
A Lesson on Tartary/Tartaria Dream 3-15-26@7:21 AM Shared 3-31-26 
 
This is the first dream I had this night. It began when I found myself standing before someone of 
my past. This person was a she. Her presence in this dream I knew was a symbolic one. I've met 
many people in this walk with my Lord Jesus Christ. This person for the short time I knew her 
was always a no-nonsense, well informed, highly knowledgeable, and educated intelligent person 
that did not chase after fantasies or have flight of fancies which were moments when you let go of 
sound reasoning as the world caused it to do something impulsive or totally wild. She was never 
irresponsible. The brief time I had known her, she never varied off her path of being sensible. In 
the things she did have an interest in, she knew the facts and would gather detailed information in 
her researching of things. She wouldn't accept anything as a fact or reality, a truth, unless she 
could verify it with at least three other sources that she considered as legit in providing facts and 
truth and not lies and opinions. She was like a walking encyclopedia on the subjects of things she 
was interested in. If in her study something repeatedly came up as truth yet she couldn't verify the 
information with legitimate sites and sources in her eyes, she would gather the information in a 
folder file and label it non-verifiable because she preferred to deal in verified facts and not things 
that might not prove true later. This was the woman now standing in front of me.  
 
In this dream she is giving a lecture in a prestigious location. Where it was I'm not sure, I just 
know it was and that this shared information she was sharing was information that’s not for 
everyone. I'm in what looked like a large classroom so I knew this was an educational lecture. The 
desk and chair I'm sitting at are comfortable and not hard like some I've sat in in the past. Before 
me on the desk I saw a thick ring bound book that was somewhere between 9 by 7 inches, by 10 
by 8 in its size. It was so full of paper that the book did not lay flat but bowed upward and 
outward with all the information inside it. In this dream I knew this small handheld spiral bound 
book contained factual evidence, proof of all the person was giving the lecture on. The title on the 
cover was, ‘The Factual Hidden Secrets of Tartaria and Antarctica.’ Beneath in smaller letters it 
said, ‘Also known as Tartaria or the Tartary Empire. Beside this book was a notebook and several 
ink pens. The notebook was already opened and I could see I've already taken down my notes.  
She is speaking. 
 
“Although history once bore the record of a vast empire named Tartary that span across the lands, 
what most do not know nor even will, is that it spanned across continents. The Tartary Empire 
also called by others as Tartaria was built by a superior race, a people whose technology was 
superior in all their ways.Cities all over our world once bore the fingerprints of them living among 
us. They were giants, some lesser giants while the pure line of Tartarians were tall, graceful in 
their movements. They were powerful in their ability to conquer a land without much bloodshed 
as their technology made them desirable to live among us. The beauty of the Tartarians was 
legendary. Their children, the lesser of the giants, did not always bear the beauty and graceful 
movements of those of pure Tartarian blood.” As I'm writing down my notes I know she's actually 
describing the fallen angels as these giants of Tartaria with the lesser being their Nephilim 
children.  
 
I heard her say in a voice of authority, “If you will direct your attention to the front of the room, I 
will present you with some pictures I have gathered that’s in my private personal collection.” 



That's when I realized there were about 20 or more other people with me listening to this lecture. 
All were taking notes just like I was. In front of us now I noticed hanging on the wall was a white 
large screen and near her on a small brown square table was a slide projector that you show and 
project pictures to the screen. She walked over to the table with the projector and picked up a 
hand-sized remote control. “What you're about to see are actual pictures not manipulated by any 
modern technology including any AI, artificial intelligence of Tartaria of the past and of the 
present.” she said. “It's only through extensive research including in other countries that has 
allowed me to acquire these. Each has been verified by legitimate sources and resources which 
goes beyond the normal means and includes even from some of the militaries of the world.”  
 
The first picture appeared on the screen. It's black and white and somewhat grainy like the old 
pictures of the past have, at least the real ones. On it was a picture of a city. It looked like it was 
around the time era of the 1800s by the look of most of the buildings, but some were grander. The 
lecturer woman begins speaking again, “Tartary or Tartaria although contained the standard 
buildings of this time era you can see not all of the architecture work of the buildings were the 
same. The Tartarians, once acquiring a city either by force, or by negotiations and agreements 
would then bring their superior skills and technology into the city.” She pointed on the screen to a 
building that had a large dome on the top with an antenna and said, “It is common to see such 
marvels in these locations, especially in the larger cities.” She flipped to the next picture using the 
remote. It showed other buildings of oddity such as pyramids and obelisk shapes. She flipped 
through several others of the picture slides of different cities she identified as being part of the 
Tartarian Empire. Each obelisk, each rounded top building, all their grand buildings seem to 
appear to be strategically placed and formed into some type of communication system and for 
other things not fully known yet through pitch, sound, vibrations, and frequencies, these types of 
things that connected them to other nearby locations. It seems in some ways to almost be like a 
relay system utilized and created by sound.” She paused for a moment then continued to speak.   
 
“The dome buildings are exactly the same in many locations, if not in all,” she said and then 
continued, “with each having its perfect pitch and harmonic balance inside them.” She clicked the 
remote and the projector flipped to the next picture which was showing the inside of one of the 
dome buildings. It's empty except for a type of a table or console that has what looks like various 
tuning forks standing in different locations on the panel spaced apart. I was fascinated by this 
because my lovely Jesus Christ had already been talking to me of how the enemy's kingdom used 
sound and frequencies together. Not to mention vibrations and other such like. I noticed in the 
picture though, black and white, there were what looked like light indicators. “Jesus Christ, what's 
those light indicators,” I asked Him under my breath? Did they have some type of electrical 
power?” Almost immediately, as if the lecturer woman had heard my questions, she also pointed 
to the small indicator light and began speaking. “It is a known fact that the Tartarians had their 
own source of electrical power and this would be considered an early computerized control board 
although simple in its design. What exactly is the main source of the power was not readily 
available but I have verified they utilized thermal power from the earth somehow combining it 
with air technology.  
 
“Now the light,” she said, then pointed to the control type panel, “the different indicator lights, 
through much study and research, I have discovered were for the purpose of lighting up with the 



color green when the frequency message was being sent. It would appear blue if it was receiving 
one. The other is identifying if the control panel was on or off. The control panel itself was 
activated by sound, notes sung at perfect pitches by the Tartarians and their children, their 
offspring or by use of the tuning forks. The evidence shows that the giants' offspring were often 
placed in positions of authority as overseers of all the happenings over each city, with some being 
over different regions of land districts and even continents.” She stopped for a moment and gave 
us a stern look. “In all the years of my research, I have never found one instance where the 
Tartarians placed themselves as a ruler or head of power in a world of men. Instead, they would 
always have their children, only those with the purest bloodline, sit on the seat of power. Though 
peculiar in this, it has also allowed them power to move in the shadows freely.” She continued 
speaking, “I often wondered why that was.”  
 
I whispered to my lovely Jesus Christ in my mind, “That's because You gave dominion, the power 
to rule over the earth and all inside this firmament, to man, to mankind, to the men and women of 
this world you created of human flesh and blood. Lucifer and his kingdom cannot legally rule our 
world and sit in the thrones of kings and queens, or be prime minister, presidents or such like.  
They have to use their Nephilim children that have human flesh for these high positions while 
they manipulate their movements and control the world through them. This is also why they use 
the purebloods and breed only with those of royal blood they call it. Those chosen by lucifer to 
rule that his kingdom can manipulate or the other fallen ones in high position. They in turn 
manipulate and control mankind through harshness, laws and such like as in Pharaoh's days. But 
Oh Jesus Christ, Father God, You are continually upsetting their plans when You step in and insert 
who You want to rule like King David. You protected his bloodline and seat of power, his throne, 
so when You were born Jesus Christ, it was not through the seed of a fallen one.” Yes, I did, 
Daughter of Mine,” I heard His sweet reply. “Yes, I did. Please now beloved Daughter,” He said to 
me in my mind, “pay attention to the lecture. It's about to get more interesting for you as answers 
you sought are finally made clear.” “Thank you my Love,” I replied as I focused my attention 
fully back to the woman speaking.  
 
“The Tartarian empire was expanding. It appeared as if they were trying to unite the whole world 
under one empire, but through different names, different monarchies and rulers that spanned 
through time. The most accurate years that we can pinpoint their existence upon the earth would 
be around the 1400s when Ptolemy's Geographia published their 1482 edition map in Italy. It 
appeared on maps until the early 1900s. In reality, it appeared to be a single unified empire with 
land and cities all over the world.” As I sat and listened, I became lost in my thoughts. This was 
nothing more than the fallen ones trying to unify the world so they could control it like with the 
Towers of Babel. It's the same yet different. It's the same yet different. I sat straight up in my seat 
and said, “It is! It's the same yet different. This is why they were destroyed by God's judgment and 
removed.” Once I spoke these words out loud, I awoke from this dream.  
 
Verses:  
Jeremiah 33:3; Matthew 7:7-8; 11:25; Psalms 25:14; Hebrews 4:13; Deuteronomy 29:29; Amos 
3:7; 1 Corinthians 2:10; Luke 12:2; 8:17; Daniel 2:23; 1 John 3:8; John 8:44; Isaiah 26:9; 55:11; 
Luke 12:49 


