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​Prologue
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He that truly does for himself, thus forever he will truly be for much more because he also has done for God!

But he that waits on another so that that other does for him, thus forever he will be nothing because of nothing he doing!
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This eBook is dedicated with my complete heart and conscious mind and also with my complete talent to all the victims of Hurricane Maria.
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When Hurricane Maria passed through the Enchanted Island of Puerto Rico not only did it unrooted the grass and the trees, but also Hurricane Maria pulled out the poles and towers of communications and that way also leaving the complete Island in complete chaos.  Thus, now there was no electricity and because of lack of electricity practically nothing was the only thing that could be done.

But to pass the time this good writer took a notebook and began to write practically what he saw during the date and what he heard during the night under darkness.

During the night nothing could be written because the candle did not illuminated not even enough to be able to read.  And the nights became very long, especially when there was no clock besides the good wrist watch.  Neither in the night one could sleep because of the enormous heat that was since there were no trees and whatever trees remained were naked because of not having their leaves.

But when the sun light arrived, even though with the enormous heat or vapor, this good writer maintained himself occupied with his notebook seeking answers in whatever he wrote.

He began to write fantasies and stories of fiction, such as mysteries and lost treasures, but after some good fantasies and some good stories of fiction, even though fascinating shorts, he decided that that was not his genre or interest and he began to write essays or verses, even though also short or brief, so brief that some of them are only a simple fraise because of being filled with wisdom of heart, filled with real faith and filled with hope.

But even so, the good reader will enjoy not only the good talent of the good writer but also the good reader will enjoy from the search and the research or from the answers of this good and talented writer.
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​Chapter One
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​A wake-up call for Puerto Rico
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Hurricane Maria really is a wake-up call to the Island of Puerto Rico, the only colony which is still left in the world!

Those Puerto Ricans that awoke from the devastation of Hurricane Maria are the ones that will truly raise the Island of Puerto Rico from what it once was, even though it will continue on as a colony and as a colony will do whatever the outside imposes or even allows, because Puerto Rico as a colony has no voice in the stage of the world.  They cannot even vote from the colony for the President of the United States of America!

But those Puerto Ricans that went back to sleep, and a great multitude that it is, they wait on the government to raise Puerto Rico from the ruins or the ashes.  But they failed to see before they went back to asleep once again that the government does not work as the government itself has constantly proven that it cannot ever work or function, especially when waiting on an outside force or identity for some support, which are mainly leftovers.

In fact, the government of Puerto Rico is ant-Puerto Rican because it has not only bankrupted the Island, but has also allowed countless of companies to leave because of cheaper labor elsewhere.

But not only that, because those citizens that wish to open or start a business must first put a ton of money up front for government permits, more like government red tape to stay in power.  And since most citizens do not have a ton of money for the government or cannot put up with the government’s red tape thus they leave and set up shop away from the Island.

And so I truly humble with a wide smile and with full support to all those Puerto Ricans that truly put on their aprons and get to work to work to lift the Enchanted Island from the red mud or from the dust, from the snapped and unrooted trees, telephone and power poles and from unseen and untraveled roads that once were and are now as if they never ever were.
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​Three Months After Hurricane Maria

[image: ]


Today I paid 75 cents for a small apple.  I purchased 4 of them at Las Marias’ Supermarket, Las Marias in the Municipal of the Las Marias.  Everything went up in price.  A box of 12 medium size candle sticks was under 2 dollars before the disaster, but now the price is closer to 4 dollars or even much more, especially in the drug store, perhaps they were medicated candles.

Elsewhere, it was the same story as above.  Gasoline went up from 62 cents regular per liter to 72 cents or more per liter and one was only allowed 10 dollar purchase after a couple of hours or more in line.

At the auto parts store I paid 8 dollars without tax for a regular quart of motor oil for my compact car.  And every purchase had to be in cash!

The bank only opened for about 4 hours and only allowed 100 dollars withdrawal per customer.  And there were not automatic cash machines for withdrawals nor of paying bills electronically.

The drug stores also wanted cash for medicine and even on refills which were already approved by medical plans or insurance.

But nevertheless, a bottle of filter or purified water was more expansive than liter of gasoline, costing a buck or more for about 16 oz. or almost a liter.

Happy Thanksgiving to one and to all even though down here without a turkey and without a beer and without a shot of whisky or sangria and even without a light in the night!
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