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Sometimes you come to a world waking up, wish you never woke up and lived in that mildly beautiful dream forever.
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Hey, I know what you’re thinking. Life’s fair, life’s unfair. Everyone believes in or pretends to in a world where we’re on equal grounds. We work, persevere, sweat or give up, be depressed, lose hope for the little world that we have.

Maybe you think that I’ll tell you to think that we all are going to die, and it won’t matter for all of us. I won’t, and it matters for the time you live, maybe more. If someone would give me a chance to be conscious after death, I would take it. Even so it’s unfair, and a world that doesn’t matter to.

Whether you’re at the lowest point in life, or you’re at a comfortable point; you might want to gauge your position as the latter person or you’re looking for a justification to why you’re at low, or not successful even though you work hard. Whether you are the only person that is gonna be reading this, and ninety-nine percent chance you are, probably that only person is going to be me, or maybe I am one in a million where thousands will read. There are thousands of books that will never see the light of day because they didn't have enough marketing budget or a following. Some never get picked by publishers, some are completely unlucky. This book will most likely be one of them. I have neither a publishing company supporting me, nor a marketing budget, nor even a following.

However, I want to thank you for freezing this exact point in your life and trying to think about your past, present and future. Because I’m at a point in my life that I need to stop and decide where to go to survive. I will be navigating through this storm alongside these subsequent pages.

I think we can all agree on the fact that we animals are hardwired to notice unfairness. Even children expect the same treatment, the same toys, and the same love from their parents. That unfairness we notice can even be an entitlement toward the world. The search for fairness isn’t just some abstract thought, it’s one of the most fundamental parts of being human.

Although we contradict ourselves most of the time, we all desire to see a world where hard work equals reward, or praise and happiness at the end. Well, that’s not the world we live in, is it? We see bad people thrive and good people struggle every day.

That’s why we strive to build systems that guarantee equality, though we are rarely successful. We eventually confront the uncomfortable truth that randomness plays a larger role in our lives than we care to admit. “Well,” I hear you saying, “I’ve come to where I am with blood, sweat, and tears. My life is not random.” Really? You think it’s not? Well, technically, even if you toss a coin a thousand times, it will eventually land on heads and tails roughly equally. Amusingly, a coin toss is pretty fair. But a human life is not a thousand tosses; often, it is just one or two big flips. The family you are born into, the health you are gifted with, or the city you live in. We spend our lives trying to tilt the scales of justice toward equality, but we are constantly fighting against a universe that seems to play by its own, often indifferent, rules.

That said, at the end of the day, we live in this world whether it’s fair or unfair. Some people just accept it, turning it into a repetitive inside joke. Others fret over it, making their lives a mild nightmare. The reality is, whoever you are, there’s not really a solution.

Sometimes you come to a world waking up, wish you never woke up and lived in that mildly beautiful dream forever. And it makes you think about your life and its choices, then the consequences it forces upon you. It’s hard. It’s hard to live for some. Some have strong resilience; some lack it.
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You are not who once you thought you were. You are a smithereen of a being, one you have never experienced truly. Whether you thought it has an end or it doesn't, you are wrong. There is not one thing in the world that can truly understand your true self, including you. Whatever you hear, see, or touch is all just part of a game you will never truly understand. It is a game that you don't know the rules to; a game that you can never truly experience.

Should we make the endeavor to enjoy the complexity or live in the beauty of the illusion of simplicity? Should I dare to solve the game's rules, or play by the unknown rules? I never did solve the rules, nor do I know if I will ever be able to. It is a game where you are destined to transform, and one that you can play for as long as you can resist. Still, it gives me satisfaction that I can have a taste of a chance to see what this theatre is all about. Don't think of me as brave, however; I only get that satisfaction because I am at the corner. We only escape by resisting the transformation. It is an illusion of escape, where you understand the illusion that it is not an escape; it is what the game decided on our behalf.

I don't know who I am anymore. Maybe I am a being who can be aware. In this big theatre, I want to know who I am meant to be. I don't want to get blinded by the illusion of my role in the theatre. Do we just serve ourselves to the theatre itself? Is this what the theatre wants? I don't want what the theatre wants; I only want what I want. Or maybe it's all just a chance to find who you are that you'll never find. In the end, we are but smithereens of a story that refuses to be told, playing our parts in a theatre.
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Imagine you are late for work. You scramble for your keys, but they aren’t on the hook. You spend a full minute swearing and digging through couch cushions. You find them, sprint to your car, and drive off. Two miles down the road, you see a twisted mess of glass and steel. A massive truck ran a red light just sixty seconds ago. If you had found your keys on the first try, you would be under that truck. In that moment, your skin goes cold. Those who believe in God think it is not just a coincidence, that God has reached out and saved you. On the other hand, a secular mind would see it as nothing more than incredible luck.

However, there is one thing these people have in common. They realize that they are not really the writers of every page in their own life. Maybe you can say the script of your life was written long before, or that mild randomness can catch you by surprise sometimes. Whatever you believe, none of it will be the sole player in your life.

Fate can be everything you have in your life: your friendship, your job, your family. Everything. Some might not like that I say these are your fate, or that I am putting a job and a family in the same category. But you will understand why.

First of all, fate is a strong word, isn’t it? "I can’t have a fate. I can change it, and I can be however I want to be." Can you? What opportunities have you been given in life? Which ones have you taken? It all depends on who you are. Some have a lot of opportunities and miss all of them, while others have no opportunities, so they can't take any. Maybe you had a lot of opportunities and took all of them, or maybe it just wasn’t the right time for you.

The concept of fate, even though people might think it only invokes negativity, is the most fundamental construct that defines who you are. There is hardly a thing in the world that doesn’t involve fate. The term is divided into four different parts. I suggest, rather than seeing these four as isolated categories, it may be more accurate to view them as a spectrum on required subjects.

We live in our lives knowing there are things we absolutely can’t change. They are called completely inflexible fates. In this sense, we can speak of your family, birthplace, the era you were born into, physical traits, genetic health markers, innate temperament, and so on. They cannot be changed under any circumstances. Completely inflexible fates are what define a substantial amount of a person's being for most people. Even though they define an important part of your being, you are not entirely dependent on them (nothing is entirely dependent on anything). Among the other fates, completely inflexible fates are what people have considerably less illusions about than others. People accept this fate as their own, and mostly don’t deny it.

However, there are some illusions in completely inflexible fates as well. Some ignorant and oblivious people tend to ignore the privileges of being born into a specific era. People think hard work in their generation means the same as hard work with the same circumstances in another generation. Even though it’s not a flexible fate, a lot of people have the illusion that working hard to come to where they are is the sole reason they are where they are. This takes us to our next fate.

The following fate is where the primary consequences of inequality in our world lie. This fate has some principles that cannot be changed in any system in existence. Thus, it’s called hardly flexible fates. If we were to exemplify hardly flexible fates: access to good education, access to high-value connections, potential wealth, capital access, and so on. Hardly flexible fates have some aspects that highly successful people tend to ignore. The reason is, all people start at their own zero point. What do I mean by that? I mean that our starting points were, are, and will always be different from other people's. Some “successful” people think that their variance in starting points from certain people whose starting points are far behind theirs is close to zero. Once you start to notice certain patterns in successful people, you realize that your probability of


d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
K. ARCHUR A






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png
-

-

-

7O





