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​📘 PATO: The Court Diary of a Pathological Liar

​Preface

The purpose of this booklet is social critique: while nature eliminates the “irrational” and the “unfit” through natural selection, societies do not rid themselves of such elements; instead, they harbor them.

Could it be that the descendants of those ancient societies—who once shattered kings, sultans, emperors, and pharaohs, those little gods—are now, by ignoring and failing to eliminate today’s self-styled “miniature gods,” actually engaging in a kind of “social fertilization”?

Let us take a look at this possible social manure.
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This book is entirely fictional.

The characters, institutions, and events, though inspired by real-world elements, are purely products of literary imagination.
The figure “Pato” is deliberately exaggerated, caricatured, and laced with absurdity: a satirical construct.

No individual, institution, or professional title in this story represents or targets any real-life counterpart. This narrative uses dark humor to critique social structures, human psychology, and personal weaknesses.

The author affirms: this work does not aim to humiliate or defame any individual or public institution. Its sole aim is to spotlight the darker facets of human nature, the allure of lies, and the pathological shadows cast by the obsession with power.

If you think you recognize someone in these pages, know this: it is not them—it may only be a reflection of human frailty.



​Part One

​1️⃣ Introduction – Who is Pato?

No one cared what Pato’s real name was. They called him “Pato,” short for Pathological Liar. He carried the nickname like a badge of honor:


“They call me Pato because I’m a legend!”


But in reality, he was no legend at all—only an enemy of truth, logic, and decency.

Pato worked at the courthouse as a bailiff. His job, officially, was to serve legal notices and carry out enforcement. But in his own words:


“My job is to screw everyone over.”


He arrived late, flung his jacket onto the rack, and announced:


“Man, I screwed all night again... ugh!”


Nobody asked why he said such things. Nobody wanted to poke at his swollen ego.

For Pato, three things mattered most:


●  Himself


●  What he thought about himself


●  What he thought others thought about him




Every morning, he stood before the mirror and declared:


“There’s no man left like me anymore.”


At the courthouse coffee stall, he bragged:


“You should have seen how I nailed yesterday’s case.”
“If I weren’t here, this place would collapse.”
“The chief loves me. We’ve got a special bond.”

In reality, the chief couldn’t stand the sight of him.

The Medal of Ignorance:
One day, a clerk told him: “Brother, your generation is different.”
Pato flared:

“What generation, huh? Who the hell are you talking to?”


He didn’t even know what “generation” meant. The staff began calling him “Generation Pato.” But Pato twisted it into victory:


“That clerk? He’s called Generation now. Me? I’m always just Pato.”[image: ]





​2️⃣ Sexual Obsession and the First Scandals

At the center of Pato’s life was a single word: to screw.

When greeted with “Good morning,” he replied:


“Good? I screwed last night, that’s why!”


He bragged about screwing everyone: men, women, no one escaped his filthy jokes.


“There’s not a single man in Girne I haven’t beaten or made submit!”


One day, a young intern laughed:


“Careful, brother, you’ll end up screwing yourself next.”
Pato, without missing a beat, said:
“You gotta know how to screw yourself too, my friend!”

The Gambling World:
Betting was his second obsession, his proof of being a “winner.”

“Last week I missed 18,000!” he bragged.


In truth, he rarely won. His only winning ticket had been played with his barber, Orhan, and even then, he ran off without sharing the prize.

Later he sneered:


“That barber isn’t hygienic. That’s why I stopped going.”


Orhan cursed him for life.



​3️⃣ Hemorrhoids as God’s Punishment

One of Pato’s worst-kept secrets was his hemorrhoids. Everyone knew, though he pretended otherwise.

He would declare:


“It’s God’s curse upon me.”


But really, it was another way to draw pity.

In the courthouse corridors, whispers circled:


“Did you hear? He went to the doctor again.”
“What for?”
“His hemorrhoids flared up.”

When mocked behind his back, Pato took control by oversharing:


“Yeah, I’ve got hemorrhoids, brothers! God’s curse. The only thing that can bring me to my knees. Nothing else can stop me!”


False Pride:
He was ashamed, yet couldn’t stop talking:

“The doctor shoved such a tool up there, you’d be shocked. But I’m a real man, I endured!”


His friends smirked silently. They knew: if Pato didn’t talk, he’d explode.

At the Clinic:
Waiting in the hospital was torture. If he spotted anyone from the courthouse, he bolted. Once he ran into a colleague and later lied:

“Nah, I was just there for blood pressure.”


The exam itself was his nightmare. The doctor said:


“Relax.”
Pato muttered:
“Relax? You’re about to shove that thing up me!”

When it was over, he stormed out:


“Doctor, may no man ever suffer this fate.”


Back at the courthouse, he dramatized:


“God punished me, brothers. I bragged about screwing everyone. Now I’m the one being screwed!”


Everyone laughed—but Pato grinned along, satisfied that he had, once again, controlled the story.
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​4️⃣ Mr. Abidin and the Examination of the Soul
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When Pato’s endless bragging wore everyone down, a colleague finally snapped:


“Pato, you keep saying you screw everything that moves. You need a psychiatrist.”


Pato flared up:


“Madness is just what idiots call genius when they can’t understand it!”


But then he thought: A psychiatry expert? That means someone who’ll pay me attention.
So he went—secretly—to Dr. Abidin’s clinic.
In the Waiting Room:
He wore sunglasses and a mask. When the janitor greeted him—“Welcome, sir”—he nearly had a panic attack and ran into the bathroom to hide.
First Session:
Dr. Abidin:

“Welcome. What brings you here?”
Pato:
“Hemorrhoids! A curse from God!”

But soon his real issue slipped out:


“Doc... I can’t perform.”


The psychiatrist nodded:


“This could be a psychosexual collapse.”


Pato panicked:


“No, no, I’m joking!” He bolted from the room.


Later at the café, he retold the story his way:


“Doctor said I’m too intelligent! My brain is overloaded with genius.”


His friends stared blankly. Pato puffed on his cigarette, triumphant.
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