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​INTRODUCTION
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We’re living in hell, I genuinely believe this world is just a prison for souls. We’re born knowing absolutely nothing, but we eventually learn that our accommodation isn’t free. We were all full of joy and optimism as children, but as we grew we learned that it wasn’t a playground. It’s kind to some of us, maybe a bit too kind, but the rest of us are left to pick up the scraps. It gradually reveals its impenetrable walls, until you realize the only way out is death. But I’m not here to ramble about what is inevitable, I’m here to address the one thing that makes it so much harder – humans – the most destructive species that ever walked the face of this planet. If you don’t believe me, ask the ground you walk on because it’s absolutely sick. I’m not begging for anyone’s pity, but I would appreciate if I could have your understanding. This is from the perspective of someone the world tried to completely marginalize. How can you give someone so much hate and expect love in return? I can’t pretend like I’m okay anymore, this is from someone that society has deemed unfit to survive – an outcast. My goal is to explain why there is, and will continue to be, so much suffering. By the end, I hope you’ll see the world from my perspective. I will explain every way humanity is digging its own grave.
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​Chapter One: Monsters
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Everything wrong with this world is caused by bigoted people who go out their way to show their bias, it achieves nothing but to create monsters. Then they judge you for having claws, because that’s all they really know how to do. It's like a disease infecting the planet! Just because you believe the world revolves around you, doesn’t make it true. It doesn’t mean you're automatically right for everything you do or say. The good thing about hate is that it’s infectious, all the hate they give will eventually affect them too. They make humanity itself sick, which makes every other problem they face possible. They deserve an award, monsters are capable of so much more destruction. The world thinks you're incompetent when you're nice, it makes them feel like you're just another man they can walk over.

Though I hate being bitter and resentful, it keeps my guard up in a hostile world. An intelligent person would avoid their company, not because they fear them, but because of the consequences they’ll face after confronting their toxic behavior. They’re the reason an entire group of people have to deal with so much trauma, their goal is simply to disturb the peace of anybody they can. A community of professional gaslighters who deserve the most severe punishment. The worst part is that they walk among us like normal people, while carrying a contagious disease you “usually” can’t detect immediately. It would be so much easier if they just grew a pair of horns. They are more common in a certain demographic of people, that much is certain.

If you disagree that they’re a problem, you're unfortunately a bigot too, it’s frankly disgusting. The first American civil war was fought to get rid of them, and the second one will be the same. All they do is spread and destroy, they behave exactly like an infection. The cure is simply death or so much love it makes them self-reflect on their actions, too bad I’m not a mirror. We’re all victims of these people, but if I’ve learned anything it's that you should embrace the monster they’ve created. It could mean the difference between life or death for you, unless you’d like to risk being taken advantage of. A monster is something they fear, they respect its boundaries. For someone who they wish would just roll over and die, as if it would fix all their problems, it kept me going for a long time. It kept me secured, it created a person they couldn’t easily walk over. I tamed the monster and made him my ally.
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​Chapter Two: Just Watch it Burn!
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Why am I still here? The answer to that question is simple, people who want me gone are finally getting a taste of their own medicine. God is striking this place, it certainly feels like he’s tired too. Everyday there’s a new catastrophe, natural disasters are more frequent, and it’s evident that they’re intensifying. Wars are still raging on every continent, but didn’t their savior say he’d solve them in one day? I want them to understand my logic, if I’m a magician the audience wants to see disappear, but they suddenly start to vanish, wouldn’t you find that interesting too? This world is on its way to hell, and it's too late to save it. If they don’t even care what they're doing to their own planet, do you expect them to consider how they hurt you? The smartest response you could give to these people is contempt, otherwise you’ll just be subject to their tyranny.

I predicted these events six years ago, I even made depictions. Watching it unfold is undoubtedly satisfying, they don’t understand the depth I’m capable of dragging them to. That’s why they keep failing, I’m an enemy they don’t truly understand. They’d like to dismiss anyone they claim they don’t like as incapable, it helps to boost their ego. I take spirituality seriously because there has to be something more than a world we were just meant to suffer in. Even though they try their very best to ostracize me, in an attempt to make my life harder. It means nothing when it's coming from people facing an absolute crisis. It's like a terminally ill man shouting I hate you while slowly dying in public, I think he’d be better off worrying about his health. God should pour out his complete wrath on them, show them no mercy!
I dreamed about success, I was the first to go to college even though I was forced to drop out, my future plans were shattered. I took so many risks to get ahead, and did everything right, but you eventually learn that’s not the problem. I invested, started new online businesses and got robbed of everything, nothing seemed to work for me. Self-publishing gave me a chance to express myself because I’ve been writing so much lately. Deep down I just want to change my life, but I’m so tired of getting nowhere, it all feels like a scam. The only thing that’s keeping me here right now is the fact that the world is on fire, and I’ve always wanted to watch it burn!
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​Chapter Three: It Kills Them Inside
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The illusion they carry that they're doing anything apart from digging their own grave is amusing. These are the same people who think Earth isn’t their coffin so they keep exploiting it. And unless they’re presented the bill for all the damage they’ve done, they’ll just continue. When it’s time to pay, many of them won’t be ready for what it will cost. Your presence is like them seeing that bill. The fact that you're not begging for their acceptance or validation while they try to isolate you is like a stake through their heart. They thought it made you weak and vulnerable, but it only strengthened your resolve. It's a well known strategy to let your opponent feel as if they have the upper hand while playing a game of chess. Feign weakness and allow them to show their hand, and as soon as they do surprise them. Psychological warfare doesn’t work, the silence is like a bullet to their head.

The only downside of using reverse psychology is that if you do it for too long, the checker player might believe you have no other move, and they’ll use it to convince themselves of victory. At some point you’ll both have to face reality, that’s why it’s important to be prepared for any altercation. Do not hesitate to beat them at their own game, because it really is a matter of life or death with these people
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