
The End

Published by Jean-Nichol Dufour at Draft to Digital.

Copyright 2011, all rights reserved ~Garden3 signature edition.

​

CONTENT

12-THE END

—-12A12—-

—-12B12—-

—-12C12—-

—-12D12—-

—-12E12—-

—-12F12—-

—-12G12—-

—-12H12—-

—-12I12—-

—-12J12—-

—-12K12—-

—-12L12—-

—-12M12—-

—-12N12—-

THE ROOT

—-RAR—-

—-RBR—-

—-RCR—-

—-RDR—-

—-RER—-

—-RFR—-

—-RGR—-

—-RHR—-

—-RIR—-

—-RJR—-

—-RKR—-

—-RLR—-

—-RMR—-

—-RNR—-

—-ROR—-

—-RPR—-

—-RQR—-

—-RRR—-

—-RSR—-

—-RTR—-

—-RUR—-

—-RVR—-

—-RWR—-

—-RXR—-

—-RYR—-

—-RZR—-

––––––––

All rights reserved

This is part 12 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 inadequate 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).
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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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No dreams this time, I would put a nightmare here is more like it, but it’s not that bad. I should have taken the medication though, so easy, but too late now, I must carry on to the end.

~No dreams? I think there’s an interesting one lost somewhere amongst the roots.

May happen, there’s a lot of weird stuff around the roots. For now, this book is in my pocket wherever I go as my testament, 2011 is too crazy, you should have seen when they announced the end. everybody scrambled to take the vaccine...

~You actually wrote that joke in 2011.

So maybe I should wait after the end of the world to get my it published, in 2013, that way nobody will say I’m responsible for it.

~Perspicacity, right?

And that should give me some time to see if my opinions get better since I may truly be sick in inside the head, it’s scary to face one’s inner self sometimes... Anyway, I’d be dumped on the Armageddon pile right away, which will surely get quite big in 2012, and I wouldn’t want it to be discarded that easily with a laugh. So I should wait after that fateful day, that way the next big paranoia will be farther away; some scriptures analyst say it will be in 2017 from some signs, but I heard from an expert on old texts that it will be in 2018, but then “they” say it’s gonna be in 2020, but that may be wrong because bible people interpreted that it will actually be in 2023, every few years, or it will start in 2050 and end in 2500, that should do it.

~Not good enough for cultists and purists.

Someday they’ll get tired and wait for the end before going back to old scriptures to find the sign they missed.

~I’m sure they can reverse engineer scriptures to find new signs that they always knew...

I may not have a nice view of the future of this reality, and humanity as it is in it, but sorry, can’t predict a thing, so no prophet to give a precise date. Yet, the end may come anytime, even in 2012, but I don’t see the end without a single human on earth, unless we’re the victims of some greater insanity. Concerning what I can deduct, it is more like the inadequate leadership and their selction taking the means, by pushing everything as much as they can, to continue things as they are thus causing a cascade of failures within a few generations. It could take the form of a succession of pollution problems from overloading the planet with people encouraged to consume and do tourism as they run after expensive gods and divas perverts top polluters, causing a change of forces that will push those absurdities of politicians do godders making dark plans in secrecy, while running after the popularity, to ruin the economy in inappropriate measures while increasing the austerity as a compensation that will lead to revolt, exacerbated police brutality with tanks, and tons of death, to which we’ll add some paranoia infusion from media corporations causing massive emotional overreaction in the marketplace to worsen the mess, while psyches sing their greatness and need for more money because the already high hate, frustration, depression and suicide rate of good modern prosperous society is getting out of hands, while the poor take the blunt of the death for a continuation of the pressure selection, with the invested and hardworking selection pass the broom while growing their frustration in self indoctrination motivation, thanks to media corporations and governments providing hope from technological hype to push more businessmen to become evil rich philanthropists, along more babies as a serial production from gay sperm banks raised by the platoon by fat matrons, continually pushing the democracy button to flash ads of the greatness of their best system to recruit more spies to drug anybody disagreeing, with only Hitler style dictatorship as an alternative, or some new world order built upon the biggest mountain of deathly bullshit ever generated by evil and their cheating, with the dependent population taking the blame because they went insane from the momentum of foolishness necessary for entertainment and their constant sex bitching requirements and insanities, as communication giants start to choke bandwidth to keep their hegemony over freedom of speech, with politicians putting the blame on the “AI” programs they designed with their spying institutions to better manipulate and divide people, while they get overheated one week and drenched the other getting slapped around by god, until a famine start rampaging half the planet, all is missing is some police incompetent to shoot an innocent and start WW3.

~That phrase is too long, correct that.

Really? It’s super hot, it’s a phrase for Olympians, say it.

~You omitted to mention some widespread sickness and bullshit overload. It really sound like image reform party, just saying.

No, it’s predicator stuff for “The End” chapter.

~I’m confused.

Don’t be. I don’t say it will happen, but a mess like that is the more likely scenario for the final showdown that will put this version of humanity back where it belongs; tribalism. We’re talking a physical planet failure as much as a mental humanity one, from people never facing the logic of good and evil and fighting their real “daemons”, twisting everything to serve the devil instead.

~They even think things are fair, and if not it’s normal, life’s unfair, and if they live misery it’s normal, everybody got it hard, it’s written as some facebook meme.

And it’s hard to ask the masses intertwined with the system to take the necessary attitude to change for the most sensible option, they’ll try to not understand until it’s the last option,

~They’re already uncomfortable in their comfort zone full of hypocrisy where they fake happiness for the social extrovert moron that media corporations “love” so much.

Some death factors may come about as catalysts at the same time too, just to precipitate masses in the ultimate scenario of zombie hysteria. There may be a few things in that category, a sickness, a famine, a crash, but a big part may happen from lost dependences too, and that can be anti-depressive, medication and entertainment dependences for the extrovert consumer that the economy “loves’ so much. So yes, a big cataclysm situation has been developing for a long time, it has been evident to me in my stupid youth, which is in part why I despise politicians so much, along their system that’s dooming humanity, and it will probably worsen in the not so far future, from forever pushing problems forward or displacing them at wrong places, and when it will happen, it will be the end of many things as we know them.

~For now the mentality for most is that things are good as long as they look good and they can tough another day, and at the worst there’s conscription, so things can degenerate a lot.

So, ladies and gentlemen, I’m coming out of my rat’s hole, to represent the life reality option, an independent party, which follows an ideology of life and the universe.

~Bravo! Let’s applaud!

We need to gear thing for this new way, since if nothing is done to change the fundamentals, then things will go real bad, and then the recuperation will only be temporary, a 50-75 years sprint on adrenaline, then it will be the end, not as death, but as potential, hope, a slow process where we continue to scrape everything to serve forever fewer gods and divas, until we’re back to tribalism among junk and ruins, when some technologies will become very hard to produce.

~It’s not like poof, doom day! With daemons getting out of teleporters.

It will take form of condemnations developed by a wrong way or mentality with the planet and humanity developed as the sole option. I think that many people, from immemorial time, have known that the fundamentals of an egotism competition, or the system, are inadequate for the planet and humanity. Resources are finite, you can’t expect to dirty all rivers and not scrap oceans, you got to do the best with what you have, and for that you need adequate leadership and priorities, or you die. Only the best survive at a universe scale, those who care for their planet and use resources in a sensible way, it doesn’t take a genius to understand that. So a systematization is kind of like the biggest factor deciding the success or failure of humanity, or the ideology, and to me the current ways of doing and deciding things has always been known to be  will eventually end or cause the end of humanity whatever the form, and for that they’re not worth existence for sure, for a minimum, because they’re traitors to their own intelligence, intelligence can’t reach glory if you don’t respect it, if you don’t use it the right way, there’s no argument to be had here, everything is about the use you make of intelligence, species who succeed in the universe respect life and intelligence, they’re not manipulative pedophiles, they don’t lie to themselves so much that they doom themselves, pervert everything and mess-up their genetic to keep a wrong mentality, make entertainment as a brainwash, or develop a mentally deranged sexuality, they understand evolution and work along with it in the best manner, and that’s all.

~They’re not innocents, they act with intents, and know what they’re doing, just ask governments, who represent the rich, and manipulate their selection.

They start as innocents, but get quickly manipulated by the devil, they become tools for his hegemony, and at some point they’re adults and they pay for not making the effort of developing themselves right.

~So all the sheep bitching one another, who are all better than others, they are not worth afterlife.

Things could be worse, because they’re not braindead. As an example, they know unfairness is evil, they limit their brains to keep on ignoring it, even defending it by building themselves a limited vision to stay in denial, saying that life is unfair, or they’re animals, so you have to specify conscious unfairness, and fight with them to explain the difference between an animal and a human, but even then, in the end, they won’t fight it, they’ll find a way to keep on ignoring it except if it can serve them, and they’ll gang as sheep like them for strength in number, like it will bash down heaven’s door or convince god like he's a politician in need of votes.

~They’re just humans doing their best, relax, what’s your problem?

Yeah, everybody’s own skin is entitled to survive, which applies to babies, past a certain point the baby for the survival of the species argument becomes bullshit.

~See, you can’t just send them all to hell.

So yes, things could quickly degenerate in hysteria, particularly since it seems governments decided to cause extreme division to implode their society, as much sexually as intellectually, with AI manipulations if necessary, like they want a clash and civil war, as evil hypocrite manipulators passing for a bunch of do gooder. A lot of people are already dying from this, and while it’s nothing new for psychopathic power crackpots and control freaks of this ideology of gods and divas, it’s only the beginning, they’re on a path to cause massive death like never before, everything is pushed to extremes with their image reform party culminating. But even if most people die at the hands of their hegemony, humanity, life, potential, hope, dreams, they are not dead unless we stubbornly persist encouraging and giving everything to the same retarded sick ideology.

~It’s kind of late though, humanity never grew up and became mature. So it kind of lost the capacity or will, to take on such a challenge as associated, people are divided like never before.

And they’re ready to kill each other to compete like never before, and you know how it is, those top manipulators will start talking association at the finish line of too late, or if they feel they’ll get caught in their plan of civilization implosion, in fact if they ever read my work they’ll start counteracting everything I say to continue fooling humanity, and me, in their reign of disinformation division.

~Your vision of the end has nothing to do with prophecy stuff like Nostradamus.

Things may still burn or explode, and you know what I think of prophets, it’s all manipulation and interpretation suggestion from media corporations harassers playing with people’s fears, while role players make things fit.

~You’re really forming yourself quite a backbone of speeches for the future, you got content for a hundred political careers in there.

I’m gaining a lot of competence talking about my things alone too, but there are no precise speeches from my work because guess what?

~You speak in French, for total genius enforcement.

Hybridized brains effects, works to and fro.

~While staying stable, it didn’t crack, it still makes sense. You talk to yourself in French going all philosophical and gaining French mental, spiritual and psychological reinforcement, but you traduce it in English, like you got another brain, and you do the same reinforcement process in that language too, isn’t that overkill? And don’t you fear going completely insane?

The opposite, I feel better and better as I get older, whatever the frustration, even without sex, stopped smoking, gone vegan, the headaches are gone too, from stopping coffee. I do get angry sometimes, but that has become a rarity too, I sometimes make a fool of myself too, or deceive myself, but I feel normal whatever I feel inadequate, exceptional, and disrespected in hell. So I’m fine, and everything is making sense to me.

~Doing it in two language is like the ultimate reinforcement and test.

Now, if governments and scientists are constantly calculating everything for 2050, then they are unconsciously starting the final sprint, a fantastic efforts at justifying everything as an argument that we must strive forward. For now the image reform party is culminating, the biggest fake smile of a society of fools, hope is everywhere, as they seize opportunities to act like saviors, debarking from spaceships in cataclysmic place to make nice comforting speeches to their selection, and to show how they’re on the path of doing everything right, so that new generations got a vision of reality with very limited ugly to keep the happiness high, the problem is global warming, woops, climate change, not the system or evil, so they stubbornly continue pushing everything like 2050 will either be the nanotech golden age or the end depending if you are a tech innocent or a religious innocent, whatever; both must be ready. Then, in this scenario, within a few decennia after that, living will become unbearable, not everybody will die for sure, but it will be at a massive scale, while all the rich survive with the “gold and diamonds” they bought while their business worked. They’ll sing great speeches to bring the “fragile” democracy capitalism business back to glory, liberty in the mouth of jailers, free speech in the mouth of censors, for others it will all be because people stopped reading the bible.

~They shouldn’t, it stopped their hellraiser world, go back reciting chaplets.

Your favorite star will be in there too, in some pretty bunker, and it will be like any other day in hell, a dystopia that is not as bad as in the movies, with more division, competition, hate and redesigning of the aura of words. Governments in the pockets of corporations, media conglomerates distributing inadequate scientific and psych expertise, and world order or not it will lead to the final condemnation of humanity as a failure, the end by inability to regain strength, something like 50-75 years after the 2050 epoch. From the way things are developing though, 2050 is a big overestimation, grave problems are more likely to happen around 2035.

~Why are they always calculating things for 2050?

I suppose it’s because it’s a round number, or it’s about those on top of the work hard and profit mentality, mentally limiting their vision to what’s left of their life, we’re around 2000, those at the top of their egotic dreams are around 50, in a competition to control the barely afloat ship, and painting their image all over it, they’ll be around 90 years old in 2050, ready to die when it tips over or get submerged by the waves of the storm ahead. That will probably change around 2025, then they will extrapolate the most ridicule idealizations of science for 2075, with a “normal” dystopian style of world for the Z gen leadership that will do the finish-off.

~On coke, LSD and extasy, all stuff that’s supposed to grow people into geniuses and visionaries, the psych science is at this point for the future of this society.

And fentanyl, and omnicrotin for some painkiller when they get a headache.

~Wasn’t there a conspiracy theory that said it was the CIA that stuffed the youth of the peace and love revolution with LSD to twist it to a FAFFA sex revolution?

Yes, and it’s quite a credible conspiracy theory, not surprising with such spying institutions beyond the law, making all kind of massive crimes in secrecy, as a part of the system. What I know is that many people are hard at work using mass media manipulations to bullshit whole generations into believing this drug or that is good spiritual stuff, like extasy, which to me is just another drug for morons to fuck FAFFA style all fucked up.

~Sounds like a good strategy to create massive division in the population.

And I guess we’ll need to stuff their face with LSD, to see the positive they discovered, and they better write nomenclature that makes sense, because a lot of people stay with grave aftereffects from taking this drug.

~So we can see the betterment on their brains.

So probably, if no dude like me appears to take the role of the baddie that will light it all up in fire, they’ll do it their way if they suddenly see big inevitable troubles coming, hypocritically, to displace as much responsibility as possible, or simply to have more time, to survive to their 2050 projection which was just a faraway date at the beginning for these people of big vision. But as I already said, what I see outside is way past these 2050 predictions, and not only from the mental and sexual state of people, things are really degenerating fast, the poles won’t last to 2050 before freeing massive amounts of methane. But yeah, tough to around 2050 and all the rich and powerful will be excessively well prepared while morons will be ready to die harder than ever.

~Morons tend to die hard already, but it will be harder.

That’s what you get from fucking with evil unfair people to systematization. The way this scenario is developing, in something like 100 years, probably a lot before that, the way things have always been going better forever with all the promises and positive outlooks and technological hopes, then you’ll start your smiling day in hell by watching the death toll each country has, each its own different shitstorm, people will die burned or frozen or drowned or sick, or radiated or choked, it will be extremely difficult to survive, more than it have ever been in the history of humanity, but media corporations will still manage it their way to prevent their cultivation of morons from going nuts, while they publicize big politicians and superstars with the big smile, since the brainwash for people to admire them will never stop until the end.

~The truth of reality is such a load of bullshit with those manipulators.

There are all kind of other scenarios and possibilities, I exposed some but I’d fail everything if I started making precise predictions. I don’t know the future, I have my opinion on things, so the best I can do is making “around” scenarios from what I understand logically.

~Would you say that you feared the future more than most as you became an adult?

Yes, from caring about things and the awareness I developed, good and evil, ideals, or taking the best path in things as the way to survival. There are experience patterns too, and if I feel I’m justified to fear for my life, minimally, then I must try to stop this fear, and wherever it comes from, it doesn’t need to be more than a catalyst; I was revolted for all kind of things even if I was kind of innocent of what I was doing, I hated out of frustration and a bit like a child, but I knew I would not write pleasant stuff; I already had gotten that insight from people’s violent reactions when spoke my mind, so writing a book full of my intolerable opinions would not help, I knew this, but as things developed, my opinion, both of this reality, and of my competence at changing things, degenerated so much that I saw it as worthless to continue. Yet, now that I’m getting close to concluding my work, I understand that things never end fitting into place, like I always knew from the beginning, but I’m still surprised of the results in me. In fact, the majority of my work is very old and retarded stuff better rearranged, totally inadequate for the “newly” evolved people.

~Would you say you have powerful unconscious connections?

Probably, intern I like to think, and probably extern too that I have “no” idea about, like spies and cult effects, and a few interesting possibilities we already explored, apart super externals like global intelligence and the UI.

~Oh, “super externals”, let’s repeat that around.

A lot of what I’ve explained has been known unconsciously from the beginning a conflict is created in the mind, people lie to themselves way too much. When that happens you have to choose consciously, but whatever your choice, the knowledge of the conflict still exists and from it you can deduct a lot, even predict future development if some amalgam of brain sensitivities happens in some “lucky” people. And I said future developments, or results, from clues coming from sensitivities to unconscious messages; it has nothing to do with predictions of lotto numbers, or with Nostradamus that read too many religious book and dreamed of H-00.00 armageddon village explosion. But anybody can consciously choose a precise date and encourage each other to satisfy their beliefs, that’s what we decided to do for 2012, people are really going to jump down a cliff this time, it’s like all the bombs are going to go off.

~Wow, Nostradamus, the end of times, lots of things to do, 2012? It’s barely 2 year away, prepare some bombs! It’s showdown time!

I’m sure there are many terrorists, religious and sect cultists who would be happy to profit from the opportunity to make a “let’s destroy” special.

~Or the usual St-Valentine fuck, for sex people.

With copious amounts of chocolate on the belly.

~To totally remove the sexiness of it, you tested that...

No supplementary horniness happens, but they don’t know, so we let them make fools of themselves with all the pub. I did not go that far in my chocolate sex experimentation though, to be frank.

~You didn’t do it in chocolate?

Not really, but maybe that’s why every 2-3 years they pass the same identical ad that chocolate will disappear off the face of the earth soon, and I guess sex people buy tons to fuck in chocolate and create market spikes, it makes everything so fake, like I’m being served a cassette of a reality.

~The dog sitting on a cat will be back in a few years, it was a big hit, the total brainwash.

Let’s hope I publish on time to intercept that one, but it’s nothing beside the absurdities people “share” on their I-Phony intelligence phones, the brain of humanity is really degenerating there, it almost makes me happy that I don’t have friends.

~It’s in part why you quit some friends initially, the not funny immaturity that compared to practical psychopathy.

Yeah, and it’s full of that, and it evolves into bullshit empathy for manipulation. As for the future, I try to look as far as I can see, with some feelings, within a logical net, and make vague predictions. There’s a difference between H-00.00 earth implosion and an opinion, even if it is strong, of what will happen in the next 100 years, which is somewhat how long we live. And whatever I predict, I may be exaggerating or doing paranoia, I don’t discard these possibilities as I’m human, and I may be manipulated as I pass my time manipulating myself. I may have my opinion of the future, but I wouldn’t dare embark in the prediction game that media people enjoy so much these days, I’m just another book of opinions about the future, and like many books about the future, I make a few predictions that come out true, so what?

~You’re not special there.

There’s still a lot of things that I talk about that eventually happen, and there is this coincidence phenomenon where what I write about get in the news, like I write about schizophrenia, and the day after they pass a twisted article on schizophrenia; that happens super often, and I really very rarely search the internet to develop my vision of things, so I can’t say it’s because of that.

~You’re not cheating or spying if you search the internet, but sure that the devil wouldn’t care spying or cheating.

I do write in reaction to articles I read, but that’s not what I’m talking about, it’s the contrary like I’m being played a sick joke by the devil that’s showing me his power to spy and twist everything to manipulate humanity, and while reading twisted manipulative stuff pisses me off, imagine when the timing coincides with the subject I write about, it’s like it’s really just for me.

~I have a theory; as the only worthy human, who cares about the stupid sheep? So it would all meant to educate you, it’s a global intelligence effect, where your thinking and writing emphasize the attention of the global intelligence, then manipulators start thinking about it too, and they write a twisted article, that piss you off, and the global intelligence see the difference in your thinking. On the other hand, all hell is meant to test and educate you, since humanity is pretty much doomed at the hand of evil that’s growing stronger by the day, as people get nutter than ever, so the global intelligence, or god, is at work preparing you for ascension, and the devil does its part of the job by being moronic, stupid, egotic, and a self inflated troll that sees life as a competition game of cheating and manipulating intelligence. Just continue fighting for the best vision of everything, and you’re allowed to be sometimes wrong, because you’ll eventually correct your vision to work in function of science, since adjusting and correcting your wrongs is the biggest part of your work, you’re at the opposite of a moron that cultivate denial, like all those rich magic thinking politicians manipulators in denial that their system is based on evil.

Yeah, the world totally turns around me, thanks for the perspective, the global intelligence really made an effect on you.

~You have no idea.

At least, as we conclude my work, we’ll say that you really succeeded in encouraging me.

~Thanks, my life depends on it...

You’re good with the humor too, which shows your understanding, that you often expand upon.

~Just wait when the genie will get out of the bottle... A thing I find interesting is that there are so many people writing stuff that it’s a wonder that you’re capable of having and developing such a show of genuine visions.

That really exploded when I defined the life-universe ideology, it’s like I traversed in another world. But I was saying that yes, da Vinci predicted stuff, Nostradamus predicted stuff, Einstein I’m sure of it, and me too.

~The Simson predicted trump, talk about divinatory powers!

Be careful there, we explained that you can psychologically groom (educate) or influence the youth to vote for a type of personality in the future, we can do that with TV, cartoons, even in Facebook meta universes... 

~You know that a good mentality and love vision like yours could as well end-up the enemy of a whole humanity, with those maniacs bent on developing it at its worst.

With pretty cartoons with gigantic eyes and a babbler bigger than their brains, but there’s never been as many love failures, and family has never been used as much to defend evil, while universities amass psychological knowledge that seems all good for the garbage.

~Everything is exploited to develop this hell of extremism and injustice, including families.

Yeah, making families a success of love in hell has become a practically impossible or unlikely task to do it in a good social environment, whatever the big fuss of projecting the pretty side on facebook, like the whole society is doing. Evidently, I’m not talking big family shows on television, with paid people who must look good and where everything of their life is patented to project an image. 

~That’s why we’re gone making another system with love in sight right from the start.

And knowing how sex crackpots fuck-up societies, you can bet we won’t take the same pattern. 

~They got their reality, their paradise, and why would we do the same thing? We don’t make a system of manipulators after votes, we make a different humanity that will be way happier, so we won’t let people with sex things to prove pollute the place, and end-up deciding society with lobbyism, fucking with aristocrats, and eternal competitive pressures against the vision we want.

The detour way to put it, we’re a different branch of humanity, apart.

~That’s what a new reality of a different ideology is all about, they get used to it.

It’s poetic.

~Logic.

So yeah, love is too hard in this divided society that need people with sexual problems for its economy and psyches market, because it’s too simple and logic for gods, divas and morons bent on a sex competition of who’s got the better than the other generation.

~And they got to honor the other sex.

In fact this attitude is exactly the one I fight against ideologically, like this Zuckerberg type that acts exactly like he’s god playing in family business with his meta facebook bar or something; power maniacs and control freaks all do that, like Christianity that perverted half humanity by associating family principles to its godly bullshit, using it to manipulate, like Zuckerberg is doing all over the place, and in the competition they’re allowed to go all the way to condemning family reunion principle to their cult of gods, like Christmas, my birthday, that got me kneeled in front of my ideological enemy, at midnight, the whole week where people consume and fuck to the max in the name of the contrary of what I stand for.

~Lucky you understand they’re institutions run by institutionalized brains good for the toilet.

They’re lucky allright, but they shouldn’t assume that god and the UI are happy that evil uses all the most beautiful, people, garments, colors, shiny stuff, all the best to serve and hide puppeteer pedophiles behind, but yeah, if I started running after every institution that pissed me off in hell, I’d have been long institutionalized too...

~Hell is made of condemning institutions.

Until they’re too big to fail, as we know...

~So no party or gifts for you on your birthday these days.

No party. I don’t want no party, too late for that too.

~No big party served by the devil.

He can always serve me a brand new reality. But who cares I’m not partying, really?

~You don’t party much in your imagination at night.

No, I’m more into punishing these days.

~Since they like to punish you.

They just wait when it’s going to be the god or the UI doing the punishing, and there won’t be a smile in their squirrel visage.

~Squirrels are pretty, take something uglier, an arachnid sounds better.

Ok, they’ll see, it won’t work better as arachnids, they don’t make friends smiling, and it’s not by calling yourself spiderman that you’ll get his love.

~Let’s stop comparing evil to animals and insects though.

Thank for saying it... In the end, saying every writer predicts stuff is not an argument to discard the inspirational and revolutionary value of my work. Starting by what level of education is needed to write something interesting... And my work is just a fraction of the explorations I did, you have no idea all the crazy ideas and views that I went through as I looked at how things are, but I did the step of exploring these things because, from personal experience, even if they don’t always make sense, I somehow manage to end-up with something valuable out of it.

~I think that’s an important point, you got a knack with that.

Still, after reading all of it, you can understand that what I went through in thinking is intrinsic with my work, harmonized to it, as an expression of it.

~A reality adapted expression of your hurting soul.

And I hope it’s going to hold to me all the way. That goes for the tools I gave myself to form my opinions, like condemnations, when you got many bad ones, I don’t doubt anymore that troubles are ahead, societies always develop with a few, goos ones ideally, but a repressed pile of bad ways that we built self-defense systems around is a grave problem, as we get our health and future tied to the problems we profit from. I need to understand the fundamental structure of reality, its philosophy, to have an idea of its future possibilities, if I’m to develop a global view and adequate appreciation of life. And if my effort takes too much of my life and end up as a deduction that the global path will lead to a degradation of life or humanity’s potential, whatever it is in an explosion or a self-condemnation to a thousand years degeneration, then the minimum is that I try to act in function of my opinion.

~As long as you hold to logic.

I know some will think I have no right to write like that, that having this attitude is bad they’ll say, then invent some psychological malady word to make it official, and that I don’t know what I’m writing about, that I write weird, but versus the true value I give it and the reflection in me, I’m in the domain of the extraordinary, I did a miracle in the far domain of my conscience that bear no comparisons to what can be attained at adulthood presently; even if young people read it and understand, they will never attain the amount of brain connection it took to write it, because it’s not only about thinking, but it’s about starting very low as a human, and succeeding in writing it, whatever the critics I’ll get. And my writing is a fraction of my thinking, while I’m not even into socialization, but what’s even more extraordinary is how I feel fine with all that, and sometimes it’s like I traverse into a parallel reality of revelation, that keeps on exacerbating the rip effect, where I’m so far away I feel like an alien on a planet of pure retards, who have no idea how much they’re manipulated to serve evil.

~They have no idea how much they’re a problem to the success of life and its intelligence, and a chore and frustration to endure.

I try to make humor with it, but there is alone and alone. At least I’ll have said what I had to say, if people don’t care, then I wish people what they deserve, nothing positive, nothing negative; there are people worth lots of good, not necessarily me, others are worthless, others you’d want your money back for their negative effect, or cost, put them to harder not rewarding work. Yet, it’s always the weight of humanity that counts for the most; if you’re all in this together, all encouraging this reality one way or the other and taking the means to create a hell you can’t get out, then too bad for you and for me too. Anyway, you can’t dump a trillion people’s responsibilities of making things better on a few shoulders with the argument of innocence, or that your part of the job is working hard, then ask some poor bum without an education or political ability to pass from 0 friends to the coqueluche of humanity without looking stupid somewhere, and traumatize the guy that’s already completely at the limit of everything, and then ask this guy to be a god and then continually scrutinize his actions and blast him in case he make a little mistake, while all the people you’ll have pissed off for your troubles will be waiting with a knife to go back to the same old way, even wishing silently that you fail, giving their help an aftertaste that will poison everything.

~I believe that with some practice you could surprise everybody.

Give me another life, so I have time to do 2 careers, as it is, my work cannot replace all the organizations that control all production, everything to date; I’m a little man and I do a little thing, and for me it is writing my vision and trying to justify it, but I developed sufficient skills that with some help I can go way farther.

~You’re not a porn book writer, and you’re not born with the connection of a rich family dynasty.

So this is my opinion of things and how I see life and human attitudes, it developed from a lot of bad feelings but that was not my goal; my goal was a project to stop such bad feelings among other things; the true meaning of peace. I could have bypassed all that to expose my ideal, but I had to go through it for tons of reasons, even if from the beginning I strongly felt and knew why, but it was instinctive and, as I wrote my justification and grew older, my brute revolt dwindled in complexity, as I built my argumentation. So that’s it, you can’t imagine another vision of reality without having an opinion of the actual reality, and you can’t do it either without trying to look into the future. We can live 100 years, so I looked at those 100 years I would grow in, and it starts with being a child, those children we never end singing that we “love” so much, that we work so hard to “give” them an always better world. Wasn’t I a child myself? Am I not living all this frustration from people who sang how they “loved” their children? How they’d make the world better and more “peaceful” and “loving” and safe for them? Is this what this “love” meant? What do the present big “love” mean, while those rich pedophiles in control of the power tools to do things put their failure as a pressure on the youth? While they don’t want a different mentality to replace their 2000 years retarded way of thinking, as a bunch of manipulative popes that are an insult to life and intelligence? While they brainwash the youth who are supposed to save their fucking mess to continue in their ideology, to be more twisted, more moronic, consume more, and run more to glorify gods and divas? While they play too late games to condemn things even more wrongly, and start babbling slick tongue stuff when you look at them? You’re not responsible, right? You’re not manipulating nobody, right? You’re doing things for the betterment of humanity, right?

~It’s hard to “love” in hell you know, you have to shout it everywhere and spill it in language for anything, but still, the love failure production rate, and the hate and division, keeps on increasing whatever they use the word on everything.

There’s a lot of love that proves the contrary out there for sure... People are still entitled to think whatever they like, I’m the rat prophet? The antichrist destroyer of worlds? The hell and fire 666? Batman? If the coat can tough the spikes...

~You come natural with spikes?

I got a stud, at least, but I was meta, m, m

~Meta multiverse!

Metaphorizing the flower with its spikes. But I’m just a frustrated person that revolted, and now I’m living near a big mental institute and sister of charity institute (I’m sure there’s a tunnel between the 2), and a cathedral and a castle and churches and political bureaucracy everywhere among bank buildings, I went a bit mental among all those building, I’m like walking in a world swirling with insanity. My point is, I’m as much physical as mental, I did far too much mental, I’m supposed to advance in life intermixing both, like most people like to do, even if that’s limited by the ways of the system with money. You think I could not do something else with my life? You think I aint got the brains to be rich? Yes I could, but I decided to fight the people that are poisoning the planet and the intelligence of humanity, and I ended-up a monk.

~This monk business is still super interesting, I “exist” thanks to it so shut-up.

I know. I gained a quirk or two, and some circumstances out of my control contributed to set me on this path, but I’m a human that took a quest, a bit too big and half innocently, that ended-up showing that anybody, even the ones starting from the hardest situation, can express his feelings and find a pattern that will make them work in harmony with life with a healthy mind.

~And you grew one big spirit, without much help.

A lot of my motivation came from trying to deduct what the future will look like, if it’s worth it, if it will get toward my ideals. I passed my youth in the forest climbing a lot of trees, and I still did it until recently, finding a big tree to look around as far as I could see, to know those blue mountains were there, to have this feeling of space and air and sound flowing. But the mountains have disappeared in fog, and I hear stupid humans instead of life’s presence, while my eyes are not as good from too much confinement too. The same applies to civilization too; how do I feel walking among the forest of its buildings and people, does it feel as good? How do my intelligence see things through my senses? What deductions do I make? What do I see to the end of my sight? What do I hear of humanity’s sound?

~You got eyes problems now?

I could zoom to super small size before, looking intensely at the details of plants and insects and things, a centimeter from my eyes, all the way to seeing things incredibly far, like all the details of the moon, but now closer than half a meter is hard, and while I still can see moon crater quality, the sight is getting superposed a lot. I had a smooth rocking chair for a stretch, and it helped at that I think, zooming in and out continually, I could walk around while writing too, that was cool, all that helped, there was movement, now I’m planted in a chair all day long and that’s it, as a senior writer evidently.

~And you can’t get glasses?

I don’t trust health care for the poor here, I’ve had enough of their incompetence, they’ll plant a knife in my eye by accident, for their prosperity with the government, an investment.

~They can’t do that! Deontology will get them.

Yes they always do that, everybody got an eyepatch here.

~You’re joking.

Barely. But yes, it’s not as extreme, but I know what some dentists do to have a permanent clientele.

~To you toothpaste is pretty much dentist conspiracy theory, you really have a problem with dentists, and it’s spreading to your eyes, be careful it doesn’t spread to your sex.

I just don’t want to end-up a permanent feature of their business, because I’m poor, and the government pay for my care, the money of the contributor when it’s about the poor, their money, like it’s direct from pockets, when they want to look good like philanthropists. So I’ll wait when I’ll be able to have health care for the rich, not that it’s really a question since I can’t even meet a doctor for a general check-up that makes sense, as a poor, in this best health care system of the world. And sorry if I developed a problem with many “health” professions, mental and physical, I may be difficult there, and I kind of prefer my health to get better instead of worse you know, so don’t act like a fucking crook, or an incompetent that got educated in prison, or a psychologist that want people to suicide... And I can’t get a “family doctor” they call those, to check my health, I waited almost 10 years at the same place to be assigned one, and the only call I got was to ask if my health was ok after 5 years, I said yes, and never heard from them again. Then I go complain about it, and they tell me that I must be patient, because if I fill their form again, then the process will restart from 0 and I’ll have to wait another stretch. Then things degenerated with my lodging institution and now I simply can’t get assigned one because I’m always moving from one poor place to the next. I’m going to pass 50 years old the way I’m going without ever meeting a freaking doctor to check my health, too occupied running after everybody to plant them a vaccine, and even then, they would assign me the worst ones, so I’m as well forget it and bet that I’ll someday simply have the money to get one right away. Or wait until I have to call an ambulance, but since I don’t have the phone, then I must trust those around me to do it, and they’ll probably refuse, if my experience is any hint, since they really don’t like me.

~You’re in a very bad situation.

So I’m suspicious of optometrists, with my big papers, I don’t want to become a source of revenues for them, like dentists tried to do by messing in my mouth, instead of being competent, and I definitively can’t risk losing sight to some imbecile that chopped my optical nerve or burned a hole right through by pumping a megawatt of laser energy to correct some shit.

~That got out, and all these sickness you caught doing communist lodging, you healed them alone?

Yes, and there is always a super important vaccination campaign against flu going on, like that’s the only use of health care for me, get planted any official syringe distributed by pharmaceutical industries, while there is no way I can trust those governments manipulators who cause the depression and suicide of millions as hypocrites, like playing ignorant of the 20 years long crisis of lodging that they caused, like is brand new stuff to them, while it’s the most basic need of people, thus their most important job to make this work, but I don’t have to rewrite the book to demonstrate how they’re a farce of incompetence, to not say they’re psychopathic mass murderers. So they can demonize me if I don’t take any vaccine those rich pharmaceutical companies churn out, for a stupid flu that they never manage to end, whatever they plant people with a vaccine every year, I’ll still get a general check-up before being planted any vaccine, so get competent doctors in enough quantity for that job; medicine is not only about planting vaccines.

~You are not against planting vaccines in people, if they remember your vision on that.

Maybe not, but humanity is supposed to survive without being dependent from vaccines, and their freaking ethic is supposed to prevent laboratories from developing viruses that kill a third of the planetary population, even antrax can’t do that for Christ’s sake! I’ll drop an atomic bomb on all those laboratories that make secret research, and all secret reunion between politicians and rich businessmen, if transparency is to ever mean something down here someday, and I’ll explode evil, not poor scientists who stretch the ethic elastic in secrecy, or politicians making deals that the population would revolt against if it knew. You like secrecy?

~He’s just pissed-off, it’s the vaccine psychosis, he won’t blow up anybody.

They’re so ridiculous with this that they’re at a point of calculating hesitancy in taking vaccines, like people have no right, or are not normal, to question the medication injected in their blood.

~I say your attitude is good, you don’t gobble any pill without hesitancy, it proves you have a brain, those doctors are gone insane, carry on.
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Now, whatever the future holds, and often my discouragement, I’ll still want to live a very long, healthy, and happy continuation of life, and if I decide to be a monk to the end, I’ll do it for the fun of it ok? Or just for kicks, but I’ve got an ego too, because no, you don’t separate the ego from the self, unless you want to kill yourself... Understand that this is the result of far more work than it looks, I’m the one that knows what it took, and while seeking money is not my kind of career, I still got to minimally care for myself and upgrade my environment; everything around me is old and dirty, even my computer is tired, and my status doesn’t get better but worse as I get older, while I get stronger and better so go figure the sense. So don’t think I’m some kind of brain in a jar that’s supposed to think and write no end, or live off virtual stuff, I’m missing air, I’m from the woods, on earth, I’ve got a body, I need action, contacts, and my eyes are not made to remain in little rooms all my life, and my hands are not made to only type.

~You evolved toward that, you started running in the woods and seeing far and using your hands to patent all kind of inventions and do gardening, but now you’re very limited.

Yeah, but you don’t make someone like me easily, a stable person in absolute conflict with a reality...

~I’m personally very impressed with the stability of the creation, even if there are hiccups...

I say I was able to put thing in enough perspective to be readable, to make some sense out of my mind, and for me it’s almost a miracle, but I shouldn’t use that word too often. So whatever the opinion of those who would prefer me a drunkard, my dream was a goal worth pursuing and to date I exceeded my expectations. I consider that I found something missing in this world, because the pressure selection, through whatever means, slowly reduced or eliminated people’s ability at developing such visions, even to think they can, with assassinations as a last resort measure for some places. That’s the most worthy thing I could do, the most personally advancing too, that’s how I gave myself some worth, even if it didn’t work much for popularity or profits; I personally sought my best use, while doing my contribution, a flower to life.

~A whole design of your making, from your work, yourself, your city, and the ways of the UI. Can’t be more flower power than that.

And it took form innocently, I was playing in dirt and I shaped it, gave it form as I wrote. The truth is that there was no flower power concept, and peace and love was hippy stuff that I didn’t want no association with, initially. I was just angry and going to make a new system out of this hate and anger, with a city in the form of a flower, as a kind of mark of respect for life.

~A flower on the head of gaia, can’t be more peace and love than that.

That was really not the idea, or I was victim of an unconscious phenomenon.

~You glorified life, and maybe that’s what gaia wanted of you.

It just happens that a good system is logically a place where we live in peace and love, away from the groping, cheating, and exploitative hands of evil.

~Ah!

There was nothing flower power or peace and love, it just developed like that.

~You played doom shooters with a cigar full of pot...

Yes, multi grams spliffs, home grown... I actually discovered I was doing flower power stuff with peace and love crap, in the between of switching ammo magazines, and it was grave, wow, what’s happening to me? Flower power? I didn’t shoot myself as expected though, I’m one with my thinking you know, I understand what I do, but I absolutely don’t associate with anything of the peace and love happy pink Floyd hippy moment, to me they actually killed peace and love being stupid, and I was going to debark in their stinking place with all the grenades, because they did everything wrong for sex self-inflation competition on drugs, all there doing ego god ideological competitive bullshit philosophy with all good principles nude on sofas, they were so incompetent occupy wall street did better sitting on dirt in tents, and it was 99% ineffective to do something good, so that tells a lot...

~They didn’t even kick that bull in the middle wallstereet, eh? Talk about ineffective...

Couldn’t, they occupied for bullshit is my theory. Or my conclusion, after studying their demands... But those rich people there should have had the decency to get to the streets and remove that bull afterward in their honor, someone in the world actually fought them a little. As for what I do, I can’t be associated to any movement that involve sex and drugs, is that clear? Particularly from people all refrained and frustrated and divided or gone extremist, surrounded by god and its ideology. Sex people and druggies opportunists getting involved at critical change moments just scrap any potential to change things for the better.

~We reserved best sex for good people, at least...

Yes, it’s a shame for them in hell, and me, because we work for the good stuff, while evil fucks around on drugs and scraps everything.

~You don’t consider pot as a drug?

It doesn’t do anything to me past a certain point, and I can smoke all I want I never get a headache if I stop, while I get one if I just smell coffee. Evidently, as a poor I grew it myself, long before it was legal, and I don’t trust commercial production too much. Now, I’m not doing a normal job, so while taking mush or LSD is not bad if taken once in a while, the professionals on the matter say, I know it’s inappropriate to do what I do. In fact, I stopped pot long before starting to write seriously, and only a single revision got an intermittent pot treatment, the flower edition.

~I was there, and there was a few weird moments, but that’s the edition where the flower power peace and love stuff really hit home...

A lot of things coincided at that moment, you actually debarked in my work half a year before that revision, and you kind of replaced a love I was supposed to have met long ago, and again I had no idea, things took form “magically”.

~I was not in your plans?

A woman was in my plans long ago, but I forgot about that, or I never considered I’d do her part, it just came to me when I decided to add characters, which didn’t work well. Then I crossed an old love from the sky story of mine, and things became clear, it all fitted into place.

~I’m up there, waiting for you to leave this accursed place, I wouldn’t dare experience this hell, they’ll be lucky if we don’t raze it all...

Now, don’t think I believe myself alone with my kind of ideals, like I sometimes seems to say, it’s just that they don’t do something serious about it, and you don’t see people like me often, me neither don’t see them, they’re not out on “super” “star” publicity for sure, and since I passed the “social” part of my life not spotting any, more like the contrary, submerged in all the noisy exuberancy and extrovercy of morons on a quest to become a reflection of media corporation bullshit through their bitching, then one got to start working, and since the world outside continues predictably, I’m as well believe I’m alone doing that on earth among 8 billion, all eating the planet doing business as usual, and if there are others, then they’re ghosts like me.

~8 billion with other preoccupations.

It’s probably flirting with 9 billion, they’re “rounding” to 8 because there’s a tremendous amount of death that’s accelerating, is my opinion. As I already said, I hardly believe those who reap the means or control things will change fundamentals, they are in their own ideal reality, and only people who really hate the way things work can fight effectively without turning out as a traitor.

~Many do, but they won’t build an argumentation like you, and since they don’t see things ideologically, then their drive is taken over by gurus, and they embark in godly games where authority and leadership takes a hit.

It’s all about the ideology. And people have to think, judge and act, my goal is definitively not to make working slaves for my ideal, it is my argumentation why I don’t like this reality and an invention of a reality that I think I would have liked better, what I was ready to do for it, and to what extent I’m ready to go if I see developing potential for it. This project was a vague and far away thing at the beginning, yet, I put my future on the line for that little light, almost an hallucination.

~Let’s hope it will end-up as more than an hallucination...

Evidently, it is no time to be tolerating and respectful when the reactor is melting, or compassionate or happy or proud while calling in the beer with a humorist and a bunch of funny women, an that’s how I see the present; as a planetary ready meltdown cause by an inadequate systhematically enforced mentality. So while people are doing their usual fooling around control panels, worsening the situation each time they see something shiny, I’ve been trying to bring about a worthwhile solution to the meltdown.

~So remove the incompetents from there, so we can give it a shot, some important guy will pardon a lot if it works.

We have to work from the present, as a momentum and transformation, so it’s hard to compare the work of ideologies, but we’ll see when we’ll have put as much energy as we put in the ego reality to make it the best. As for those against the idea of a new reality, who want to prevent a big mistake, then know that your worry hasn’t fallen in deaf ears, but you don’t live with all the thinking of my work in you, I’m kind of convinced if I wrote all this, to me it’s like a crime against existence and life not to try, but I’m not stupid.

~And you’re not alone.

I invented all of this, I’m the incarnation of this thing, what do I decide? It’s still all in my hands, I can burn it all, what do you think?

~I wouldn’t do it, but it’s your work, your investment, your choice. To me it’s like being a terrorist but inversed, since you could have the only chance left for humanity in your hands.

I’m so revolted I should burn it all in hell theory, so I can enjoy life more, mmmm, dilemma...

~You are entitled, as a hobby, but I think it would devaluate your future work greatly to remove it from humanity. You do this for life, humanity, intelligence, you decided to grow your value by sharing your work, it’s not like sharing a selfie or some bullshit in the name of egotism. It may give some evil people more tools though, but you set the parameters of your independence with those who took the reign of humanity anyway, even if you’re really not happy how they do things until now.

Sure, I’d be missing too many potential friends otherwise. 

~Got to get some likes somewhere, do make a coming out, you could be surprised to see how popularity can turn around quickly.

I know that to be an euphemism if the media industry unleashes itself upon me like I’m the Elon Musk itself. Maybe switching to a new set of troubles could be interesting, but even if my specialization stays in a unique position of creation, a part of the deal is that I transmit it, and keep the relation to me, if I’m proud of my humanity.

~Me I can’t be prouder of anybody, just remain careful, don’t die or lose it, knowing how cheaters are, you’re as well prepare, in case they just erase it all somehow, or steal it to make their perversion of it, even if at the worst it all went through your eyes and mind, and you offered it to life first, your flower to life, and it’s going to live on with your spirit forever too.

That’s nice.

~For now, while you continue working on it, I say that you should go get some money to better care for yourself and enjoy your life more, you can take the money from the rich if you want, just stick a vacuum cleaner up their ass and you’re rich, or you could buy revolvers to make a hold-up, or mount an assault on some sex palace to get at the richness.

Maybe not, but I could do some kind of general work with some help.

~General, from sergeant D to general D, but that sounds too much military hierarchy.

Yeah, I’ll pass...

~That would really be bad for humanity anyway, but I understand the idea generality, the general man, a guy that can be cut from everything, left alone and still be there for the reception with a smile, some dirt under the shoes but nobody knows the world behind the eyes.

But such people don’t exist anymore it seems, and not only because of worthless complexity, but because their good presence reveals wrongs or evil; failures are exposed, beliefs are turned upside down, souls are turned inside out.

~And asses are kicked sky high, direct into the space station.

So even if you instill fear by the overwhelming size of your signification, you’re better have the equivalent force in friend because a knife or bullet or poison is easily planted, you’ll just make a mess of yourself, a fool at best, and fear is implanted back in the weak, submission, peace, “love”, pardon, acceptance, tolerance, and everything gets twisted. A body is never enough to carry a mind, a mind must be understood by other minds to grow sufficient body, that’s our human association condemnation.

~That didn’t turn out that bad.

That’s exactly the role of parents too, they are the leaders of their child, their security, the child knows unconsciously that his parents should have more experience and judgment of life and what’s good and what’s bad, where to go, where not to go, what to do, what not to, and as you grow older you lead more and more things by yourself.

~That’s why the better leading people are usually older.

Yes, and it’s good like that, in a reality that makes sense, one that doesn’t divide to reign, even generations, in big part through inappropriate competition. The structure of leading is mostly a pyramid, but globalism is a specialization in itself. The best situation is usually to have as much systemized specialization as possible serving ideals and goals invented by creativity or wanted by people. The twisted division and competition we have is a tremendously, fantastically, incredibly, fatally costly façade for some people to exploit others and reign eternally. It only proves we’ve become enslaved through PMIBBD. Everybody knows in its right mind that association is the trick as absolutely everything that exist is formed from association, even if associated parts can be disassociated and associated back differently. So while you need division for many critical aspects of life, you don’t build to compete your neighbor, you build to
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