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This book is dedicated to mankind, of all colors and creeds, of all ages and times. This
work is of the most inclusive nature. It is my heartfelt wish that all who glimpse upon
these, the memories of my youth, find within the timelessness that I feel existence to be. It
is an ambitious work, and with the help of all vibrations emitted by the Cosmos for the
benefit of man, shall it reach the goal to which it is destined. I have lived and loved. |
have seen and observed, and there is nothing that I have noted that would lead me to
believe that one amongst the race of men is better than another of his brethren. In peace

and love, your brother in arms, R.F.



Chapter 1 Abyss

I have been awakened; I have been brought back from the precipice. It would
seem as if a benevolent, secret unknown hand had grabbed me by my scruff, and pulled
me back as I stared down into the abyss. When I found myself at the juncture, looking
down into the blackest depths, I turned, and focused my thoughts on things that would

deter my mind from thinking of death.

In the name of Osiris, the most gracious, most merciful. God is All, and to Him
shall all return. The day has arrived to exercise greater discipline. I have imbibed enough
stupefying liquor for the time being. Now it is time to contract, to exercise greater
discipline, what I have always wanted for myself. I am from a different caste. I live my

life everyday. In this way I am much busier than most.

I recall, as I stared down into the abyss, my two eyes were open, but I could not
see. | see now that it was the me of the future that pulled me back, the one that knew
where it was written that I should survive. How very like Bill and Ted’s. It was me that
yanked me back. Me that knew better despite the fact I did not know better. We all walk,
like zombies, to the edge of the abyss. There are a few, behind the scenes, behind the
screens, who see us walk. These are those with the magic hands that reach in and grab us.
They pull us into another dimension, the dimension of the awake. These “others” pull us
back individually, and none of the zombies are any the wiser. I was pulled back. I pulled

myself back. Thus spoke Thoth the Antiquarian.

I experience my own thoughts and my own art steeling themselves. This is when I
will find my inspiration. I have to be a person of the meek. I put on my meek mask. I
must not forget, I am in chrysalis. I do this for myself, for the salvation of my own soul.
All my cards are in, my back is against the wall. I still do not know what it takes, I cannot
visualize victory. All I can do is forge ahead. How many times must I reassure myself of

this? As many times as it takes until the task is done, of course.



I know it is a delicate task that I undertake. One is addicted to the abyss. Being
pulled to the other side is a painful experience. One is addicted to the opaque lure of the
bottomless pit. In its black and blue dinginess do we wallow in our slow crawl to the
edge. One day, when we are ready, we jump. Only then do we see what we have done. It
is our task to see this before it happens. It is all about pulling the strings, but so subtly,
that no one notices. To be caught as a puppeteer is of the most humiliating things to befall
a man. It was a form of myself that was on the other side, the whole time, neither one

knowing how the other lived.

What is this duality? It is the clay and the vibration. The yin and the yang. The
male and the female. The Earth and the Heavens. We people are like vertical frequency
bars as seen on sound synthesizers. We are all composites of clay and vibrations
resonating at similar yet different frequencies. Oh tender delicate discipline, I have

learned much. I am happy with what I have done with what I have been given.

I am a warrior, built for fighting, with no war to fight. That is probably the reason
I have been allowed to grow this strong. I am learning of the body, and I will grow
stronger, as those around me weaken. When he was 40, and the true content of his
character could be plainly seen. Only then was he ready. The ancients did not allow men
under 40 into the ranks of their initiated priests. Before this, men of weak moral
constitution could appear strong in body, yet be weak of character. It was too difficult to
tell, not that the individual was not personally ready. I am ready now, but I must wait for
all worthy adversaries to expose themselves. Then will it be known. All hell will have

broken loose.

The cat stares at me defiantly. She is my companion as I sit and write in my
humble abode. She loves me, indeed she does. I have taught her how to wink at me. I
have taught her of herself, and she loves me above all. She is a blessing, for hers are the
first eyes that see me in the morning. I have told her that now, all men are widow’s
children. All women are now widows. The Elohim are the ascended masters, who came

down as if from the sky. Aliens, from other dimensions. They would be us, if we



encountered less developed people on other planets in our space travels. My little Tuna

Balloona, so soft, and furry, and cute; I love you too.

It would be great if we were a good people, our Earth bursting forth with Light.
Hopefully we will achieve this one day. We are eternal frequencies which allow for
materialization. Please excuse the abruptness of my lines. Once the statement is made,
there is little need for elucidation. Ponder the few words, much more effective than the
confusing effect of the long-winded. We are here to learn enough to be creators alongside
God. We will be the Elohim, bringing knowledge to those whose destiny it is to be born

after our time. On this plane, we have ourselves, and time. These things only.

Seven are the steps, the four of the Earth and the three of Heaven. The eighth is
the octave, the entirety of the vehicle in which the seven steps reside. If the center of a
sphere is one, then the eighth layer is again one. In seven parts is one cycle of the spiral
broken down. In this way, the original man, the Adam Kadmon, was the perfect man, and
those closely related to him were close to the source. From here was the perfection slowly
whittled to what we currently encounter as humanity here on Earth. The next part of the
cycle is the upswing when humanity begins to once again get closer to this Adamic man,
bringing whole new meaning to the term “there can be only one.” We are many. We are

as trees in a forest. We go back to where we came from, we go back to perfection.

I learn of religions, of ways, of beliefs, and I still keep my mind open. All are talk
of some sort of superiority, and yet, I ain’t buyin it. It don’t matter none to me, things of
the flesh. The quarrel of the egos. Those things are of the flesh, of the 3" dimension, of
what the two eyes can see. I yearn to see with the third eye, the reconciling eye.
Reconciling Spirit, and matter: intellect. The middle ground. Let us see who is concerned
with the flesh, who with the mind, and who with the Spirit. This be how men identify
themselves. Today, in two separate sources, I have read of the sacredness of the Black
Stone, and of the blasphemy of it. My mind remains open. I live and learn. Surely the

signs will come.



My writings take a turn for the deeper and deeper. I think my writing extremely
masculine. This is where my time is best spent, when I converse with God, the “True
Israel”, the Nazarites, the true brotherhood on Earth. The ones the Masons try to emulate,
but know not how. A false brotherhood. That is all it is, falsehood. All doctrines claiming
to be the true chosen ones are all falsehood. The true brotherhood, of the True Israel, the
Veritas Israelis, is in the Spirit. Those who have had enough time to evolve, and learn the

Law, this is the true brotherhood.

When the day comes, stand in resonance. This is how the test will be. Do not take
flight. Do not be afraid. Stand and resonate. Do it joyfully. Fear not my child. The Last
Day, yes, I know what to expect. They will not catch me unawares. In every end a new

beginning.

I know where I am. I am in the time of my life before things happen. There will
come a time when it is after things have happened. That person speaks to me, keeps me
going, keeps my head up, gives me hope. The person I one day will be, the one who drew
me back from the abyss. All will be forgiven when something has come of all this pain,
suffering, trial and tribulation. So I forge ahead, with my machete, through the brush of
the wilderness. Here shall I be mired until by the force of my own will and resolve I see

my way through. When I do, I will be at peace, and so be redeemed.

You wanna be a badass? Then do what you don’t want to do. Do it, and feel the
power. This is how men become weak. They give in to the enemy within, and they know
not from where it stems. Yes. I am a badass. Come tell me I am not. I know that the Force
exists, and It manifests Itself in all ways. One of those ways is through me. This is how I
know of the existence of God, Allah, Adonai, Lord Krishna, Kali, Isis. It manifests Itself
through you, if you only but knew. Thus the battle also consists of matter vs. vibration.
Earthly needs vs. Heavenly needs. Man is torn by the carnal aspect, brought from the

Sacred Mother, and the divine aspect brought from the Celestial Father.



Yes, within me reside all aspects of Creation. All these aspects are like pieces of a
puzzle, and it is my task to find the proper place for each and every one. The first task is
mastery of the physical body, the clay, the matter that is us, with all its needs and
limitations. Then comes mastery of the mind, the vibration received by the antennae of
the hypersensitive brain. After that comes the juxtaposition of the thread of our lives, the
soul, which comes from the Soul of the One, whereby we rejoin It, by giving in to these
impulses. We are all gods as men. We carry within us, much higher than our intellectual
constitution, the breath of God. We are He, and She is us. The three stories of the Temple

of Solomon.

Mother, Father, Child. One is All. It created All. It created us. There is nothing
that is not attributed to It, to Its glory and Its infinite wisdom. As we the living have our
imperative to survive, so does It. As we suffer these trials and tribulations, so does It. If
our pain and suffering be as great as it is, imagine Its pain and suffering. And yet, It does
not reside in our time/space continuum, which serves as a blinder to keep us from seeing
the All simultaneously, as it exists for It. It knows of the ultimate redemption of man
because It is that redemption. It is that Child. It is All, It is One, It is here, there,
everywhere, at all times. It worries not, for It can see. Alas, if we could only but see
through Its eyes, if only for a minute. Ecstasy. The big lie of the 10% is they tell us that
things are unknowable, and no one knows them. This is a blatant lie, and a blasphemy to
the knowledge of the existence of the Light of the Ancients. Furthermore, every fault one
can find in another person one must have oneself. How does the old saying go? It takes

one to know one.



Chapter 2 World Power

My whole life I have been a traveler in search of knowledge. Now more than ever
do I have a sense of self. Now more than ever I feel the presence of my self pushing the
pen over the white page. Secret traditions were just that. They used to be handed down by
word of mouth. At different points, during times of trial and stress, it was decided that to
write down the oral tradition would be the only way to propagate it, in view of the danger
of the times, either war or depravity. The secret traditions have, in view of our times,
been given out to the public at large, in the hopes it survive. Eventually someone will
come along, and give new meaning to the olden knowledge. The last one was

Mohammed. The one before that, Jesus.

The original writers of the book known to Christians as the Bible hoarded for
themselves and transformed that which they themselves originally knew did not belong
solely to them. On a Cosmic level, we are the human inhabitants of the Earth. What
pertains to one human pertains to all. The secret doctrine, handed down to man as gospel
truth from time immemorial is the absolute faith and belief in one creative energy known
as God. Osiris, the Tao, Teut, the Architect of the Universe, the Master Builder. It is the
belief in an energy source far more vast than that of conscious man. It is true that God
permeates through us. It is us, and we are It. It is the tie that binds, the thread. It is the

cosmic vibration which first caused life to be.

There is an aspect of the One known as the male. He performed the part of the
sperm vibration that impregnated the egg of Mother Earth. There is as good a reason for
that denomination as well. The law of the Heavens and Earth is the ancient knowledge
known as: as above, so below. The law of correspondence. The Greeks termed it the
micro/macrocosms. What can be found to be true on any one level of existence has
correlating counterparts permeating throughout the Universe at every level imaginable.
And so, the male principle, the vibration, the sperm, is the Word of God. Intelligence

manifest as vibration. The vibration is the life that powers the body. The body is made of



matter. The denser energy of matter is the clay from which the body of man takes its

constituent parts. We are made of elements found in the Universe. We are what we eat.

The marionette shaped out of the clay, female. The shaping power running
through it, male. Life, a soul, child. The basic building block of the Universe is the
triangle, the holy trinity of God the matter, God the vibration, God the reconciliation.

This is why three is the holy, magic number.

So, as history has it, at certain times of strife, it was decided by the benevolent
powers that be on the planet, that information would be divulged, such that it may fall on
the ears of some who feel they may help. I was raised to be a believer in God, but I was
taught blind faith. I was not given proper training or guidance. These things I found for
myself, through my travels, and through all who have come in contact with me as I
floated through the Earth. From all have I learned. I learned of the existence of another.
Another in the vast assortment all the “I am”s. This “I am” is an acknowledgment of the
thread that binds. When one has this realization, one understands that one is, as are all
others, whether they know it or not. The civilized man knows this. The uncivilized man

does not.

In this great Babylon of our times, the vanguard of human existence as we know
it, we fancy ourselves civilized. Indeed, we believe there has never been a time on this
planet where so many people had so much, and had cumulatively, on such a large scale,
raised themselves to such lofty heights of achievement in knowledge, health, wealth,
indeed, civilization. Yet, we can honestly ask ourselves, are we truly civilized? In what
does a civilized man really consist? In times past, the civilized were those who dispensed
of a knowledge that the masses did not have. This very knowledge was then used to
control the masses of uneducated. The masses have never known what they missed. The
knowledge which made itself known to the common man was always regulated by those
who knew the secret traditions of truth. Yet, the secret doctrine has been revealed to the

masses at distinct times in history, to help keep the balance between the forces of order



and chaos on this planet. It is how the Arabs brought themselves from the dust to

civilization hundreds of years ago. Through knowledge. Knowledge of God.

And so, we ask the question: are we civilized here today? And for answer we have
the paradox. It is well accepted that the devil is the prince of lies, the king of illusion, the
one who offers riches in return for the soul surrendered to him. In the Koran, the price
paid out for the sold soul is “a trifling sum.” Not much at all, considering what has been
gained, and at what cost. What are these illusions then, and who is the devil? What World

is it we live in, anyway?

This great nation, most beauteous, most glorious, most noble, most beloved. It is
true. The last World Power to achieve so much was Rome. Here there is no limit to the
prosperity that technology and man can accomplish together. Here man has been able to
raise himself to a level of subsistence with few to rival it. Ah, but this beautiful, glorious
light has to have its dark side. Historically speaking, there have been those excluded. But
even these will see their ray of light, as surely as the pot will be stirred. Here we believe
in the cult of the Geist, and the playing field has been evened. When men get along as
brothers, then shall peace be among us. The truly educated all know the same things, no
matter where or when they are from. We have created an illumined society. Our salvation

should be assured.

It was Mohammad and the Muslims who exposed the nefarious ways of their
adversary. The Koran, that expounded for all to hear the law of One God and the Last
Day. Almost on equal footing does the Koran place them. The Last Day, the Day of
Judgment. This, then, is a piece of esoteric knowledge made known to the public. In a
powerful and vociferous way. There was no temerity in the way Mohammad proposed
the word of God. Preach it for the World to hear, not for the chosen few to benefit, to
inherit the Earth. This be their quarrel, not mine, not ours, but whose World do we live in

anyway?



Chapter 3 Poison

Yes, I prepare for war. I know I’m gonna be at the forefront. This is why there are
no mentors to show the way. There will come a time when the war ceases to be internal,
and will become manifest on this Earth. I work to hasten the event. It will come at the
precise time, as ordained by Ra, and I am powerless to stop it. I see the impending train
wreck, and so I long for the collision, the collision that will set us all free, when the truth
is revealed. Yes, our fate is sealed. How many times must one commit the same mistake,
before the lesson is learned. How many times must we see history repeat itself before we
become enlightened. My mission right now is not to have fun. This is not what I want. I
work, I dedicate all my thoughts and efforts in the hopes that I find fulfillment while on
this sphere. I think myself no better than any other mortal man. Whatever happens, I
know, and state for the record, that I was born a mortal. What I end up as, I know not, nor

do I care, for all I can control is the step, as I take it, one at a time.

I was born to a World with many problems. I am the son of man, as all men are
my teachers. My physical father is a man, and I learn from him. I feel the pain of all men,
the pain of existence. The pain of blindness, deafness, and muteness. I do not know why
it is I who can see, but I can, so I walk forward, impelled by the task I have chosen for
myself. I prepare for war. It is I, among others, who shall bring it. I shall help bring the
fury of hellfire, as the will of the One be done, on Earth as in Heaven. I was trained,
groomed for the job by the Old One, and by my life upon Earth. Forgive us Lord, for we
know not what we do. We merely fulfill our God mission, and raise our selves and our
children as best we can. The perfect servant knows not that he serves. I forgive. I forgive.
With a tear in my eye do I forgive all who offend me, and beg forgiveness of those whom

I offend.

When we know ourselves, we know that those who wrong us do not know
themselves. For this I come with a message from the Heavens. A message of unity. [ am a

messenger, and I come to deliver a message of knowledge and light. If you oppose me,
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you stand on the side of darkness. If you do not hear me, please stand aside and let me
pass. I am a mortal man, and I have a job to do. I am going to war. My whole life have I
been training. I gonna learn to be the baddest dude on the block, in the name of Love.
Strong, vocal, empathetic, merciful, compassionate, loving, upright. I take the vow of the
Nazarite. I am not afraid of any poison. I take poison, I swallow it, I spit it out. I am an
initiate into the highest realm on this planet. I am an initiate into God Knowledge, the

highest of the high.

I know sacrifices will be made, as I climb up to the top of the rock, and I pray to
the newborn Sun in the East. I am a traveler, from the South, come North seeking
knowledge. To find this place, I have traveled East and West. Much have I seen, many
have I met, and many things have I learned. One day, I will return to my place of origin,
and I will open schools to teach what I have learned. If a man refuse to make use of the
guides provided for by life, he will be sure to smash himself upon the rock, or perish in
the whirlpool. There is only a narrow path in between that leads to redemption and
salvation. The signs are there, the guides will be there, no matter what. One has to learn
to discern them. One has to learn the worth of things. I must move forward alone. I
cannot bring anyone on this journey I undertake. There will come a day when I am better
able to convey the knowledge that within me courses. Until such time, I learn, do my
homework, and prove the worth of Iself to the all-seeing Eye that watches; to Ayeself.

This is my only task. This is my homework. This is what I work at incessantly.

There are the ones who are better able to be our judges, those that know less than
us, whom we teach. The ones to watch out for are the younger ones. I see now why I
always felt myself to be a corruptive force. I see now why I’ve always felt I corrupted my
younger brother, I brought the knowledge of decadence and debauchery to him. I have
been a corruptive force. It’s true, I served as an eye opener, a bringer of knowledge, but
not when taking into account the emotional condition of those whom I influenced.
Delicately and tenderly, but sternly. I will adapt, but I will not send a negative message to
those younger than I. I am a warrior. I pick up arms. I am not afraid. I always did what I

was able, to the extent of my knowledge. No one led me to the path. No person took me
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under their wing and delicately showed me the folly of my ways. All these things have I

found on my own, through the course of my life.

And so, one of my tasks is to ease up on myself. Work. Work hard. Work all the
time. Never give up. Always work hard. I am not Midas, nor do I pretend to be, but I
work on the Golden Touch. I know it was a curse, but if that be the case, I was cursed
from the start. I do this from imperative. Imperative only because I know well the
difference between right and wrong, and because I have not been given the choice.
Indeed I have, but the choice resolves itself, when one has had a requisite learning. Once
upon a certain plateau, there is no turning back. The point of no return was achieved long,

long ago. I will work hard, and earn my own respect. Service is freedom. Save Ayeself.

Know Thyself. Know thine enemy. This is what resides in the mind, and cannot
be seen. The mind is the most powerful weapon. It can be sharpened like a well-honed
blade. Always respect what one cannot see. This is just good policy, as well as a good
alternative to outright fear. I fear no man, yet one can seal one’s own fate through one’s
own actions. Many men die foolishly. I see everything because I look at nothing. I take
no offense from one who does not know me. Who do I speak for? I speak for myself, and
all those who can see more than what is directly in front of their face. Things are

distracting, particularly fear and emotions.

This nation has a problem with respect. In our prosperity have we forgotten our
proper humility. If fathers will not teach it, sons will not learn it. History and heritage is
distorted, and a need to fill the resulting Spiritual emptiness ensues. Then we rob other
peoples of their self-respect. Disbalance and destruction follows. The building process is
long and arduous. All one can really do is make sure one is taking steps in the direction
one wants to go. One day one will be able to look upon the edifice of one’s creation, and
see if it please the sensibilities, as one had imagined. It takes years of bricklaying for this,

and all rests on the proverbial forgotten cornerstone.
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Respect. Respect is the key. Stay calm, be ready. Display knowledge and
understanding in order to be recognized by other knowledgeable brothers. Say peace. The
ultimate knowledge is that God is One. A time of trial is necessary for graduation. A time
of test is a time of learning. Knowledge is sublime when it is returned to the pool from

which it came, imbued with one’s understanding. 120 lessons.
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Chapter 4 Fanciful vainglory

We may laugh at our government, call our leaders names and think them dumb,
but it is they who will have the last laugh. This nation of Babylon, and indeed the World,
is now the plaything of its government. There is an ineffable feeling of tyranny in the air,
and the leaders are the authors of such tyranny. From wickedness goeth forth wickedness,
as in the times of Nimrod. Look to the bible for prophecies. It is not the most perfect of
books. The Jews took from far more ancient traditions to fashion it, yet the reason for its
existence is that it displays the spiral nature of things. Man lives according to the law set
down for him by the power most high. What has been, will be again, ad infinitum, till the

end of time break the chains.

A star is born, on Earth, as in the Heavens. Shooting stars are bright, and snuffed
out quickly. We all have our counterpart star in the Heavens. When we die, it dies. When
it dies, we die. As we live, so it lives. So are we linked in brightness, in health, in
splendor and goodness. The Earth is a giant womb. The seeds of men are like the seeds of
trees. Through this union is life brought to be. The mystery is vast, and yet there is no
mystery. All is number, all is geometry, all is science, and yet, the intelligence most high
binds all. The one ring to rule them all. Everyone has a purpose for living, and everyone
contributes to the all-ness of existence. The anonymous masses serve as mothers, fathers,

caretakers and inspiration of the few brilliant ones, the true stars on Earth.

We are all involved in the construction of a great house. We are all the builders,
and our works in life are all the elements used in its construction. There will come a day
when the house is built, and we may move into future phases of existence. It may happen
that the house we are building, the foundation we have laid, is not pleasing to ourselves,
does not reflect truth in its reality. Actions will be taken, and the building shall
commence anew, the old foundation having been torn down. Today, we work in vain. All

our great works are done in vain, because they are not done in the name of It, the most
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high, our creator and keeper. One day, all things man-made shall be torn asunder to make
way for things made in the name and glory of the Sovereign. Only with unity in mind
shall things stand the test of time, achieve relative immortality. With our avarice and

hate, our ignorant state, we have signed and sealed our own fate.

And I, for one, shall embrace the prophecy, for I stand with One, on the side of
One. I myself have no regrets, but I will endure with all my brothers, for Noah is our
father, and we all his sons. These are the divine truths of which they speak. I make them
up not. I am merely an instrument, for they course through me as surely as they course
through all the living. There is but one truth, whether we know it or not. The greatest
knowledge of all, whether you, the reader, believe me or not, is the knowledge of the One
God. The intelligence most high to whom we are indebted for our existence. This then, is
the only knowledge worthy of us, if we could but see. There is only one God. There is

only one faith, there is only one history, only one truth. There is only ONE.

There are many that make claims. Because a man points a finger does not mean
the other is guilty. Unrighteous men point fingers and speak of the evil of the righteous.
Thus is tyranny veiled, from the time of the first man. From the time of the first king,
Nimrod. And goodness, which only speaks for itself, is buried in a veil of darkness, to be
stumbled upon by those chosen by God, by themselves. Let us look at the evidence

around us.

It is no lie that people see what they want to see. This saying can be taken quite
literally. We will not see what we do not want to see, and we do not want to see things
that will cause us inconvenience, or force us to take action. The government of this nation
knows about as much as can be known on this plane, at this stage. They have access to
the highest science of all sorts, but they have a problem assimilating the information.
They do not know the meaning of the long-term cause and effect. The reason for this is
that a vast quantity of the knowledge we employ has been taken from other peoples.
Without adequate personal foundation in knowledge, the true workings of our World

seem magic. With the proper foundation, they can only bring tribute to the Highest.
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Information has effectively fallen into the wrong hands. But all is as it should be. There is
nothing that is out of place, nothing that is not where it belongs. And so the spiral unfurls.
Prophecies are time-release bombs set upon their course. Light workers, who have
worked in the name of clarity, erect edifices that man shall inhabit in the future, when his

frail psyche is ready.

The people of the west look to the east for wisdom. Building, tearing down, and
rebuilding for millennia. We have inhabited a building erected by others, and we give not
thanks. This is our great crime. All men must give thanks to that which allows them to
live. In the absence of the knowledge of the One God, men become idolaters. The least
evolved become unbelieving, and think themselves the greatest intelligence. That is
indeed a corruption of the foundation of knowledge in man. Only when one truly
discovers the truth of things can one claim to have any knowledge. On the other hand,
one does not miss what one does not know. So it is a perilous path, as thin as a blade, and

dangerous distractions and obstacles lie to both the left and right. Here we must walk.

We each fashion ourselves, whether we know it or not, and this is a lifelong
process, or should be. A man who has ceased to learn, and ceased to see himself as
pliable and open to new information, this man has ceased to live. He is no longer an
upright man, he is now a zombie, the walking dead, a horizontal man. There are millions
and millions of zombies walking our Earth this very day. This is a very particular and
subtle tragedy that occurs to individuals when they leave their youth...Never trust anyone

over thirty...

Humans are simpler creatures than we believe ourselves to be. When an
individual leaves its youth, it is akin to taking a fresh piece of bread out of its packaging,
and placing it on the countertop. The piece of bread dries up and becomes stale. It is no
longer pliable. It is brittle, and easily crumbled. What has occurred is that the learning
curve has balanced itself out, the individual is capable of living independently of his
caretakers, and believes he has learned everything he needs to know in order to succeed.

The individual ceases to see itself as an open receptacle for learning, and becomes
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arrogant and stale. This is a true tragedy of humanity. Anything that dries up and
solidifies in any form, ceases to grow, and ceases to live. This entity becomes part of the
masses of the walking dead. Only those that respect their own lives, and the lives of
others truly live. Everyone dies, but not everyone lives. A man who ceases to learn ceases

to live. I now know about great men. I know what consumed the minds of great men.

To advance intellectually, emotionally, and physically on this plane, one has to
challenge oneself. When asking oneself questions, one has to be honest, and sincere, for
that is precisely the intent of the exercise. What is it that is truly happening on our Earth?
Well, humans live here, and we are doing the best we can. But doing what? Advancing
our cause. Look at what we looked like 1000 years ago, 2000 years ago. Then look at the
knowledge of the ancients. They accomplished feats with technology that to this day we
are not aware of. Much of their knowledge has been lost. They destroyed themselves by
creating enemies for themselves. They ruled by force. Nothing can be truly
accomplished, no foundations can be solidly set, if imposed by force. Man has to walk his
own path, always and forever. And our society does make science available to us, what
we know, only after it has been consumed, and they have mastered it, and moved on to
the next endeavor. The founding principles of this nation allow for the broad

accumulation and dissemination of knowledge.

Our government knows of the keenly sharp minds of the Hindus and the Arabs.
They fear the Arabs because they are militant, and not peace-loving like the Hindus.
Knowledgeable men in search of knowledge look to the east for guidance, for the
knowledge. This is how our civilization was founded. The founders of this nation,
freemasons, draw their knowledge from civilizations of the east, the birthplace of the
dawning Sun. We have taken knowledge from all known lands, and it’s like wielding a
dangerous weapon. A dangerous weapon that fell into the wrong hands. Now it is up to us
to empower ourselves, set our listing vessel aright. To truly empower ourselves, we must
open our eyes and acknowledge the prevailing situation, whatever it be, at all times. This
should be our job as modern humans of the 21* century. Ignorance is bliss, but those days

are long past, unfortunately.
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I state nothing new. I merely propose, once again, the truth. I have plumbed the
depths of my soul, and what have I found? That the truth is one. God is One. We are one.
We have empowered the N.W.O. They are now able to do what they want, on every
level. However, this power is based on knowledge, and is conferred by the people. It
remains to be seen how they will subvert the knowledge and the power it bestows to fit
their needs. The wrath of the people will come back to haunt those who do not stand on
the side of righteousness. What we speak becomes reality, so we need to be patient, and
plug away. Always plug away. Because we do not see the changes before our eyes does
not mean things have not changed. We must think of our children, of the youth to whom

we will leave the Earth.

Many a man frets over the state of affairs he leaves his child to inherit. This is a
well founded fear, as the adult oppressor, who has committed sins of ignorance against
humanity, offers his children up to be consumed by the retribution of the oppressed. The
wrath is sure to come. It is the unstoppable freight train of the cycles of evolution through
the ineffable medium of time. There is nothing a man can say or do that will permanently
usurp the sovereignty of the truth. Man has tried in the past, and tries in the present, but

there is no religion higher than truth. Truth, like history, and like life, is one.

Fanciful vainglory of man will not allow the truth to come out from behind the
veil of opinion and misguidedness. All over the World, and throughout history, men have
lost their lives attempting to tell the truth. I wasn’t tutored or taught in the things of the
Spirit for good reason. The innocent attainment of such things is of the most blissful
capacities of man. I was guided by good, loving parents who taught me health and
uprightness, but for all other answers I was left to my own devices, my people being
those of the masses. Upon the rock of the self was I dashed by life’s chances and
vicissitudes. All knowledge, and all lessons, are designed to take one to Unity. Once one
has achieved this state, there is much more to be learned such that one may become a
teacher. One who knows, and does not teach, does the World a great disservice. The wise

few who have attained in this life know to give thanks.
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Chapter 5 The empire must be maintained

It is a tragic irony, and a veritable fact that whatever the government’s public
stance may be on any given issue, the reality of the matter is quite the opposite.
Medicines that propose to lengthen our lives enslave us to chemicals that can naught but
harm us in the end. They begin to control the nation to its minutest detail, putting tabs on
everyone and everything. The empire must be maintained. People are angry. I am angry.
You should be angry, but chances are you are not aware of the perilous nature of the
situation. Because it can be seen, the end of our times is near. Everything happens in
cycles, and the cycles repeat themselves. The nature of our government has become
corrupted, detrimental to the health of the society as a whole. A time for cleansing is at

hand. It will not have been the first time.

Everything is an illusion. What seems static is really dynamic. We must keep this
in our mind, because our eyes will always and ever perceive a thing which is not really
there. A mirage, as it were. We must have faith that the work we do in our Spirit will not
go to waste. The benefits will be reaped at a future time, when we have proven ourselves
to ourselves, and therefore to God. God knows our inmost thoughts. Why is this?
Because we know our inmost thoughts, and we are a manifestation of God. The Force
manifests itself through life, and we humans are its highest form. We can be sure that
things will change, change is for sure. We live in a dynamic world. Look at history if you
have doubt. Therefore life is like a game of chess. The change will happen, therefore 1
have to foresee the changes, or at least work diligently such that at some future date I will

be at the place I want to be.

I am happy that I am being given a chance. I was deemed worthy enough to have
been given a chance at life, to see what I would learn. I shall let them know I will do my
best to always do my best. I live by the Law as well as I can perceive it, may the Lady
strike me down if I lie. My limited understanding understands at least that this is

precisely what is required of me to graduate to greater spheres of existence. I know not
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what the future brings. I do know that it is dependent on myself to whatever degree I

allow. I am a teacher. I shall strive to teach the way of the Word, guised under a new veil.

That’s what Moses did. He guised the ancient knowledge under a new veil, and as
a result, Judaism, Christianity and Islam, as well as Mormons. Our modern western
World. We grew the strongest, so strong we dominated the globe completely. We of the
west are the mouth of the snake, and we are consuming the tail. We are the last frontier
before we reach the East once again. We have inhabited the Earth. This then, be the
promised land of the Jews. They have obtained what they wanted. It is their god who
inhabits the Earth, under their name for Him. The snake has eaten its tail. I am at ground
zero, the underground infrastructure of the farthest reaches west. We have grown,

become corrupted, and now a fresh start is required.

Life forever takes unexpected twists. One day a situation prevails, and the next it
founders for another. And yet one perseveres. That is the prevailing reality of existence
on this planet. The only constant, never-changing reality is that we are sent here to
overcome. We will evolve until the whole of our lives is surrounded by pure
mathematics, science, and knowledge. The fluff is going to be cast away. We must do
battle with the malignant forces that reduce us to lower spheres. These forces will kick
and scream, hard, like the biggest bully in the yard. We will overtake him with our
numbers and knowledge. This is what a leader does, he assures the people that the ranks
have the capacity to defeat the opponent. He keeps his eye on the enemy, his eye and his
mind. He wills them into submission by never letting a thought of doubt enter his mind.

When you are at war, you live by this credo until death.

I’m learning to treat everybody like just another guy I know, another person I've
met in all my travels, which are by now quite lengthy. I remember a lot of strange
characters. My parents raised a child that went on to see the light. That is in no small part
due to their training and love. Everything is passed through the woman, because she
builds the baby. Innately, her body knows how to sustain another human being. All the

father can do is give the child proper guidance and training after it is born. Man is not
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God, man is man, and God is Himself, which includes everything. He is all-intelligence,

all-knowledge, everything, at all times, omniscient, omnipotent, and cosmopolitan.

Up ahead, I begin to see the light at the end of the tunnel. It has been a long, hard,
strange journey thus far. I'm sure the future will always bring more of the same. When I
feel the emptiness inside, I resort to the pen, for it alone can ease the battered soul. My
thoughts are like the gushing waters of a well fed river. They gush and they gush, and all
the while I watch, wait, listen, and learn to hearts content. I have come to realize things
about myself which do not make me very happy, and yet, I am ecstatic for them
nonetheless. I now feel I am as like a ghost on this plane. The pain and sorrow upon the
Earth, coupled with my weaknesses as a man have just about conspired to make an
absolute wreck of me. The only thing that has saved me has been the knowledge of the
light T wield as a human. I now dispense with pleasantries, and all appearances of

sophistication.

The devil has won some battles of late, it would seem, within me. Still, yet
another time has passed, and a new time is upon me. The new time is a time of action. It
is now an imperative within me, as it is ordained from forces far superior to myself that
the time for action is now. Action is the principle akin to the Father in the Holy Trinity of
knowledge; active kinetic order, action. And so I pick up the pen, and I send all the devils
to hell, from whence they came. They will not take me with them, as I have grown too
strong, and I won’t go. All epochs of serious work are followed by a period of rest. This

is one of the Laws. I have been hard at work, and I don’t see rest, but I know it will come.

A man robbed of a struggle for life is robbed indeed. I'm like a ghost here. This is
where life has taken me. I probably need help, but only because I am lazy. If I am not
lazy, which I will not be forever, then I am busy ordering. Laziness, stasis, is equivalent
to disorder, chaos. I have been given the Word, and the Word is what I now use as my
tool in living my life. Despite the fact that I am terror-stricken by all the prospects, I think
I can honestly say that I am not afraid at all. Let the future come, let it bring what it may.

I am afraid of no man, and of no lot life could toss at me. Brazen words indeed, from but
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a mere man, but I employ faith in my Lord, my Creator and Master. It is not a matter of
defining who you are, but of finding out who you are, what your orbit is, in these times
filled with uncertainty and risk. And so I persevere with my work. I am man, traveler,

child of the light. I am.
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Chapter 6 Sacred warrior

In the evening time, when our protector, the light of the Sun, has left us for his
nightly rest, then shall I come back to my sacred warrior. He’ll keep me company in the
time of night, when all men are without their guide. In the night are we left to our own
devices. In the night do we consort with the devil within, in the night, when the light doth
shine on parts of the globe foreign to us. Then, in the anonymity of the darkness are men
given to their most private, most vain and baneful proclivities. In the animosity of the
night are we to find the light shining from within ourselves, for as light is shed on one
place, so is another bathed in darkness, waiting for the loving licks of their protector to
once again grace their beautiful faces. And so shall our protector once again rise, to meet

us face to face. And he is not God, for he judges not, and that is the giveaway.

We are all subject to the same Laws. We struggle to understand about ourselves.
The degree of understanding is irrelevant to the application of the Law. Time will prove
that with the latest scientific technological breakthroughs, the words God, and science
will once again be uttered in the same sense, in the affirmative. God is science. God is
mathematics. We are God, God is in us. We are all fractionary pieces of the idea of God.
Because we exist, we are. This is no dream, no figment of the imagination. What we have
is pure science, pure intelligence, the union of intelligent vibration, matter, and the Spirit
of God. Ah life is once again beautiful. Moments of doubt, superseded by moments of

confidence in all that I do, all that I stand, and work for.

Oh so beautiful. Like the downy fuzz on the belly of a young maiden. If every
man had his own young maiden, we would all be content. It is proof God is not male.
Man, the abstract; woman, the concrete. Life is such a freak show. I feel my muscles
getting tenser, like a horse at the start of a race. A yearning to stretch the muscles, and
make the motions valid. I see now how they all have done it. All with talent, all with
great sacrifice. I have given up all, and yet it is not enough. I must work hard, work hard,

work hard.
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A new art, a new movement, a new way of thinking for the new millennium. I
didn’t wing it, I went to battle for it. Nobody can take away from me what I have learned.
Who have been the great men in history? Those whose existence brought revolution and
reform, and surely not the man who worked, earned much wealth for himself, and died
fat, a failure in his own eyes only. And yet society honors such men. Were they Taoists,
like me, the confusion would be much relieved. I live as if on borrowed time. My whole
purpose is to complete my mission on Earth. The situation is becoming more touch and
go. I have chronicled what I could the gold of truth and reality, and still I strive for more.
For the most. What will become of us? The whole World is changing. We are preparing

for a mass quickening.

Naturally, the words will get tougher to come by, now that much more weight is
placed on each and every one. Where to start? For years now I have carefully watched the
path I tread. These have been the strangest, most lonely and painful, most wonderful
years of my entire life. I was run through the gauntlet, and I have emerged on the other
side, much more learned, knowledgeable, stronger, and far better for it. I have discovered
the Force, the almighty Creator. I have loved woman, and been loved by woman. I
encountered death, face to face. I have become an initiate. I have seen myself through

from the first day, and from that day on was I slotted for something.

I do not turn my back on this challenge, for to do so would be to turn my back on
myself. Many of my words have been painful, and they came to me while I suffered great
pain. And I struggled forward. I have learned to deal with my self, my mind, my body,
my strengths and weaknesses. I have in great part given up the drink, as well as the
addiction to the tobacco products used to destroy the strength and health of young
humans. To the consumption of flesh, and to all other drugs. The forces of light will
make a grand appearance in the not-too-distant future. Of this I am sure, for I will bring it
myself, if none do before me. Regardless will it come, a modern brand of righteous

irreverence. Irreverence to the established corrupt system of suffering and oppression.
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Instead I put my faith in the Almighty, the Force that has graced us with all Its

intelligence, too brilliant for our feeble minds to comprehend.

This is the True God, and all who speak Its name with highest respect, Its true
prophets. We all have been bowing down to false prophets for many generations now,
and the damage is severely done. We are down, but we are not out, for we will never be
put out. This is the only sure thing. If man’s line cease, we will sprout again, take more
aeons to mature, and achieve our goal regardless. We are the flame of God that lights up
the darkness of night. I will be able to say I knew. The greatest men know to what they
are destined. The more alarmed I become at the state of man around me, the more of a

blessing I realize it is to have been given what I have.

The hardship I endure now is going to make me a great man someday. There is no
religion higher than the religion of truth, and that is what I'm into. I guess you could say
I’ve been quite fearless, though I wouldn’t readily admit it. Friends of mine have been
telling me that I affect their lives. My brother has told me similar. These things are a
surprise to me, but I see how it could happen, how it did happen. But everything comes in
cycles, and I remember times when my cowardice and laziness have appalled me to the

point of self-loathing.

I have worked out many of the kinks, and I live such as to be able to live with
myself. I have learned enough to where I demand much of myself. I know it’s a personal
hang-up, but it spills over into my personal life, and in turn, I am hard on all those around
me. Those who suffer the most are those closest. It’s possible I went into a dormant state
many years ago, when I was a child. I could see the validity of such a theory. So much
pressure was placed on me that I just tuned out. But I always knew I would return, and

when I did, I awoke with a vengeance.
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Chapter 7 Immortality

The times make demands on the people, and the times are such that Spiritual
leaders are in demand. A race of the adept is being crafted. They shall need training. The
people sense foul play. The whole World has been lethargic, and is waking up, as if from
a nap, or perhaps even a full night’s sleep. I, for one, see the reality of this scenario. And
it is the dawn of a brand new day, a day where men begin to open their eyes, and the
human condition upon the Earth takes a huge turn for the better. Men begin to open their
eyes to what? To the fact that in unity is strength, that we are all brothers and sisters, and
that to help your fellow man is to help yourself. Whenever you help yourself, you have
done your duty before the eyes of God. We fall into the trap, when we are behind closed
doors and feel that we are hidden, and cannot be seen. We forget that we are never
shielded from the all-seeing eye of God. He sees all because He is All. He is us, and we

are Him.

And yet, we are not God, we are men. We have God within us, and God is within
us. And while we do not participate in the creative effort, God remains dormant within
us. But to those within whom God is active, the creative word flows as water in a stream.
Some men are brought to the light by the acts of their teachers. These are the lucky men,
fortunate enough to have had teachers. Other men find the light through their own efforts.
These men are the luckiest, for they have crossed the most valleys to get to where they at.

Most men never find it. These are the many.

I have a vision of a better tomorrow. It looks something like yesterday, but
yesterday morning. Yesterday afternoon was bad, and I awoke this morning, and things
were still worse. And so I’ve sat here, and I've thought, what I could do to make a better
tomorrow, a tomorrow where all men know and appreciate themselves, where we know
ourselves, and appreciate who we are, what we mean, where we head. We are headed
back to One eventually, after our travails through this Earth are behind us. How do we

know this? Because we go back to where we came from, to the Source, and we cannot
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take our clay vehicle with us. The time we are given is just enough time to learn

something to be able to make something of our lives. But no more. Not to excess.

Immortality is reserved for the soul, and not for the flesh. The reason is simple:
the balance. Everything returns to its source. Energy can be neither created nor destroyed.
It is Intelligence, the Ordering Principle, Eternal Knowledge, Vonnegut’s Universal Will
To Become alone that remains after the passing of matter. A diligent man who studies
and learns is of the most powerful men on this plane. And the men who live the longest
are those on whom a great knowledge has been imparted. The time we are given is to
learn. If we are taught from the outset, we are relieved from having to take each step on
our own. Yet each step must be taken. A man ascends when his repertoire of experience
is complete. Taking short cuts or jumping steps in the end has the exact opposite of the
intended effect. Every step is meant to teach a lesson. When in battle, it is essential to put

into play all that one has learned until that point.

The men who achieve the most start at the bottom, from humble beginnings. A
lifelong learning process is the antidote to a dissatisfied life. Women are not pressed to
learn in our society. They are kept as trophies and pets, and they suffer horribly for it,
despite the fact they think they are getting away with something, being supported by a
man. There is much disillusion, discontent, and misconception on our Earth these days.
We have to find a way to combat this condition. We were all growing together, and one
grew stronger, and dominated the rest. This strong one had better not forget his roots, for

life has a treacherous way of avenging the wronged.

The meek shall inherit the Earth, and the strong, through their hubris, are poised
to take the big fall. The unsuspecting, grown ignorant from illusion, is primed for the
picking by the blind scythe of the avenging angel. This is gospel truth, and it will happen,
when the time is right, when the cycle has reached its apex, and begins once again to
descend. This is my contribution. This is what I have been diligently working at. It will
seem as if I have forsaken my country, my people, but it is not true. We are a hypocritical

people, full of double standards, blind-folded to the truth, the truth, which is like the
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DNA spiral, ascending and descending through the spectrum of life experience. No man

is better than another. He that thinks so, sets his seeds up to take the fall for his misdeeds.

Men are like planets, with their orbit around the center. A man’s orbit is dictated
to him at birth. While he lives his life as if asleep, he trudges forward, and helps with his
suffering lay the ground for the future to come, the future where men simply do not walk
around in the sleeping condition that has prevailed for the last thousands of years. Things
are coming to a head. Nothing that is not supposed to have happened, has happened. And
yet, we begin to awaken to a new era. I am one of the new generation, a front runner.
More like us will come. The balance lies within my hands, because I can see. I am no

longer blind, being led by the blind.

Tend to your garden. Make your garden great, if you will, but do not be looking
longingly at the great gardens of other men. Take your quarrels up with God, and do not
be dumping them on those beneath you. One generation always stands on the shoulders

of the previous generation.

A new system of education is required. What we teach our kids is of very little
real use to them in their lives. Our society is cancerous. The cancer is running rampant,
and it is reproducing at astronomical rates. Ignorance begetting ignorance, wickedness
begetting wickedness, the blind leading the blind. We are approaching a swing of the
cycle which will necessitate great reformation and great sacrifice on the part of man.
Some will be called upon to give up their lives, and some will be called upon to survive.
Those who survive will feel the quickening, and a greater race of man shall emerge, the
most advanced our great Earth has ever seen. They will know, because the foundations
will be more solid. It will be the reenactment of a divine Law of God, a new Genesis.
And the same principles and laws will apply, only men will know them better, be more

intimate with the mysterious workings of our God.

The statues and paintings of Michaelangelo show intense understanding of the

human form, its mathematical dimensions. The human form is the work of a crafter. We
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are all splinters of the entirety of God’s intelligence. I still remember being on that trail
with Oliver, being remarkably high from the poison of mushrooms, the manna of the
ancients, the moksha medicine, pondering how life needed to manifest itself in so many
different ways. All forms so subtle, and so different, and yet all encompassing the same
principle of life. Why a forest of birch trees, all identical? Why not one massive birch,
and dispense with all the others. One big mass of life, rather than a bunch of small
splinters. And yet there it is, life completely diversified, presumably in order to insure its
survival. Are we not the same as the forest of birch trees? All that is needed to exemplify
human life is one man and one woman, and yet we have forests of humans, all one like

the other, and yet all unique.

We are not much. We are life, but we are intelligent, and because we can
recognize the self, we are all. All life is the same, it is the apex of God’s intelligence. He
is the intelligence, our Mother Earth is the clay. The Child is the Spirit of man, the peak
of God’s creation as we know it. Yes, I went through the trouble of writing these words.
The words flowed forth from me as water from a fountain. They came right out, and they
assume a light, a life of their own. It is the word. The Word. So let it be written, so let it
be done. And so, what I do here, I lay a foundation. I will walk this path again, and

forever.

A proper teacher teaches not how to do something, but rather, teaches what a
thing is. In other words, a music teacher should not teach his pupil how to create music.
That would be merely sharing his vision on the subject. Rather, he should teach his pupil
what music is, how the mathematics of it work, such that the student be free to express
himself through the art form of music. Too much education is a dangerous thing. It
precludes any decisions to be made by he who would apply the knowledge. A man has to
learn how to seize opportunity. It is as big a crime to let opportunities pass, as it is to take

them and do the wrong thing. Opportunity abounds for he who knows how to seize it.

I guess my task now is to never forget these lessons I have learned. Never let the

soul get rusty, tarnished, moldy, forgotten. Every moment of every day shall I live
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consciously, actively, in prayer, giving thanks, and keeping all senses open. I will spend
the rest of my days learning about the highest, and dedicating my works and deeds to the
highest ideal which is to me revealed. Thus sayeth the Law, the one real law under whose
command I wish to be. So while I do my works without, within, I am at peace because
every step of the way shall I be guided by the Divine Hand which I accept. In humble
learning and application of Law shall I spend my days and nights. Let the results of time

unfold themselves before us.
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Chapter 8 120 lessons

My child, may God bless you, keep you, and carry you in your journey. When
you do war properly, you not only do war, but establish righteousness. This is a
revolution, so that the situation of all men are bettered, not just that of the few. Therefore,
my son, when doing war, you need a guide. Take these scriptures, for vast wisdom is
elucidated in its pages. To separate man from animal is the ultimate goal. To discover
what is man, and what is animal, ultimately separating the two to assume what is man,
and discard the animal. Only in this way may one ascend. The children of God,
consciousness of the self, mated with the children of Earth, animal memory. Thus they

created us, man and woman.

My body is aching, but my mind is fine. Another chance at love, a girl, has come
and gone, yet again. The body wants its happiness back. It is sad, and crying out. Before,
it would convince the mind that there was a problem, but now the mind is calm, because
it beholds the task at hand. The body tells the mind what it needs, and the mind chooses
to accept or reject the request. Latent within all bodies, and minds, is all-knowledge of
the body, and mind. The mind now sees the work it has to get done, the body must
acquiesce. First, I must control the body, understand its needs. Then, in the same way,
must I learn to control the mind, and live in the Now. Then will I have encountered the

fabric of the gods.

The Koran teaches that children shall have no claim on the parent for having
taught them in ignorance. It is within every man and woman, indeed it is their duty, to
break the cycle of ignorance, and happy is he/she who so transcends. That is God’s
forgiveness. Do not be ashamed of what your people have done. Every man and every

woman is given a chance to prove him/her self. Be only ashamed of what you have done.

I give you flowers from the heart. I give much thanks. Satan, in the form of a

snake, came to Adam and Eve with carnal knowledge. Knowledge of the flesh is the
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Earthliest form of knowledge available to man, therefore the snake slithers on its belly,
forever connected to the Earth in its entirety. This is opposed to the eagle, the phoenix,
which represents the highest ideal for human aspirations, the Spirit. Ideally, man learns to
sacrifice the carnal for the Spirit, with the ego as his intermediary. The ego represents the
mind, thinking man. Ego also must be overcome. When one assumes Spirit, one assumes
the One. Therefore it is pointless to debate the existence of God, or the soul, because it is
a matter of learning. The man who gives thanks accepts the idea of God. The feathered

serpent.

Reality is completely subjective, dependent upon the mind that creates it. There
is, however, a true reality, independent of observation. It is for this reason that men
meditate, to stay centered on this true reality, and not allow themselves to get caught up
in the seeming reality of the vicissitudes of life. Anything material is of the lowest order
of thought, and for this reason materialism is disdained upon. The complete man thinks
on all levels, studies himself, and knows himself on all levels available to his
understanding. In this way one learns of the sacredness of one’s nature. One learns of the
divine presence of the I AM. I AM THAT I AM. When one realize oneself in this
manner, one realize the oneness of the Universe, simultaneously. Only at this point can

one begin to truly learn of the mysteries of the Cosmos.

Electrons gravitate around the nucleus of atoms, planets gravitate around the Sun,
children gravitate around their parents. The real gravitational energy is love. Love of the
planets for the Sun, and of the Sun for its planets. He is the energy, our father. The Earth,
the clay, our mother, the Spirit, the product, the child, yet they are one, simultaneous. The
three in one God, like the Christians, the Hindus, Sumerians, Babylonians, Aryans,
Egyptians, pagans of old. They all had parts of the story, but the mystery schools, the

truly learned, always knew of the oneness of God, of the oneness of man.
The Earthly domain is the domain of the female. Here, women control men. They

struggle among themselves to establish who will run the life of what man. Behind every

good man is a good woman. Here it is the woman who conquers the conquerors of
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mighty armies. He becomes her puppet with which to do her bidding. Woman are
magicians in the black arts, because they act surreptitiously, because they are physically
weaker. The man loses his own will, gives in completely, and becomes an extension of
the woman, whose world symbolically is here on the Earth. All a really good playa does
is really work harder for the lady. As with any endeavor, the harder you work, the greater
the reward. The greatest resource known to man is the female reproductive organ. This is

the motivation for all of life’s progress.

Man was given knowledge in order to organize himself, such that he conquer his
own suffering. Every man’s destiny is within his own hands, if he only but knew. This is
the key of freemasonry. Through our efforts shall we erect our structure. There is no
other way. We use the same formula the energy itself uses. It is all-just, for it comes in
the shape of a spiral, and retribution for our efforts we shall find at the other extreme. I

am an avenging angel. I am here to claim that justice will be done, always.

The original Israelites were like lions in the desert, the strongest imposing their
law over whomever caravanned and tented with them. A strong male had his harem and
his seed to protect, and to protect him, so he taught them. When Jesus taught the truth, the
reign of lies began. It has been 2000 years since the time of Jesus, and we are now in a
new age. We must begin to ask ourselves what have we been doing for the last 2000
years. What have we learned? People used to know many things. At one time, men were
whole, we were one, we were the truth. Now we live illusions. Show me a man who
knows, for I want to meet my brother. The mind and body are in cahoots. Only the Spirit

is sovereign.

There is but one true and permanent path. One will find that all other paths are but
temporary and transitory. When one discerns the truth, only then can one count on
Earthly permanence. To this end, man should behave as water, rolling through the
vicissitudes of life, adjusting, and always pliant to the idea of change. While on the
temporal plane, one must rely on the grace of God to carry one through the ordeal. On the

permanent plane, one is master of one’s destiny. I know I've now learned enough
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character to last me through the rest of this lifetime. Death, before capitulation to the
forces of evil. I am now a being expressing self-control. It only remains to be seen what

shall come to me for my efforts.
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Chapter 9 X,Y,Z

It was the crime of hubris that felled Heaven’s most luminous angel. My sisters,
I’m sorry you were told things would be easy. Life is a strenuous undertaking, and now
we see the truth. Because I have slain the dragon, I can now project the love from my
heart outward. I feel my chest cavity open, my ribs open like a draw-bridge, the love
emanating out. It is the z axis that impales the x, y. My, what things I’ve seen, but now
I’m on the other side. I am here, and I have vowed never to return to there, from whence 1
came. Forever to remain open, like a window in the summertime. The flames have been

quelled, and the light remains, for all time, till the end.

When the white man stood to take off like a bottle rocket, he dragged the race of
all humanity along with him. Inevitably, all ages are judged for their works, and what is
found worthy shall continue to live. The pupil shall surpass the master. Those with
righteousness on their side shall be vindicated. The man of color shall show himself as he
truly is, as human as any. The way has been paved for equality. In the new world, a racist
is looked down upon. It no longer makes sense. We must learn from our mistakes, break

the cycles, it is the way of the evolved man.

The terrorist is the beast. He is the bringer of light. He comes to illuminate our
darkness, and like the devil must he appear. He is Prometheus, brought fire down from
the gods. Fire by which to keep warm. What is this fire? What are you trying to tell me
man? Come on man, spit it out, what is it you speak of. Oh my friends, how my heart
aches, how it breaks, when I think of your beautiful face, shining in the Sun, like the very
same golden orb. Oh my children all I can say, is to look within yourselves, to stay true,
to never forget. We descend further. We have much preparing to do. War looms. Find the
love. Remember. Remember when we were young, how we loved each other, and played
together. Remember these days, for it is on these things that the future shall hinge. The

things shall be crazy, the men shall be deranged. Only our love will save us.
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Knowledge has been passed down entire through the ages, even as we don’t know
about it. All one has to do is look around and grasp it. Just look around you, and see the
World that we live in. What is there here to want? And yet only because of what man has
done with his inheritance, how we have savagely desecrated it. There will come a time to
pay, and it will be soon. We are all guilty. There is none among us who is not guilty. We
are guilty of having allowed ourselves to be blinded by our lives, by the beauty of life, of
existence. We are fallen. Those that saw what we did have called a curse upon our heads.
This nation is in hex, and for its crimes shall it pay. It was Nostradamus who plagued us,
the Mayans. Why must one wander for the promised land, the land of milk and honey?
That is just a manner of staying busy, for the promised land is not on this Earth, but rather

wherever our goals would take us, a state of mind.

About my existence here on Earth? Man I was born into this. Neither Did I create
it, nor any of my people before me. I was born at this time, and I have been witness. 1
have seen, and I know there is a better way. Those who have painted the picture of our
reality are causing our Earth to become a shambles. Evil reigns supreme, and justice is
shunned. Righteousness has become taboo, punishable by law, a contemptible
characteristic. The men who have presided over the erection of this human edifice shall
be held accountable for their sins. In the name of God and justice have they propelled
their determined conquest. Blood suckers of the poor, can it be true? Us? Only through
mass blindness are people capable of living happy satisfied lives under these conditions.
In the name of God and justice have we propelled our determined conquest. Gone are the
days in which a man could feel himself culturally and intellectually superior based purely

on skin color. However, it is the paradigm that remains in effect till this very day.

My eyes no longer play tricks on me. The lineage of the fathers is still in power.
To cover our lies and deceptions we must maintain an entire population blind to the true
prevailing conditions here on Earth. So long has the cover-up been promulgated, it has
become the defining characteristics of our life and times. This is our life and times. In the

past, things have been different. So too will things be different in the future. All lies with
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education. We must re-educate ourselves. The lessons learned must at some point be
applied. This is how change happens. To this degree, at least, is man free. Through
religion, for the last 2000 years, has man been manipulated by the very knowledge that
would set him free. It is on this account that the Muslims have a problem with the Jews
and Christians, and yet, one like the other, they are all desecrators of the Word. It is man

who is guilty.

Every adversary is naught but a man. Young David knew this, and was not afraid
of the outer casing of the giant. In this way do our senses deceive us. All men are thus
equal, on all levels, physical and Spiritual, due to the fact that they are all governed by
the same Cosmic Laws. The science shall be brought back through its practice. Oh the
flesh. The flesh loves itself so, pulls us back to her, would make us believe she was
everything. She would have us remain as Her guest forever, for She is from here, and this
is Her home. She is of this Earth, this is Her. On this Earth She is exalted. She created
Herself in Her own image, and the man to suit Her. It is She that craves the penis. It is

She who gives forth water, giving forth life. Earth and Water.

If man is to live comfortable with his dual nature, he must be able to travel, and
return to his carnal body. For this he has but to learn to astro-travel. I say things as a soul,
not as a person. If I were to say things as a person, I would be passing judgment. Instead [
only say them because I know most people don’t know. Most of the modern kids have
never been taught. What we have learned is suppression, oppression, repression and
depression. They would sell us poison for food, make a profit. They would sell you up
the river, for a buck. Those in power have suppressed the knowledge of the soul, even to
themselves. And those of the ruling class have propagated the doctrine of oppression.
Men grow repressed, melancholy and depressed. This is how a vicious cycle is created,

and all who are born into it consumed by it. It is a false balance because it is exclusive.
Any doctrine on Earth must incorporate all of God’s children. Constant elevation

on all levels. There is a balance to contain the whole of humanity. Though humanity as a

whole seem vast, it is indeed limited. As such, it can be quantified, and qualified. This
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balance seeks for itself equilibrium, and because of time, this would be executed in the
form of justice, in cyclical manner. How do we kill the fear so that only love remains?
Hah, too much knowledge would cause madness. Madness because the old paradigm of
lies and deceptions and veils and darkness is being destroyed, the edifice of evil brought
down to rubble and ash, an apocalypse. In their place we shall erect the new edifice of
knowledge, of love, of all the things we have learned. The buildings of the old have been
toppled. We must replace them. But with what? Well, with the truth, with what we have

learned.

What have you been trying to get people to think all these years? What is it they
want me to think, and why? Well, why is easy. To manipulate to ends. They want me to
think nothing. But how could they do that to me? Well, they can’t. Yet somehow they’ve
been able to do it to people for thousands of years. Look at our civilization, and where we
are at. But they can’t pull it over my eyes. Oh, and I’'m not the only one. So this will be

our voice.

A friend told me she was afraid to quit smoking, for she thought it would drain
her of her energy. I thought to myself “At what point does a person reason to themselves
that a senseless addiction to smoke empowers them?” And I concluded that it is only such
because they have heard that such is true, seen it on the telly. Naturally our addictions are
all psychological, for we may rationalize them, and all things physical may be overcome,
provided the proper formula be used. A man who overcomes such things on his own is
extremely dangerous because he doesn’t owe anybody anything. Each of us is a star, a
book, a (wo)man, a quantum. Quantum physics demystified. I cannot advocate the path I
have taken. However, I will say that there is a path. My niche is sovereign. I come here
because it is encoded within my genes. We all represent encoded quanta. It is simply a

matter of knowing this.
Thank you Eric. You have provided inestimable knowledge to me. You are an

angel, and I suspect you know this. A person may live such that he utter one word, at the

right place at the right time. With this word, this person has fulfilled his duty, and fitted
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into the scheme of things. Yes, I must become a magician, a chemist. The greatest
chemist known to man. Mix all of what the Great Lord has provided, and concoct the
perfect drug. It will be my only work, the Great Work. We become true scientists, not to

be bought or sold. Somewhere we must make a stand. Our lives depend on it.

No, I will tell no one. The devil within me would tell folk, the weakness in me.
No more. The part of me that yearns for praise. No. There shall be reward enough. I shall
move ahead at my own pace, collecting mystic information as it comes to me. There is no
rush. We shall see who the survivors are. There shall be mass extinction, and it shall all
be psychological. Either way, by remaining awake I shall be redeemed. Like Pythagoras,
I shall collect the information, build it, and they will come. This be the only way, for the
rest be put to death, for not thriving, for their deceit. The knowledge is alive, it spins, it is
there, I can sense it, I can feel it. I need not expose myself as of yet. We must speak the
words into being. Constant elevation. The elder serving the younger. As a magician, that
is how I get my revenge. Through my voice. I utter it into the atmosphere, and it will

come to pass.

I need not damn them for all to see. All I have to know is why. At a place where
all who reside are God, the ether, and myself. I shall have witness, and thy will be done. I
become the greatest of all modern sorcerers. A curse! A curse upon you. A curse of
justice. These shall I utter into the atmosphere. Places of power, I am but several blocks
away. Yes, here we shall forge ahead, like the great land whereupon I sit, perched. Yes.
Here is frenzied energy. This place will succumb. Here is electricity. A man may not
crown himself king. He may only hope he has done enough. A man is dead to the things
he does not know. A man who does not know God is dead to God. What is this rock upon
which I smash myself? I myself shall become this rock. People shall smash themselves
upon me, and they will not know why. They will not know it is because of the flailings I

myself have received at my own hands. As always, I give thanks and praises to Osiris.
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Chapter 10  With Tuna Balloona

There have been many who have sacrificed themselves for the greater cause. I
would like to be one of these men. I know I am, will be, but I make no presumptions. I
AM. YOU ARE. Which is more real than the other? None. The truth is One. Reality is
One. One Love. If knowledge is sold at a price, it shall be a trifling price. If it is given
away, there shall be hell to pay. This then, be why I work. I am sorry my lovelies, I am
sorry that justice shall rear her ugly head. But not as sorry as you shall be. Oh, this is no
longer a warning. We have been warned. Who is awake, and who is asleep. Please, this is

not science fiction, this is more real than any reality you perceive. Greetings.

If you know my name, then you can do what I do, causing death unto me. The
names of God shall not be known, for they are His Word, the action through which He
manifests. To know the name of a god is to control that god, thus destroying his
sovereign nature. The manifestation of me is my vision of the Universe. How I
understand myself is how I perceive the Universe to be. This is my unique understanding,
and how I directly contribute to God, the entirety that is He. Because there is nothing new
under the Sun, if I can imagine it, then it must exist, somewhere. This is why the workers
of light continue forth with their work. I can imagine a better place, therefore it must be,

and I must work to make this vision a reality.

The truth is in and of itself. All who know and adhere to the truth, adhere to the
same things. Therefore those who walk in truth, do not walk alone, as lonely as they may
feel. A world has been created for us that is not to our liking. We can either accept this as
how humanity is, or we can see it for what it really represents, which is man having taken
a course which is destined for total destruction. A faulty foundation will lead to a short-
lived edifice. We know what we want for ourselves, and we know how we fit into the

scheme of things. All can be changed. All will be changed. I was born to be a king. A
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king is master of himself and his surroundings. A man may only become king through his

own efforts, based on merit. I am ready to do my part.

I offer nothing to no one. I have nothing that is mine to give, or to offer. I am but
a limited quantum, and yet I do not work for myself. I work in order that all my deeds be
an active thanks-giving to the One, the Almighty. He created me, for reasons unknown to
me, and I do not presume that my blood belongs to me. I have not grown big in the head.
I remain humble. I will be recognized, for it is what I want. I yearn to mingle with those
with whom I may speak freely. To this day it has only been with my God, but He blesses
me by giving me a chance to speak on His behalf. It was He who gave me vision, He who
showed me all I’ve seen, all I know. God is light. Light is knowledge. Darkness is
ignorance. Satan therefore be ignorance, darkness in the form of man. The lack of light is
in and of itself not evil, but when made manifest in man, the lack of light becomes self-
evident. God then has no evil in Him, or darkness, but by His very nature, darkness is
implied. How this must bring tears to His eyes. But He shall be vindicated, as I myself
will be vindicated. I know He lives within me. I know He has found me a suitable vessel.
For this I am grateful. I feel His presence within me. When I understand something, it is
purely because He has elucidated the concept for me. Otherwise I would be blind like
most of my brothers and sisters. I have helped myself. He has not forsaken me. There is

justice.

Light implies darkness. By claiming to give forth only love, where then will the
darkness result, for it must be placed somewhere. It is for this reason one bears the
burden of others. We may occult from ourselves our own darkness, but the bitterness

must be felt somewhere, an heirloom. Here is the trade-off.

And so the beast plays the part of the avenging angel after all. All enlighteners
bear the mark of the 666. In this case has the Bible become an oppressive tool, claiming
that the bringer of light be the beast. The beast is there to frighten us, stir us to horror. We
must learn to transcend this fear, and dominate the beast, and see it for what it truly is.

There is no creature we must irrationally fear. These are dead to the truth, who would flee
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from the beast in terror. They have been blinded, and it shall be their undoing, for the
number of the beast is 666, the number of a man. Man should not be afraid, as it is the
will of God that all that transpire shall be so. Fear no man, for we all but do the bidding

of God, the only true Manifestation, all men but mere tools.

Yes, I have touched a nerve. I am truly alive, and now I can see who else has been
so, historically. I am so alive. I feel like a shot of wheatgrass: pure life. The undilute
essence. I can now take myself higher all by myself. I have learned the formula. There
are means by which the Lord shall provide that man take himself higher. These are all the
natural mind altering substances available to us on this planet. These are things not to be
feared, but rather known about, and respected. One uses these, like mines along the way,

to learn the path, and once known, one is able to find it unaided, when ready.

And so tell me, which is the real beast? Because th