
     

 

1961.  It’s Saturday, April 1st. A sleeper terror cell from Hilla, Iraq, moves to the United States of  

America. “1961” Song of the Year, EXODUS. 7 decades later, that same sleeper cell wins a  

3.5billion-dollar lottery prize.     

1965.  Sunday, October 3rd. President Lyndon B. Johnson signs the 1965 Seminal Immigration 

and Nationality Act at the foot of the Statue of Liberty. The Act Reform will give the sleeper 

cell’s unbridled opportunities to obtain legal and permanent residency in the United States for 

the next few decades.      

1965. It’s Thursday, April 4th at 6:00 A.M. The Exodus of the steel mills, and Dr. Martin Luther King 

is assassinated. Bethlehem Steel Foundry. Steelton Pennsylvania. We watch a mob   of angry 

men swarmed around the front entrance. Taking their own turn to read their Dear John you 

ain’t gotta job letter. Someone in the mob heralds that Martin Luther King has been 

assassinated. The mobs’ cheerful hoots and hollers of approval are as disturbing as their 1960’s 

mindset.      

1971. It’s Friday, February 25th 1:00 P.M. Darzi now 20, Amirmoez 22 and   Tawfeek 14 are sitting 

out in the Courtyard area of the farm. Darzi begins to tell Tawfeek that both he and Amirmoes 

had a few insults hurled their way in the grade school playground because of their     

Iraqi heritage. Tawfeek begins to tell his cousins a story. “While we were still living in Steelton., 

I heard someone call Beth a nigger. I told her I liked her anyway. Beth asked me if I knew what 

the word nigger meant? I did. But I did not know what to say. So, I hugged her”.      

1972. Early fall. The family goes back to farming. Aban and Hakim are hired at Jakes 

Homegrown Produce Company, one of the largest farms in Pennsylvania that directly 

manufactures and distributes manure. Manure is new to the terror world.  The brothers will 

embark on a major project creating small scale manure explosions on the 600 plus acre farm. To 

have an explosion is not difficult, but the process would be very uncommon and would raise red 

flags and be questioned. They’ll create small explosions naturally by placing the feces in a 

manure pit up to 90% smaller than the farm operated ones. Then capping it airtight to prevent 

the odor from absconding. As the years move on, they will be educated about methane. 1974. 

It’s Thursday, February 14th. Dinner time.  Aban, who is known for not having a sense of humor, 

will leave his family in stitches today. After getting everyone's attention, he tells them he has 

been intently following President Nixon’s Watergate hearings.  Aban begins to act out what he 

has learned. Beginning by walking around the house taking long steps, with his hands in his 

pocket, head tilted back, back arched, and chest out repeating, “I'm not a crook. I'm not a crook. 

I am President Richard Milhous Nixon”. The entire family is hysterically laughing. Nixon resigns. 

President Ford grants full, free, and absolute pardon to the exPresident.    1975.  It’s 

Friday, February 15th.  South Bend Indiana Airport. Aasera, Milik and Raheem arrive on 

American soil. The arrival of the 1st of three terror cells that will become componet of this 

sleeper cell for decades to come.      

1977. Its Tuesday, February 28th. The 2nd wave of martyrs will settle in the Boston 

Massachusetts area. A family with four boys will be departing Iraq to be part of the mission in 

all capacities. The Seminal Immigration and Nationality Act was a gift. Their names are Jamal, 

Yusof, Raheem and Uda. Creating generations, including their own offspring of home-grown 

terrorists.     



1979. Its Sunday, April 10th 9:00 A.M. 1979. Abida’s birthday and a mercy killing. Outside of Dr. 

Kildare’s barn, are Hakim and Darzi.  Their heads are buried in their laps. They both show signs 

of how overwhelmingly despondent, dis-hearted, and hopeless they are. Hakim lifts his head 

and orders Darzi to go tell his mother exactly to what he was told. Darzi lifts his head with tears 

profusely covering his face, does not look at his father. Darzi begins to franticly run across the 

field to the only comfort he has ever experienced on earth, his mother. Lying and wailing 

screams that keep getting louder and louder. “Mamma, Mamma, T. Abdyllin hung himself! 

Mamma, Mamma, help! T. Abdyllin is dead. He hung himself”! Hakim picks himself off the pile 

of dirt, stands up and walks into the barn. Dead center, above the second floor, a rope tied to a 

ceiling bolt. The other end of the rope tied around T. Abdyllins neck. The rope is Just long enough 

that T. Abdyllins feet end up exactly 6 inches from the dirt floor. Hakim falls to his knees and 

looks up at his 12-year-old son T. Abdyllin and the bastard is heard saying, “I forgive you, my 

son”. This was an Honor Killing, the killing of a relative perceived to have brought dishonor on 

the family.      

1989. It’s Wednesday, June 15th. 2:00 A.M.  Abida loses her2nd son. Amirmoez, has died of a 

cocaine overdose”.      

1994. This year almost brought for the first time a collapse of the mission. Aasera, Milik, and 

Raheem, who are living in Indiana are overheard discussing the mission by fellow employees. 

Red flags went flying. After a federal bureau of investigation was complete, the three men were 

cleared.      

1995. It’s Thursday, December 12th, In Indiana the 3rd of 3 sleeper cells forms. Amjad and 

Bousaid. They immediately begin to unravel. They talk too much, they’re seen too much, 

provocative and both want to be big shots. The first thing they do is hit a local bar called   

Papadopoulos’s. They quickly become inebriated. They have become a threat to the mission. 

The wheel begins to churn in motion to eliminate the threat.      

1996 January 4th, Bousaid is found hanging in his apartment. Amjads where a bouts are 

unknown.      

2022. It’s Thursday, November 15th. Following a short visit to their homeland Iraq, Aban and 

Hakim prepare to board their connecting flight from the J.F.K Airport back to Philadelphia, 

enroute to the farm. Aban dodges in and out of the gift shop picking up 1 bottle of water, 1 set 

of earplugs and a few Power Ball tickets.  A purchase that will change the world. While in flight. 

Aban leans over to Hakim. The look on Aban’s face is unchartered. Aban wants to know what 

today’s date is. Hakim shows concern about the look on Aban’s face. Aban reminds Hakim, he 

just asked him a question. What is today’s date. Hakim tells Aban it’s Thursday, November 15th.  

Aban scribbles on a small piece of paper and hands it to Hakim.      

      
Hakim whispers, “All you need is a van”.      

2025.  It’s Saturday, February 1st at 12:00 midnight. WARNING: Graphic Content. The brutal death 

of a pig named Wendell Bowman. Wendell, who will become one of many homegrown terrorists 

as the story evolves, claims the winning ticket.  The terrorists wish, will be Wendell’s command.  

While rewarding Wendell with only the impression he will leaving on a jet plane, with a new 

identity and more than enough cash. Malik delivers another Oscar winning act and soft talks 

Wendell into writing his own suicide note to keep everyone off his trail and let them under the 

impression that he may be already dead. Wendel laughs at the thought of taking everyone for 

a ride. That’s what Wendy is about. He writes his own suicide note and hands it to Hakim. 

Immediately, Aban wraps a cable wire around Wendell’s neck and starts pulling him out to the 

barn, tipping his chair over backward and dragging him out to the porch over a 1inch threshold. 

His head takes a beating. Across the porch and down a set of more than a few concrete stairs. 



Wendel’s journey to Dr. Kildare’s Barn begins, Aban takes a shortcut through a portion of a 

freshly cut corn field. Once in the barn, Wendell is dragged up to a shaft that is hidden and 

concealed out of view from every angle of the barn. The wire around Wendel’s disfigured head 

is secured to the ceiling bolt, Hakim tosses the suicide note below his feet. Wendell is already 

dead.      

Its Friday, February 14th, 2025, There has been a single attack resulting in complete annihilation. 

The President of the United States of America Donald Trump orders with the unanimous 

approval of Congress, a full overhaul of the lottery system.      

     


