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Prelude 
 
 
J U S T  O V E R  A  Y E A R  A G O  Thomas Perkins and his son, Scott, went on 
a camping trip to Upper Michigan’s Keweenaw Peninsula. Thomas had 
some life-changing decisions to make on this trip and hoped that 
perhaps his grown son would be able to give him some insight. Thomas 
had been married to Lorraine for twenty-six years. During most of those 
twenty-six years Thomas had been a pastor, but had now given up his 
ministry. He felt he couldn’t go on preaching while his marriage was 
falling apart. Lorraine had deceived him, and he couldn’t forgive her. 
After the separation Thomas began dating a co-worker half his age. 

Scott had problems of his own. His parents’ actions affected him as 
well as his younger sister, Linda. Growing up, Scott had been proud of 
his father and wanted to follow in his footsteps and become a pastor. His 
parents separated right after he graduated from the Bible seminary. 
Disappointed and disillusioned, Scott gave up his calling to be in the 
ministry. Instead of being a pastor, he took a job as a bar manager in a 
restaurant.  

Even though this camping trip was meant to be a soul-searching 
journey, it became much more for the Perkins men. Part of the thrill of 
this outing was visiting the old mining ghost towns of the Keweenaw in 
Upper Michigan, but the trip was far more exciting than they could have 
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ever imagined. While fishing near the Gratiot Mountain, they 
unintentionally ran across an old, abandoned settlement from the 
1800s, which the rest of the world had forgotten. Thomas and Scott 
were awestruck over finding this mystical valley with its old buildings, 
which were still filled with furnishing and personal belongings from that 
earlier time period. 

A few weeks later, Thomas shared their discovery with his father-in-
law, James Patterson, who was a wealthy, retired lawyer. When he told 
him about this mysterious place James was intrigued. Thomas had told 
him that it was as if the people of this town had simply vanished during 
the 1800s, and then the valley was mystically sealed up. The buildings 
were all in need of repairs, but the roofs were intact, still holding the 
foundations together.  

James was completely enthralled over the thought of how a whole 
settlement could go undetected all those years! The idea that the old 
buildings were all still standing and were full of antiques, left him 
stunned. James couldn’t wait to tell his best friend. When he told Joe 
Wydeck about the old ghost town, he was just as captivated over it as 
James. Joe had been a retired Wall Street guru and now a successful real 
estate investor. Both he and James lived in estates just outside of New 
York City. James lived with his wife Marge. Joe was married to Darlene 
and they had two teenage sons, Zachary and Timothy.  

Fascinated over hearing about the intriguing ghost valley, James and 
Joe had to see it for themselves. Joe owned an eight-passenger plane, so 
he flew James, Thomas, and Scott to Gratiot Mountain. The old 
settlement was everything and more that they dreamed it would be, but 
this time they saw much more than what Thomas and Scott had 
discovered on the first trip. Coming into the valley from a different angle 
they discovered that there were two deserted farms and several small 
cabins near the old ghost town (which they named Old Town). All of 
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these dwellings were deserted and full of personal belongings, just like 
the homes in town.  

Weeks later, being enchanted with the valley’s charm, the affluent 
men bought the whole valley for back taxes, which included: seven 
acres, the ghost town, cabins and two farms. When they first bought the 
property it was meant to be a retreat, or vacation spot away from the 
city. However, soon this wilderness paradise would serve a much more 
sinister purpose. 

Thomas had a strong belief in the traditional view that the biblical 
rapture would occur before the tribulation, but now had a shocking 
awakening when Israel signed a seven year peace treaty. When he had 
heard the bulletin on the television, a blaring red neon sign kept going 
off and on in his head, saying, “The Antichrist signs a seven-year peace 
treaty with Israel!” Horrified, Thomas fell to his knees in desperation as 
he prayed for answers. When he regained his composure, all he could 
think about was his estranged wife and their two grown children. Was it 
too late to tell Lorraine how much he loved her? Was his family 
raptured? He drove all night to be with his wife. Would she still be there, 
or would she be gone? Later that night he learned that the rapture didn’t 
take place after all. Not only was Thomas in bewilderment, but 
Christians throughout the world were also confused.  

Thomas remembered back to his camping trip with his son. He 
recalled the discussions that Scott had with him about different rapture 
theories that he had heard about while attending college. One 
interpretation was the “pre-wrath” view and the other was the “post-
tribulation” theory. Scott had explained to his dad that the pre-wrath 
belief was that the biblical rapture wouldn’t take place until sometime 
soon after the mid-point of the tribulation, while the post-tribulation 
position put the rapture more toward the end of the tribulation. The 
signs were all there in front of him. Thomas couldn’t deny it any longer; 
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he knew he was living in the biblical seven-year tribulation. So, Thomas 
along with a small group, took refuge in the old abandoned, lost to 
society, mining settlement from the 1800s. The group consisted of 
Thomas, his wife Lorraine, his son Scott, daughter Linda, son-in-law 
Harold and his new granddaughter Brianna. With some reluctance, 
Sheryl Higgons, Scott’s ex-fiancé, was allowed to join them. Also, there 
were Lorraine’s parents James and Marge Patterson, and childhood 
friend Christina Nelson along with her three older children Daniel, 
Rachael and Michelle. Next there was Joe and Darlene Wydeck and 
their two teenage boys, Zackary and Timothy. Lastly, two electricians 
named Sam Olson and Albert Cline. There was a grand total of nineteen 
souls that escaped to the mountains of Gratiot. 

They believed that God had led them there for a safe haven against 
the tribulation and the Antichrist. Living in the archaic remains of an old 
settlement was a big sacrifice and struggle for all of them, especially the 
women. Thanks to James and Joe’s wealth they were able to survive thus 
far. It was nothing short of a miracle that their large estates had sold 
earlier, and at the same time. They were able to put up two turbine 
windmills to supply some energy and a bathhouse. The day-to-day cost 
for food and necessities was tremendous.   

A few minor relational conflicts blew up among the settlers. Scott 
and Sheryl broke up way before they moved up to the Keweenaw, but 
there was still some unresolved love between them. To make it more 
complicated, Scott’s childhood friend, Rachael has her heart set on 
Scott, while young single Albert confesses his love to Sheryl. Then Linda 
and Harold had trouble in their marriage. 

There were also tragedies in this first year. The electrician Sam, took 
a devastating fall while constructing one of the windmills. He was in a 
coma for days. They debated taking him to the hospital, but earlier had 
all pledged that no one would ever go to the hospital. They all agreed 
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that it would be too dangerous, a security breach. It was important to 
their safety to stay off the grid.  

An extreme tragedy has occurred, the town’s monarch, nearly 
eighty-year-old James has had a heart attack. He was taken to the large 
Victorian home in the old town, which served as a primitive 
clinic/hospital. All of the other homes in Old Town were quaint and 
much smaller. Christina, the town’s doctor, got James settled into bed.  
She realized that she would need to hook up and start an IV. Finding the 
old copper mine on the property proved to be too much for a man of his 
age.  
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Gratiot Mountain, Keweenaw Peninsula July 25th 
 
 
In desperation, Scott Perkins was turning the nob on the radio, trying to 
find a station that didn’t have static. Minutes earlier, a breaking news 
report came blasting out of the radio from the One World United 
Headquarters in Brussels. The small group was huddled close to the 
radio to learn who the king of the world would be, or as the people of 
Old Town referred to him, the diabolic antichrist.  

They had been listening to this breaking news announcement: 
“People of the world, as you know under the new One World United, we 
were able to bring an end to World War III. Unfortunately, not all 
peoples of the world have succumbed to the ideology of peace. There 
still are pockets of ruthless terrorism throughout the world. This will not 
be tolerated! Where there have been crimes committed against our 
newly formed thirteen nations, we have to retaliate! We will crush our 
enemies! The only way that we can do this is to completely unite as a 
one world power!  

Recently, as you are all aware, the One World United declared that all 
nations would be divided into a ten nation confederacy, each with its 
own king. Of course there still is resistance from a few rebels.  People of 
the world, as secretary of the One World United, I am proud to announce 
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to you that today, all ten nations have now surrendered all of their 
control and align to the One World United government! The world is 
now a one world power! This was the only solution to achieving a 
peaceful world. The ten kings here today have all relinquished their 
kingdoms to make way for a new one world government. The council of 
the One World United has chosen your new king! So now with no further 
suspense, I am proud to introduce to you, king…”  

The massive crowd at the Brussels headquarters cheered and their 
thunderous applause filled the hall blocking out the sound of his name. 

“Did anyone catch his name?” Joe yelled out. 
“No! Darn it, the audience was too loud,” Thomas answered.  
“Listen,” Scott said. “The secretary is quieting the group down and 

he’s about to repeat his name.”  
The small group was listening intently, but then all of a sudden the 

radio became full of static. Scott tried his best to find another station 
with the life changing news, but there was static on all channels. 

The mood at the boardinghouse was not only grim because of the 
news, but also because of their beloved father, grandfather, and friend. 
They were waiting and praying that James would get better from his 
recent heart attack.  

Lorraine cried out, “I can’t believe this horrible day! We have had so 
many hardships this past year, but none like this! We don’t even know if 
dad is going to make it or not! It is so hard to see the strong, confident, 
attorney James Patterson looking so weak and helpless!” 

Pastor Thomas Perkins held his wife in his arms until she was able to 
calm down. Then he said to her, “Lorraine, your dad is a strong man. 
He’s not going to let us down. All he needs is a little rest, and he’ll be 
fine.” He looked around the table and saw there wasn’t a dry eye in the 
room. Out of passion he said, “Let’s all hold hands and pray for dad’s 
speedy recovery.”  
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After the prayer Joe spoke up, “There was nothing that we could 
have done to prepare for a horrible crisis like this. James has been my 
best and closest friend for over twenty years.” 

“Yes,” his wife, Darlene said giving Lorraine a sympathetic smile. 
“Not only is James our oldest and dearest friend, but he is the most 
highly respected member of our little community. We all love him.” 

“I wish we could get grandpa to a hospital,” Linda shouted out. “All 
we have here is a primitive clinic. No offense to Christina. It’s just that 
granddad needs to go to the hospital! It’s a life or death situation!”   

Harold put his arms around his wife, comforting her and said, “I 
know you are upset about your granddad, Linda, but you know that we 
all agreed not to go to the hospital under any circumstances. You know 
we can’t take a chance on being revealed. That’s the way your granddad 
wanted it.”  

Joe then startled everyone as he pounded his fist on the table in 
anger. 

“What’s the matter, Joe?” Thomas quickly asked. 
“This is not the appropriate time to bring it up, but it has to be dealt 

with now!” 
“What, Joe? What, besides dad’s heart attack, could have you so 

enraged? Just let us know and we will deal with it.” Thomas insisted.   
“I planned on having this meeting a couple of days ago, but there was 

so much going on. There was the trip to the mine. Now James terrible 
crisis! I’m so sorry to bring this up right now, but it can’t wait. I just 
don’t know what I’m going to do.” 

“Come on Joe, you’re scaring me. Heck—you’re scaring all of us. 
Please, just let it out. We can deal with it,” Thomas demanded. He had 
never seen Joe so distraught. 

“Yes, of course. I’m just a little shook-up today, like the rest of you.”  
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Joe got ahold of his emotions and continued. “The other day when I 
went to Mark’s store, he let me know that we might lose every cent that 
James and I have in the bank in New York. If we don’t get there in time 
to exchange our money into the new world currency, we might lose 
every cent of it! He said that a lot of businesses now will only accept the 
new exchange. I don’t know, but we should have left for New York 
yesterday, instead of traipsing off to find an old mine! I didn’t think that 
one more day would have made such a difference. We should have never 
let a man James age plow through the wilderness searching for some old 
mine!” 

“Joe, you know we couldn’t have stopped granddad,” Scott assured 
him. 

“I should have had him on the plane yesterday and none of this 
would be happening! Now who knows when he will be able to travel.”  

“Can we get by without the rest of the money?” Lorraine asked. 
“No! Not really,” Joe answered. “After almost a year of pouring 

money into this valley, our tangible money is dwindling fast! It costs a 
small fortune revitalizing buildings, equipping the farms and just 
surviving.” 

“How long do we have?” Thomas asked. 
“Mark said the deadline is August fifteenth. We only have a couple of 

weeks.” 
“Legally, couldn’t I as his son-in-law go in his place, if I have written 

permission from him?” 
“No, Mark said the report was very clear that only the persons on the 

bank statement could retrieve the money. And get this, everyone on the 
policy has to be there to release our money.” Joe looked over at his wife 
and said, “I know your name is on our bank statement Darlene, so you 
will have to go. I didn’t want you to, because things in New York have 
gotten even more dangerous.” 
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“What about grandma?” Scott asked. “Does she have her name on 
granddad’s account?” 

“Yes, Scott, I’m afraid she does,” Lorraine answered sadly. 
“What are we going to do?” Linda cried out. “Grandpa can’t even get 

out of bed, let alone travel on a plane. There’s got to be some other 
way.” 

Joe put his balding head in his hands and rubbed it, as he did when 
troubled.  

“Honestly, Linda, all I know to do at this point is pray.” 
Wanting to ease the tension in the room Harold suggested, “Scott, 

why don’t you try the radio again? Maybe we can hear the new ruler’s 
name now.”  

“Good idea, Bro.” 
Scott started changing stations again. Finally, he got a clear station to 

come in.  
“It’s clearing up, no more static.” Scott yelled out. 
Scott turned up the volume. Everyone gathered around the radio as 

they listened to hear what the reporter was saying.   
In a jovial voice the reporter spoke out, “I don’t know about you 

folks, but I’m proud to announce our new king of the world! Former 
king of Turkey, European Council, Secretary of the One World United 
and now your ruler of our new world government, ‘One World United,’ 
King Ali Hamarat!” 

The reporter hesitated for a few seconds and then continued. “Listen 
to the crowds outside my window! They are all cheering for King 
Hamarat! There is jubilee in the streets on this memorable occasion.”     

With a sigh of relief Thomas said, “Thank God it wasn’t Omidi! It 
would have been more devastating to learn that our previous president 
was the antichrist!” 
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“Now that we know who the antichrist is, what are we going to do?” 
Darlene said in a defeated way. 

“All we can do is to keep our faith and pray about it,” Thomas 
replied.  

“Scott,” Linda shouted at her brother. “Will you please, turn that 
darn thing off? I’ve heard enough of that garbage for one day!” 

Scott slowly turned the radio off as he said, “I didn’t see that coming 
either. I was so sure it was Omidi, but I remember the Bible says that he 
would be a great deceiver. He would even deceive the elect. Well, he 
sure fooled me!” 

With a look of disgust Lorraine spoke up. “Well apparently Omidi 
supports Hamarat. I can’t believe all the election speeches about 
promising us a change in government! He didn’t say it would be a 
change for the worse possible scenario!” 

“I know,” Scott said to his mother. “Shamefully to say, I voted for 
Omidi. When he was running for President he claimed to be a Christian, 
which was one of the reasons that I voted for him. However, I was 
suspicious when he stopped attending church after he was elected. I 
remember hearing a reporter asking him if he thought that Christ was 
the only way to Heaven. He answered, ‘I believe that there are many 
paths to Heaven.’ That’s when I knew he couldn’t be a true Christian!”   

“Yes,” Thomas said to his son. “The Bible says in Acts 4:10 and 12: 
‘Let it be known to you all, and to all the people of Israel, that by the 
name of Jesus Christ of Nazareth, whom you crucified, whom God 
raised from the dead, by Him this man stands here before you whole. 
Nor is there salvation in any other, for there is no other name under 
heaven given to men by which we must be saved.’” 

“Yes, Dad, it also says in John 14:6: Jesus said, ‘I am the way, the 
truth, and the life. No one comes to the Father except through me.’” 
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“That’s right, Son. We know that the cross of Jesus is the only way to 
salvation.”  

Thomas looked around the room at the concerned faces. “It really 
doesn’t matter who the new One World United’s king is, but the first 
horseman of Revelation has been released. In Revelation, chapter six it 
tells the story. He is the one riding the white horse of the apocalypse, the 
antichrist. We only have about two and a half years before the antichrist 
reveals his diabolical side. All we can do now is pray.”  

The group of Old Town stood up, formed a circle and held hands, as 
the pastor began to pray.  

“Dear precious Lord, our God, we ask you for your divine help and 
guidance through these turbulent times. Help us not to fear, but to put on 
your full armor. We know that the Bible says that many will be killed for 
your namesake. That they will be killed for not taking the mark of the beast, 
which the number is 666. Martyrs will also be killed for not bowing down to 
the antichrist’s image and worshiping him.   

Oh, Dear God, we pray that we have efficiently prepared for the terrifying 
times ahead. We put our faith in your hands. We thank your Holy Spirit, for 
preparing us spiritually. We thank you, for opening our minds to understand 
clearly, what lies ahead for us.  

Dear God, we truly believe that you led us to this forgotten valley to 
protect us from the antichrist. When we hear of the horror stories out in the 
world, we pray that we will keep our faith in you and not live in fear. 

We pray, our dear Savior, that you will provide for us. Please, give us the 
knowledge that we will need to survive. Dear Lord Jesus, please help other 
Christians who have not been as fortunate as we are. We know that millions 
will be martyrs at the hand of the antichrist, sealing their testimonies with 
blood. We also pray for the 144,000 Jewish evangelists that will be going out 
to testify about their faith in you. Multitudes will be saved from all nations. 
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We know that your Holy Bible tells us that during the tribulation, believers 
will proclaim that Christ was crucified for our sins. They will be willing to 
become martyrs for the Word of God and the testimony of Jesus. We pray 
that you will give each and every one of us that same strength if need be. In 
Jesus Christ’s name we pray, amen.”   



 
 

 
 
 
 

*** End of Free Sample *** 


