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A.A. Castor
LEGAL DISCLAIMER AND AUTHOR'S STATEMENT OF INTENT

This book is a work of satire and political commentary. It is presented entirely from the author’s personal perspective and is not based on verified evidence, sworn testimony, or confidential information. The content is fictionalized, speculative, and expressive in nature, intended solely for reflection, discussion, and critical analysis of systemic perceptions surrounding political power.

The author makes no claim that the events, characters, or behaviors described in this book are factual or based on real individuals. Any resemblance to actual persons, public officials, or institutions—living or deceased—is entirely coincidental and unintentional.

Furthermore, the author wishes to express deep respect for the House of Representatives of the Republic of the Philippines and its members, both past and present. The legislative institution plays a vital and constitutional role in the democratic process, and nothing in this book should be interpreted as an attack, accusation, or personal affront against any sitting or former member of Congress, or their respective offices.

The purpose of this publication is not to malign, defame, or damage the reputation of any official or institution. Rather, it aims to explore commonly held public perceptions and frustrations surrounding politics through satirical, exaggerated, and metaphorical narratives. The work reflects the author’s creative interpretation of broad socio-political themes, not literal truths or factual allegations.

The author reaffirms that this material should not be cited, interpreted, or used as evidence of misconduct by any public servant or institution. It is a piece of opinion-based literature, created with the understanding that the right to free expression—while constitutionally protected—must also be exercised with fairness, responsibility, and respect for lawful public service.

In summary:


●  This is not an exposé,


●  This is not investigative journalism,


●  This is not a legal accusation,


●  This is a satirical and personal commentary.




Readers are advised to interpret this work accordingly.

LEGAL NA PAALALA AT PAHAYAG NG MAY-AKDA

Ang aklat na ito ay isang gawaing satiriko at komentaryong pampulitika. Lahat ng nilalaman ay mula sa pananaw ng may-akda at hindi batay sa beripikadong ebidensya, sinumpaang salaysay, o kumpidensyal na impormasyon. Ang mga inilalarawan dito ay likhang-isip, spekulatibo, at pampanitikan sa kalikasan, na layuning pukawin ang pagninilay, diskurso, at malayang pag-iisip hinggil sa mga pananaw ng publiko ukol sa kapangyarihang pampulitika.

Ang may-akda ay hindi nag-aangkin na ang mga kaganapan, karakter, o ugaling inilalarawan sa aklat na ito ay totoo o batay sa mga tunay na tao. Anumang pagkakahawig sa aktwal na mga indibidwal, opisyal ng pamahalaan, o mga institusyon—buhay man o yumaon—ay pawang nagkataon lamang at hindi sinasadya.

Dagdag pa rito, ang may-akda ay taos-pusong nagpapahayag ng paggalang sa Mababang Kapulungan ng Kongreso ng Republika ng Pilipinas at sa mga kasapi nito, noon at ngayon. Kinikilala ng may-akda ang mahalagang gampanin ng institusyong ito sa demokratikong proseso, at wala ni anumang bahagi ng aklat na ito ang dapat ituring bilang atake, paratang, o personal na paninira laban sa sinumang miyembro ng Kongreso o sa kanilang tanggapan.

Ang layunin ng publikasyong ito ay hindi upang siraan, usigin, o dungisan ang reputasyon ng sinumang opisyal o institusyon. Bagkus, layunin nitong ilarawan ang mga karaniwang pananaw at saloobin ng publiko hinggil sa pulitika, sa pamamagitan ng satira, eksaherasyon, at mga metapora. Ito ay malikhaing paglalapat ng mga temang panlipunan—hindi ito mga literal na katotohanan o akusasyon.

Tinitiyak ng may-akda na ang aklat na ito ay hindi maaaring gamiting ebidensya o batayan ng anumang maling gawain. Isa itong likhang pampanitikan na nakatuon sa opinyon, at nilikha nang may pagkilala sa kalayaan sa pamamahayag—kasabay ng pagpapakita ng respeto, pananagutan, at patas na pagtingin sa serbisyo publiko.

Sa kabuuan:


●  Ito ay hindi isang exposé,


●  Ito ay hindi investigative journalism,


●  Ito ay hindi pormal na paratang,


●  Ito ay isang satiriko at personal na komentaryo.




Inaanyayahan ang mga mambabasa na unawain ang gawaing ito ayon sa layuning iyon.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

​Dedication

[image: image]


To my beloved family,

Your unconditional love, unwavering support, and endless encouragement have been my greatest blessings. From the earliest days of dreaming to the challenging moments of writing, you have stood by me with patience and belief. This book is as much yours as it is mine, a reflection of the values you've instilled and the faith you've shown in me. Thank you for being my rock and my inspiration.

To my dear friends,

Your friendship has illuminated my path with laughter, shared moments, and invaluable support. You've cheered me on through every triumph and lifted me up through every challenge. Your belief in my endeavors has been a source of strength and motivation. This book is a testament to the power of friendship, and I am grateful for each of you who has walked this journey by my side.

To God,

Your grace and guidance have been my constant companions. In moments of doubt, you've shown me the way; in moments of joy, you've multiplied my gratitude. This book is a testament to your faithfulness and the blessings you've bestowed upon me. May it serve as a reflection of your love and the lessons you continue to teach me.

With heartfelt gratitude and love,

A.A. Castor 
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All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means—electronic, mechanical, photocopy, recording, scanning, or otherwise—except as permitted under Section 107 or 108 of the 1976 United States Copyright Act, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except for brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

For permission requests, contact A.A. Castor at:

Address: Urban Deca Home Metro Manila, 1230
Email: dev.castortony@gmail.com
Website: www.tonyc.info
This book is a work of non-fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either the product of the author’s research or are used factually. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

Printed in Philippines 



Philippine Copyright Law:
The Intellectual Property Code of the Philippines (Republic Act No. 8293) provides protection to literary and artistic works from the moment of their creation. It includes provisions for the rights of authors and copyright owners, including the exclusive right to reproduce, distribute, perform, and display their works. Unauthorized use or reproduction of copyrighted materials is subject to legal penalties under this law.
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In one forgotten barangay stood an old, broken-down park.
The kind built for ribbon cuttings and left to rot immediately after.
The swings were rusted, the seesaws tilted permanently to one side, and the benches were cracked like they were ashamed to be sat on.
And for years, nothing happened.

The parents didn’t complain. The barangay didn’t mind.
The local government shrugged—"Walang pondo."
It just sat there, quietly decaying.
Everyone knew it was broken.
But no one lifted a finger to fix it.
Because no one cared enough to be bothered.
Until one day, an outsider came.
He wasn’t from the community. He didn’t write letters or file complaints.
He just took a bat, smashed the rest of the swing, tore off a bench, and laughed as he walked away.
The next week, street children started using the park as their toilet.
By the second week, the garbage piled up so much that even tricycles avoided the corner.
Only then—when the park was fully unusable, unrecognizable, disgusting—did the LGU act.
New benches. Fresh paint. A half-hearted CCT camera.
Not because they suddenly cared, but because they were embarrassed.
Because someone finally broke the illusion of order.
That park is our system.
And I write this book not to repair it—but to teach you how to break it better.



They say don’t be part of the problem.
But what if the solution is ignored?
What if reforms are laughed at, and clean hands are cut off before they reach the budget room?
What if the only way to make people move is to out-corrupt the corrupt?
Because the people are already corrupted.
By loyalty to handouts.
By addiction to photo-ops.
By silence when they benefit—even slightly.
You try to fix the system? You will fail.
You try to change it from inside? You’ll be eaten alive.
But if you accept it, learn it, and use it—
Then maybe you won’t just survive.
You’ll thrive.



Imagine this:

You’re a businessman.
You’ve got a few stores. Maybe a trucking business.
You know your way around contracts, supply chains, and dirty mayors.
But you’re tired of greasing palms just to stay in business.
You want leverage. You want protection.
You want power.
So you create a party-list.
“Small Business Advocates of the Philippines.”
You don’t represent sari-sari stores.
You represent yourself.
Your nominee? A sari-sari store vendor who went viral on TikTok for giving life advice while selling instant noodles.
She's relatable, charismatic, and everyone thinks she’s “one of us.”
She doesn't know how laws work, but she trends weekly.
The perfect face for a movement that was never really about the poor.
Your number two? Your silent investor.
Your number three? A token coop manager who just follows instructions.
You win the election. Now you sit in Congress—quiet, compliant, and dangerously capable.

You insert a tax exemption for logistics SMEs.
You delay a competitor’s inspection.
You call the BIR regional director—he listens now.
You’re no longer a businessman begging for access.
You’re a businessman who writes the rules.



This is not fiction.
This is not satire.
This is reality—cleaned up with acronyms and government seals.
And that’s why I’m writing this book.
To show you that morality has a price, and most can’t afford it.
To tell you that you can be poor and principled, or rich and "representative."
To hand you the blueprint—not to repair the park, but to turn it into your property.
Be the outsider.
Be the street kid.
Don’t wait for change.
Break it.
Then watch how fast the system tries to clean up—for you.
And if it doesn’t?
At least you’re rich, powerful, untouchable—
and finally, no longer one of the fools who thought the system was ever meant to be fixed.
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Witness to Power, Student of the Game
A.A. Castor didn’t set out to expose the underbelly of Philippine politics—but he couldn’t ignore it either. Raised in the quiet rhythm of provincial life, Castor's political education began long before any formal training. It started with whispered conversations during blackout dinners, small-town funerals where campaign promises resurfaced, and late-night debates between barangay captains over who really funded the new basketball court.
From those seemingly ordinary moments, Castor began to understand that power in the Philippines is never just on paper—it’s negotiated over text messages, hidden in budget footnotes, and disguised as outreach.

From Field Notes to Field Manual
Unlike most analysts who observe from a safe distance, Castor embedded himself in the chaos. He joined feeding drives that were clearly campaign tests, sat in budget consultations that began with prayers and ended with threats, and helped document ghost projects that somehow earned real applause.
These weren’t just stories—they were patterns.
And eventually, they became a playbook.
“Become Rich in Politics” is not a theoretical thesis. It’s Castor’s guided tour through the machinery of elected survival—written with the sharp eye of a researcher, the humor of a reluctant optimist, and the exasperation of someone who knows the system too well to pretend it's innocent.

Satire, Strategy, and Sad Reality
Through a tone that mixes dark humor with dead seriousness, Castor speaks to readers who are tired of pretending our politics works—and curious enough to learn how it actually does. He doesn't glorify the system. He dissects it. Then hands you the tools to either dismantle it—or use it for your own ambitions.
The Mission: Wake Up, Then Move Smart
This book, like Castor’s other work, isn’t about blind outrage. It’s about strategic awareness. Whether you’re a student activist, a silent civil servant, or a dreamer who suspects public service is still worth something, Castor wants you to see the game for what it is. Because only when you understand the script can you decide whether to follow it, flip it, or burn it.
And in the House of Representa-thieves, that choice—to play dumb or play sharp—is everything.
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Once upon a time, there was hope.
The party-list system was born with good intentions—one of the few mechanisms in Philippine politics that, at least on paper, tried to level the playing field. It was designed to give voice to the voiceless: farmers, fisherfolk, urban poor, youth, women, workers, persons with disabilities.
The idea was noble:
Create a separate lane in the House of Representatives for marginalized sectors that would otherwise never win in a traditional, money-fueled, dynasty-dominated election.
The goal? Representation without exploitation.
The result? Exploitation disguised as representation.



The Loophole That Became the Business Plan

It started with vague definitions.
What counts as a “marginalized sector”?
How do you prove representation?
Can nominees be rich?
Can the party be controlled by someone who isn’t from the sector?
The Constitution didn’t say “no.”
The rules didn’t say “don’t.”
So they said: “Let’s do it.”
And just like that, the gates were opened—quietly.
Businessmen, ex-generals, relatives of governors, and recycled appointees started lining up for a seat that didn’t require a district, didn’t demand a ground campaign, and didn’t need to answer to any specific barangay.
It was genius.
It was legal.
It was theft in slow motion.



Congressional Seats for Rent (Low Capital, High Returns)

In a regular congressional race, you need machinery, name recall, ground troops, and endless cash to fend off dynasties and vote-buyers.

In the party-list system?
You just need a catchy acronym, a nominee with a good photo, and enough money to land in the top half of the ballot.
Suddenly, seats meant for laborers went to logistics millionaires.
Women’s rights platforms were run by a congressman’s wife who never marched in a rally but owned a chain of salons.
Youth representation? Controlled by someone pushing 40 with a consultancy firm on the side.
This wasn’t a hijacking.
This was a quiet sale, done with receipts and press releases.
It wasn’t stolen from the poor—it was resold behind their backs.



How Did It Become This Easy?

Because nobody fought back.
The marginalized were busy surviving.
The watchdogs barked once, then moved on.
The media covered it for one week, then chased the next scandal.
And the law? The law didn’t stop it.
It became the shield.
Anyone who questioned these pseudo-party-lists got answers like:


“We represent farmers through livelihood.”
“Our nominee supports women’s causes.”
“Our outreach program helps IPs in Mindanao.”

Meanwhile, the nominee is posting photos from Singapore while the real sector they supposedly represent still doesn't have irrigation, jobs, or school supplies.



Party-list Representation: Now Available to the Highest Bidder

Want to become a congressman?
Don’t run in your district.
Just create a party-list.
Make it sound poor.
Make it look grassroots.
Use some footage of disaster relief and a few tarps showing feeding programs.
Put your nominee in a shirt that says “Makabayan,” “Pro-Worker,” or “Para sa Masa.”
Then file your paperwork and prepare to profit.
Once inside Congress, you get:


●  The same pork barrel


●  The same insertions in the budget


●  The same privileges—official car, staff, office


●  The same power to vote on national issues




But with none of the district-level accountability.
No mayors to negotiate with.
No city-wide projects to deliver.
Just a public image to maintain and money to collect.



And Who Really Benefits?

Certainly not the poor.
They’re still here.
Still landless.
Still working contractual jobs.
Still waiting for ayuda that never comes.
But the party-list congressmen?
They now sit on committees they never earned, with power they never built, waving flags they don’t believe in.
They pass bills they don’t understand, co-author policies that help their own businesses, and deliver privilege speeches to defend positions they don’t even write.

They leave Congress richer, more connected, and ready to launch their next “advocacy” foundation—or better yet, groom their spouse or nephew to take the next slot.



This Book is Your Field Guide to the Hustle

What you’re about to read isn’t a reform proposal.
It’s not a tearful call to restore the system’s soul.
Because that soul was sold years ago—quietly, legally, and with applause.
This is your playbook.

To understand how the party-list system—meant for justice—became a side hustle for the elite.
To see how the rich made it another investment in their portfolio.
To learn how, if you have the money and the guts, you too can turn fake representation into real revenue.
Don’t be shocked.
Be smart.
Because in the twisted corridors of Philippine democracy, nothing is sacred—and everything is for sale.
And it all started with a system for the powerless...
Now mastered by the powerful.
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(How to design a “marginalized” brand even if you drive a Range Rover)

Let’s not pretend. You’re not poor. You’re not oppressed. You’ve never held a placard at a rally, you’ve never lost sleep over agrarian reform, and the last time you visited a coastal community was for a beach wedding—not a livelihood forum.

And yet, you're about to become a “voice for the voiceless.”
Congratulations. You’re about to hack the party-list system.
Because here’s the secret:
You don’t need to be marginalized. You just need to market yourself like you care.
The system doesn’t check your sincerity. It checks your spelling, paperwork, and ability to file on time.
This chapter is your blueprint.
By the end, you’ll know how to create a party-list that looks humble, sounds urgent, and delivers exactly what it’s supposed to: access to Congress and a steady stream of public money.
Let’s build your fake marginalized movement, step by profitable step.



Pick a Cause Nobody Checks

Don't choose a sector that's too small to matter.
And don’t pick one that’s too visible—you’ll get grilled.
The sweet spot?
Broad, emotional, and vague.

●  Transport workers – sounds gritty, but nobody asks for a breakdown between tricycle drivers and bus operators.
●  OFWs – there are millions of them, scattered and busy. You only need to shout “kalinga” and post crying TikTok testimonials.
●  Urban poor – as long as you visit one slum a year and hand out sardines, you’re covered.
●  Youth sector – perfect if your nominee is under 40, or at least owns a hoodie.
●  Women empowerment – no actual feminist work needed. Just pink shirts and “You Go Girl” slogans.

Don’t pick a cause. Pick a costume.



Invent Your Sector, Don’t Represent It

Representation is a lie you tell with confidence.

If no one can verify who exactly you represent, even better. That means no angry members to hold you accountable.

Create a sector like:


●  “Vulnerable Micro-Entrepreneurs”


●  “Displaced Urban Livelihood Workers”


●  “Community-Based Informal Sector Leaders”




Nobody knows what these mean. That’s the point.
They sound real. They sound sad.
And that’s all you need.



Use Acronyms That Sound Noble or Sad

The name of your party-list is your first campaign ad.

Filipinos don’t remember platforms.
They remember acronyms that look good on a sticker.
Golden rules:


●  Make it short (2–6 letters)
●  Include words like “TULONG”, “KABAYAN”, “BIDA”, or “BANGON”
●  If possible, turn your name into an acronym (“VIRAL – Volunteers for Inclusive Reform and Livelihood”)
●  Bonus points if it sounds like a teleserye title

A great acronym evokes struggle, even if your struggle is just choosing between SUVs.



Register as an NGO First, Then Morph into a Party-list

This is the cleanest entry route.

Start with an NGO. Run a few feeding programs. Upload photos. Get one barangay endorsement. Then, file for party-list accreditation.

By the time the COMELEC calls your name, you’re already “helping the poor.”

It doesn’t
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