I could get young Billy to the other side. I just couldn’t tell William what Billy 
would be like on the other side of the quest. 
 
Giovanni Aries: I promise Billy will make it to the other side. And William we both know things 
need to change with Billy for us all to get the ultimate goal. 
 
William smirks padded me on the shoulder as he walked toward James who sat nursing a glass 
of whiskey. I then continued over to the table. Billy was sitting at as he had his arm in a sling. 
 
Billy Jr.: Sup dawg. 
 
Billy threw his head back to acknowledge me. 
 
Giovanni Aries: How’s the arm? 
 
I decided to make small talk cause a vision quest isn’t something you just spring on a person. I 
mean you have to ease them into it., 
 
Billy Jr.: This shit? Ahhh I be iight. That bitch ass pussy got lucky anyway. He got lucky cause I 
was about to fuck him up. 
 
You couldn’t short change young Billy with confidence but going into a war with confidence and 
no knowledge is a formula for failure. 
 
Giovanni Aries: Yeah they are tricky like that. 
 
Billy Jr.:  Tricky nah dawg. The punk bitch was lucky. 
 
Again his bravado and ego was blinding him from seeing the threat the Lizad people were 
capable of being. Then again if you don’t know the enemy could it be consider confidence or 
just ignorance?  



 
Giovanni Aries: These lizard people aren’t lucky, They are calculating and merciless. They 
know when to attack. 
 
Billy Jr.: Whoa dawg what this bullshit about lizard people? What you smokin? That has to be 
some good shit. 
 
I looked at my Wonderland cigarette and smiled at Billy. 
 
Giovanni Aries: This? Oh it is the best shit you will ever experience. This will open your eyes to 
what is truly happening.The Wonderland is quite life changing. 
 
Billy Jr.:  The Wonderland l is that shit better the purple urkel? 
 
I didn’t know how to answer that ,but I made an educated guess. 
 
Giovanni Aries: Much better. 
 
I mean the Wonderland was life altering. 
 
Giovanni Aries: It will change your life. 
 
Billy Jr.: I don’t know dawg, I goin’ call cap on that shit. I have smoked the finest shit. I ain’t 
some weak ass bitch. But I’ve never heard of Wonderland. 
 
Giovanni Aries: Let’s just say it is rare. 
 
Billy Jr.: I say rare if that shit got you see in’ lizards and shit. 
 
Giovanni Aries: It opens your eyes to the truth and erases the smoke and mirrors they want 
you to see. 
 
Billy Jr.: Dawg I know the truth and Billy Bands is the truth. Ain’t no weak ass bitches doing to 
take me down. 
 
Giovanni Aries: But those “weak ass bitches” can manipulate you and suck the life out of you. 
 
Billy Jr.: Yo, if I get a bitch that can suck the life out of me, that is a ride or die bitch. Shit I got 
one of those…Peyta. That bitch is a baddie. 
 
Giovanni Aries: But what if she was someone or something else? 
 
Billy Jr.: What you mean? Like she a undercover agent of some shit? Peyta has been a 
hundred with me. Plus she ain’t no narc. 



 
Giovanni Aries: That isn’t exactly what I meant. I meant what if she was only what she was 
wanting you to see. 
 
Billy Jr.: Wait dawg you think she is a gold digger? Bitch please, I know how to spot them hoes. 
 
Giovanni Aries: No I mean this shit shows you who you talkin to. And this stuff shows you 
Lizard People. Don’t you want to know if Peyta is a lizard people. 
 
Billy Jr.: Dawg you are wildin’. Trust me I know Peyta. I ain’t ever felt some scales or shit. I’m 
not some lizard fucker. 
 
Giovanni Aries: The thing is Lizard People only allow you to see what they want you to see. Do 
you want to take a chance and not knowing? 
 
Billy Jr.: Dawg that is some fucked up shit. 
 
Giovanni Aries: Not as fucked up being fooled into being with a lizard person. 
 
Billy looked at me as I think it was finally registering that Lizard People can’t be trusted. He 
slowly started to nod. 
 
Billy Jr.: You know iight, I will do this just to make sure. I know she ain’t but on the off chance I 
don’t want to get some weird lizard STD. Not that Peyta has an STD or anything. Cause Billy 
Bands only pulls the best baddies. 
 
Giovanni Aries: Yes not only will you be able to put your mind at ease about Peyta but you will 
finally understand what exactly your dad, and we are fighting against. 
 
Billy Jr.: Shit I know that. We going up some bitch ass haters. 
 
I finally gave up, knowing Billy wouldn’t grasp full picture until he saw it with his own eyes. He 
would know the sheer magnitude we were up against. I then handed him my cigarette.  
 
Giovanni Aries: Time to see then shall we? 
 
Billy took the Wonderland cigarette with his good arm and took a drag as he coughed a bit. As I 
do admit the Wonderland cigarette is strong. 
 
Billy Jr: I ain’t a bitch. I have a cold I’m getting over. 
 
I don’t judge, I know Wonderland effects people differently. I took the cigarette back from him 
and took a drag as it was time for Billy to take a vision quest. 
 



Billy Jr.: So when this shit suppose to hit? 
 
As soon as he said that a hole opened underneath our table as we began to free fall. I smiled as 
Billy began to scream. Then again I knew this was all part of the quest. This was the journey to 
the beginning of the vision quest. Billy wasn’t in on this information. We continue to free fall for a 
few minutes before landing back sitting at a table. Billy was breathing heavy looking a bit 
disshoveled before quickly putting up his confident front. 
 
Billy Jr.: Dawg what the fuck was that? 
 
Giovanni Aries: That was getting to the starting part of your journey. 
 
Billy Jr.: Journey what journey? I thought this shit was suppose to give me some vision or shit 
like some fucked up x-ray glasses shit. 
 
Giovanni Aries: You have to acquire the vision through this journey. Once you make this 
journey, then you will know the enemy, you know what you truly up against. 
 
Billy Jr.: And if Peyta is a lizard thing or not. 
 
Giovanni Aries: Yes that too. 
 
Billy Jr.: Where are we— 
 
We both looked around as it was empty except for us as our table was positioned in front of a 
stage that had a pole in the center. 
 
Billy Jr.: Ah shit I know where we are. Dawg this vision quest thing better have some top shelf 
baddies. I mean if it is my quest then shit dawg you know it will be. 
 
I can say I never been on a vision quest in a strip club but I was here to judge. I mean each 
vision quest is often form by the person’s personality, desire, the vibe of the person. This is to 
give people comfort and familiarity, this allows the lesson to stick out more. So yeah I guess a 
strip club fits Billy. Just then some music started to play as Billy looked down at the table had a 
pile of cash.  
 
Billy Jr.: Bring on the baddies, Billy Bands is fixing to make it rain on ya. 
 
As I saw the money appear on the table, I knew this probably going to attract the wrong type of 
baddies.  
 
Giovanni Aries: I don’t know if you want these baddies. 
 
Billy Jr.: Dawg I’m the rizz king, these baddies don’t stand a chance. 



 
Just then two beautiful women came out on the stage and started to dance provocatively as 
they had their eyes squarely fixed on Billy. They continued to dance as Billy began to toss the 
dollars on the stage. I looked down and saw the dollars as they weren’t the typical dollar. They 
had the Lizard King on the bill. I now was sure that these definitely weren’t the baddies that Billy 
was going to want. 
 
Giovanni Aries: Billy, I don’t think you know what you are getting into. 
 
Billy Jr.: Dawg I know what to do with bitches. I bag them all the time. Look at them they can’t 
get enough of Billy Bands. They can’t take their eyes of your boy. 
 
The “girls” now stepped off stage and headed straight toward Billy. They soon reached him and 
began to grind on him as he threw his hands behind his head and enjoyed the attention. 
Something that again I am afraid will be his downfall. I am afraid it will lead him to falter and 
ultimately hurt the group. Billy looked at me and grinned. 
 
Billy Jr.: Yo dawg I’m sorry these baddies are ignoring you. But Billy Bands demands the 
attention. 
 
Giovainni Aries: Attention doesn’t always need to be desired.  
 
Billy Jr.: When it comes to Baddies like these than it always does. 
 
Giovanni Aries: But— 
 
Billy Jr.: Yo you trying to cock block me amor something? I can’t help these Baddies don’t like 
the old hippie vibe. 
 
After that statement I decided to sit back and see if Billy learns the lesson the hard way. The 
baddies then pull Billy up toward the stage as he willingly allowed himself to be drug on stage 
where they sat him in a chair and handcuffed him to it. 
 
Billy Jr.: The baddies getting kinky I see. Girls my safe word is Pineapple Chunks. 
 
They secured him securely in the chair as the “baddies” started to shed their skin as the true 
form of Lizard People. Billy though had his eyes closed oblivious to what was transpiring right in 
front of him. Billy had a smile all across his face. But then he opened his eyes and saw the 
hideous reptilian abominations in front of him. 
 
Billy Jr.: Yo duh Fock!? What are these things? Where the baddies go? 
 



Giovanni Aries: These are baddies. I told you that attention can draw unwanted things. Don’t 
you see these Lizard People are drawn to attention and money. You see this what we are up 
against. 
 
Billy Jr.: Okay okay….I see. Just get me out of here. Get me away from these things. 
 
I went to get up as I figured this was a good teaching moment but as I went to get up I couldn’t 
move. These cold blood she lizards had handcuffed me to the table.  
 
Giovanni Aries: Uh slight problem. 
 
Before I could finish my sentence, the lizard baddies grabbed the chair with Billy Jr. and took off 
with him. 
 
Billy Jr.: Yo dawg do something… I ain’t about to be a sex slave to this green bastards. I can’t 
do it… 
 
His voice trailed off as I tried to break free from the table. I promised William that I would guide 
Billy to the other side of the vision quest. Now though I had lost Billy. I have never lost someone 
in a vision quest. I really don’t know how that could happen. Yet when the Lizard people are 
involved real or in a vision, you can’t put anything pass them. They are crafty and shady 
bastards. I had to get free from this table and track down Billy. Though this is some shit going 
on, I guess the silver linig is Billy will know the threat of the Lizard People. Though I just hope I 
can find him to make that silver lining worthwhile. I tugged and jerked on the handcuffs but I was 
having no luck. I finally kicked the table leg I was handcuffed to till I broke the leg gave way and 
broke. I quickly jumped up and ran backstage where they had drug Billy towards. There was no 
sign of him backstage but the side door was open. Damn this wasn’t going to be easy. Billy 
vision quest has now became an rescue mission. I had to find Billy before the lizard people warp 
his mind and perception of this vision quest. And unfortunately for me Billy mind would be putty 
in their claws once they played to his superficial desires… I ran out of the strip club headed 
down the alley desperately searching before it was too late. 
 
 


