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This is part 3 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 an absurdity 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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DESTINY DREAM

––––––––
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I make multi part dreams that can stretch over the years, and some of them are so special they’re practically premonitory. My explanations were always a bit esoteric so that limited my enthusiasm writing about them, but as my vision of things developed, so did the complexity of my view of dreams, and I guess now they makes better sense. There’s one for instance that I see as a premonition of getting in touch with my destiny, if I could say, and the reconstruction of the dream, piece by piece, is connected to an action I do in reality, or my unconscious pushed me to take a path so I can understand what is wrong with me, alternatively, and it seems it’s about writing.

~Like writing would make you understand better what’s wrong with you.

I should first answer the question if I’m the type to hallucinate. No. I’m just way overblown, awareness speaking, to hallucinate, with some rare exception of weird events, like UFO’s.

~You hallucinate saucers...

I’m joking......Not! I make the distinction, I know when things are real, I’m not stupid.

~You distinguish the real stuff from all the hallucination, that’s good.

Yeah, concerning bullshit, but I mean, I don’t pass through stuff, if I see something I know I see it, I just trust my reflexes to catch anything, and my eyes need a lot of FPS to be impressed, don’t think I hallucinate UFOs while gaming. So don’t get me wrong, I’m not stupid, you won’t fool me with some stupid saucer, but it doesn’t mean I can’t see things, understood?

~Yes.

Darn. Generally speaking though, I think dreaming is a fun activity for me, but that may may be because I quickly ditched this reality as not funny.

~You’re too much for it, and people may think you pass your time fulminating, but they have no idea the nice things you can say, to help you manage your difficult life, and keep a positive outlook...

Yeah, and remember that this is a book of opinions, in reality I’m not inclined to criticize people continually, I’m super calm and I don’t talk much. It doesn’t mean I can’t take decisions and tell people how they should do things to please me, but that’s dependent on the situation and if it’s useful.

~That being said.

I think loneliness brings even the creativity of my dreams to the forefront, and not only as a reflection of the way I imagine stories before going to sleep; I have no problem believing that my dream quality is related to how much I care versus how much I talk and socialize.

~You exchange imaginative stories, you imagine, and your other brain dream.

The other thing is that I know I make clone dreams, like falling to infinity when was young, or cleaning the dishes, which is a classic these days, but I notice immediately and it kind of pisses me off, so I stop it right there, I refuse to clean the dishes in my dreams.

~But falling to infinity no problem.

And I know what it means, that I must kick some butts, do some mopping around.

~I’m not sure you got that one right.

It almost feels like harassment, I just start cleaning the dishes like it’s a happy activity, it looks enticing, but it’s really annoying, like you could easily sleep comfortably doing that, but seriously? Got anything more interesting?

~Don’t worry, it’s just your mind cleaning around a bit.

I don’t entirely disallow my brains from cleaning the dishes like a bunch of happy Muppets, but close the window, I don’t have to witness this.

~Just participate.

Clone dreams aside, I’d say dreams can often be associated to the selection, study, and possible optimizing, of parts of our intelligence, they would tend to show conflict in our thinking, depending on our mind capacities, or what emotional effort is involved in a subject matter, how much you care. If there is nothing much to you, or-and if you follow the external brainwash (pressures) mostly imposed by reality, or-and if there is nothing new these days, just boringness, some or all of our dreams will be “classic” and short, somewhat fitting the literature on the subject. We’re talking business as usual dreaming, not the extremes of boringness; total solitude and platitude may give interesting dreams if you consciously think better of your life. I’d say that following the ways of the reality to the letter all your life will make your dreams less interesting and frequent and shorter and classic, not very livid or memorized since they are related to how you deal with your emotions too. So as you grow older and get more secure, your dreams may end-up less interesting, but there may be another phenomenon at play where at some point in our evolution the capacity may end-up used for something else, genetically speaking, since what’s useless disappears or changes.

~Just so you can say everything has a use in the universe.

Yes, just use it.

~Everything has a use for an intelligence.

Alternatively. If however you take a lot upon yourself, and like to understand stuff and gain knowledge and conscience in an explorative (adventurous) manner, or a traumatic experience happens, particularly if you try to follow your conscience against all odd, or the reality is turning in a new direction, or you’re dealing with difficult problems in your life, any and more of such possibilities will give more, more intense, longer and interesting ones, in a mass, depends on types of personality, the same for someone who is free of responsibility, no feeling of having something to prove, or no need to provide an effort to behave in a certain way, (high conscience).

~Your nice high conscience concept, as the gas pedal of personal change.

One thing I know is that I often dream of the people that have been important in my life, including my parents, family members, old friends, and the same for my cat and my ex love, they have been all over my dreams proportional to my story with them, while I may get into a traumatic experience with violence where I’ll fear for my life and no dream about it, so what does it mean for me to make multipart dreams stretching over the years? What is it that my unconscious intelligence cares about so much?

~A world, because your conscience is full of worlds, that’s your passion, and your whole intelligence want it too.

There’s more to life than a brain full of worlds though.

~You got to not let hell destroy your drive, your appreciation of life. 

Ok. So that’s a bit how I see dreams, the basics. I’m no scientist, but I don’t think psychology is currently not competent with dreams, if it was, the “literature” on the subject would be better than this, because what they say about dreams simply doesn’t apply to me in any way, or I’d be rich and on top of the world from long ago.

~Sounds like a nice bullshit to spread...

But we should still do a serious “dreamology” kind of science, while not forcing a truth about it, since you would be kind of condemning the brain to many things that can change, even if it’s still a matter of taking the best path. A vague schema of truth with many things will only begin to form when we’ll be in a stable, safe, fair and healthy civilization systematization is my belief, if we are to take the stability of language in our methodologies. For now, we are experimenting millions of things that will take thousands of years to know if they remain palpable, factoid, functional, and languages are not taking that path for sure. In fact, the way we’re going encroaching, stretching and inflating in the name of manipulating, we’re more likely to develop bullshit dreams, dreams that will mean something different from one person to the next, exacerbated by bullshit emotions, invalidating the science of meaning about them, they’ll stay not much better than zodiac stuff. Luckily, a majority of our cumulated knowledge is truth, thanks, but I push for better, and a lot of this better can be found in old history lies, investments in wrong attitudes, PMIBBD.

~Propaganda, Manipulation, Indoctrination, Bullshit, Brainwash, Disinformation.

Like saying dreams are hallucinations, if you look at synonyms, while the later happens with open eyes... I understand that the synonym dictionary is all about alternative suggestions, but common, the way they’re going they’ll soon confound imagination with hallucination.

~It’s worse actually, they are confounding imagination with dreams!

It’s important to mention here since this attitude where words can mean anything, like imagination, which is a synonym dreaming, which is a synonym of hallucination, actually affect the quality of our thinking and dreams, and it messes with many aspects of intelligence, even evolution when you consider that our intelligence will try, with time, to optimize language for genetic effects, to make us more efficient with them, but it will never happen if they’re a brothel of conflicting definitions, encroachment, and wrong interrelations.

~Who cares?

People who like to make sense, and life and all serious entities.

~And manipulators care about growing brain conflict, breeding disinformation and bullshit.

The grammar police inflate itself way too much with small mistakes too, and it shies away from the most important problems.

~Sounds like the real police.

Following this line of thinking, it could be possible that some old civilizations like the Mayans could have developed more life sensitivities from having more precise languages, or from them being more image related, so they may have had more realist dreams for it, but we’ll keep Mayan matters for another chapter.

~Ok, realist dreams or not they did insane things, that’s why gaia crushed the place like god did with Sodom.

Let’s leave Sodom out of this.

~Gaia freaked them out of their minds and they ran wild and all got eaten by panthers and boa constrictors.

That’s one theory, we’ll watch the movie in afterlife.

~Hollywood could make one in the meantime, they just have to say it’s based on actual events.

For now let’s say interpretation capacity is inversely proportional to dream complexity, with some trusty materialistic association that are hard to invalidate, because who can twist the signification of a banana? But maybe with a little multiplication here, a bad trip there, some memories of banana treasure, some fiery banana associations, add some imagination and you get a dragon. What do you do if another part of your brain likes to jump in and embellish things, so a potentially bad dream becomes a good one? Even your ego drive can add its little touch, unconscious ego? Conscious ego? Natural ego? External created ego? Which one did what?

~And what to make of people who are good at controlling their dreams?

I think we do it one way or the other, from 1% to 50% depending on people and state of mind, because I don’t see my conscience as separated from my intelligence, I see it as a process, like my intelligence is a container of information gathered by my senses that different aspects (modifiers) play with, and my conscience is how much of it I can access, under the form of a control modifier. So you could say that the unconscious aspect of my intelligence is in a competition with my conscience to control my body. Pure unconscious arises from the hard coded birth formula that arose from historical facts of reality, and my conscience control and work with new and old data, to work reality and work in it, and to formulate the next reproduction formula. A lot of things will work unconsciously only, and other aspects will work consciously only, those aspects are what I call “modifiers”. The optimization process is related to genetics, for reproduction, so we’re born with an automatic formula that will get modified as we grow-up, under the process of our intelligence gaining data from the senses of the body, that our conscience will work with to gain understanding, but for that our conscience need the capacity to be quite encroaching. So the goal of our conscience is to access and control as much of our intelligence as possible, or everything, by being logical and making sense, because the optimization process will in turn gather what works as a logical continuation of the birth formula, to update it.

~I think this is actually mind blowing.

So we all sleep to some level of awareness, a noise will wake up someone while it will make another person sleep harder, and that’s why I’m permitted to dream right as I fall asleep, and probably that it’s due to my more developed awareness too, even if those dreams are not the most interesting. 

~Not that people are really missing much, cleaning the dishes and dreaming of a happy sausage flying around...

There are more interesting ones, the sausage baffles me though, and the internet is all messed up on the matter, sex psychologists will probably try to make the association that I’m gay, I need a sausage, but I’m vegan, and clicking next does bring me to a porn site, so forget it.

~They transform your cute dream into a sausage nightmare.

Ultimately speaking, I’ll dream while making a speech, really, I’m talking and I’ll start a dream while I continue talking, and at some point I’ll wake up from the dream because I hear myself talking, it’s weird.

~The mouth is not stopping.

No.

~You must be really boring to your other brain.

Sometimes I suppose...

~And what? You fall on the floor? You dream while walking around?

Don’t worry, it only happens when I talk to myself before sleeping, and I don’t talk that much or often.

~We already covered the talking. I’d say it’s your vision of your mouth as expressing your conscience, and it enters your ears, and it disturbs your intelligence that’s trying to sleep and imagine cool adventures, while you just keep on babbling boring stuff it already knows.

You think?

~I was going for humor, but there’s something, no?

I think I’m just regularly quite mentally tired, in my head, in my emotions, with my sleep that’s always disturbed. The thing is, it doesn’t feel like it’s my whole brain that’s tired, so that may be why I fall asleep while I babble stuff, it’s not really because I’m boring, but my brains already got enough of a whole day’s shift at thinking about stuff.

~So it leaves you there to babble alone and goes to sleep.

Well, sometimes I go play a racing game, and I feel refreshed and ready after.

~Psychiatrists will shoot themselves when they’ll study your brain.

They leave my brains alone.

~They’re occupied cleaning the dishes endlessly, and we can understand that you don’t want a psychiatrist to see that.

I’m not done cleaning around I guess. At least bad dream are very rare, except the one where I fell to infinity, if you can call that a bad dream.

~You like your dreams.

Yes. A lot of mind skills can be involved in the creation of dreams, and among those is the ability to play with one’s own conscience, which would tend to mean you can control them easily, but I personally don’t do it, or like some percentage I have no idea about; when I notice I’m dreaming it kind of automatically happens, as I understand things. I don’t want to do special training for dreaming, for now at least, and I don’t want to invalidate the “unconscious” aspect too much. When I wake-up I sometimes continue to play in my dreams as a way of my conscience telling my mind that I’m happy that it makes such stories and I want more.

~Some aspects can be temporary in existence too, proportional to high conscience capacity or emphasis.

Yes, since high conscience, which specifically requires sustained efforts, is ideally a transitory state mostly used to steer (change) reality by forcing a more recent pattern of thinking or actions instead of an old one, and the more useful the skill, the more it is optimized as modifiers (instinct, extension, developments, dna), that is, when it’s not too late or dwelling in an overload of other conflicts.

~You explained that developing a new thinking amounts to regrow a lot of complexity, but the old one learned from youth or indoctrination, remain the strongest, and that’s why change is so difficult, you need to consciously choose the new complexity to reinforce and develop it, and you call that effort high conscience.

Ideally you still want to birth babies in a reality that works in harmony with your new developing mentality, or it’s a waste of time, that way the high conscience needs are minimized, people grow up to act naturally with the better mentality, generally speaking, and if you’re good you’ll reach universal glory, if bad you’ll degenerate in insanity.

~A good mentality in a bad system is more prone to insanity.

Your good mentality will quickly take the hole because of foolishness.

~Only a fool would walk among wolves as a lamb.

Biblical. As I already mentioned, you can see it somewhat like the difference between love and true love, or a brain vs a mind (minding, personality building, you can somewhat replace “mind” with “personality” in my text, but related to sensible intelligence, conscience as general awareness, while high conscience is developing it as an effort-process to make reality better in harmony or worse.

~What about consciousness?

Useless to me, except to wake up. There’s a catch though, for another concept that’s been twisted by manipulators over time; consciousness doesn’t exist in French, and we’re no worse than English people for it, why? Because it’s all the same at a different intensity, you gain consciousness as you wake-up, and the more you’re awake, or aware, or work to gain knowledge of your surroundings, the more you gain conscience, and it’s your choice to do ethics with it or not; conscience is not a synonym of ethics, you can consciously do evil with great conscience, my whole work of conscience can be used to do evil.

~So this is another perversion to fool good; assuming that people of great awareness are necessarily good.

The same for empathy, you could argue that there are highly empathic psychopathic killers and trolls.

~I’m sure of that too.

Conscience is the action arising from developing our skills, or gaining understanding, so I don’t talk about consciousness except to wake up from sleep or a coma, as it will only make things more complicated. And there is no use developing conscience if it is not to act upon it, thus high conscience, as the constructive action power of conscience.

~Ok, conscience is in the brain, high conscience is working it for actions in reality, like you writing.

Exactly, the person too, and there’s a vast difference in time and energy expenditure, or effort, between the two, like me working my brains in function of my work.

~So your work is really work.

Evidently, only a moron can say the contrary, as I produce a palpable result. But to me valuable work can be anything, as long as the result is constructive, and it can be about building oneself to act adequately. I don’t think people are supposed to work their intelligence like a job no end, but don’t discredit me, I didn’t stumble in a garbage container full of intelligence like spies, I worked, but if you take the means to be a moron, then be ready to bear the title, and you won’t have a word to say when the whole universe calls you a fool.

~You don’t want that reputation.

No. Conscience is construction and reach within the brain, sensibility, something that you develop as much from interacting with reality as willfully, both aspects cross each other as people experience living existence. Passive learning intellectually lazy people will be very limited at that though, you got to put some willful effort to it. For most, the way of the reality will have been mostly implanted in youth, as people chose their path of “survival” in it, and then they’ll follow the same kind of pattern as an unconscious thing, they’ll let most of the stuff from reality enter their brain without consciously “manually” acting upon it, stuff that’s mostly already there in a half automatic version, continually strengthened by reality.

~Like superficial babbling and criticizing while doing business as usual.

We’ll go back to this later, for now we have the base to understand each other for this chapter, and the current subject.

~Brain stuff, and we’re talking dreams.

So yes, dreams are full of meanings, and knowledge, you can modify your life from them, but they are not meant to point precisely to a path either, they are more like suggestions of what’s interesting as imagination among the neuron within our mind. In there while you sleep you have a very basic amount of conscience, like 1%, that will remain everywhere as energy, and when something interesting happens that 1% will concentrate on it and it will develop as a whole dream.

~That’s a unique vision of dreaming.

Yes, the same vision can apply to the UI btw, it got a reach everywhere as energy, and solar systems with life developing creativity are like brain cells developing imagination for it, but like there are a lot of things in our brains that we ignore, evil cells where life suffers are not appreciated, they become useless as ignored, or they are destroyed.

~Quite an analogy.

That being said, you don’t wake up every morning changing everything because you had a dream, or start a magical thinking bout and tell the world you had a dream and because of it things will change, you didn’t need the dream to do the action, it was all there, it’s just you that’s messed up. They often reflect a will within you, they can represent fears, they can be a test of some philosophy you’re having too, but you decide if they’ll influence your actions, playing guitar is totally an option too. You may deduct yourself a mission from some dreams, I do, but they are never an argument, more like an imaginary way of one’s view of oneself, often.

~To think you don’t even need to exchange with anybody to formulate all your thinking, and no studies in psychology...

Some bits of what I write comes from speeches or “ghost” phrases that I got from dreaming, when younger I would wake up totally motivated by what I was dreaming of talking or writing about, and the sense in it, like it’s super big because it’s dream stuff, only to pass many hours perfecting what I remembered, mostly ending up totally out of context. So you could say I do the same with my dreams (perfecting them as I write them), but while I can say there are foggy parts, it takes only a few minutes to describe them, and I pertinently know I don’t.

~You don’t mess with your dreams.

It’s just that it’s evident to me that some of my dreams are clues to some kind of logical revelation path.

~Like premonition?

Rest assured, I never dreamt of fire and destruction, maybe some blood, not much violence even if I do kill people every now and then, just normal killings you know.

~Serial killer stuff, nothing really.

And there is this dream about me leading an army of men in black that happened a few times, not that we actually do anything else than just standing there... Those I’ll write about are more fantastic, not far from la la land if I’m to be honest, but they are old dreams too, maybe related to the games I was playing at the time, since I’ve always been a gamer.

~That’s a good point, we’re getting through with the methodology.

I prefer to see the process as a form of hybridization from my own continually sustained conscious effort at thinking of many things, along with life already optimized truths (genetic-mind formulation), and some modifiers (optimized reality interaction tools); the nearer my philosophy is to them (truth of life, not only facts of existence), the more my dreams should reflect something true, or even premonitory?

~Sorry if I’m a bit out of words sometimes, absorbing takes my breath away.

I’m just having fun, sometimes my brains plays tricks on me, and we’re having fun as much as we can all my brains and me, while still knowing important things are to come. And I’ll stay young in my mind if that’s what I have to do, play games and give the honor finger to the world and stay away from all the bullshit of those adults who ruin the planet for stupidities, or grow-up to kneel by the platoon religiously only to go completely nuts over head watching porn, and spend trillions in prostitution.

~Or rape, or kidnap, the human trade market is vigorous in hell, and it’s not you that buy kids to fill your bunker with.

That’s probably the true reason Big Bills, is building a super bunker in Africa, just so he can kidnap random kids and throw them in his cave, that’s connected to a big network of barbaric pedophiles.

~Rumors.

Just consider that there’s a million people kidnapped a year in hell, and a lot just disappear, what do you think? That their life is fun? It must be something all the lights of horrors that are flashing on this planet continually, and the most intense are in the secret places of all those untouchable rich.

~And people are refraining all their might, they’re literally brainwashed to wokeism, and stuffed with happy pills of all kind.

So I got to be patient not to get myself killed, but I know my capacities, it’s just that now is not my time, and this reality is not good for me, and I sure wouldn’t dare having something to prove to people for whom you never end needing to prove things, while they’re the most life inappropriate, just saying. Still, I’ll take my responsibilities, I’ll rise as much as I’m permitted without losing my sanity.

~You’re totally blowing up the video until now.

People’s imagination devices, yes, no dreams of destruction of the world though, those are pope style dreams I would presume.

~Was Nostradamus a fervent believer?

Probably, but this Nostradamus bozo looks worse than a joke to me, just the name, it’s like building a story around a name; I’m sure that’s what he did, if he really existed, a kind of dream infused Jesus syndrome psychosis.

~There was this kid named “Baltazar” in those times, he seems related to this Nostradamus type.

It sounds like people who read way too much Harry Potter.

~That’s what they read to kings at the time.

Seriously, I’m sure it’s a patented name, like Mr. Goodenough.

~Not a chance he would be called Mr. Badenough...

That being said, dreams can reflect a latent conflict with reality too, inversely proportional to general conscience ability, and for such inversely proportional people, dreams may be geared toward other, more serious matters; I wouldn’t like to live the mind of a current self-inflated ignorant if I was an intelligence, I’d protest for sure, but does that works? It works if you reject available logic to make yourself a pawn, but for someone that follows logic, even against the bullshit of the system, then his dreams would reflect more harmony. It’s still slippery though, as concepts, but for now I make superb dreams, as a revolted person that get angry and think real advanced stuff, so what? I find peace in my dreams? And text, common, text, who dreams of text? All is missing is a booming voice and you’re in old sacred parchments with Nostradamus magic in you going strong. Quite a few times at it. It’s like it’s super important, text, can only be biblical revelation, but no.

~It’s because you’re a woodsman, normally you’d make dreams where you run after sasquatch females in the forest, but you moved to a city and you read the newspaper, so now you make text dreams and you freak out more than if you stumbled on the king sasquatch himself.

No, I reject this theory, it’s full of bad methodology. And it always take lots of time half sleeping half thinking to get something somewhat right, and it is quite hard keeping this half-conscious state, it’s like I must do the traducing of some unconscious message while still dreaming I don’t know about what because my conscience is all used to give it meaning (conscience-unconscious, I see those as separated for simplicity, that’s why I use brains plural, but it’s really a process flowing from exterior to interior back to exterior, a wheel of understanding and genetic building). Still, it could be the same continuation effect of writing like all day is not enough, it’s just that when you’re young you don’t have years of cumulated experience at it, so it’s all novelty. I never regretted writing about them though, text dreams, even if they were mostly “path of thinking initializations”, and they mostly have been transformed to usable writings, not that there are many.

~So now we’re talking an effect like when people continue gaming all weird in their sleep, but for writing big philosophical stuff; it’s a wonder you’re not completely nuts.

No, no, it’s cool, nothing to worry about.

~While you murder people in your dreams...

I don’t murder them like an assassin, relax, but yeah, I chopped a woman in 3 parts lately, but I woke-up feeling very bad about it.

~What did she do to you?

It was a weird dream where some institution was trying to make me a superhuman, but I didn’t want, and to make the dream short I tried to escape and that woman tried to block my path to stop me, dressed in black leather on a motorcycle, very sexy. When I finally stopped, she stood before me with another type, and I grabbed her and chopped her in 3 with an ax, 2 strikes at the waist, and one strike to chop off the head, it went super quick. Then the guy wanted to take the pieces on the ground, but I threw them all in a different direction, super far, like I feared he would do a Frankenstein with her or something.

~You chopped a superwoman.

I terminated a perverse experiment that I wanted no part in, is the way it felt in the dream, but when I woke up I was very sad and sorry.

~Would you do that in reality?

Yes, because I’m against the injustice of human gods and divas, and it applies to superheroes in this reality, they represent extreme injustice, cheating, I would accept it only if everybody would have it. Spiritually it’s another matter, it’s not the same limitations of a planet, and there’s a grand logic of continuation in how high conscience behave with life on planets as a grand reward system, you don’t reward planet ransackers who cause misery and don’t respect intelligence, you punish them to increase the pride and the value of the work of good, that’s why I hare so much when evil get the good stuff, particularly instead of me, it devaluates everything and makes bullshit with everything.

~And god know that hell is a place of cheaters who took everything from good to enslave, exploit, and corrupt humanity.

But someone, or some societies, must have the power to do some things in the universe, and it’s not evil.

~If the UI makes you a superhuman on earth you’ll accept it?

No choice about it, and I’ll know exactly what it means.

~What?

Time to kick asses, it means humanity is an ego-god(s) ideology thing as a finality and I’m chosen to dictate its path.

~And it better obey your authority.

But I’d still dictate for the end result of developing a fair society that can walk the path of the universe without my help.

~Not to stash all the money and make an eternal hegemony by subjugating humanity.

A good system is not an evil system of exploitation for gods and divas and their stupidities.

~People will still be allowed to be stupid.

Yeah, but they won’t raise to glory and insult me that way for sure. And in the end what matters is happiness in a life and planet respectful way, where types like me are not cheated of everything by mentally handicapped pedophiles and manipulators of all kind who are itching to make crimes against humanity in secrecy for their orgies of prostitutes.

~Relax, they’re just human, and they got a whole porn indoctrinated selection groomed the same types of activities now, the pedophiles have predisposed humanity, and now you can only wait for afterlife revenge. It’s a shame that you have to shame your own species by making a good system though.

Yes it is, because I’m proud to be human, while at the same time I’d want to be completely dissociated from it.

~You know how it works, if you exist there can be more, we make a good system where a better mentality can thrive, and then we’ll have a whole different selection of happy Fraggle Rocks.

Muppets. But let’s be careful with that, we could start a snowball effect among the morons, and it could leave an indelebil mark on society.

~Let them have it, it will be a wink to your many brains.

I am the many. But a moron wouldn’t do that, the way we understand the style.

~Yes, there are moronic people who are not moronic to you, and very intelligent people who act super moronic, and all the rich are moronic too.

Not all, there are exceptions who don’t cultivate themselves mental and sexual handicaps around the money.

~You’re so terrible.

So in the end, all what we’ll need is setting the laws of fairness in a non-cheating way, and to be harsh inversely proportional to the ways of hell, in our good system, and people will be happy.

~Simple.

Way too simple, I’ll need to write a chapter (book) about that. Now, such a society that got revealed the unknown, will never be a part of the best in the universe, because they failed their test versus the unknown, they needed a divine intervention, super extreme cheating, to start changing their mentality for good instead of serving evil, and behave adequately. So now they better make this divinity happy, particularly if the type is there to stay; when he says he wants something adjusted in society, assholes better do it, no more ruining political bitching that never get things done the right way.

~What would you do for a start?

I take a vacation, I give them my work I did as an ordinary human, and tell them to get to work, and good bye, I’m gone enjoying the best sex of the universe.

~Wow, talk about supreme powers...

I’d use my supreme powers to accelerate some aspects, and other things.

~I understand the idea.

That being said, most of the dreams I’ll write about are action dreams that started innocently, I dream of a place and append to it with others dreams with time. I can be years before visiting an old dream and add some space and adventures to it, it seems my brains finds it useful to memorize some fun for itself where I can only get glimpses; it is hidden secret compartment some other entity (process) keeps for itself, and sometimes I’m played a scenario. I’d be very much interested in accessing that memory though, as I would find quite a fantastic realm there.

~Or maybe just coded garble mangle chaotic confusion garbage, nothing to make sense of, you need your conscience to keep these memories alive, or to make sense of them.

I wouldn’t dream of the same place if it was just chaotic garbage, I even import bits of other dreams and append them like my brain is lazy and just sticks a memory. I had one like that recently, where I was in control of a big timer button like an oven timer that prevented nuclear holocaust, and I had to crank it back every few hours as it neared 0, but then the countdown started going super fast, and I couldn’t manage to call any help because the number was too long to enter on my phone, so eventually it hit 0. Everything didn’t explode, but the whole city was in commotion, and looking out the window of my building there was a strange plane that had a super long arm sticking out, and it collected people, then all kind of strange military vehicles started arriving full of military people who really looked like some nazi Gestapo, they started entering all the buildings to empty them of people, but I ran to hide, and they didn’t catch me, then I woke-up.

~You make scary dreams.

My point is, the place I hid in was a hole behind a wardrobe that was copy-pasted from another dream, there was strictly nothing special to that place, I could have imagined something new, but no, I imported the wardrobe from another dream.

~It’s because the gestapo was arriving, so you were in a panic to hide and the nearest thing in your brain to a hiding place was that wardrobe, no time to invent something fancy.

Not only that, I memorize places knowing I’ll make another one later at the same place since the first dream can be a presentation or goal of a new dreaming place.

~Into premonition here we come...

Like an inversed law of quantum physics deja-vu where I half hallucinate flashbacks. I should be careful here or I’ll start dwelling in esotericism, like saying I could be hallucinating old lives...I may be one of the rare around to appreciate some entities in some sort of competent way too, and so I’m rewarded with the evolutionary process of my life, as dream steps, and the quest I can possibly take too.

~You don’t manage your memory, so don’t be surprised...

I think I still got an excellent memory, use selective like for most people I guess, just maybe more and stronger due the importance I “have” to give to things, except superstar names, or worse, in which year the “star” or government did what; television is full of that, and schools like it very much too. At least my dreams seem more important to remember than the name of this man or that, since that’s the first thing I remember of my life; a dream. Then there’s the memory itself, I remember names of games, but even those I played like months I have a hard time remembering their name, but what I remember most is the cool and the feel, and flow of complexity, proportional to the freeing of brain capacities by the “To hell with the world I’ll play games” effect, while knowing (feeling a lot) the kind of job I’d have to do in the future.

~You couldn’t and you knew.

My last dreaming space is actually the whole earth. What’s more to consider is that I go live imaginary adventures when I fall asleep. So now I can make the relation to those places I think repetitively about, like my unconscious decided to do the same, and my ease at it and complexity could be exacerbated by my loneliness too, and my “paranoia” over conflicting and encroaching language.

~So you fall asleep in adventures? That’s cool.

My brain knows what I’m doing though. I’m imagining I’m flushing people in a giant whirlpool, and next moment I’m sleeping and I wake up in the morning.

~It’s like a valium to you, I don’t mean flushing people.

You got to be tired evidently, then you go to sleep and try to design yourself an adventure, and see how far you’ll go before waking in the morning.

~It can be magic.

For sure.

~Do you think many people do that presently?

I think not, or under a very limited or different form, because you got to develop quite a complexity to get the best effect of it; it’s like perfection, everything is in the details, and magic don’t make my most interesting adventures.

~I think I understand, it goes with your mentality a little too.

It’s still very limited, I go to sleep to sleep, not to imagine adventures. I’m tired, I can’t pass hours there, so it’s like I have a preferred sleep story that morphs with time, to which I append parts when I want something different, and every night I play around the scenario, perfect it a little. Every now and then I go back to an older scenario altogether, or invent something new. We’re talking around 15 minutes “every” night, and some scenarios have become very advanced, my main one is actually a planetary scenario, and still with the same base that started 20 years ago. 

~So you could develop them a lot more if you wanted to waste time on them.

Yes, I could write a whole book. The weird things is that I actually named these stories “my dreamlands”, but all the magic is super complex and scientific, I don’t exploit people either, not my mentality, because it’s never worth it. I like a minimum of dead ends too, so we have important things to do and everything is there for a reason. I’m like a guide, or a victim, or a weirdo, or a savage, or full cybernetic enhanced, and meet people who got whole adventures related to them, an inacceptable guy that people meet, underestimate, and eventually befriend, or follow, or declare war to, and they end-up discovering wonders. To me it’s the empathic feelings that are important a lot, even if I’m the main character evidently, and those can be bad feelings. Evidently, those with an inadequate attitude reap the worst of my imagination, they often become cannon food for the craziest or bloodiest of situations. Bad things tend to happen to whole brainwashed hordes under the will of rich people on a hegemony quests, and the backlash of humility can crumble whole societies...

~Who need super hero movies...

That’s what I do in reality too by writing, in all kind of ways already, I’m attracting adequate intelligences to make them visit wonders, while inadequate intelligences become a source of humor, unless they prefer violence, a solid beating of humility, their choice, evil don’t get away with it, but I still try to be diplomatic, to leave the door open to pardon and potential. And I write in a way where I can succeed, so I must be interesting enough to myself, which is a big contract, but the pattern remains the same; I write as a story, and people are following my adventure, and an adventure is not washing the dishes all day long, eh, Muppets?

~You mean passing your life as a funny monk writing about the clean-up of society.

This line is hard on my psyche, just so you know.

~Or writing without diverting from the subject to explain anything.

I’ll write about all kind of things that they had no idea about except as weird feelings, and while I will try to help anybody with a minimally adequate attitude, those examples I meet that are bent on causing troubles, morons mainly, will become a source of humoristic psychology, while I’ll prevent those with a mentality emphasis on egotism from scrapping everything for self-inflation glory.

~There’s electricity...

The other aspect to take into consideration about my dreams is that I’ve always been an amateur of games, for some fantasy, but I never actually played a game with unicorns in them, so why should I make bloody unicorn dreams?

~Wow, I want to make a unicorn dream too, what did you do?

Nothing, I was just riding it into a bloody carnage to fight viruses within my veins, with swords both hands.

~Ok, that’s not the kind of dream I had in mind.

Or seeing a sasquatch with a white stripe strolling around in the forest, what is that?

~A sasquatch, I knew it, oh! I’m so sorry, and what was it about, bashing foresters?

No I was walking around with 2 girls in the forest, I saw a pretty place, and it was there, in the clear, maybe 20 meters away in the middle of the clearing, we looked at each other and he continued in the direction he was going.

~What were you doing with 2 girls in the forest anyway?

Nothing, I often make dreams in the forest with girls, they’re usually boring, in fact, this one was super long, we were just taking one long walk in an old trail, and my pleasure was just helping them it seems, like they were damsels visiting the forest with me as a guide.

~And you met a sasquatch.

Yes, a big yeti with one big cranium, and a big white vertical stripe around it, it was very humanoid, nothing to do with your popular gorilla, and it’s the only thing that happened.

~You make other dreams with fantastic creatures?

Yes, I killed a gigantic red dragon once, I fucked a flying siren too, and I meet extraterrestrials sometimes, but my point is that it’s not like I’ve ever been interested in unicorns and yetis, what is this bullshit? Why does my brain even have that in it?

~It’s just a common point to woodmen intelligences, you don’t know it but your intelligence worked itself a vision of these creatures, and it probably coincides with all the intelligences that find these creatures interesting.

Never had a dream of vampires or daemons, at least.

~Those would be quite interesting with your psyche though.

I’ve been a big red guy in one, but I was made of red globules, nothing demon like. One thing’s for sure, with my experience with psych sciences, nobody has the competence to interpret my dreams, except the simplest ones, like cleaning the dishes I suppose... So don’t make the mistake of taking them too seriously, you could end-up representing yourself something you wouldn’t like, or making a fool of yourself because you caught a fish and that’s big. I dreamed of catching all sort of fishes, I found all sort of jewels, but the glory and the richness is still nowhere to be found...

~Too many bullshit relations.

I don’t fit the science of dreaming, but I don’t really consider myself a dreamer, because they really don’t happen everyday; I’ll remember that I made a dream every few days, and I’m sure I have no specific moment for dreaming, it can happen seconds after I fell asleep, or in the morning, I even feel I’m dreaming in deep sleep. And this is important because psyches are entitled to say I’m sick in the head because of my dream patterns, and you know that on my side I’m not entitled to let anybody attack my intelligence just like that. So, after one second asleep I can make a short 5 second dream, wake up describe it loudly for 5 seconds, fall asleep, one second later make another 5 second dream that has nothing to do with anything (ridiculous, like flying sausages), then wake-up, describe it; you can repeat a few times. This seems to be a scientific proof that I’m sick mentally, while I’m entirely normal when I start to work, and if I ever hallucinated, then it’s really a rare thing, it may have happened 5 times that I questioned what I saw in my whole life, which I’m sure is a lot less that a normal person. My behavior is exemplary (with rare failings that I regret deeply), I feel fine and well, so what is this mental sickness bullshit? Those psych experts on the science of dreams are inventing problem where there are none, and I won’t accept to be called mentally sick because of my dream patterns.

~It’s like they’re trying to make people fit their vision of what is a healthy mind that should be condemned to eternity to never change or evolve, so standard they can plug it to some Nintendo machines and control it.

The dream of mass manipulators. At the other end of the spectrum, I make multi-part dreams that can cover years.

~I bet it’s a sign you’re mentally sick too because it doesn’t fit their standards, and they’re going crazy interpreting every sign they see.

There are many ways to see dreams, I think the way to see them is variable depending on our state of mind. So some can be meaningless and useless, while others super important, giving hints of how we can be better or best, like what are our present hurdles, they can point to things, sometimes to internal problems, or life’s problems. Who? What? The processes of growing intelligent since there are not two of you, an unconscious one and a conscious one, even if you’re stuck dealing with them separately, they are still a process of growth, you’re a whole tree, a mind, but the tree communicates with the soil, for the tree to exist it needs to connect, why? To its necessity to exist? Seeds think? Who does the thinking? How big would that be, to build a decoding and translation machine to assimilate and react to the details of the information that circulates through my senses in reality? How much bigger would it need to be to decode and translate the same thing if I mix imagination in everything?

~No scientist ever found the decoder...

The coder too, I have a hard time believing cells made themselves a super advanced genetic formulation machine in the brain that parses and select stuff, or that simple environmental selection did it by some accidental mechanism.

~It’s god.

Yeah. So you may control your imagination, but this capacity is very much reduced in sleep, and maybe it’s because some form of data arrangements can only be possible through sleep, when our input from reality is minimal and won’t interfere an already vague interpretation of reality. So no sense boundaries, and since your speech and thinking engines are off, then any communication is limited to take the form of imaginary videos or pictures having the appropriate weight or form of feelings, the same kind of associations of imaginary images with emotions and feelings, but reverse, as a way to better identify where there’s a bug. You’re supposed to do it when you’re up and running too, and it’s called taking care of your language and mind, and I would guess minimize PMIBBD (Propaganda, Manipulation, Indoctrination, Bullshit, Brainwash, Disinformation) would help.

~And conflicting definitions too...

So, to continue this exploration of dream signification, the association strength is, in a lot of instances, proportional to the emotional strength of the words in the message, and those words may not be words, they may be emotions and feelings too, animals dream but they don’t talk, but everything is dependent from memory. The main factors influencing memory strength are repetition, emotions, and feelings, and those are always translated as a form of language based on images, so the more integrity in language, the more significative, or the more trustworthy the dreams.

~There’s a logic, but animals know what things are without a language.

Yes, they all know in unison what is a tree, so a tree in their dreams means what it means, but they still could be kidnapped by a running tree.

~They’d freak out way too much.

I mean in their dreams, without a language. The problem is twisted language where a tree can come to mean anything in the hands of manipulators, so I don’t particularly like words that mean many thing, and the worst are principles encroachment and enlargement, like for love that’s used to qualify anything.

~Some people even “love” violence.

Some dreams could represent a pressure from life too, we have the tree in our genetic, kind of, dreaming may be one of the most complex developing modifier of all; a sensible connection between intelligence and conscience. An independent one at that, to add to the troubles, it would be based on emotional-feelings strength associated to imaginary images related to reality, and the work would be extraordinary, involving millions of years of dreaming time, associating all kind of still not fully developed sensitivities to things. The downside is that some will end-up crazy or sick in the head along its development too, which is often the price of evolution. 

~Maybe life could even develop some dual brains concept to come to actually sleep-repair one or the other in turn.

Good luck jogging with that, with each eye opening and closing in turn.

~Or one eye open and the other closed and dreaming.

Looks like what’s going on sometimes though... Maybe someday in a million years we’ll fall asleep to live adventures for hours in dreams while learning tons of useful things, like we got a special part there to entertain us while we sleep, and you’ll wake-up remembering your dreams a lot better, like another life where you are the hero, or the loser, but you don’t have to tell others, they’re your personal worlds. The problem is that evil wouldn’t like such a concept, invasion wise; the devil doesn’t like free thinking, everything must serve his ego-god(s) ideology (unfairness), he wants to control even what’s going on inside people’s brain, with PMIBBD, media corporations, religions, so people end-up saying what he wants to hear, while talking politically correctly, logic or not, unless you get a dossier in some secret agency and your life end-up completely messed-up by spies, or some AI machination, until you suicide from drug overdose.

~That ended badly.

So maybe we’ll have to make a good system first, not based on the ego-god(s) ideology, while not forgetting that all top high conscience species will cherish independence, even if we are all associated and will find greater happiness by listening to each other and helping each other.

~Sounds like world peace, but people throw the word “ideology” everywhere these days, mostly negatively.

There are 2 fundamental ideologies, like good and evil, one is based on consciously making everything unfair with doom as a result, the other is based on using conscience to make everything fair, with the result of life and its intelligence emancipation, or survival. They’re the only ideologies that concern what I do.

~And all the systems to date are patented so that unfairness is the only way for people to advance, because they’re all fundamentally based on the ego-god(s) ideology.

Yes, we’ll elaborate more on the whole psychology later, even if we already wrote a little about these dynamics in the previous chapter, where the whole spirituality, or lack of, the whole psychology and philosophy, even the language, culture, and laws, acts as a filter for a specific mentality to raise to the top. Sure that they’ll make their history look good, even in reality, they’re all there for the people, their self-inflation and stashing and luxuries and yachts and palaces and family dynasties are all there for the glory of the people, even the prostitutes they fuck are there for the people, but they’re manipulators, exploiters, deceivers, cheaters and slavers; the truth is that the most egotic won the earth long ago and patented everything as a condemnation, forever gaining advantages with time, putting aspects of control in the hands of different institutions as counter pressures to make their system forever stronger and more condemning, until nobody can go far enough to debark from the ego-god(s) ideology, they’re all a bunch of popes, and humanity is institutionalized, condemned by a machine meant to serve luxury to the most egotic. Everything exists for the profits of some rich maniac, they selected humanity to fit their mentality, they made the lives of all other mentalities harder, and they used PMIBBD to send all those who could develop as a danger to their hegemony to die in wars, be them physical, mental or spiritual, like religions that are used to embark those who prefer more than oblivion for an end of life, to act as an army of fools serving the devil himself.

~And humanity will ruin everything never ever making a good system.

We’ll see about that. So while I was sleeping, my brain, for my own entertainment, invented lands, and now I sometimes enter back these lands like a surprise; they are like dimensional lands, they show a different dimension to things, from my imagination and creativity out of reality limitations. I want my dreams longer and more vivid, with more lands to visit too, I want them to talk to me, and me not take bad drugs, I promise.

~Only good ones, but stop smoking pot, you’ll catch schizophrenia if you’re not careful with that, you know what they say...

Other times it feels like my other brain, as an unconscious self-deduction process of how to deal with me through dreams, like I don’t have enough troubles, is playing games on me, tricking me, testing my foolishness, or it may decide to do things more fun and cool and full of meaning. I would say there is always something to learn from dreams, and they can evidently be related to the job we do, some of my philosophy even started in dreams.

~In your dreams of scriptures.

Not necessarily. What’s more, my other brain, or my intelligence minus my conscience, kind of integrated my dream lands concept and applied it to real dreams, where I’m presented with a land and my other brain works itself a story through time and many years later I’m shot the video with “be the super hero” options. My brain can even prepare itself a terrain of adventure so I eventually have to question where it’s from, and that’s how you can do premonition dreams I would say; like you unconsciously know something, and it will surface in your dreams. 

~We’re touching the magic.

And if you’re really into something big that makes lots of sense without fully understanding the importance, as a young person, then you could make dreams that reflect that too, even where some pattern in your life are leading you, with elements you can recognize from what’s in your memory that’s related to the subject at hand; the building blocks to form as much the graphical image as the emotional one. Premonition is more about patterns and their integrity versus logic, the form can vary, but personally, I’m preparing my dreams in advance, from bits of other intense dreams, and now it’s all interrelated dreams and I’m supposed to go nuts thinking I’m into Nostradamus powers, but not really, it’s just my intelligence at work, my mind into something that would be great, maybe for life, or my spirit.

~This is so nice.

It amounts to unconsciously memorizing the weird stuff, or stuff we have a problem with, and putting us face to face with it in a different interrelated way, as a message that we can deal with it if we are competent using our intelligence, since it can manage to see its importance unconsciously to the point of making whole stories out of it. Now, if your brain is too full of bullshit, then both the image, or movie will be twisted, the same for your interpretation, so let’s say the concept is a bit idealistic. Yet, the science of dreaming here would concentrate on the right connections, so in fact it points at around where in the visualization part of the brain the problem is, or in reality to what thing we associate most easily to said problem.

~While not forgetting that every brain is genetically different.

Yes, but there’s still a standardization of what reality actually is, and another one with the way languages work, and it means that we all, even me, are kind of meant to think the same way fundamentally, but our awareness, or reality, makes us go all wrong in all directions. And we’re stuck in a loop, since from my personal experience, sufficient understanding of how things are really wrong happened later in my life, the system even takes the means to keep people retarded until it’s too late for everybody, and me developing like that is only that I fell in a trap and decided I’d get out of it the hard way. I mean that if I was to start writing this book at 40, at the age where we see more clearly, then I would not succeed because my mind would be too formed to the standard of the system, or I would have invested too much of my time forming my mind already, or it would take too long, and the need for integrity and deep logic would not match the form I took in reality, so I’d end up liking meme on facebook, ironic generalities about the important philosophy that I learned way too late, whatever or not I had visionary potential, stuff the system would still have twisted its way... 

~Humanity entrapped itself for the system to enslave people.

So I persist on thinking I’m right on doing what I do, to have taken a different path, to a scary extent, thanks to the logical pathway of my philosophy. Having vision is one thing though, I’m probably expressing what tons of people are unable to say because of the complexity and their investment, and all the hostility I would reap is from dealing with how people invested themselves, the frustration of having been fooled, or taken a path that brought them too far from good ideals.

~A normal state of things in a hell where everybody gets had.

Yes, but the stupidity of the thing is that they end-up normalizing their evils, while doing evil to be special, like they want nothing to do with normality.

~It’s all bullshit.

The process of entrapping begins in the youth, pedophilia style, by media corporations and game companies and their relations with lobbyists mainly, generation defining and indirect suggestion (hypocrite, biased, under meant), to create needs, entertainment, rich businessmen and gods and divas. It’s all in the how my vision is in conflict with the reality people condemned themselves to in attitudes that could be developed differently, and their beliefs under this optic serves to defend their investment, all the way to denial brainwash on masses. And evidently with ton of means you can make gigantic wheels of wrongs that will condemn humanity, all the way to developing genetic problems of comportment.

~The conscience-awareness you developed with your work would represent a better form of general understanding, and it would allow people’s brains to wake-up behind the bullshit, if they removed their investment from the equation, and directed their emotions to the right source of their frustrations.

Yes, but it’s not as simple as that, the more your brain is formed to the standard of the devil, the harder it is to develop a new mindset and act to reflect it. What’s more, most people don’t care these days, the blind sheep need to be told what is hot by media corporations gurus, and it’s ultimate egotism, even the good stuff people do is all meant to self-inflate, and a free masterpiece like I wrote will tend to frustrate a lot of people, or make them jealous, particularly if it’s from a poor, it’s the reign of assholes out there.

~You’re treated like the ultimate asshole too.

Because of the irony of hell.

~They should be careful treating exceptionally fine people like you as the worst asshole of their society, or treat their work like it’s garbage, maybe you’ll reign over their asshole society someday.

Furthermore, the understanding will be handicapped with time because everything is continually getting contorted and twisted to serve the devil, in the battle of good and evil, we are currently at the step of having to put “true” in front of a lot of principles to not get misunderstood,  even “brainwash” that I use every now and then is getting twisted so that future generations don’t understand what I’m talking about and call me stupid.

~You already explained your definition in the first chapter.

Yes, as most people have come to understand it, but now media corporation manipulators are spreading the idea that it’s about changing your way of thinking quickly, which to me is absurd, I will change as fast as I can to reflect better understanding, or from convincing argumentation, nothing to do with my definition of brainwash, which starts at a basic measure of imposed repetition within whatever medium.

~It’s imposed and repetitive.

Yes, it’s not about changing your actions from argumentation, even if that argumentation is insane and provided by a guru hypnotizer. Repeat a lie often enough and gullible people
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