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Component #1


Chapter 1

The importance people put on humanity
is problematic.

People speak of glass ceilings and double standards yet if we
didn’t value our own species as highly as we do, then those things
wouldn’t exist. Think of fame…so many people strive for that aspect
of success but find it impossible to achieve because of social
disbelief. The greatest hurdle in this life seems to be trying to
convince other people that you are, in fact, important to
humanity…not just important to the humans that you know and care
for you.

Intelligence is a highly misunderstood
thing. Too many people think intelligence is an extension of
success. If you are smart, then you will be successful. If you are
successful, then you must be smart. Thing is: To be smarter than
someone else means that they seem stupider than you to you. Sure,
it may be a bit insensitive to think of it that way but humans get
lost in semantics all the time. Literal understandings cloud our
judgements of what ought to be understood figuratively.

We value intelligence because we want
to believe in human importance. Anyone that has sat in a full
waiting room for government level assistance of any sort knows that
some people are not smart enough to be competent, clean, and
proper. As long as we believe in intelligence, we can justify the
dumbest of humans and the moments we have to spend near them. Yet,
we all feel the disconnect between people stupider than us. As
individuals, we notice how one person may seem unfortunately stupid
and the next may seem truly gifted.

We have this issue, tho, with accepting
our own limitations. I see it in all people. It’s often called
hubris. We are quick to accept someone dumber but anyone smarter is
somehow insulting to us, ain’t it? Some people are just born
smarter. It sucks because there isn’t any amount of information
that an individual can learn to outdo someone that is naturally
smarter than them.

This brings into question the
definition of smart/intelligent. Is it a maturity? Is it a
cognitive aptitude? All too often, people confuse knowing a lot of
useless and useful facts as what it means to be smart. Personally,
I’ve seen some of the dumbest people ever rattle off lists of
information that astound me…but I highly doubt video game minutiae
and/or the innerworkings of football make any difference in
anything. Yet, we humans place value on certain types of knowledge,
don’t we? Knowledge that leads a person to great wealth is valued
highly…but isn’t that strange? Something that leads to money is
valued!

We are a silly species!!

True genius is unimaginable by the
layperson. That’s one of the reasons we like it so much. We sit
around with no understanding of the vast array of complexities of
this life and then someone seems to come out of nowhere with a new,
clever ideology and people are astounded. It makes us feel good
inside…to know that humans are still pushing the envelope…to know
that even if you, personally, aren’t trying to be any sort of
intellectual harbinger that others are and if all of humanity gets
smarter, then you are to because you are part of humanity.
Yay!

But you don’t sit around wondering what
it’s like to be someone that smart. Truly, you cannot comprehend
it, so you cannot even begin to comprehend it. But you, like
everyone else, finds comfort in the simplicities you must enjoy.
Could you imagine, tho…even for a few minutes what it would be like
to be that smart? To be that intelligent? To use any bit of
knowledge you have for such a valid purpose…

…I bet you’d get frustrated with how it
feels to be that much smarter than everyone else. I mean: You’ve
put up with those idiots at the welfare office. You know what it’s
like to be surrounded by fools that make your skin crawl. Could you
even begin to imagine what it would be like to have people of
average intelligence make your skin crawl just the same? Could you
really imagine what it would be like to be so smart that doctors,
lawyers, and politicians seem completely moronic?

That would be a living hell. To look
out upon this world and not have any sort of intellectual equal.
Let’s face it: It’s great to be of average intelligence. Even if
you are a bit smarter than most, it’s a great feeling to go out in
public and be able to comport with your fellow human. Imagine a
life without that. Imagine going to grocery stores and never being
able to strike up a conversation with anyone because they all seem
as limited as the idiots you put up with at the welfare office.
Those people test your sense of decency. You were raised to look
for the good in all but some of those people are just so dumb that
you just can’t wait to never see them again.

If you were super-duper smart, then you
wouldn’t have much of a tolerance for humanity’s nonsense. You
would find honestly intelligent people to be fools. The things they
say would seem retarded to you. Their voices would make you cringe.
Sure, you’d have to sit back and rationalize their humanal worth
but it would exhaust you. And, it’s not like you can just go up to
people and say: “Your lack of similar intelligence to mine is
tedious and annoying.” All people, even those that think they
contemplate infinity, think they have a grasp on the true
limitations and extensions of human capability. To exist beyond
those limitations would be like existing in an incomprehensible
realm of existence! To be that smart/intelligent would seem like
insanity to other people…and, these other people are the people
that run the government. These are our doctors, judges, teachers,
lawyers, and computer programmers.

But, it’s not as if intention doesn’t
count. If I was a super-genius, then I would hope that I would do
something great with it. I would solve world hunger or cause world
peace. I’d cure schizophrenia. Leastways, that’s what I was led to
believe I would do with a super brain, if I had one. This world is
not anywhere near void of people that use their smarts to gain vast
sums of wealth and power only to use those things for crooked aims.
We are a selfish species. We’d like to be smart and successful but
it seems to mislead too many people into being divas and jackasses.
I can’t even begin to tell you how many people I’ve heard talk of
winning the lotto only to use hundreds of millions of dollars for
selfish-only purposes. Temptation is a treacherous thing…don’t have
to be a religious scholar to know that. To be a super-genius could
lead to being an evil genius. In this modern time, it seems like
too many people use talent and intelligence for selfish-only
purposes. I don’t know if I’d like to be tested like
that.

It is funny, tho, how folk of average
intelligence treat smart people. I’ve heard a few times people say
stuff like: “If you’re so smart, why aren’t you as successful as
the most successful smart people of this world?” It’s funny cuz
that’s like saying: “You’re White, why aren’t you more successful
than every Black person in America? White privilege
exists!”

I bet if I was a super genius, then I’d
struggle with trying to get along with people. Maybe it’s the way I
was raised…where I was raised…social comportment is very important.
Where I come from, if you ignore the wrong person, you’ll get shot.
If you disrespect the wrong person, the same. What’s more
disrespectful than acting like you’re too smart to relate to a
nigga? What, you better than everyone because you read doctor books
and contemplate numbers?? Where I come from, you can’t exist
outside of society. You have to know the streets. You have to know
the typical people that come and go. You have to know the
archetypes. You have to forget that intelligence levels stratify
people. I mean: What is the true value of intelligence when you
grow up around a race of people that weren’t given proper schooling
for generations? What is the value of intelligence when you went to
a shit school that wouldn’t recognize a super-genius if it walked
its halls?

We are all self-defined. Also, we are
all defined by the cultures we grow up in and around. Our own
capabilities limit us. Social limitations limit us. To prove genius
is hard because you first have to make that genius understandable
to the idiots of this world. Let’s face it, we may know we’re
smart, but to the super-geniuses of this world we are just as
idiotic as the people at the welfare office. Even if we are
doctors, we are idiots. But it’s the burden of super-geniuses to
explain themselves in a way that we can understand. If not, all
that’s left for them is schizophrenia.

Personally, I don’t like that term:
Super-genius. It implies supremacy. Supremacy is foolish and
baseless. I empathize…I get it…if some super-genius feels removed
from society...but intelligence is not a contest, ya know? It’s not
about who is smarter. It’s not about who uses their brains for the
better purpose. But who am I to say anything?

I’m not here to fly-in-the-face of
common sense. I’m not here to put a damper on the party that is
average-minded thinking. I just wish people would loosen their
white-knuckle grip on what they know reality to be. There is not a
thin line between holding too hard and choking the life out of it.
Hold on? For sure…but don’t let grip be your sense of
stability.

I hope that makes sense.







Chapter 2

"I don't know. It seems he thinks he's
a genius of great importance."

Yeah. I know.

"Why be so dramatic?"

Perhaps it's a dramatic world he's
caught up in.







Chapter 3

Goof off and fuck off mean similar
things. Not anywhere near synonyms, but connected somehow. There's
a beyond-rules-ness to it. A lack of respect for morals, I
guess.

The word processing program I'm using
has expired. So all I got is the ability to type. No spell check.
No red underlined words. No green phrases. From my
observations...which may not be too in depth tho I have watched
many documentaries and had short term exposure to
skitzos...schizophrenia just seems like the other side of a tipping
point. On the other side of that point is having control over your
thinking senses...perhaps even your sensing senses. Who am I to say
what is real? I often come to a conclusion about the day when I'm
awake...yet the conclusion has much to do with a dream I had the
night before or whenever.

Was that conversation real or am I just
thinking about the memory of a dream? Arrrg!

It's weird when someone tells you they
think you're a skitzo. Especially if they are a psychological
professional. They offer up a stay in the nut house like it's a
punishment just waiting to happen if you don't stay in line. The
psychiatrist tries to diagnose you in 5 minutes but fails. The
therapist seems adequate but completely lacking in the
understanding of lives remotely like yours. They question your
everything in a way that, again, makes you redefine words like
asshole, idiot, helper, taker, and confidant. They look like
they're cogitating at about 154. Meh. Simple genius. A catastrophe,
if you ask me.

Simples are always so dead-set. They
kinda coast along the edge of that box you ain't supposed to think
outside of if you want an hourly paid job.

What irks me is the idea that these
people...these simples...they know just enough and that's all they
need. It's like they went beyond a tipping point. Perhaps like
stepping over a cliff but grabbing a rock 30ft. down...you find a
cave...you've adapted to a non-eating lifestyle. It's good that
happened before you were born. You live in the cave for years and
years and one day you die, happy.

The higher the number, the farther you
fall. What do you want to IQ at? Do you believe in the tests??
Would you really want to get tested and find out that you are off
the charts???







Chapter 4

Simple genius is occupational genius.
When you really know what you do for a living but have no plan on
ever contributing anything great to your field(s) of expertise.
Simple geniuses are analogous to the guys with seven inch penises
that fall into the big-cock category...they kinda belong but if
you're really extraordinary, then it's not all that
amazing.

Is it best to go bonkers with genius? I
guess I can only speak of my side...what I know. Considerational
empathy is pointless. Considering the other side of the issue isn't
always best. Simples found it best to stop near the beginning. Good
for them. I couldn't. Zoom! I took off into intelligentsia. I was
open to knowing all but at a maniacal pace. This was a bad idea,
ultimately. Kinda crashed and burned (out) a few times. Gave into
temptation. Ate myself sick. Smoked myself silly. Let rage get to
me. Let coffee addict me.

But it was all for naught, to some
extent. I came out the other end of this function, of sorts, and
found myself just as I always was. No matter what I learn, I don't
feel any different. I've always been searching for that everlasting
change that all lives have but I must have already had it. Surely,
the more aware you are of the various kinds of genius, the more
aware you are of people that really push the limit.

The people after simples are...let's
call them...Simples+1. These are the 180ish people. They exist.
Everyone knows the tests are kinda fucked so it's best to give
yourself a handicap. Lots of these people worry that they aren't as
smart as they tested. Not by much, but enough to kinda have to be
cautious at who they challenge to a mind game. Simples+1 have this
sense of standoffishness but it's not too intimidating. These are
the state university kinda people.

At 200, we come to the 2/3 point. This
is how smart doctors are. Doesn't matter doctor of what...you need
to think at 200 to be a doctor. Yes, you can apply creative genius
to doctor and be well above 200. You can also just barely make it
and really be a simple+1.

The next section is called simples+2.
These are your definitely over 200 people. Think bowling. People
that average over 200 are pretty good. They usually have their own
gear. You envy these people and don't feel bad about it. As long as
they aren't some rich fuckass, then these are the people that
really make the world a good place to interact with other
people.

Around 250 things get hairy. The
mathematicians tend to think that such simple divisions are
contrary to the idea of genius. This is when minutiae becomes
interesting. This is closing in on the end but not yet the climax.
Think fantasy story/movie. Just before the last battle or the final
act where it's all peaking. These are the simples+3.

The last sections of people aren't
simples at all. I call them complexos. These are the people that
might just freak you out on a level where you might not ever talk
to them again. Not because they seem physically dangerous...but
because they connect dots you never considered and talk
half-backwards. Rating complexo to complexo should only be written
or spoken about by people that aren't complexos. Complexos are
usually geniuses in many different forms. To challenge a complexo
to a mind game will always lead to winning and losing
simultaneously. You will be right about many things but wrong about
just as many things.

Near the top at 300, you completely
rationalize giving up and remaining a complexo all your life. You
look down on everything and everyone and just find it to be
distant. People are so far away that they can't truly matter. All
that really matters is the clarity up there. It's beyond being like
a cold wind that makes your mind skip a few moments of reality.
It's quiet and overwhelmingly intense.

At some point, everything melds back
into what you knew from day 1. The journey is over. You've gone
thru all the stages of IQ. The information is yours to use as you'd
like. What intellectual destination sounds good to you? Don't be
shy. This is the rest of your life we're talking about!

Or, reject the whole idea of a limited
IQ.

Whoever said that we should measure intelligence with numbers is
probably a mathematician out to keep Math valid forever. And to cap
it at 300! What a crock!! Thing is: That opens up infinity. It
doesn't really matter what number they cap it at. If there is a
cap, any number will do. Even from 0 to 1. There is an infinite
number of numbers to work with. What if you insist upon being a
273.24 complexo all your life. That gives you room to grow and
others to grow around you while still remaining quite
intellectually intimidating. On top of that, you have to factor in
what you look like. Too intellectually intimidating is okay for a
scrawny person. For a larger-framed person, you may wanna hold back
and allow people to be able to outsmart you. Thing is: You learn
from being outsmarted. So it's win-win.

Of course it may be prudent to have a
limitless intelligence outlook. You kinda have to accept that you
may end up immortal. Medical science + Evolution = Possible
Immortality. Living in denial of that just leaves you willing to do
stuff that will lead to an earlier grave like overeating, smoking,
and willfully making bad choices. It's like the universe expanding
outward. Some projectiles fly faster than others...if cognizant,
they have a better understanding of further distances. But, perhaps
you aren't a being that can sense others at all. The only thing you
know: Yourself. You are an emanating being of pure
consciousness.







Chapter 5

"What the fuck is this guy
on?"


Chapter 6

Regardless of how you hear of the word
presumptuous, it's best not to ever be presumptuous...I guess. It
seems like an arrogant thing to do: Claiming super-genius status
without testing. But that's 2-fold wrong! Firstly, why arrogant?
Our ancestors made up these words that are on the negative side of
the spectrum. Arrogant is not a nice word. It doesn't make one
think of peace, happiness, and love. (Let's not even get into how
lame those words sound in English these days.)

You don't have to do criminally weird
shit to get on watch lists. Just use words against negative words.
If we didn't have negative words, there would be no negativity
expressed by language. BUT! We do. Drat.

So being presumptuous cannot ever be
arrogant. Presumptuous means expectant. We go thru life almost on
auto-pilot because it can be that simple if we want. There is so
much general flow...so much interconnecting and exposure to society
that there is a zone in group think that can render you kinda
retarded for a while. Can you space out? If so, can you space out
like a really stupid schizophrenic person? Have you been around
this person...in public? Not some state psychiatric-minded bipolar
person screaming at nothing because we can't be that happy and
exuberant all the time.

There's something wrong with us...to be
so fascinated by things that take negative words to
explain!

Secondly, the only reason to test is to
impress the pants off your therapist. Figuratively speaking. (Ain't
it weird that if the government treated us all like how doctors and
politicians deserve the best health care...like some corporate
necessity to avoid breaking the law...if we all got medical
insurance like that...wow! Imagine the presidents of always sending
troops to die for a country they won't even keep healthy!!) If it's
necessary to test intelligence, then the results only benefit
Science. It may only be a personal understanding...you know,
something you don't share with the world...or something you have to
inform employers of. Wouldn't you hate to own a business and have
to work with someone who is a complexo but acts like a
simple?

The thing about small talk is that it
always hovers around 107. Especially if it's between more than 2
people. Group think is good for that, too. It becomes easy to
expect a 107 life. You can learn things from and about individuals.
To be presumptuous about a 107 life isn't reprehensible. But,
presumptuous is often connected to a negative word.

So we do testing and this testing
proves an average. No matter how philosophical you think, you have
to accept that most people agree that reality is a certain thing. I
don't doubt the colors I see look like what everyone else sees.
That's not information I can know. There's also a plague of
thought. Humans everywhere seem to have a weird fixation (not
fascination) with questions that
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