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Author's Note
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A note from the author.

I am a Korean nurse. I have been watching markets for thirty years — since I was a child reading the business pages because I wanted to be rich one day — and I have been putting my own money into them for eighteen.

Most of what I know about risk, I learned by losing. I lost on biotech theme stocks that promised the future. I lost on stocks tied to a presidential candidate. I lost on penny stocks and on a dying industry I thought was due for a comeback. I ignored a relative who told me about Bitcoin for years, and then, late in the cycle, I lost on crypto too.

I learned the rest on night shifts as a nurse, where a small mistake mattered more than I wanted to think about.

I have been to the United States once, for a sibling's wedding. I write about American markets from Korea, and I think the distance helps. I am not an analyst. I am not an advisor. I am an observer with thirty years of scars and a steady curiosity about why people, including myself, keep doing the same things.

Nothing here is investment advice. Everything here is what I noticed.

— IJin Insight
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Prologue — Three Men, One Chart
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Warren Buffett is ninety-five years old and still the most quoted investor alive. Tim Cook turned a computer company into the most valuable business in human history. Elon Musk rewired two industries before lunch.

Pull up a twenty-year chart of any of them and you will see the same thing: long stretches where the crowd was sure they were finished.

Buffett was called a dinosaur in 1999. Apple traded for less than the cash on its balance sheet in 2003. Tesla was, by its own founder's admission, weeks from bankruptcy in 2008 and again in 2018.

None of them are permanent winners. They are survivors of long stretches of being wrong in public.

That is the first honest sentence in this book. Every investor you admire has spent years looking like an idiot to someone. The ones who are still standing are not the ones who were right more often. They are the ones who were never forced to sell.

This book is about the quiet arithmetic that keeps you from being forced — and about the loud, human part of investing that the arithmetic cannot explain.

Humans are not spreadsheets. We are storytelling animals. A pure index portfolio is mathematically optimal and emotionally unlivable for almost everyone I know. So this book will not ask you to be a spreadsheet. It will ask you to know which part of your portfolio is math and which part is romance.

The math goes in the Core. The romance goes in the Satellite. Eighty to ninety percent on one side, ten to twenty on the other. Never confused, never mixed.

The math says index. The heart says Tesla. Both can be true in the same portfolio, as long as you know which is which.

That is the permanent game.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1 — The Permanent Game
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There is a quiet pattern in market history that nobody puts on a T-shirt.

The most admired investor of a decade is almost never the most admired investor of the next one. Peter Lynch ran the hottest fund of the 1980s and walked away at forty-six. Julian Robertson's Tiger closed the door in 2000. Bill Miller beat the S&P 500 for fifteen straight years and then lost most of it in one. Cathie Wood was the defining voice of 2020; she has been wrong often since, and the crowd still watches her portfolio every Friday. The names rotate. The rotation does not.

This is not a story about bad investors. Lynch, Miller, Wood — all of them understood things most of us never will. It is a story about what the market does to anyone who stays in front of it long enough. Eventually the style that worked stops working. Eventually the personality that fit the moment outgrows its moment. Eventually the crowd moves on.

And yet something keeps going underneath all of it. Compounding.

You already know this somewhere. You have watched a friend be right about one stock and wrong about the next. You have felt the pull of wanting to be the one who stayed right. This book is not about being right. It is about still being there thirty years from now.

A dollar left alone in a broad index from 1980 to today did not care who was on the cover of Forbes. It did not know that Cisco used to be the future, or that Japan used to be unbeatable, or that everyone had an opinion about Enron. It just kept working. Not in a straight line — through two brutal drawdowns and a pandemic — but it kept working.

That is the first honest sentence about this game: the personalities are temporary. The arithmetic is permanent.

Most retail investors arrive at the market through the personalities. That is normal. You heard about Tesla from a friend, about Bitcoin from a cousin, about a small biotech from a podcast. The personalities are how the door opens. The mistake is not walking through that door. The mistake is forgetting there is a second room behind it — the quiet room where nothing is exciting and everything compounds.

Both rooms can be part of a portfolio. This book is going to ask you to keep them in separate rooms.

The loud room is where you buy Tesla because you believe in the founder and the story and the ten-year thesis. That room is real. That room is human. That room is, in this book, called the Satellite, and it is where ten to twenty percent of your money will live.

The quiet room is where eighty to ninety percent lives. It is boring on purpose. It owns the whole market instead of picking inside it. It does not need you to be right about the next decade's winner because it already owns next decade's winner, whoever that turns out to be. This room is called the Core.

Almost nobody becomes a permanent winner in the loud room. Even Warren Buffett, after more than sixty years of it, eventually stepped away from the desk. That is not a criticism. That is the structure. Styles rotate, personalities peak, stories age. The loud room is where you go to feel like a human with a view. It is not where you go to retire.

The quiet room does not make anyone famous. It is also the only room where time does the work for you instead of against you.

The rest of this book is about drawing the line between them — how much goes where, what rules protect each room, and how to let the loud room be loud without letting it burn the quiet room down.

Because the game you are actually playing is not "beat the market this year." It is "still be in the market thirty years from now, with enough left to matter."

There are no permanent winners. There is a permanent game.
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Chapter 2 — The Math Says Index
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There is a number worth knowing before it teaches itself. Most people — I was one of them — meet it the slow way: after the loss, not before.

Fifty percent.

If a position drops fifty percent, it does not need to climb fifty percent to return to even. It needs to climb one hundred percent. A loss and its recovery are not symmetrical. The hole is always deeper than the climb. Every percentage you give up costs more than itself to win back.

This is the asymmetry that steals years from people who still feel ahead.

A position down ninety percent needs nine hundred percent to come back. Down seventy-five: three hundred. Down fifty: a doubling. The arithmetic is patient, and it does not flatter. It does not ask how confident you were going in.

The companion number to fifty is ten.

A broad U.S. equity index has returned roughly ten percent per year on average over long stretches — not in a straight line, but across decades. At ten percent, money doubles every seven years and change. There is a small piece of arithmetic, called the Rule of 72, that will tell you this in your head: divide seventy-two by your annual return and you have, roughly, the number of years a position takes to double. Six percent doubles in twelve years. Eight percent in nine. Ten percent in seven.

Now hold those two numbers next to each other. Fifty and seven.

If you take a fifty percent loss in the









d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
IJin Insight - Volume 1

THE
PERMANENT

GAME

Five Rules for Investors
Who Are Still Human

IJin Insight





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.png
PORTFOLIO ANATOMY

CORE

80% SATELLITE
20%
(l\lillll) (Romance)
Compounds quietly. Holds
Funds retirement. conviction.

The math gets the larger room.





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





