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            "When truth becomes expensive, falsehood becomes policy.""A society is not lost when it is deceived, but when it prefers deception."
 
 
-Fazal Abubakkar Esaf
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To those who still ask inconvenient questions in convenient times.

And to those who remember that silence is sometimes taught, not chosen.
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“When truth becomes expensive, falsehood becomes policy.”
“A society is not lost when it is deceived, but when it prefers deception.”
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This book does not claim to describe a single nation, system, or moment in history. Instead, it reflects patterns that repeat themselves whenever power learns to speak more smoothly than truth.

The Kingdom of Reasonable Fools is not built on fantasy, but on exaggeration of familiar realities. Its institutions are distorted mirrors of tendencies that appear wherever language is reshaped to serve authority, and memory is adjusted to preserve comfort.

The intent is not instruction, nor solution. It is observation—sometimes uncomfortable, sometimes absurd, often ironic. Like all satire, it relies on recognition: the reader may find fragments of known worlds scattered across unfamiliar names.

If there is a moral thread, it is this: societies rarely collapse in silence or sudden chaos. More often, they drift—quietly, rationally, even politely—toward forgetting what truth once felt like.
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1. The Island Where Truth Was Taxed
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The island did not appear on most maps, not because it was hidden, but because cartographers had learned long ago that accuracy invited suspicion. Those who drew coastlines too precisely were once praised, then audited, then quietly reassigned to drawing clouds. So the island, when it was drawn at all, was usually rendered as a soft smudge between two more important regions labeled Administrative Convenience and Official Uncertainty.

Its proper name was Veridion, though few citizens used it aloud. To speak a name too directly was considered a form of unpaid expression, and unpaid expression was taxed at a rate most people could not afford.

Veridion was famous for one thing: truth was taxed there.

Not lies—lies were free, abundant, and often subsidized during election cycles. Truth alone carried a tariff.

I. The Arrival of the Tax on Certainty

The tax had been introduced during what historians later called The Period of Excessive Clarity, a time when too many citizens began to agree on too many things. Agreement, as the Ministry of Interpretive Balance explained, was destabilizing. If everyone saw the same shape in a cloud, imagination would collapse, and with it, economic diversity in opinion.

Thus, the Truth Assessment Act was passed.

At first, it seemed harmless. A modest fee was placed on “verifiable statements of fact,” payable in official doubt tokens. The reasoning was simple: if a statement could be proven, it had value; if it had value, it could be taxed.

Citizens were reassured by pamphlets distributed door-to-door:

“Truth is a public resource. Like roads, it requires maintenance. And like roads, it is fair that those who use it most contribute most.”

Few noticed that the definition of “use” gradually expanded.

Soon, saying “the sun rises in the east” required a small declaration fee. Then a form. Then an appointment. Eventually, even thinking the statement too confidently was considered an act of pre-verbal assertion, which required a license.

II. The Bureau of Verified Reality

To administer the system, the government created the Bureau of Verified Reality, housed in a building designed to resemble a mirror that had forgotten what it reflected.

Inside, clerks processed truth claims with the seriousness of surgeons. Every statement was weighed, measured, cross-examined, and finally assigned a Truth Valuation Index.

A simple observation—“water is wet”—might be classified as Low-Yield Truth and taxed lightly. A more dangerous claim—“the bridge is falling”—was considered High-Volatility Truth and taxed so heavily that most citizens preferred not to know about bridges at all.

One clerk, when asked why truth required such elaborate handling, replied:

“Unprocessed truth spreads irresponsibly. It reaches places it has not been invited.”

No one could argue with this, because to argue required presenting counter truth documentation, which itself required prepayment.

III. The Citizens of Carefully Spoken Lives

The people of Veridion adapted quickly, as people often do when adaptation is cheaper than resistance.

They developed a new way of speaking called Adjusted Language, in which certainty was treated as a luxury item.

Instead of saying:

“It is raining,”

one would say:

“It appears, according to privately held impressions, that precipitation may or may not be occurring within acceptable margins of interpretation.”

This was safer. Safety was important, because incorrect truth declarations could result in semantic fines or mandatory attendance at Re-Education in Ambiguity.

Families began budgeting for truth the way others budgeted for food. In some households, dinner conversations were held in near-silence to avoid accidental taxable statements. Children learned early that curiosity was acceptable only if expressed in question form, and even then, questions had to be pre-approved by the Ministry of Inquiry Safety.

Still, life continued.

People went to work. They fell in love. They forgot what they had meant to say mid-sentence and were often praised for their restraint.

IV. The Truth Farmers

Beyond the capital, there existed fields known as Declarative Lands, where licensed individuals cultivated small, controlled patches of truth.

Truth farming was a respected profession, though heavily audited.

Farmers grew statements like crops:

	“This object exists” 

	“This action occurred” 

	“This person is currently standing” 


Each required careful nurturing. Too much clarity caused overgrowth, which was classified as ideological weed infestation.

One farmer, an elderly woman named Merrow, was known for producing exceptionally pure truths. Her most famous yield was a single uninterrupted sentence:

“The well is dry.”

It took her three years to grow it.

The sentence was eventually auctioned to a university, where it was stored in a sealed archive and displayed only to students studying pre-tax linguistic conditions.

Merrow was later fined for “excessive semantic simplicity,” as it was determined her statement could encourage dangerous efficiency in thought.

V. The Auditor of Uncomfortable Facts

Every system requires someone to believe in it enough to notice its flaws without correcting them. In Veridion, this role belonged to the Auditor of Uncomfortable Facts, a position rotated annually to prevent emotional accumulation.

During the year this story concerns, the Auditor was a man named Edrin Vale.

Edrin’s job was to travel across the island verifying that truth was being properly taxed. He carried a ledger thicker than most moral philosophies and wore a coat lined with exemption forms.

He was not opposed to the system. Opposition required certainty, and certainty was taxable. Instead, he maintained what officials called Professional Acceptance with Minor Hesitation.

One morning, while reviewing coastal reports, Edrin noticed something odd: fishermen were reporting empty nets, but the Bureau classified “emptiness” as a non-taxable observation due to its philosophical ambiguity.

Edrin asked a simple question:

“If absence of fish is not taxed, but the statement of absence is, how do we distinguish between hunger and expression of hunger?”

The clerk replied:

“We do not distinguish. We categorize.”

Edrin wrote this down carefully, unsure whether it was an answer or a warning.

VI. The Market of Licensed Opinions

In Veridion’s capital, opinions were traded in a regulated marketplace.

Stalls lined the central plaza, each displaying neatly labeled thoughts:

	“Moderate optimism regarding harvest stability” 

	“Controlled skepticism about infrastructure durability” 

	“Premium-grade uncertainty (seasonal edition)” 


Bargaining was common but strictly procedural. One could not simply adopt an opinion; it had to be transferred through official channels to prevent contamination of unverified cognition.

Edrin once watched a man purchase the opinion that “things are generally acceptable,” only to return it later complaining that it had expired mid-afternoon.

The vendor shrugged.

“All opinions decay once exposed to lived experience.”

VII. The Incident of the Unfiltered Sentence

Everything changed with a sentence.

It began, as most disruptions do, with someone who did not realize the cost of what they were about to say.

A dockworker, unnamed in official records, reportedly exclaimed during a routine inspection:

“This harbor is unsafe.”

It was a simple statement. Unprocessed. Untaxed.

For a moment, nothing happened.

Then the system reacted.

The Bureau of Verified Reality issued an emergency clarification notice. The sentence was reclassified as Speculative Emotional Output and subject to retroactive taxation.

But the damage, as officials later described it, was already circulating.

People had heard it.

Worse—they had understood it.

VIII. The Spread of Clarity

Within days, similar sentences began appearing across the island.

“The bridge is cracked.”
“The water tastes strange.”
“The council did not meet its promise.”
Each statement was quickly fined, but frequency overwhelmed enforcement. The Bureau began hiring additional interpreters of intent, then interpreters of interpreters.

A new department was created: The Ministry of Controlled Forgetting, tasked with helping citizens unlearn unapproved clarity.

Pamphlets were distributed:

“Remember: not all observations require continuation into thought.”

Yet something had shifted.

People began noticing things without permission.

IX. Edrin Vale’s Report

Edrin was summoned to produce a comprehensive report on the situation.

He wrote carefully:

“Truth appears to be generating unregulated interest.”

The committee rejected the report for being “too direct to be operationally useful.”

He revised it:

“There is evidence of increased semantic alignment between perception and articulation.”

This was approved.

But Edrin, rereading both versions, began to suspect that translation had become the primary function of governance—less about managing reality, more about managing how reality was described until it no longer resembled itself.

X. The Tax Protest That Was Not a Protest

One morning, citizens gathered in the central plaza. Not in anger, but in confusion.

They held signs, though many were blank due to signage licensing delays.

When asked what they wanted, they hesitated. Expressing demands required classified vocabulary permits, which most had forgotten to renew.

Finally, one person said:

“We would like to say what we mean without penalty.”

The statement was immediately processed, categorized as a High-Risk Structural Reform Suggestion, and taxed accordingly.

The crowd dispersed to avoid further financial implication.

No protest had officially occurred.

XI. The Collapse of Excess Interpretation

The system did not collapse violently. It simply became too complicated to maintain.

Truth taxes began exceeding the value of taxed truth. Bureaucrats spent more time classifying statements than responding to them. Entire departments existed solely to determine whether previous departments had correctly understood definitions of “existence.”

One evening, Edrin stood before the harbor—the same harbor the dockworker had once described.

He observed it without recording anything.

For the first time, he did not translate what he saw into administrative language.

The water moved. The docks creaked. The air smelled faintly of rust and salt.

He realized something unsettling:

No tax applied until he thought about it.

XII. The Quiet Resolution

The following month, the Ministry of Fiscal Semantics announced a reform.

Truth would no longer be taxed directly.

Instead, citizens would be taxed for the confidence with which they held perceptions, a far more stable metric.

This was widely accepted as progress.

Edrin submitted his resignation. It was rejected on the grounds that resignation required a certified statement of intent, which would incur interpretive liabilities.

So he simply stopped auditing.

Eventually, his absence was categorized as “ongoing participation in undefined civic functions.”

XIII. Final Observation

Years later, Veridion remained functional.

People still spoke carefully. Truth still carried cost. The Bureau still processed reality into manageable fragments.

But occasionally, in quiet moments, someone would say something unmeasured.

And for a brief instant, before the systems caught up, meaning would exist without permission.

No one ever agreed what to do about those moments.

They were not taxed.

Not yet.
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2. The Ministry of Comfortable Lies
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In the Kingdom of Reasonable Fools, there existed an institution so widely trusted that very few citizens could recall why it was created. This was usually considered the strongest possible evidence of its success.

It was called the Ministry of Comfortable Lies, though in official correspondence it was referred to more delicately as the Department for Emotional Continuity and Narrative Stability. The change of name had occurred during a reform period when it was discovered that citizens were growing uneasy about ministries that openly acknowledged their function.

The Ministry occupied a vast building in the capital, designed deliberately without straight corridors. Its architects believed that certainty encouraged confrontation, and so every hallway bent slightly away from itself, ensuring that no one ever arrived at a conclusion directly.

Inside, clocks were set five minutes behind reality to allow time for correction.

I. The Purpose of the Ministry

The Ministry of Comfortable Lies had one duty: to ensure that reality never arrived in a form too sharp for public digestion.

It did not deny truth. That would have been inefficient. Instead, it softened truth until it could be safely consumed without causing immediate philosophical indigestion.

A famine was not a famine; it was a temporary redistribution of abundance.
A failure was not a failure; it was a pilot success with incomplete public appreciation.
A war was not a war; it was a large-scale diplomatic misunderstanding with kinetic emphasis.
The citizens, for their part, found this arrangement reassuring. Sharp truths made them nervous. Blunt facts interrupted sleep. The Ministry ensured that both remained rare.

One internal motto, engraved above the main archive, read:

“Reality is only dangerous when unprepared.”

No one ever asked who was responsible for preparing it.

II. The Curators of Soft Reality

Within the Ministry worked a specialized class of civil servants known as Curators of Soft Reality. Their task was not to invent lies, which would have been considered crude, but to adjust the angle of truths until they cast more comfortable shadows.

Each Curator was assigned a sector of reality:

	Weather narratives 

	Economic emotional forecasts 

	Historical tone adjustment 

	Public morale calibration 


A senior Curator named Halwyn once explained his work to a visiting apprentice:

“We do not change what happened. We only ensure it happened in a way that does not require excessive reconsideration.”

The apprentice, eager to learn, asked whether this ever caused conflict with actual events.

Halwyn smiled politely.

“Events are surprisingly flexible once properly interpreted.”

III. The Hall of Revised Memory

At the heart of the Ministry stood the Hall of Revised Memory, a vast chamber lined with translucent shelves containing archived versions of public experience.

Memory, in the Kingdom, was not considered fixed. It was treated as a renewable resource, carefully edited to prevent emotional depletion.

Citizens would occasionally receive updated recollections delivered through official correspondence:

“Correction Notice: Your memory of last year’s harvest has been upgraded to reflect improved satisfaction metrics.”

Most people accepted these updates without question. Some even reported feeling lighter afterward, as if relieved of unnecessary emotional weight.

In the Hall, clerks meticulously rewrote collective recollection using quills dipped in diluted certainty. Old memories were not destroyed; they were simply labeled “excessively literal” and stored in lower-access shelves, where only historians with special licenses could read them under supervision.

One clerk noted:

“We do not erase the past. We refine its manners.”

IV. The Problem of Excess Truth

The Ministry’s greatest challenge was not falsehood, but truth delivered without preparation.

Unfiltered truth was considered socially hazardous. It had a tendency to interrupt ceremonies, disrupt commerce, and cause citizens to ask questions that required unbudgeted responses.

To manage this, the Ministry developed a classification system:

	Gentle Truth (safe for morning consumption) 

	Structured Truth (requires contextual buffering) 

	Hazardous Truth (must be diluted before exposure) 

	Unlicensed Truth (confiscated immediately upon detection) 


The most dangerous category was Unlicensed Truth, which included statements such as:

“This law benefits only those who created it.”

or

“The explanation does not match the event.”

Such statements were not forbidden because they were false, but because they were difficult to stabilize once spoken.

V. The Arrival of Inspector Lorne Vale

Into this carefully maintained system arrived an Inspector named Lorne Vale, assigned by the Central Harmony Office to evaluate the Ministry’s efficiency.

Lorne was known for his neutrality, a quality highly valued in administrative circles. He was neither skeptical nor accepting. He was, as his file described, “professionally undecided.”

Upon arrival, he was given a guided tour of the Ministry, during which every room adjusted its appearance slightly depending on who observed it. Lorne noted this but did not record it as unusual, as recording unusual things often required additional paperwork.

In the Curators’ wing, he observed a team revising a public announcement about rising bread prices.

The original statement read:

“Bread has become more expensive due to supply constraints.”

The revised version read:

“Bread is participating in a dynamic value rebalancing that reflects its increased cultural significance.”

Lorne asked whether citizens understood such phrasing.

A Curator replied:

“Understanding is not the objective. Stability of feeling is.”

VI. The Room Where Lies Were Measured

Deep within the Ministry was a sealed chamber known only as The Calibration Room.

Inside it, lies were not spoken—they were weighed.

Every official statement passed through a machine called the Emotional Impact Harmonizer, which measured how a sentence would affect public calm.

A statement that caused too much clarity was automatically softened. A statement that caused too much confusion was sharpened until it became pleasantly vague.

Lorne was permitted to observe one calibration cycle.

A report stating:

“There is unrest in the northern districts.”

was processed and returned as:

“Northern districts are currently experiencing heightened narrative complexity, indicating active civic engagement.”

Lorne asked:

“What if the unrest is real?”

The technician paused, as if considering a distant philosophical inconvenience.

“Real or unreal is not the primary distinction. Manageable or unmanageable is.”

VII. The Citizens of Comfortable Understanding

Outside the Ministry, citizens lived in a state of curated comprehension.

They were not ignorant. They were properly informed at regulated intensity levels.

News arrived daily through official channels in pre-softened form. Tragedies were framed as opportunities for emotional resilience. Successes were distributed evenly across regions to avoid envy.

People often said:

“It is good that we are told things in a way we can accept.”

Few considered whether acceptance had been gradually redefined to mean absence of resistance.

In cafés and markets, conversations rarely escalated into disagreement. Not because people agreed, but because disagreement required unprocessed facts, and those were administratively inconvenient.

VIII. The Incident of the Unadjusted Report

The Ministry’s stability began to shift when an unadjusted report entered circulation.

It came from a provincial clerk who, due to a filing error, submitted a document without passing it through the Curators of Soft Reality.

The report contained one sentence:

“The river is poisoned by the mills upstream.”

It was factual, unembellished, and dangerously direct.

When released, it caused immediate procedural disruption. Citizens began repeating the sentence without authorization. More troublingly, they began noticing the river itself.

The Ministry responded swiftly. A corrected version was issued:

“The river is currently undergoing a chemical narrative transition consistent with industrial prosperity.”

But the original sentence had already spread.

People were comparing versions.

Comparison, as the Ministry often warned, was the first step toward instability.

IX. Lorne Vale’s Observation

Inspector Lorne was summoned to review the situation.

He was shown both versions of the report and asked which better served public continuity.

After a long pause, he replied:

“One describes the condition. The other describes the comfort of describing it.”

This answer was recorded as non-committal but structurally useful.

However, Lorne himself felt something unusual: the gap between words and meaning was becoming easier to notice. Not wider, but clearer.

He began to suspect that the Ministry did not manufacture lies so much as it managed the distance between perception and acknowledgment.

X. The Department of Emotional Correction

In response to growing unease, the Ministry activated its emergency division: the Department of Emotional Correction.

Its role was to ensure that citizens did not develop unmanaged reactions to information.

If a truth caused distress, the Department issued compensatory narratives. If a fact caused anger, it was paired with a soothing reinterpretation. If confusion persisted, additional ambiguity was supplied until equilibrium returned.

One official explained:

“We do not eliminate discomfort. We distribute it evenly so no one carries more than their share.”

XI. The Quiet Resistance of Clarity

Despite all efforts, something subtle began to spread through the kingdom: unassigned clarity.

It was not rebellion. It did not organize itself. It simply appeared in private moments.

A farmer looking at a failed crop without explanation.

A child asking why explanations kept changing.

A merchant noticing that every justification arrived after the decision.

These were not protests. They were recognitions.

And recognition, once experienced without mediation, was difficult to fully reverse.

XII. The Ministry Responds

The Ministry convened an emergency assembly.

After long deliberation, it was decided that truth itself was not the problem. The problem was unaccompanied truth.

Thus, a new policy was introduced:

All factual statements must be paired with a stabilizing interpretation within the same breath.

For example:

	“The harvest failed, which demonstrates the resilience of agricultural systems under stress.” 

	“Prices have risen, which reflects the evolving value of scarcity awareness.” 


The policy was considered highly successful.

Public discomfort decreased immediately.

Understanding, however, decreased even faster.

XIII. Final Report of Inspector Lorne Vale

At the end of his evaluation, Lorne submitted a final report.

It contained only one sentence:

“The Ministry does not obscure truth; it ensures truth never arrives alone.”

The report was archived under “Philosophically Interesting but Operationally Incomplete.”

Lorne was reassigned to a different department, where he would review the emotional tone of future reviews.

XIV. Closing Observation

The Ministry of Comfortable Lies continued its work with renewed efficiency.

Citizens remained calm. Events remained explained. Reality remained properly accompanied.

And somewhere within its endless corridors, where every truth arrived with a companion explanation, there persisted a quiet, unresolved possibility:

That truth, once made comfortable, is no longer recognized when it finally appears without permission.
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3. The King Who Never Spoke
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In the Kingdom of Reasonable Fools, silence was not absence. It was policy.

This was nowhere more evident than in the royal capital of Verrence, where the palace rose above the city like a sealed thought—ornate, immovable, and deliberately uninterpretable. It was said that every stone in its foundation had been approved by three separate ministries before being allowed to exist in its final form, though no one could agree which three.

At the center of this structure lived the monarch known, with careful restraint, as The King Who Never Spoke.

No one could remember when he had last spoken. Some claimed he had never spoken at all. Others insisted his silence was a recent reform, introduced after a period of excessive national interpretation. The official archives simply stated:

“His Majesty communicates through established continuity protocols.”

What this meant was unclear, but it was widely considered reassuring.

I. The Architecture of Silence

The royal court had evolved an elaborate system to compensate for the King’s silence. Entire ministries existed to interpret what had not been said.

The most influential of these was the Ministry of Royal Intention, whose officials spent their days studying the King’s gestures, posture, and occasional shifts in breathing pattern as though they were ancient texts written in a language that had not yet decided to become language.

A slight tilt of the head could be interpreted as fiscal approval. A longer pause during ceremonial procession might indicate foreign policy adjustment. Even stillness was considered meaningful, provided it lasted long enough to justify a committee.

Over time, silence ceased to be absence of speech and became instead a highly productive administrative resource.

One senior interpreter once declared:

“His Majesty speaks most clearly when least interrupted by interpretation.”

This was considered a profound insight and was immediately classified for internal training use.

II. The Court of Continuous Interpretation

The royal court functioned as a living translation engine. Nobles did not debate policy; they debated meaning. Meaning itself was considered unstable, requiring constant supervision.

Each morning, courtiers gathered in the Hall of Pending Meaning, where they reviewed the previous day’s silence. A panel of experts would present interpretations:

	“The King’s refusal to turn left during yesterday’s procession indicates cautious openness toward lateral governance reforms.” 

	“His pause before the fountain suggests water-related economic caution.” 

	“The absence of reaction to the minstrel implies cultural saturation.” 


Disagreement was frequent, but never personal. One did not disagree with another interpreter; one simply proposed a more refined silence.

The King himself remained visible during all this, seated on a raised throne, neither confirming nor denying any interpretation, which allowed every interpretation to remain equally valid.

III. The Minister of Spoken Permission

Among the many officials responsible for managing royal silence, none was more important than Minister Halden Vire, titled Custodian of Spoken Permission.

It was Halden’s responsibility to regulate when speech about the King could occur at all. Contrary to common assumption, citizens were not forbidden from speaking about the monarch—they were merely required to obtain narrative clearance before doing so.

This ensured that no statement about the King existed without official alignment.

Halden often explained his work in practical terms:

“Speech is not dangerous. Unregulated speech is.”

One morning, Halden received a report that a farmer in the outer



IV. The Royal Silence Calendar



	Monday: Reflective Silence (economic caution) 

	Tuesday: Expansive Silence (military reassurance) 

	Wednesday: Neutral Silence (administrative continuity) 

	Thursday: Suspended Silence (pending clarity adjustment) 

	Friday: Affirmative Silence (public morale reinforcement) 





V. The Arrival of the Royal Auditor












VI. The Chamber of Amplified Silence








VII. The People Who Listened Too Closely








VIII. The Incident of the Uninterpreted Gesture











IX. Serel Morn’s Observation














X. The Collapse of Over-Meaning








XI. The Council of Exhausted Interpretation













XII. The Moment Without Translation











XIII. The Quiet Departure of Meaning









XIV. Final Record of Auditor Serel Morn
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