
Systematic Magic

Published by Jean-Nichol Dufour at Draft to Digital.

Copyright 2011, all rights reserved ~Garden 3.9 signature edition.

​

CONTENT

DRAGON

6-SYSTEMATIC MAGIC

—-6A6—-

—-6B6—-

—-6C6—-

—-6D6—-

—-6E6—-

—-6F6—-

—-6G6—-

—-6H6—-

—-6I6—-

—-6J6—-

—-6K6—-

—-6L6—-

—-6M6—-

—-6N6—-

—-6O6—-

—-6P6—-

—-6Q6—-

—-6R6—-

—-6S6—-

—-6T6—-

—-6U6—-

—-6V6—-

—-6W6—-

—-6X6—-

—-6Y6—-

—-6Z6—-

—-6AA6—-

—-6BB6—-

—-6CC6—-

—-6DD6—-

—-6EE6—-

—-6FF6—-

—-6GG6—-

—-6HH6—-

—-6II6—-

—-6JJ6—-

—-6KK6—-

—-6LL6—-

—-6MM6—-

—-6NN6—-

All rights reserved

This is part 6 of a suite forming the book “A Flower To Life” about making a new system from fresh ideas. The suite version is for free distribution, and should remain easily available freely, in integrity of form, forever, even if a transfer of platform becomes necessary, so if you are paying anything it is enforced by the site, not me. I don’t want my creative effort stolen or exploited, but anybody can use my writings if the source is mentioned in evidence, as it is usually done, knowing I will fight anybody cheating me of my work or effect, including by handicapping my exposure, by cracking my passwords to modify my text, or by using AI to steal my intellectual property. Any content from my work used by AI should mention or link the source immediately, or my name, understanding that this is the life effort of my mind that I share freely under certain conditions.

For those who are not closed to spirituality, my work is sacred with my life as free, an in knowledge that should be free. This is for people to read and discover a whole new world of opinions and visions, in a free state of mind, and it is not meant to make a sect or a religion. I don’t want someone of an egotism mindset to get rich by exploiting it after I’m dead, or by boasting the intelligence of some AI programmed to copy or use my content without mentioning the source. I don’t sell it (the version as separated books), I’m unknown and I live at the bottom of society because my life is in big part a protest about the exploitative ways of the system, and the same for my work, and so it would be quite inadequate that my work end-up growing the richness or glory of some else.

I put the best of my life in this as a “modern” monk, I don’t want my effort to be used contrary to what I want in life, but selflessness is not nonexistence, so dissociating my name from my work would be the equivalent of discarding a big part of myself that existed in reality. Alternatively, you could say my work is my soul as an attachment to my mind in reality that will follow me all the way to afterlife, and this is no ordinary boast, you’ll read the miraculous symbiosis take form as the trip of my intelligence within the perfection of everything.

Also, while the insecurity of my life and work requires that I make regular uploads, no previous version can be used in a public way than the last one I uploaded, and this applies to the whole series. Also, only me touched the text up to the Garden 4 signature edition (included), which should mark the success point of my work, somewhere around 2023. Furthermore, absolutely not a single word was passed into an AI program, it is non-machined pure loner human, nothing copied from anybody, even my path of understanding is my own, I don’t read except myself and ordinary news, I play games and I evolve by reading and correcting myself and fighting the devil. Other versions can be made in the future, which may involve AI, or other people or entities, but the signature is only me (currently doing 3.9, new covers and synopsizes at 4).

Finally, it is written for people around 15 years old or more, and if you proceed you accept to tolerate normal colorful language, some level of hostile speech for reality, afterlife retribution violent speech, and content that could be confounded for racism, or sexism, or homosexuality, by certain masses of individuals. There won’t inciting to violence, or indirectly by the philosophy, there will be a few distasteful moments, but there won’t be horrid speech or torture, and no pushing into insanities. But my work is based on arguments, and that can hurt way more than insults, so you agree that when dropping said book, you relinquish any hostility against me and take the perspective that you’re playing a role in society and reading a fictional character, so that we can work constructively in reality.
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I made the first part of this dream around 25 and my last revisit at 30. I start in a castle, the castle of my mother I think. When I open the front door I’m in deep water, and after I swim to the surface I find myself in a small lake. I swim to reach a little beach south west, almost drowning several times, each time seeing the castle deep under water, when I reach the beach, I look around; the place is almost totally razed and devastated, but there is a track of thick forest less than a kilometer wide that follows the exact sinuous way of a dirt road for a single car. The road is covered under the thick cover of the trees so I don’t see it but I know it’s there. It comes from out of sight somewhere around the north to out of sight to the south curving near the lake to the west of it, but not touching it. Everywhere the forest has been razed at the chainsaw then burned, except for the track.

~There is greenery, to hide the track, but it actually shows exactly where it is?

What can I say, it’s just a dream? There is a camp on the beach a little away facing the lake; there is a padlock on it. The north is a rising plain covered with this black and gray, mixed with stumps, expanse of ugliness, except for a bunch of camps thrown about at almost regular intervals. This part of the décor covers my vision when I look north. When I look east there is a big devastated and abandoned airport, but no planes or any parts of them around, only a few destroyed structures. I feel that, at an axis between the rising plain and the airport, there is a large body of salt water, maybe an ocean, it is to the north east. When I look south, I see an unknown place, there is nothing except flat grey devastation to the end of sight, the sun is setting and you can feel and see the searing heat rising from the ground.

~Another devastator, the last one ended badly.

I’m standing in this environment in silence, not a sound, not a sign of life. I’m facing the north plain, there’s some movement from far away behind the plain and there starts raising the biggest beast of a red dragon that you could fit in an image, its wingspan covers the whole plain in shades. It’s a red dragon, not scintillating or anything, just flabbergastingly big. Then I get to see his face, not friendly but not totally hostile either, just a “don’t mess with me” kind of face. It doesn’t open its “mouth”, which is more like a beak, so I don’t know if it’s got 300 teeth in rows in there or something. I only see 3 damn big ones coming straight ahead out of the maw like a bird with a very long beak. They are about a meter long things more ivory than teeth, two in the lower jaw slightly curving upward and one in the upper jaw slightly curving downward, serrated between the two others. That seems to be enough sightseeing.

~Get out of there, it’s not your moment, you’ll be back though, you just need to get some guns in another dream.

In the second part of this dream, it is early dusk and I’m with my dad in a gravel pit securing the canoe on the pick-up, we’re going fishing, in fact we’re going for very big fishes as our poles are very long and heavy things made of steel, they are beautiful with stars engraved on the handle. For our lines, I must climb an electric tower with cutters. For our worms, we must jump in the sand like crazy until big snakes come out, which we catch alive with our bare hands, I get bitten but I’m immune to poison.

~How practical.

We each catch one and put it in a 5 gallons. Then we are on a dirt road in thick woods going fast in whipping branches, when we’re slowing down to a stop, I see a lake and realize that I know where we are; this is the lake of another dream.

~I’m sure the guns are that dream.

We put the canoe down in the trail, get back in the pick-up and now we’re rolling incredibly fast, so fast that it looks like we’re plunging through a dark tunnel in the forest made from the cover of the trees, this is action, this is noise and serious business from the look of my father. Then we pop out in total openness, with an ocean stretching before us. It is almost night and cloudy but I can see one abnormal feature; from the shore and plunging straight in the ocean is a stairway made of rock that climbs into the sky.

~You’re going to have a lot of reeling to do, if you fish from there.

The third part of this dream starts with me crossing the lake in a canoe with cutters; I’m going to pillage those camps, I’m motivated and padding hard.

~You’ll find the guns.

I reach the small beach and the camp near the lake. I cut the lock and enter finding absolutely nothing, perfectly clean. I’m out of the place and walking quickly toward another camp on the plain when I look in my hand; I still got the padlock, why a padlock if there is nothing in the place?

~Smoking gun.

There must be a secret, so I return to the camp and start tearing the walls down and they are full of electronic equipment, light flashing and doing things. I load the canoe with some and cross to the other side and there, sitting on a stump in the only green spot around, is a woman siren on two fishy legs, quite a sigh. She sinks my canoe with all the stuff in it and she transforms me in something fishy too, and we fly while making explicit sex the kind that can’t exist. I wake up when it gets hot, evidently.

~No crunchy.

In part four, I’m at the airport, it’s been repaired, there are many new structures and military personnel are working everywhere. Everybody is very happy to see me, even deferent; they all want to shake my hand, but who are those people? There are policemen too, patrolling on two wheeled skateboards with a handle and a police light on it. We race together as a platoon with those skateboards; they are fast, fun and flashing. I win easily, probably for fun, I climb a three steps podium that gives access to the opened door of a gigantic blue plane like I’ve never seen before, it doesn’t look fast but it looks very technological. Once inside, three people encased in a plastic dress that look like steel are waiting for me. They are seated in a four seats small triangle cubicle full of equipment on the bottom of a spherical bubble that moves. There are no windows anywhere. I put on a suit, take the last middle seat, and, and I wake up missing the fun again it seems.

~That’s complex dreaming.

I know, beside doing the dishes... This one is one of the most intense I have ever made about revisiting a place, I don’t know how much I arrange my dreams as I make them, but I’m sure I can build relations to other dreams while I do them, so I wouldn’t be surprised that I make dreams that I change unconsciously to connect them, like I make an unrelated adventure, and when I cross an airport I make the connection, get more conscious of it, then the rest of the dream is related, and it will be the only part I’ll remember. But that’s not the only aspect, I do make many dreams at the same place with continuations, with my cat, and my girlfriends, and family members.

~You’re just as master dreamer, or a dream master.

Ah, but I still assume I make special dreams, and this one had all the elements right from the start.

~There may be a few dreaming ways, like people with special features.

I’m pretty sure dreams didn’t start full functional, there may even be a genetic aspect. What I know is that my other brain is very fond playing tricks on me too, sending me into traps and weird problems.

~I remember we did find a way to explain premonitory dreams as a trick of the mind.

I could say your intelligence will have a play of tricks proportional to the genius potential you show in imagination, as an added factor.

~Nice.

It’s a shame I dream less these days, I think there’s not enough fantasy in my life, I guess I’m at peace with what I do and myself too, even if there’s the usual turmoil and stress.

~I’m temporarily out of pretty things to say.

In the last part, the dragon is dead. I don’t know how but it’s dead right there in front of me. No fight, no blood, no weapons, so maybe he died of a heart attack, it was just a fat dragon, or I missed the fight most probably. I have the three teeth in my arms, it’s at least that, someone is passing by and I give him one, want a dragon tooth? Here! I go back to the lake and throw one in it. Suddenly, I’m a ghost floating in the air in the arms of a ghost woman, and I wake up.

~You missed if there’s really something to ghost sex!

Probably nothing. I’ll come back to this place a few times in other dreams, only for the pleasure of going there it seems. I went there to visit the work of people building houses and taking care of grain fields, and I slept in one of the old camps taking some useful and expensive things along. I know there are other people, but I don’t know where they are. In another dream I went skiing with a woman down an almost 90 degree sand slope at the back of the plain with the ocean in front, even if there are small trees sticking out in the slope and it’s quite dangerous, all go well and we have lots of fun.

~You assume it’s from that place.

Totally felt like it. The last time I remember feeling a relation to the place, I almost did not recognized it. I was following an old cattle fence, a grain field to my right, and to my left a dark coniferous and profound forest feeling like an absorbing wall. But the canopy is clean for some length on the forest side of the fence, and there are a few old plank camps, they look like children things, I enter one, feeling unwelcome, but I notice people away and a home and the small lake. I think it’s around that time that I met the old elves puzzle camp tree for the first time.

~You and camps...

I’ll never see the remains from the dragon again, but like 10 years after I wrote this I think I found out how the dragon died.

~The serpent poison.

I think so.
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I happened to wonder if “pure” socialism, had it not been too aggressively competed by capitalism, could have started something better. But no, it is based on the same ideology, it was born to raise the same kind of mentality, and wherever it got installed it ended-up made of cheating systems of exploitation to enrich some unfairly. The voice of socialism, as the name implies, should have been the people, multiplicity, but manipulative bullshit made it a deception.

~Let’s start bluntly, you spent a whole chapter making an intro.

The ideal may have been too extreme, and passing through the hands of manipulators and profiteers while adapting it to an inadequate environment developed it under its worst form. Evidently, I don’t read books on socialism, so I don’t know what I’m talking about, it’s just my opinion.

~You do a brand new system, with freshly peeled eyes.

Yes, not a dependent zoo, not a transformation from whatever old system, and as a free loner.

~Gratis, like my links, more are to come...

~Ideology (Beginning of book 1)

~Morons (1D1)

~High conscience (1J1)

~Perfection (1G1)  

~Communist lodging (2TT2)

~Injustice comparison (2DDD2)

~Mind tree before (3-3)

~Psychopathy (3A3)

~Change (3K3)

~Sexy pictures of you (4A4)

~Encroachment (4T4)

~Jesus stigma before (4U4)

~Vessel 4U4

~Rock (5W5)

Thank you. So it was based on the same ideology of superiority-inferiority and powerful beings controlling things in luxury, god(s) incorporated style, and it developed exploiting institutions with power, control and money hungry leaders seeking always the same form of control over the majority of population, separating everything into controlled spheres (or pyramids) of power, profoundly dividing the population.

~It’s there that we’re supposed to find those famous oligarchs.

Oligarchs are everywhere, they’re not a monopoly of socialism, or more specifically Russia these days, if we listen to mass media manipulators.

~I know, and we got to be specific to not confound politicians with aristocrats, but everybody makes mistakes repeatedly.

Every minute they work for the devil.

~Give em at least an hour of loose, they’re paid at the hour after all...

So socialism played on the same game board as others systems; divide to reign, PMIBBD (Propaganda, Manipulation, Bullshit, Brainwash, Disinformation) and, even if it looks superior to capitalism in what I understand of its principles, it leads to the same end as it is, maybe even worse. The subject of this next part is me turning around the system of country competition to eat it.

~To make your teeth on something.

We’ll see if it’s consistent enough to resist.

I won’t much talk about all the problems and ridiculous aspects of all the different parts of the system though, I have my anecdotes, and I’m sure older people all have their experiences and anecdotes about all kind of wrong aspects of it, as they carry on like it’s normal while complaining a little left and right. First, politicians can show their faces everywhere something positive happens in society, but it’s not the government that invented electricity or the telephone or that “liberated” women and slaves; it is the fantastic efforts of “good” people.

~Governments are more like institutions of control that exploit the people’s money (energy) to systemize everything for more richer people to party and fuck with on their other planet where types like you will never set foot because you’re not born their way.

Something like that, which can take the form of other controlling and profiting structures when it is too much trouble to manage, or they open the door to some new market, controlled by people with the same kinds of attitude, so they all end-up as a gang of friends often bitching each other in luxury doing lobbyism or designing schemes to get more money, control, power, influence, while spending trillions to manipulate and harass those who don’t think like them on their quest to the grand unification of their ant civilizations.

~There’s always exceptions like religions which serve precise facets.

And they still must make their selection, their system is dependent from those who don’t like to think beyond the system too much beyond their expertise, or don’t have much time for it as invested fast in life, besides, they must think sex and professional sports.

~And evil like to play with beautiful things too...

Anyway, some rich people in control did not wake up one morning and said “let’s stop slavery” no, some rebels were ready to take big risks to change things, inspiring masses with new understanding, which became emotive (that’s situation dependent and the form may be different). The system had no choice but to permit changes to take place, even if they were ready to assassinate to prevent, even if they were ready and waiting for it.

~The CIA can’t just shoot anybody, they say...

The MI-16 thing is more into accidental assassination.

~The KGB is still playing with jars of radioactive goo up to this day, they should quit that, it’s real messy and leave persistent traces everywhere.

Hacking is the future, they’re all over my clicking to hack my brains to bullshit with pub.

~But it change nothing to you, spies are not welcome in your backyard.

Anything looking ninja is in serious troubles.

~You gave directives on that? You look ninja sometimes.

I was saying that the government profit from any opportunity to make itself an image and become more of an invincible structure like a religion. So politicians, continually learning to control people better, continually develop better preventive ways to manipulate, with civil war, slavery, torture, as the worst options, with religions, entertainment, drugs and media corporations for the better ones. With new dependencies, comforts, techs, visual artifacts etc, controlling ego conglomerates (gangs) who seek to take the best from people for their different division and competition goals of superiority, can go easier on their population.

~Controlling ego conglomerates, we’re in for a ride...

It’s how you gain total power over people as a timeline of humanity, we’ve been disciplined with authority, violence, religions, and humiliation through the first part of our history, and when people are well corrected, and those not submitted selected out, the devil becomes your friend, the system becomes a matter of popularity, votes.

~They fuck you-up after cheating you of the means to be free.

You got something there. No controlling gang likes to be demonized by “its” populace waking-up, they know they need to leave lower people a minimal amount of money to survive unless they revolt, even under their PMIBBD pressures, and it’s far less trouble controlling a population of self-accepted slaves watching a screen, make them dependent of their possessions, to get them to listen to authority, than using violence. With PMIBBD, entertainment, sex freaks, humorists, dependences etc, all they have to do is to keep the façade going now, and people are just condemned with the system, as an ecosystem of evil, grown from innocence, raised with emphasizes of ignorance.

~Wow.

So they still make war, even civil war, even if they can take a far better path, to control rebellion, or for some more advantages in the country competition, or even worse reasons, while it changes nothing to the comfort of their gangs, but it give a 666 enemy their population to associate on, when they’re too frustrated and divided, until rebels come to obey their authority.

~When they’ll have seen enough actual blood and violence.

So they did it, and still do to this day, under a mental form mostly, since the same historical ageing process applies on this aspect too; the younger and the shorter the lifespan, the more extreme and violent the tendencies, reflected as a humanity through history, and later in life we are more and more interested by psychology a bit proportional to the loss of our physical capacities. For manipulators control maniacs, this continuation of the war against independence for their godly hive society, this selection process to eliminate the inadequate people to their system will become massive PMIBBD cheating, as a competition of popularity, all the way to making bullshit democracy reality.

~Consensual bullshit reality, based on injustice, cheating, and magic thinking.

We both know that history has proven that no argument not fitting their ideology can shake the mentality that ends-up with the means and control in this ideology, they persisted to the selection and genetic transformation point, and now they’re jubilating. And it’s all bullshit and they know it, they just like to collect crimes against life and humanity. They don’t believe in humanity because they never developed a mind like mine, they’re just low level self inflated assholes who think they’re entitled for as long as god don’t debark to smash them. So to them this dystopia I call hell is normal, they’ll sure continue their “business” as usual, while throwing candies around and babbling to the people subjugated by their PMIBBD and cultivation of moronism, and continue growing the magic economy, brandishing the law if necessary.

~We’ll see what they’ll do with this stretch of massive argumentation.

Probably sweet fuck all.

~You’re optimistic, I’m ready to bet some big names are already doing image reform party stuff with it. I say that from what we already explained until now, you got to be indoctrinated, a psychopath, or a pure idiot, not to have changed some perspectives, even taken a different path in many things, and you’re not stopping.

It works both ways btw, evil should get the ugly, I don’t owe it respect and I should reap nice benefits when I limit its effects.

~Who is pro evil?

Be careful, the devil will make good things evil, or make you dependent, and you’ll end-up saying that evil is not bad.

~I guess it’s worse if all the good is controlled by the devil.

If what I do is bad to you, then you’ve been deceived, but we’ll talk about this in the next chapter.

~Ok, evil is really like the most foolish style around, I’d bet.

Pretty much. As for politicians, it’s their last chance, weirdly logically at it, because they’re really pouncing on the doom door hard, and they’ll get it if they don’t lead humanity into a better path.

~Don’t say this, they’ll worsen things.

At least it would be very inappropriate to associate their profession to a continuation in the new system, the “politician” word will probably end up far worse than pronouncing despotism with all the PMIBBD and cheating, aristocrats of old are nothing beside them, their way of managing things and their cost will become a synonym of ultimate incompetence, they’ll have ruined the human and the planet, as the culprit of the degeneration of life, humanity and intelligence, they’ll have ruined everything in their indoctrination to their system.

~You’re really putting an emphasis, I’m sure you’ll say the same of media people somewhere.

I’m just updating the “My father is the strongest man of the universe” principle so we can have fun between adults too.

~You’re taking a strong lead.

Because they took the means, their type of attitude emphasis rampaged the world to ruin as a systematization of condemnations and pressure selection.

~Whatever you’ll say they’ll deny it and continue, so nobody can ever prove them wrong, you’ll need a new planet, this one is the possession of rich bankers, businessmen, politicians, and their selection, it’s their paradise.

They are an incredible problem, extraordinary problem, nothing gets done the right way with them, and you’re in troubles if you try to spread your opinions that don’t work within their ideological paradigm. And their rich friends and dependent brainwashed defenders and “lovers”, will make it so they’ll be justified to be the last entity to change, they’ll keep their retarded mentally reigning until the end, making a big show like they lived on a planet 4 times as big, based on exploiting the life energy of their population in extreme injustice, they cheated the whole humanity to grow their hegemony at the biggest scale possible.

~They won’t fool god and the UI.

They watch over things and wait for opportunities arising from the population and research, to systemize things toward their vision within a division environment that permits them to condemn things fast, with the play of emphasizes of media corporations, make things invincible unless massive protest arises, protest that’s become a joke with their laws. They’ll limit the changes they don’t like to an insignificant expression if they are not ready to systemize those changes their way and for the like of themselves. They’ll change because they fear losing control, or to gain votes, but they build infrastructures to profit from everything for their hegemony, which end-up enriching the ones who have the strongest profiting dreams, of manipulation, or control, or luxury, or admiration, or fucking, etc, because their systems were made to better profit such people when more pressure is added.

~Austerity! Austerity! Austerity!

Still, governments have jobs to do in hell.

~And they mostly do these jobs, we must give them that, no?

No they don’t, for the salary and advantages and power monopolization and redistribution, or I’d have decent lodging, with a toilet, and a fridge that doesn’t waste my foods, without ending-up institutionalized, with a file, not unlike a criminal file, written by some pseudo psychiatrist functionary that has been assigned to watch over me without ever mentioning it, and enforced by mafia goons with police powers, and damm, I’ll be so happy when I’ll be in face of all of them with the truth in afterlife, whoever they are, they have no idea what they seeded in my soul, but thanks, now I know.

~Maybe they’ll learn to respect the humans who suffer the misery of their egotism and condescendence, pedophilia, cheatings... 

They mostly do their job like slavers of old, on so high on their pyramids they debark in saucers, all happy of the ants at their feet working between city buildings and admiring them, they do their job in a very mediocre manner, very inefficiently, in a lot of incompetence and corruption, overly expensively and for the worst reasons.

~You’re not even exaggerating.

You can find many examples, democracy or not, representativeness or not. Their whole history is one of manipulation, talking fairness while working on exactly the contrary hypocritically, then taking the credit for changing things, like when they decided women were good enough to be worth a voting right, but why didn’t women had that right from the beginning of democracy in ancient Greece if they were so intelligent and good and descendants of gods?

~I don’t know, women were unworthy? Bad? Wrong? Not worth respect because they liked to participate in their orgies?

Who made philosophy at that epoch? It’s really stupid not to include women you know, if you want to have some credibility, philosophically.

~One of your first affirmation is that a woman could have done your work.

Yes, depending on the selection process, evidently, you can handicap one sex genetically that way, even with inferiority-superiority brainwash, like media corporations tried to do in the 50’s with women.

~And now they’re doing exactly the contrary, in their vision of fairness, and men are becoming stupider by the day, while women are into evil like never before.

Yes, and men currently really look like they’re having some mental handicap, generally, and all because they embark in all the trends of media corporations and politicians or go completely berserk hostile with their displaced frustrations and mental predispositions. It’s so absurd I sometime think I’m an alien, or the only person with a fully functional brain.

~And you profit from the occasion to prepare a big revelation of evil hegemony on earth, as a man, with a brand new spirituality, even a new system.

I suppose so, I’m an exception, nobody can do what I do in hell, probably.

~I’m learning the tricks of your trade, you’re not much into secrets at least, or you’re more like a treasure of life secrets.

People can definitively get my style though, that’s how you regain competence with time, and my recipe is not that hard and it’s explained all over the place.

~But some aspects will forever remain yours.

Yes, and copying you don’t get my soul, but people work their personality from whatever data is around, and I should be happy to be a chosen source of growth, or reduction, for some.

~The condescendence gets deflated a lot.

We still all do it, we affect life negatively or positively continually, I just have a different targeting algorithm, all conscience based.

~With your other brain really starting to feel itself at home.

Now, guess what was the main argument for democracy at the time of the democracy idea movie?

~Surely not equality or fairness.

And suddenly, at the dissection epoch, we discover women have a brain! They were people all along! I mean, I can be stupid, but common!

~Maybe they can even vote!

One big step for philosophy and psychology...

~Why, why did that even happen?

So to me the intelligence has always been there, there were non-moron people like me today, who didn’t embark in the higher ups bullshit and respected women intrinsically, but they were overridden by a leadership of condescending assholes, homo assholes probably, and so humanity stayed retarded a darn long time.

~And now it’s full homo reality, but what was the point of all these wars to prove one’s virility?

There was no point, it was all insanity, of egotic maniacs who should never have been there, but they fucked and reproduced overwhelmingly, as they crushed free thinkers, and now humanity is handicapped mentally, it can’t think and act logically or fight evil with any efficiency.

~It is totally commit to it is more like it.

And you think women have been suddenly privileged by good aristocracy? They had been selected out of power seats for thousands of years, their effect highly limited to influencing their men. They needed to take an adequate form for their opinion not to be at risk to the system since washing the dishes didn’t make them dishwashers, or is it hygiene and baby raising machines?

~They needed to become competitive, to hate the other side, men, I’m sure you’ll say.

Probably, it’s total sexism cheating, division competition, a bit like using war as a tool to define the form of the world and its basic philosophy, then make violence illegal and start wokeism.

~Women are not a risk to the system for sure now, they even fit the ego competition philosophy better than men so much they’re in for the sex, money and glory now.

They still had to fight, competition oblige.

~It’s still doubtful that no man found it unfair that women didn’t have their say in things, for all history until that moment, and all of a sudden it becomes a ridiculous notion...

The truth is that there were men not manipulated by their egotic leaders in ancient Greece and far earlier, men of sense can only want the opinion of women, in everything, it’s competition crackpots, the self-important aristocracy, exploiters and slavers who don’t want it, the most sexist and racists, who find advantages to that, and their civilization end-up stuck in their formula, their investment, that they spread as a sickness to every language of the planet, in their totalitarian mentality, since with nothing else and everybody condemned and selected, they can say it’s the best and only way.

~And humanity is still stuck with their dynasty, it’s the most egotic who are the most privileged, encouraged and rewarded, as long as they somewhat follow the law and don’t assassinate people directly in the streets, unless it wouldn’t work, even then they go mass cheaters at the first opportunity and make crimes against humanity hypocritically.

The most retarded, still stuck in ancient rome, the more emphasized on faking stuff and making themselves an image for a history of glorification, manipulative intelligence developed for things that turn around selfishness, money, luxury, fame, or imprinting history with self ass admiration over the ones they manipulate to mental enslavement, or gaining a maximum while doing a minimum, whatever the unfairness, without killing or raping.

~They sure wouldn’t appreciate existence if they were in your situation.

It’s all about competition, which is a generator of hate, women have been on the top of many societies of old, it’s just that they’re not as hard to take over, they lose more in wars, they are easier to manipulate sexually. And now they’re as harsh, if not more than the most manipulative psychopaths from hell, making more and more violent movies, with prostitution and porn working to their advantage, they raise to power the evil way, they’re competitive in evil, equals in the egotism ideology, because in the end, it’s the worst people who will survive best in hell. Or in a retarded system that didn’t see farther than the earth, run by fake or brainwashed believers in a spirituality that doesn’t makes sense, grown and condemned in denial through history, by the best to run the egotism and injustice extreme business. Not only that, but as they’re less inclined to make war in a country competition system, so now that the earth has been unfairly divided in violence, the competition is less emphasized on it, then women take more space.

~There are opportunities too, fear too, women are supposed to fear violence more than men, so war was the best timing to give them voting right.

In some countries women were “liberated” to start right away producing ammo for assassinating others, think about that.

~If I’m not mistaken, it is even the reason they were given voting right, not out of being nice or something.

Enough selection, manipulation and seclusion was done. And that’s why the monarchy didn’t say a word, even though it had a perfectly behaved woman at its head at an epoch where women didn’t have voting rights, because they were made to fit too, a privileged bunch as an exemplary reflection of the ego god(s) ideal, and this example still stands to this day.

~No shrink even think about these things you know, neither anybody modern or evolved or social, media corporation don’t have your opinion for sure, and I’m sure they don’t educate people on these matters at school.

No, evil is in denial, with the whole society patented for what the rich don’t like to hear to be twisted, reduced, ignored, you got to be in god’s secrets to get educated on the dynamic of its reign, it’s the last thing you’ll learn about in hell, the sick psychology of the devil and how it dooms planets, the best life creations of the universe, with his systems that serves condescending stupidities based on brainwash and enforced misery. The same for 99% of his sins, erased by its religions and secret institutions, or all kind of other ways like the benefit of the doubt that’s totally biased rich and evil, as reality continually demonstrate that I have none of it, people lie and lie about me which causes me extreme troubles, I just moved and I lost 500$ because of lies, and now my situation is even worse, and all the “authorities” believe who they want, take the side they want, and I shut up and take my hole or I get punished in a traumatic way on top of that.

~They wouldn’t throw a rich out for sure, eh? But you’re just a poor, you can only be evil, but there’s intelligence to you...

The same for the best way of thing, the life adequate spirituality, all that will be last, as a little point hidden under the pile of the crap they’ll have made with everything for the profits.

~That’s where you place your bet.

Extreme irony of a twisted upside down and inside out hell of manipulators oblige.

~All explained by a single person among the billions, a revolted poor loner standing against all the evil of their society, at the top of their hegemony, just before the degeneration of its machination, without anybody to encourage him.

I’m not even religious. I’m probably not the only one in this state of mind, but I took the lead, and as such I’m now in a privileged situation in fighting evil. If there is nobody doing what I do it’s because those who got the potential quickly discover how humanity is condemned, and they don’t necessarily have the abilities to define a different system, and neither define the fundamental ideologies, and related spiritualities.

~And they don’t want to end-up alone, hated, and frustrated.

Which is a big argument, but evil will use the needs of people to enslave them...

~I’m so revolted of those traitors to life, intelligence and humanity, I’d go harsh and give them the war they deserve for sure.

We’ll still have to keep our wits about ourselves, unless we’re erased by those manipulators of history who sure wouldn’t want to give good a fair chance...

~A fair chance would amount to a brand new planet.

And let’s not forget everybody gets had pyramidally, every country is a gigantic pyramid of fools of who’s better and holier than the other run by know it all self important rich people bashing in the admiration of their selection that understand nothing in their division disinformation, but the admire, they admire...

~Not your brains...

But my point is, you got to fit its emphasizes to raise, people play their role in the grand machination, and their good intents are used to grow hell.

~It’s full of people who want to make things better with good intents, you keep on saying.

Yes, but evil works hard to corrupt everybody, and the education in living adequately is deficient so everybody cumulates some shame as they grow-up, and remain either tranquil, or try to normalize their evils.

~And transform it in their recipe of happiness.

As invested, their soul sold to the devil.

~Things don’t work as expected in hell, young people should be aware of that, and all the deception.

As they go gay, but they’ll be deceived spiritually if it was not genetic, and they better be angry at those who manipulated them, not me, or their situation will get far worse.

~But what if they succeed in making a genetic gay world?

I told you I stop at 5%, beyond that they’re the result of an evil transformation, or the work of evil intents, or it’s not natural if you prefer, it’s a problem of the system.

~You stand for true love, and you want to develop a society where the ideal of “binary” love is not attacked or reduced by people who can’t manage their sexuality, that’s how you want human reproduction to work as genetic, hell can do its genetic gay society, or FAFFA, in its sexism and egotism competition.

I fight for ideals, while politician make war to develop a gay and prostitution world in their virility. And you can hate me, I’ll tell my opinion in a way for my sentiments to be understood and I’ll remain a gentleman while you go nuts over head with the hostilities, that I keep for afterlife when I’ll know the truth. For now I fight for the best ways of things in my vision that is based on logical principles, because that’s what’s needed where I go, that’s how I draw a line and take decisions, and I’ll be hard with all the manipulators who twist everything for whatever reason in their competitions, but being hard is not my ideal behavior, neither causing suffering.

~There’s a lot of asses to kick in hell, and evil can suicide and take his oblivion before it becomes way more inaccessible, what’s wrong with that?

I don’t know. The worst is that this ideology caused suffering and tragedy beyond imagination, and me I’m empathic enough to put myself in the context of what people live, and I know everybody gets had in hell, those who don’t take the mood, people are born innocents and they do what they can, so imagine how I sometimes feel knowing that the result of their work is still more suffering and tragedy, and me I’m super hard on top of that? The problem is that I know it could have been different, and that most suffering and tragedy could have been avoided with a different mentality, and it’s people who are responsible, so I’m hard, and while I don’t much care about the many assholes and happy gremlins, I’m still very affected by all the sensible people who grow a broken heart trying to do well in this hell.

~The problem is that it’s not evil that suicide, in the pressure selection process.

Darn, you really want to make a point about that.

~I think the amount of depression and suicide is a hint that there a lot of sorry people, I’m sure half of humanity would prefer thing to be way different, with good intents.

Good point. And that applies to the self-inflated, I already mentioned that it’s normal to have popular people, singers, actors, sportsmen, but politicians and bankers are really not necessary though, what doesn’t work with me is who end-up with the power in hell, how, and why.

~So to have more adequate people there, not egotic insane manipulators, or the fruit of an egotism competition, you’ll need to make a reality of a different ideology.

And that applies to media corporations too, they developed as an incredible problem, they exacerbated the egotism competition to unbelievable levels. It doesn’t remove the fact that they produce a lot of excellent work, and I mean excellence here, but I’ll be on their back as I should, which is a lot, because of the disgusting and blatant manipulative content they produce which is unbearable, if not unacceptable, to me. On the one hand they’ll produce documentaries on life that I can only qualify as perfect, on the other hands they’ll manipulate so down low disgustingly with such a bad effect on people’s mentalities, that it totally scrap their good intents or effect. And telling me it’s the other side of the medal bullshit won’t cut it.

~People should stop assuming that there is supposed to be an ugly side to things.

Yeah, and stop justifying evil with such bullshit.  

~It's for their target audience of morons that they cultivate for the glory of the most self-inflated.

And I’m not talking entertainment here, they can produce stupid entertainment, I don’t think it should be the priority of a society, but I’m not against it for sure, unless they waste a billion for an Avatar movie that has nothing to do with me as “the” Avatar of life.

~Pretentiously, non humbly.

I was talking the news and indirect suggestion, and how they manipulate the perspective of people in everything, and yes it’s all over entertainment, and this pollution downgrades it a lot, it’s like they produce entertainment surrounded by lobbyists of all kind of industries, while being under the counseling of a panel of drag queen prostitutes.

~I’m sure it’s the case, all the media industry is corrupted to the bones by lobbying.

All the way Walt Disney, the biggest whore of the lobbyism industry, and the biggest pedophile type of content producers of the planet, maybe except pure pedophile porn from the encrypted corner of the internet.

~Maybe they should leave the kids alone a little, and stop infantilizing the planet.

And paternalizing.

~And everything is political, so it’s all tainted directly and indirectly by political lobbyism.

Like we don’t have enough of their forced pub all over the place. But you’re right, we should never underestimate the effect of lobbyism on all aspect of society, rich unfair people are everywhere and corrupting everything, they’re a super force of evil and manipulation, you can’t trust anything because they’re polluting the truth of everything, if there’s any little crack in your defense, they’ll be there with a bundle of money or an address to some prostitute, any way they can. Tons of opinions of movies, and more and more games, are pure bullshit manipulation due to their dirty paws in everything to decide society, the same for all those opinions of talk show people, they are all traitors to their job, they make mountains of money by being paid to encourage this or that, to even use a single word, and they do all their hypocrisy in secrecy, if people knew how much they’re assholes they would hang them all immediately.

~Sheep are peaceful and tolerating, they don’t hang evil politicians, those only die from having cheap petrol in their misery country and not building and buying enough weaponry with it to endebt themselves to ruin to big bankers.

Excellent, if you can’t indebt yourself with big bankers to buy weapons you’re pretty much dead and you’ll become a stupid inferior religious country of the desert.

~Or you become a super producer like Israel, and you test and sell them all around.

Wow, you want to write the book in my place?

~Sorry, but the code of conduct of do gooders adequate to get fucked by the devil doesn’t permits the hanging of admired people, god will have to show them personally what he thinks of those who collect crimes against humanity hypocritically by manipulating people to blindness and judgment inadequacy until they make a hell of irony to be carried around in luxury.

Don’t be too hard, they are in a system of pedophiles that grooms them for sex, entertainment, profits, and stupidity.

~But if they knew the intents of the why they’re manipulated in secrecy they would probably not embark or buy the stuff they praise.

Yes, because everything is a matter of intents, and that’s what all the hypocrisy and secrecy hides; falsehood, lies, bad intents, and most people would prefer to give them the honor finger, because they anticipate frankness, not being fooled by liars.

~If only evil people took their oblivion immediately and left the place for those who respect life and intelligence.

Stop it with that, you’ll make a depression. It’s good people who depress and suicide, those who grow a conscience, to continue the pressure selection for fakers, manipulators, and psychopaths.

~There are people who never manage some self-esteem too.

Yes, some people are quite incompetent at that, or they need society to provide it on a platter.

~So a politician that makes a depression is probably not into evil.

Could be a hint.

~They say Elon Musk is taking ketamine because he’s depressive.

Well, he may be a better person than we think, but depression has a large back, and it’s not the feeling I have when I look at his face and exuberant style, it’s more like life is all a joke to him, and I heard that he’s partying a lot on cocaine and ecstasy, for an admired business leader that’s giving the example a lot. Besides, people get depressed for all kind of reasons, maybe he’s a big baby and he’s crying when he doesn’t make enough money, and he’s all messed-up in the brain, whatever from drugs or self-inflicted, and he confounds that with depression. The other thing is that I don’t like the concept that people should take drugs to perform, that’s no better than taking steroids at sports, hell was made by people on drugs, and the result is that it’s an insanity that’s hard on sane brains. 

~It's an extremism and totalitarism regime.

And the anti depression and happy pills industry is extraordinary, and at the forefront is psychology and psychiatry.

~What are they going to do in afterlife without their happiness drugs?

They’ll depress twice as hard from suddenly facing their truth and finding themselves in hell, since that’s what their drugs permitted them to make of reality, instead of using their brains to fight, because the reality forms itself from the limits of people, what they don’t accept is not supposed to become reality. And why should those who can’t tolerate reality without making a depression get advantaged in life versus me that live in my crappy situation, alone, without a life, and still manage my feelings in a way as to be strong of mind and body?

~You should survive and thrive, but it’s the reign of assholes, so they are advantaged, and cheaters thrive, they sniff drugs, take steroids, and reproduce at the tons, while a show of nature like you is crushed to nothingness because you fight for your sanity instead of taking drugs, and your genetic will die with you.

And the economy is in “love” with people full of problems and needs, you wouldn’t want to end depression in hell, pharmaceutical companies and drug lords would make less profits.

~The economy doesn’t want types like you.

Think of all those bars where people take drugs to fight their mediocrity lamentably, the whole economy would crash, and the whole world would make a grave depression without drugs.

~Cities are built on drugs.

Literally, and some rose from a specific one, like Miami that was built purely from cocaine.

~To think it’s actually illegal, criminal...

Now concerning a politician that depresses, we got to consider that conscience is something that grows with understanding, so a lot of people depress because of their past, which includes seeing oneself as a failure, but yeah, the intents of such a politician are probably good, or developed as good, but don’t forget politicians are top manipulators as a trade, and they absolutely don’t see it as bad, it’s natural to them.

~But a politician that don’t manipulate could make a depression super quick.

Yes, immediately, since he wouldn’t go far in hell, it would be way more difficult for him.

~And he would even be ridiculed by party politicians who fake depression to explain why they look tired.

Yes, and morons shouldn’t pity them because they have a hard time in the system they “love” so much, because they’re psychopathic manipulators for most, there to be of the higher class of aristocrats, a lot into pedophilia and gayness, and to have the power to make society in their image, and they want these emotions going their way, they want tons of morons who cry for them.

~They’re there because they have the most to hide and prove, that’s why they “love” secrecy that much, and want to be in everybody’s things with spies.

Yes, that’s my grand theory too, in this ideology, the worst assholes are the most willing to make society in their image to prove they’re normal by normalizing, manipulating, and doing the pressure selection as a self-reinforcing cultural wheel, a systemic production-pyramidal competition of limited brains to work with the ideology

~The reign of assholes theory.

Yes, and their need and recipe for self-esteem...

~That doesn’t reach people of a completely built mentality like you.

Yeah, the ways of my self-esteem are more difficult than for retards. Worse, I developed a kind of problem where I lose a lot of interest in what evil or morons manipulate.

~That’s why you hate hell so much, it wastes everything good and pretty for the glory of people who don’t respect intelligence and creation all the way to their religions, and they’ll continue until the planet will be ruined, so you’ll make a system where evil get the worst, and good the best. But I think it’s even worse because you’re a precursor and your whole work is a show of thinking unique, so your domain is the exceptional. It must be so frustrating living the extreme opposite in this hell of upside down irony. 

Sometimes it’s like everything have been stolen from me by the devil, from birth.

~Maybe that’s why you have this rip feeling so intense, it’s not only the conflicting duality of being at the opposite ideologically, but you’re at the opposite of where you should be too.

Don’t thing I walk around all ripped, but it’s a marriage of extreme frustration and despair, it’s like I’m growing my worst feelings while compensating psychologically, the thing is, the psychological is a super power, but you got to enter in a kind of fight to keep it updated to what you need to understand as you grow-up, but once you’re on top it’s cool proportional to how you don’t lie to yourself, you can be at peace with your feelings, you’ll live your emotions and let them pass, and continue to enjoy existence. Still, everything exists for a reason, I will never be beyond anger and violence, as I should.

~But we want less of it in the jungle, right?

So we sometimes have fun, me and my other brains, at dealing with all the bad feelings and frustration, and castration and incarceration, because we fight, and we win, day after day beautifully, in my work, in a reality on which I bear 0 influence in anything I want.

~Or you don’t have it in a way you can appreciate genuinely, the way you want.

All messed-up and wrong, it craps in my hands, the psychology behind is crap too, but I play games.

~Tetris immediately comes to mind.

Ping pong while we’re at it... My point was that it takes a special kind of mentality to believe this way of doing things is good, and politicians and their rich clique are the top die hard believer in this system. What’s more, they’re all of the same mentality, so morons will be encouraged by other manipulators from media corporations to pity them and believe that the public life they “love” so much is unbearable.

~It’s like all the big locutors are licking each other ass.

Let’s not be totalitarians, there’s a lot of bitching, and let’s not be too traumatic with the imagery too. 

~Sorry, that was a bit of an immature way to depict the manipulators on top of this reign of assholes.

Out! Out the house of commons now!

~These kinds of bathrooms are not a place for a girl like me anyway, there’s spying holes in walls everywhere...

We’ll want to not go too far with this reign of asshole theory, but the vision got some validity to it, and I’m not the one that developed the language to qualify some types as assholes, extraterrestrials qualify the style with a different name, ok?

~I’m sure they all conceptualize their life around their asshole too.

So what are we going to do?

~We continue, you got the bull by the horns and you’re throwing it around, why stop? All the answers, it’s all in you, all in one spot; why doesn’t socialization or education provides these perspectives?

Well some of these perspectives are evil to some classes, categories, of people, and them, they are effective at influencing society. Also, it’s in big part because of a belief that the more you’re good, or an intellectual, or intelligent, or an aristocrat, the less you’re supposed to tolerate the official bad language, and the system is even patented to limit advancement opportunities based on talking the official pattern, where you can twist intelligence and love into anything, but you wouldn’t dare say the world bullshit and asshole, while the reality is full, and one effect of doing that is a limit of the capacity of developing some perspectives.

~It’s like the understanding and feeling of some things is eliminated, so some concepts can’t take form.

They can, but they’re more difficult, and even harder to be put into words, and be transmitted to people in an effective way. And it can be particularly handicapping in a context where everything must be twisted, or limited, or boosted, to serve the cause of the ego-god(s) ideology perfectly. What’s more, my work, that I don’t even do in my own language, is already difficult enough as it is, and my priority is getting my understanding across with the common of mortals like me, even if I’ll say I do that to help god and the UI, but they’re just afterlife unknown possibilities, and I’d shame them if I didn’t do my work for the advancement of life and its capacities in reality, so you understand my frustration being stuck an absolute powerless crap of an absurdity at the bottom of society that I’m the most motivated to change physically?

~And education makes a paranoia about grammar and avoiding unbearable words like bullshit, while it doesn’t care about the encroachment and enlargement process of concepts and principles.

Yes but that should apply to assholes.

~The asshole conceptualized is way in the past.

It still got a principle to it though.

~So we should stop helping the enlargement process, to not confound true assholes with bullshit assholes.

Yes, but it’s hard because the definition of assholeness has come to mean something incomparable. People would tire quickly if we started replacing all the swearing and dirty talking with politically correct bullshit. But yes, we should try to limit the spreading, the same with fuck, we should minimize its use outside the true activity.

~We’ll work on that, but “asshole” is an ugly word in itself no?

I guess.

~We’re supposed to say anus or anal people.

It really doesn’t sound better, but enough of that, really... We’ll be careful not to kick too hard all the stuff evil manipulated, but there’s nothing to be nice here, except stuff taking artistry forms, we’ll be talking about systemic incompetence in face of life and intelligence, so there will be a lot of disgruntlement and bad feelings involved, including with the redundant boxes and balls that keep coming back, however far we kick them out of the way.

~A whole epopee of rantings some will say, but you’ll grow big legs kicking all those stoic asses, and together we’ll go way farther than the big bull of wallstreet, which doesn’t seem to be going anywhere.

It’s fake. It’s just a big fake bull statue, it’s not meant to go anywhere except for the most absurd fools to take a picture caressing its balls.

~Like the capitalistic economy, won’t go anywhere in the universe, it’s just meant to end sitting on it’s own self inflated ass and getting its balls caressed by its production of fools, you should snipe those balls to end this ridiculous activity.

Just an addon to the artistry, for some controversy, anybody that caressed those balls shot itself in the groin, just had to use your brain to think adequately.

So the most taboo subject of hell are all what people keep on babbling about, or what’s most evident, like the big evidence of massive unfairness, which sets the bottom-line of where the population is in its strength of will to fight evil for real.

~People are almost scared of egotism, they could see their face there, they use it lightly to describe some variable extremes, or some specificities of comportment, and that’s all.

Yes, you’ll be lucky to have a serious discussion on the subject once in your life. I suppose it scares people because it reaches too far and profoundly and its meanings are too many and painful to discover and understand, particularly when looked through the complexity and precision of science. What’s more, it’s about the will of people too, what for they invest their life in, like showing off with their big cars, and nobody wants to find the extent of it in himself since not only will it take lots of time and energy for such an introspection, but they know unconsciously that it’s their whole life they’re messing with. What’s worse, it’s scary to discover that you’re that much out of control or manipulated with your needs, manipulated and brainwashed to grow your needs out of control except law, to englobe the whole universe and take it all competitively, ego-god(s) ideology oblige, while almost all what comes out of the attitude is “bad” and almost all what is “bad” come from unfairly taking.

~Everything that’s bad comes from unfairness, its simple, caveman philosophy so basic and fundamental it’s from this base that you start building a society, nothing hard to understand about good and evil and your effect on life, any moron can skip oblivion by being fair in a non self bullshitting way.

You got to be specific, don’t cheat and break the logic, or hell awaits...

~Life is built from truth integrity, don’t make a bullshit humanity.

It’s just that seriously questioning the use people make of their person will confront them to their view of the less taboos subjects of this reality, which are sex, money and violence. Everybody talks about those subjects, they are part of every discussion, people pass almost all of their time thinking or listening about those; open your television, radio, pub, newspapers, internet, everywhere; total brainwash overload. You got to be a hermit not to be overwhelmingly bathed in this intensive heavy brainwash of sex maniacs, money maniacs and violence maniacs. Yet there are people, particularly psyches and media corporations, it’s their job, who will never mix that soup enough since they thrive mixing such ingredients (24/24 preferably). They want so much to see people thriving in it too, that they will spread the belief that such subjects are taboos, can you believe it?

~No!

They have been the playground and boasting of billions upon billions of people for thousands upon thousands of years, people even made goals of pseudo-happiness out of those, this whole reality developed as a wheel of exploitation, competition and bullshit of those, everywhere you will find people who twist, control and exploit every facet of those to grow their self-esteem, and all who tried to make taboos out of them failed in the long run with the only result of cultural difficulties bought up by emotionally and intellectually messed-up peopled.

~The taboos of those subjects are their truth.

In hell... My taboos are not like that, I don’t talk about them nonstop, I don’t form civilization from them, exactly the contrary; taboos are more personal or secret. I don’t see taboos negatively either, like I’m a bad inhibited if I have a taboo. I got absurd or too far-fetched theories which I won’t talk about either, because they are a waste of time and energy, and there are exceptional coincidences that I wouldn’t dare express without losing credibility, even if these things are mostly explainable with enough of an investment of money, supposing powerful people have been trying to mess up my life...

~Can you give some examples as a sideline?

I hear all kind of strange things, sometimes it’s like high frequency Morse, beep, beepbebepbebep, and that’s it. I can easily explain this problem by saying it is a city food, city air, city frequency noise and add a bad mood combo. Meaning I don’t care, it can be anything so leave me alone, I’m not good for the hospice yet.

~Circulate, nothing schizophrenic to see here.

The forest crack is more like it, this one is really strange, only in the forest do I hear it, and I bet even scientists would have a hard time explaining it. You’re walking when you suddenly hear a loud boom; you freeze on the spot, boom, the rate increases, a grave boom, boom, boom, like someone is hitting the ground with a tree; can’t be a moose effect? Always the same everywhere and it got a position to it, even if it seems to come from nowhere, like a line that drop the power in half as soon as you cross it, but always with the same powerful feel to it. Half a feeling, half a noise, you try to shake it off, you can jump, shout, hit a tree all your strength with a big stick, nothing seems to care except you. You look everywhere like an imbecile, birds have no problem talking usual subjects as it continue to increase rate always with the same bass feeling. It becomes fast enough it’s a rrrrrrrr until you don’t hear it anymore, like the speed erases the sound, like someone opened a monstrously big creaking door with a more profound noise and without pitch variations. It lasts about 20 seconds and doesn’t stop until it’s done, I can hear it five times in a row and that’s it; I won’t hear it again for long enough to forget about it (years).

~It’s just a brain fart going through your hears.

Really?

~I’m just exploring possibilities, or it’s your brain taking expansion in the woods from all the liberty around.

I was very young the first time I did, I asked my father about it but he didn’t hear it even if it was very clear to me. I still hear it to this day, and I’m always as surprised, it is particularly evident when taking a walk at night, you really believe the whole world must hear it, and that’s quite a scare too.

~You often take walks in the woods at night?

No, but I do it a little when there, it’s cool to do it in a place where you won’t get lost or raped by some
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