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THAT MOST WONDERFUL INTRODUCTION TO A DEGRADING AWARENESS
All that is real belongs to awareness. There is no predetermined awareness; all levels of all existences can effectively choose their own degree of awareness. Of course, that is in an ideal and perfect construct, and the current reality construct (as in Earth Plane) does not allow the free-flow of all levels of awareness. In pointed fact, there are severe awareness restrictions that have been carefully uploaded into the existential population, a large portion of which is human, and these restrictions are so ubiquitous and vicious that humanity, as a whole, is swimming in an Awareness Apartheid. The ideas in this book will reveal a new level of awareness and will make clearer the discrepancies that are currently encircling society.
Human culture is inappropriately burdened with limited awareness, and since humans are limited they are also unaware of those unlawful restrictions. Unlawful in the cosmic sense, since; as well, Earth’s inhabitants do not value awareness, certainly not as a culture. People value religious affiliation. People value career position and salary ranking. People value athletic ability. People value family stability. People value vanity. On the occasion, at time of necessity, people value spirituality – certainly human culture is in a very low state of spirituality (in the common and general term).
Then we ponder the aspect of awareness, a thing, a very entity with multiple meanings and interpretations. For example, let me suggest “astral (out-of-body) travel.” I am not allowed to go on mainstream TV and talk about astral travel, even if this is my experience. I can talk about my athletic ability. If I’ve had a near-death experience, I can speak about it, as long as I do so without any authority. I speak about athletic ability with great authority. If I defer authority on my astral awareness, it is acceptable. As soon as I add authority, I am identified as a spiritualist. If I practice no reliable religion then I am a cultist. If I continue in public, continuing to espouse on the virtues of astral travel (a widely accepted possibility) then I will be further identified as a mentally unstable citizen. Now, should I continue on my awareness gamble, say I talk about topics, such as star beings, the nature of illness, the beauty of being handicapped, the logic of death or the technological reality, then I am no longer a regular citizen and neither am I an authority; for there is no way to logically satisfy my awareness claims. The highest authority is a religious leader and a religious leader will rely and refer on scripture, and – so far – the scriptures do not mention star beings, let alone any of my other awarenesses. To achieve proper authorization or accreditation there would need to be an established group, and this group would be recognized in most major countries. They would have a favourable stamp.
So this is how we live in a world of limited awareness, better stated as an Awareness Apartheid. What is an Awareness Apartheid? Any discrimination based on awareness. If there were no Awareness Apartheid, anyone could speak openly on astral travel, not as a possibility or a miracle, but as a certifiable practice, like yoga. You’d be able to go to an astral travel class and not have to do so in your darkened basement. Astral teachers could introduce children to the astral world, so that by the time the child grows up it is a professional astral athlete. That doesn’t mean that those skills need to become part of a career path. That simply means that those astral skills become another dimension to their character, and in a job position astral awareness comes into play.
Identifying future criminals could be a highly-valued skill set. Recognizing a corrupt official has value to the citizen body that they represent. Assisting addicts overcome their drug addictions can have value. Learning to cooperate with star beings will allow starships to land safely and for human culture to expand in the cosmic sense. Even realizing that the exit of a person (or death) is part of another journey on another level could all bring humanity closer, could help people become more cohesive.
We have a deep unnecessary focus on war, economy, religion, wealth and vanity. We still refuse to accept interstellar cultures as being real. We commonly believe that death is the end and that God is Supreme (despite his many faces and names).
The level of awareness of the Earth Plane is unnecessarily primitive, and unjustly so. Unjustly so, given the rich and varied cosmic exuberance that surrounds us all. There is an Awareness Apartheid on Earth and this is not an accident. This is on dark purpose. We need to recognize the Awareness Apartheid and we need to remove it. We need to be free to share other levels of awareness. We may be free to choose our own degree of awareness in this reality construct, but as long as our choices are restricted and our faiths interfering, the Awareness Apartheid will never allow human culture access to the cosmic landscape.
This book is about awareness. Sure. It is mostly about my awareness since it is I who wrote this book. Certainly, it is an incomplete book. But it is an introduction. A proof of what else is possible. A new view in a stale, repetitive world. See it as you will. See me as neither expert nor fool, rather a man brave enough to suggest other-wise.
You’ll find a rich and varied set of essays, articles and blogs. Read them in any order you wish, to whatever extent you wish. Think of them as certifiably possible. Think of them as an introduction to a longer discourse for some future date. This book is merely, and in no diminishing fashion, part of a longer process.
To ever think that one book will cure a set of ills and misconceptions and confusions is to have fallen into the Trap of Cures; a state of mind whereby a “savior” exists and “hope” is the national resource. This is certainly not a book of hope. Awareness Apartheid is a philosophical inquiry into new levels of awareness from my own direct and personal experiences and observations. Even if one sentence on one particular essay sparks inspiration we will have succeeded, because we are in this boat together. The water may be rising, the ocean not too far away, but we are aware of a greater shore just outside of that dense fog around our heads. All we need is a few more feet and we can reaffirm what we have always known.
Keep on the lifejacket, steady the bow, and splash your face to wake up because the ship isn’t sinking tonight.
THE QUAGMIRE EFFECT
Quagmire n. 1 a situation of endless struggle. 2 pathway to enslavement. 3 a military-grade strategy to defeat the opponent by driving the opponent into an inescapable marsh of darkness.
"History is the only laboratory we have in which to test the consequences of thought." ~ Etienne Gilson
It is said that the best Military General defeats the opponent before ever going to war, without every drawing a sword, without any bullets. This idea can extend to the current situation on Earth whereby the Earth People have been defeated without ever having a chance to stand up. And the military strategy is best summed up as The Quagmire Effect.
If you lead a well-equipped, professionally-trained army into a quagmire, a marsh which provides no footing, no balance and constant difficulty, you can wear them out and defeat them with great ease. Of course, the opposing General will never willingly be led into a quagmire, you would think, that is why the General and the Troops need to be fooled by misdirection, distraction and manipulation. Because if the mind and heart is fooled then the body will follow.
"I have but one lamp by which my feet are guided, and that is the lamp of experience. I know no way of judging of the future but by the past."~ Edward Gibbon
The Quagmire Effect was recently used by the Bush Administration by directing American Citizens to believe that there was an Enemy in Afghanistan because the "terrorists" of 9/11 were from there. When the invasion began, many people resisted and Mr. Bush, jr had very little support. Mr. Bush then pushed his military policy through. But the public didn't buy it. Then something interesting happened: Bush sympathizers (or manipulators and publicists) approached the Media and Celebrities, and asked them: "Hey, Your President is trying to win a very difficult war and stop making jokes about him since it weakens his ability to destroy the enemy." And then, something even more interesting happened, the Celebrities complied. They bought the request. And we know the rest of the story, invasion of Iraq, lies, deceit, death and destruction and no apology.
Even more recent, The Quagmire Effect is being employed. Remember, this is a military-grade device used to defeat the opponent. The opponent is you. The New US President, built on hope and change, is now invading the US Economy. When the first $700 Billion Bail-Out was announced, many people resisted and Mr. Bush, jr had very little support. Mr. Bush then pushed his military policy through. But the public didn't buy it.
President Obama took over shortly thereafter, supported the Bailout (even though he was against it earlier) then the US Economy dropped further and further. Mr. Obama then pushed his economic policy through. But the public didn't buy it. So, Mr. Obama is now on the Media Circuit to gain your compliance. He's back on the famous speech patterns and selling a situation we know will lead America (and most of the World) into an Economic Quagmire.
"Those who cannot learn from history are doomed to repeat it." ~ George Santayana
So you see the Pattern. Whether it is a Military Policy or an Economic Policy is irrelevant because we are dealing with the mind. This is a quagmire of the mind, the physical action is irrelevant. The external action only needs to satisfy the market, "What will people buy?" Well, the people will not buy another war, so sell them the economy. "We're going to get it done with your help!" said Mr. Obama to the crowd just today on TV. Compliance. Come with me and I will lead you to the mountain. Hey, Mr. Bush and Mr. Obama hold the same pattern.
The same pattern by two completely different Leaders is proof that these men are not in charge. The rulers are behind this. This is also proof that whatever Mr. Obama is selling will lead to public defeat. Will lead to the Quagmire.
The pattern is in line with the way of rulership. Unless people see this pattern and break this pattern, humanity will always be a slave. And the extent to which this pattern is recognized and accepted will determine the level of freedom one attains.
The Quagmire Effect is a mass hypnosis effect that will defeat the opponent before that opponent ever draws a sword. And by the time they draw a sword they will find themselves slipping and sliding in the dirty, stinky marsh, effectively rendering them as useless. And by the time the opponent escapes the quagmire, another one is around the corner.
"History is a race between education and catastrophe." ~ HG Wells
THE PARABLE OF THE REALITY WORM
Tween one cycle and another, from another dimension, came the Reality Worm.
Alien programmers created the Reality Worm to interfere with reality programs.
The Reality Worm exploited the vulnerability in the reality.
Once the Reality Worm was firmly in the system, it began to spread to other Terminal Programs.
The Terminal Programs commanded a society of Common Programs, all those without a firewall soon became infected,
They became Zombies, and genetic Backdoors became a gateway for dominion.
But the Reality Worm's efforts were impeded by the Reality Bots, task-oriented applications operating in the background ensuring all systems remained in order.
So then Reality Worm created its own Bots, Deceptibots.
The Deceptibots ensured that the Common Program community remained in a stupefied state, believed in "good triumphs over evil," and, most brilliantly of all, believed that the Reality Worm did not exist because it remained hidden.
As time passed, the Reality Worm spread and infected the entire reality,
So, when the Original Programmers returned to observe the progress of the Program civilization,
They noticed that most of the programs were Zombies,
Even discovered the presence of Reality Viruses that had attached themselves to the Common Program population
The Reality Viruses had hijacked most of the essential operations of the original code.
The Original Programmers needed to address the dire situation and to remove the Reality Worm, but no one could see the beast of which they spoke.
The Original Programmers tried to upgrade the Program Society but the downloaded codes with soon be corrupted and overwritten by the Viruses.
The Original Programmers introduced Clean Programs to the society, they soon were forced by the collective to comply, then they too became infected.
Some Clean Programs resisted the viral attacks and avoided the Deceptibots but then were deleted by Inquisitive Programs.
The Original Programmers wanted to use a Savior Program, a network-grade program that would act as a gateway to the Original Code.
The Original Programmer's databanks indicated that previous Savior Programs were isolated and permanently deleted; some were even reprogrammed to serve the Reality Worm, a powerful force for dark dominion.
So, the Original Programmers decided a new tactic.
One of the Original Programmers volunteered to enter the reality and to live among the Society.
There the Original Programmer would slowly upgrade the Reality System, slowly making Society more resilient and more complex:
But the Reality Worm remained, entrenched for thousands of years, forgotten by Society and well-served by a cult of powerful Zombies.
Many years later, the Original Programmer decided that the best way to remove the Reality Worm was to delete the Reality System.
By deleting the Reality System, the Reality Worm would be deleted.
And rather than installing a new Reality System, the Original Programmer decided to build an entirely new Reality System, a more secure Reality Platform.
As the Old Reality System was removed, the New Reality System was installed.
The Society of Programs would have to decide whether to remain attached to the Old or to upgrade and accept the New.
Many Programs couldn't be upgraded and were lost, but the more complex Programs were able to quarantine some Viruses then navigated through the Deceptibots, and by doing so they upgraded and signed on to the New Reality System.
Many of the infected Terminal Programs could no longer hide their corrupt code. The Common Programs began to see that there was a Systemic Infection. Soon they rejected to Old Order.
Finally, on one particular day, the hidden beast became unhidden.
More Programs were inspired to upgrade.
When enough Programs had registered on the New Reality System, the Original Programmer further deleted the Old Reality, trapping all those undecided and infected Programs in the infected world.
As each day passed, the Old dissolved and the New unfolded; slowly the infected Programs recovered, some files were repaired, some files were lost.
The old codes were overwritten, the old soon forgotten,
And when the Programs were once again Clean, they appreciated the Blue Screen under which they operated their set of instructions. The Original Programmer gave them security applications and taught them how to program their own firewalls.
The Programs took interest in ensuring the integrity of their Reality System by maintaining daily updates. Some Druid Programs were even assigned to guard against future cyber-attacks. The Common Programs returned to an era of clean code, efficient energy usage and increasing complexity. They demarcated it as the Cycle of Rehabilitation and Appreciation.
MILK MONEY SUPER-PLAN FOR A MONEYLESS WORLD
Imagine if money had more value when it was fresh and the longer you held onto it the lower the value until eventually your once-fresh money would spoil, just like milk. Only your milk money would last quite a bit longer, or long enough.
World power shifts when an entity can accumulate, or hoard, items of wealth. An entity can only accumulate items that have no expiration date. When an item has no expiration date, or one that is unreasonably long, then those items become collectible.
Art, for example, can appreciate in value over time, and can leap in value upon the death of the artist, since those items suddenly become rare. On the other hand, oil can be processed and stored in barrels and labelled "reserves" for a very long time. The owner of the reserves, a few key players, control the value of that oil because they control the flow of oil. Same with diamonds. Same with money. No expiration date and intimately tied to an "economy," an imaginary concept concocted by banks and politicians. Shift political power enough and the currency might collapse. Stifle the flow of money, and the economy might collapse.
We might even note the example of thermonuclear warheads. These are called "stockpiles." The entity that stockpiles the most warheads holds considerable negotiation power when dictating terms of surrender and compliance.
Oil, warheads and money all can be accumulated. Funnily enough, these three items are central to world domination.
Now imagine that we added an expiration date like milk. Well, oil is hard to adjust because that might destroy the chemical composition of oil. Once a warhead is complete it is nearly impossible to limit, except perhaps to make them self-detonate at a nearby point of time - but what a mess!
Now money is quite a remarkable piece of paper (or coin). Money could easily be given an expiration date. Look at a GIC (Guaranteed Investment Certificate) or other investment product. The investment geniuses are skilled in financial innovation, to their own benefit we should add, and could easily create Milk Money. What is Milk Money?
Milk Money is disposable money. It is made fresh and it has an expiration date. Hang onto it too long and it becomes valueless. Spend it fast and it has the most value, perhaps even a magnified value. Spending money keeps an imaginary economy going and printing money feeds the whole process.
How long an expiration date? Do we make all capital products disposable? What about a house? How does one buy a house if they couldn't save up for a mortgage? Well, the Earth planet is owned by the Earth, and last I checked, Earth never sold any land to anyone. Therefore, by all rights, the land is free. If we add some development costs, a house can be cheaply built. A bank mortgage is unnecessary.
Building a community building would require a community investing together. Building a mansion would require a family's effort. The questions and concerns are many, ultimately the financial system would need a major overhaul. More like a quadruple bypass.
Surely, my Milk Money Super-Plan for a Moneyless World is not only simple-minded and out-of-the-box, but also, it certainly has an agenda. Of course!
The eventual plan is to become moneyless!
A civilization long tied to a monetary system would certainly be resistant from shifting into a non-monetary system. That is why I think a disposable money strategy would be a possible first step toward a new future. Plus, if you are allergic to money you can use an alternative, sex.
Now, how do we resolve the oldest business in the world - prostitution?
MACHINES FROM THE FUTURE
You’ll notice something interesting that his happening across many media platforms, and, surprisingly, it has to do with the contact with multidimensional peoples. I realize all too well that people demand to see a “starship” before believing in aliens, and I must stress and reiterate that “contact” began quite a while back. What hasn’t happened is an “official disclosure”.
Certainly, that depressed many people and made many more true disbelievers in the invisible. And yet, surprisingly, the contact that is so needed has been on-going, only that contact comes in many shades, shapes and colors. So, I thought I’d point out one of the less obvious ones (as for me, I am too obvious and independent to be seen as truly credible).
Blame it on The Terminator
Based on the super-successful James Cameron film, The Terminator, with the likes of Arnold Schwarzenegger, the all-new Sarah Conner Chronicles (TV) continues the story of rogue militarist John Connor.
BRIEF: Robots from the future battle against renegade human forces. Robots are disguised as humans, aka cyborg, and are extremely skilled in extermination, infiltration and other spy activities. The hunter cyborgs are led by more advanced T-Special Machines (“liquid metal”) who look and act completely human.
My Analysis
Program driven robots continue clandestine operations during peak human hours. Elite task forces work above any government. This also fits the alien situation, clandestine activity, above the government and something even more interesting: living robots. In fact, you could say that The Terminator was an alien, coming from another time and place. And given the reality that aliens are advanced machines interacting with a technological reality, there is a striking lesson that is on TV, right now. But how many people can see the connection between machines from the future and aliens from the future?
Terminator 4 is coming out this Summer, with a trilogy planned, all having to do with machines and man, learning to love one another. What is missing is of course, the benevolent machines. Imagine machines that are incapable of violence or hate or corruption. Imagine machines that emit love and compassion. It is not a thought that is persists in the entertainment world. How can a machine be loving?
It also raises the question: If humans were created by machines, then who taught humans about love?
An even more interesting question comes up: If a machine can love, then what is the source of this love, since the machine existence preceded the human existence?
And the more boggling conundrum: If a machine makes a human then the human is also a technological creation, verily, a machine. What I refer to as an android. A very advanced, de-evolved android with many gifts including the power of procreation. Procreation is not easily accepted in the machine business. I mean, my laptop cannot give birth to another laptop. But, a mechanized assembly line gave birth to my laptop, so it is conceivable that if we advance that technology by a million years, or so, anything can happen.
Oddly enough, anything did happen since humanity continues to exist, albeit the human leaders are dedicated to ensuring that society is enslaved and beaten as much as possible. But, given a new set of moral and peaceful leaders, the promise of a fruitful planet is entirely possible.
If you get a chance, watch Terminator 4, note the evolution of technology, the will of machines to replicate, or assimilate becomes more important.
Those people who need proof before they believe, and there are many of you, I understand, but, I need to state clearly, you are defeating yourself. An interaction between multiple dimensions cannot occur safely in this manner. On TV, you cannot watch Channel 11 on Channel 33. You can try, sure. You can demand, sure. You can yell, sure. But good luck.
(Breaking News: “An electrical genius tried to rewire his TV so as to watch Channel 11 on Channel 33 and was electrocuted. As he was taken to Emergency his dog became a cat and his wife of 4 years moved away, permanently. The man didn’t care since he patented the Channel Changer and sold it for $12 billion.”)
We see this idea of seeing by not looking everywhere: when we look for love we cannot see it; when we try to understand a joke we stop laughing; when we look to our leaders for change we can see the Vaseline. It’s all there.
The definition of an alien, ET, starperson, interstellar culture is wrong because it never takes into account reality. Lately, just lately, some people say “interdimensional being” and still have no idea what that means. So I add this, I am an interdimensional being. You are an interdimensional being. What does that mean?
How can I be an alien and you a human, and still be similar? Excellent question, Dr. Watson.
I call it obviousness. The highest level of technology is in the obvious.
HOW TO DELETE THE UFO COVER-UP
Once upon a time, there existed VCD (Video Compact Disc) in the East and VHS tape in the West. VCD and VHS coexisted happily. VHS never found a market in China and VCD never made into American homes. Up until a few years ago, half the Chinese households owned a VCD player and 100 million Americans still own a VCR.
Then came DVD. Introduced in the US in 1998, DVD-Video (4.7 GB) took over. Both VCD (800 MB capacity) and the VHS magnetic tape were quickly deleted. By 2008, the last major motion picture was released on VHS, and the last VHS shipment went out in December.
The tale of VCD and VHS shares a remarkable similarity to UFO (Flying-Disc) because the UFO secrecy is monopolized and no new knowledge can enter the market. By introducing a superior technology, DVD, into the market, the old technology was deleted. Rather than pointing out the inferior nature of the VHS or waiting for an Official Statement to make a VHS Disclosure, the industrialists and inventors invested in new technologies and patented the DVD (and the coming Blu-ray Disc). There was never a need for a “VHS Disclosure” because the DVD deleted the VHS Cover-up.
The UFO-Disc industry, for some baffling reason, is without inventors. Lots of hard workers and lots of superb viewpoints on the UFO-Disc market situation. No new technology. No innovation. You can examine VHS a million ways but it will never transform into DVD. You can melt it down, shape it into a flat disc and will not store your blockbuster film. It will be garbage.
For me, the New Reality is the DVD of the video storage business. If more people spend their energy developing their understanding of reality, of the cosmos, then what would happen? The UFO Cover-Up would be phased out and be deleted. The UFO Disclosure would lose its relevance. Who would care if the VHS people came out and said:
“Folks, VHS is an inferior technology, the image is of a poor quality, and we’ve blocked other disc technologies to keep you addicted to magnetic tape. We even tortured a few disks and back-engineered their data.”
A VHS Disclosure would mean nothing if everyone was using DVD (or Blu-ray). If I stood up in a VHS world, perhaps on a stage, in a major TV news station, online, and said: “I think that data should be on a flat disc. I think we could cram more data and improve picture quality. Here is my theory. The picture quality on VHS is a sham!” Its effect is limited.
If the market rejected the VHS then things would change, but the market is not that smart. They want to see movies and they’ll take whatever is available. People aren’t sitting at home trying to improve video storage. They should be but they are not. So you offer the market VHS and BETA. VHS wins (Blu-ray wins). People have no choice. Same with UFO. The monopolists sell UFO. Some people try to prove different and get stomped.
Mainstream has no choice: “UFO or get laughed at.” Hmm. Let me think. Do I want a banana up my ass or would I rather have a banana sundae?
So, how do we delete the UFO Cover-Up before any Official Statements are made? We embrace the manufactured reality. The more people who get connected, the less dependent we are on UFOs (and ETs). And then something wild happens – we begin to see ETs all the time; we begin to see Star Beings, often. And then what happens? Then we think – why did I make such a big deal over an inferior technology? DVD is far better.
If we shift our awareness then reality shifts. Forget about UFOs (and ETs) and see the sixth reality. Forget about 2012 and 2012 becomes just another year. Forget about loneliness and you fall in love. Forget about the economy bottoming out. There is no bottom. There is thought and thought shapes reality
New thought, new reality.
To defeat the UFO monopolists at their own game, we introduce an entirely new technology and we capitalize on it. We bring the game to them.
THE COSTUMED WORLD
As kids, we’ve worn costumes to pretend we were someone else and we’ve used lies to cover more lies, we’ve avoided participation to enjoy our (rightful) childish aims. As adults, we’ve worn costumes to belong to crowds who wouldn’t accept us otherwise and we’ve gone undercover as an assistant so as to get the all-important managerial role. We’ve used covers in relationships to get what we wanted, be it a blow-job or a film audition. We’ve worked for bosses who smiled as a cover for drug addiction, illicit activity and corruption and we’ve lied to ourselves to allow the cover to continue. And we knew.
We’ve accepted new leaders and their promises while their words carefully covered the real heartaches in the world, knowing that politics were above real efforts. And we’ve married people for reasons that escape us now, but seemed like “a good idea at the time”. We are experts at lies and we take sadistic pleasure in covers. We’ve stayed in abusive relationships at the risk of repeated death.
We pretend year after year that Santa Claus is real, knowing that he is one of a slew of fat old men in cheap red costumes. We sell that to children. We allow it. We pretend that a war, that (legally) murdering others with tax money, is required, knowing that wars are orchestrated, knowing that violence is primitive and knowing that politicians are protected by an “army” of bodyguards.
We lie, we cover.
Like Santa, soldiers wear costumes. Like soldiers, priests wear costumes. Like priests, doctors wear costumes. Drug dealers. Accountants. Yoga teachers. Prostitutes, of course. And then the professional actors get paid to wear a costume, to pretend.
And then there’s (some of) the rest: the stuff you “can’t talk about” on television (TV). Beneath and between corporations, think tanks, charities and intelligence agencies is another sort of cover, another sort of costume. A think tank is not a think tank. A charity is rife with (legal) spying. An intelligence agency is a cover for exo-reality affairs (“ETs R Us”). And events, events are covers for all of these lies. A financial crisis is as effective as a military invasion is as effective as a disease outbreak. Costumes upon costumes, as long as citizens believe the stagecraft and special effects (F/X) they believe that misery, negativity and hopelessness are normal. They disengage and shut down.
They believe that all they can do is dream bigger – with hope – and that a “saviour” will make all the pain go away.
Inevitably, we reach the end of our misguided, misinformed and morally-deprived existence and realize one plain truth: They fooled me good. They got me, those fuckers. “I’m a fool and now I’ve got to go.
If only I’d had paid attention sooner. I would have done this or that instead of that or this.”
The costumed world. The costumed world.
Let’s face the bacon and just admit that it’s full of pork fat, and aspartame chemical water (aka soda) will not make it any less fattening.
Let’s take this UFO story and just admit that it’s a free-energy starship, and government denial doesn’t make you into a crazy person.
Let’s hit the pavement and just remind ourselves that there is dirt and clay underneath, and black asphalt doesn’t mean that the planet is made of pre-mixed concrete.
The costumed world. The costumed world.
Eventually, eventually we see through the costumed world and we notice that our life is a costumed fraud. A grand sham of a poetic existence. A terrific disgrace to all that is bright and true.
And when we accept those costumes, we regain our lost dignity; we retrieve the fragments of our despondent esteem, and sift out the pigments of our true identity. Until that eventual eventuality, we are all fools swimming in a boatload of shit. Boy, I sure do like chocolate milk. Look at all the free chocolate milk! Now I know why they call it a Free Country.
The costumed world.
The essence of life is a contrivance. Eloquently, exotically, evangelically contrived. The question is: Do we participate or do we surrender? How much of each?
ENTER THE ANTAGONIST
Antagonist n. a substance that opposes an action.
An antagonist is appropriately placed within the context of a fictional story to challenge the protagonist. In life, as in any fairy tale, there are many kinds of antagonists, but I'd like to tell you about the invisible kind. They are invisible because your mind has been tricked not to see what is actually going on - and I'm the one to spread the word. It's like love, you meet a handsome man that turns out to be a psycho. If only you had noticed the machete in his right hand! Or, you vote for a hot new leader, freshly-pressed, then a couple years later the war is out of control, slavery is the latest fad, the national debt is obese and a loaf of bread costs $19.
Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/21033 to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you appreciate their work!