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Trapped in a box of space and time, we have nothing here that really lasts forever. Or is there something else, somewhere out there?









For our struggle is not against flesh and blood, but against the rulers, against the authorities, against the powers of this dark world and against the spiritual forces of evil in the heavenly realms.*





*Ephesians 6:12, New International Version.









Prologue


It is really not my fault. And I could not care less whether you think this book is wonderful or terrible. I was called upon to write it before the foundation of this world. Because when the OUTSPACER himself is after you, you usually have no chance of escaping HIM. Of course you can say no, but then he just sends you on new detours. And these all end where? With HIM. You do not believe that he created the universe, along with the earth, the animals, the humans? Then unfortunately I have to certify that you are either very stupid or completely ignorant. Or even both at the same time! Or you are proud and priggishly. In this case, unfortunately, only a divine drastic cure will help. You think that believing in a higher being and praying are stupid things that only the uneducated do? Then you are ignoring the fact that there are also countless academics who have surrendered to HIM. Why am I, of all people, not only convinced of the mere existence of the OUTSPACER, but also of his current work? Quite simply: Because I have experienced it, and not just once. You may now be wondering whether anyone else could experience it too. The answer to this question is complex. Basically, one would have to say: Yes, if... In my case, however, things are somewhat more complicated. This is because my existence and my birth were meticulously planned by the OUTSPACER personally decades before my physical existence. Whether it was the miscarriage that my grandmother suffered in Berlin after an Allied bombing raid, and whose next pregnancy then produced my father, or the reflex with which my grandmother, at the age of 12, protected herself from a dog bite that would otherwise have torn her throat apart. The battle between darkness and light is clearly visible throughout my family history. And even a sheltered normal childhood with both parents was actually denied to me from the very beginning. Yes, Inimicus Luciferrus does not sleep when he suspects that the OUTSPACER wants to reveal his dark machinations to the whole world. Do not worry: I was neither raised in a particularly religious way nor was I brainwashed by an obscure sect. I was neither baptised nor confirmed as a child. But despite this, the OUTSPACER himself sent his messengers to me relentlessly. Sometimes it was devout teachers, sometimes fellow students who gave me valuable hints. And then there were some very serious events and some supernatural things that suddenly struck without further warning! Although I was often saved from the worst, all of this has left scars and marks on me. And very gradually I have begun to understand what the OUTSPACER wants from me and what his goal is. I would like to share my insights with you, which I will show you here in a slightly encrypted form. And if you are attentive and ask the most important of all questions, then even the OUTSPACER himself will come to you personally and give you exactly what you actually need. And that, by the way, is not always the same as what you would wish for better! I am not particularly rich or extremely poor, but the OUTSPACER gave me everything I need to fulfil my mission. I am not quite finished yet – never mind. It does not depend on me. He will take care of it, because after all, he is still the OUTSPACER. Luciferrus can rage and rage as much as he likes. The great doomsday of the OUTSPACER is approaching! But if we are his children, then we can even look forward to it and have absolutely nothing to fear! And the truth of the OUTSPACER will free all who seriously seek and ask for it! The OUTSPACER himself took me under his wing for many years. Sometimes patiently, and sometimes he allowed me to be beaten within an inch of my life, as some somewhat rougher contemporaries would put it. But in the end, all of this had to serve me well, even if I, as his stubborn and disobedient child, of course did not always immediately understand or see it that way. And some of the deficits still trouble me even today. Although I had to realise long ago that my own ‘completely impossible’ is actually always just the beginning of HIM. That is why I do not pray that He should do something, as I imagine it. Rather, I try to understand the ideas behind it. Even if the whole world currently resembles a confusing and chaotic battlefield. But it is still true: Everything that comes from HIM is usually so simple that even a little child could understand it. This is why his truths and his wisdom usually remain hidden even to the smartest and most educated. He chose to leave them to the confusions of their own mind, and if you look soberly and objectively, you can see everywhere in our small Limitworld where human ‘reason’ has led us. It is a great tragedy that man, with all his efforts, must always hit the wall first before he finally does the only right thing: Namely, to do a real repentance in order to then be able to achieve what pleases HIM. And a human being can only do that with the help of the OUTSPACER, otherwise not at all! In the realm of the OUTSPACER, only weak people actually live, in whom he is strong. Or: Who let everything that comes from HIM become strong. You think that is stupid? Well, then take a look at what humanity is currently doing on this planet! Meaningless space travel and armaments, wars, environmental pollution, littering, factory farming, consumerism, and numerous dysfunctional relationships. Is any of this to be called ‘wise’? And then there is all the resulting meaningless suffering and misery, including many ‘civilisation diseases.’ Is there an answer to this? But yes! Because it has pleased HIM to give these already, a long time ago! Be encouraged in searching the universal truth!









Some hints on how to read this book


This book was written over a period of about six years from various parts and chapters, which the author was only able to give an appropriate basic structure in the last year of editing. And since our everyday language unfortunately finds it very difficult to grasp many of the relationships and entities described here, special new names and expressions have been used for many things, most of which have been Latinised. The author's sole intention was always to get to the heart of the matter. There are, of course, countless other books on social injustices or theological topics, but what if the incomprehensible were quite simply true? And what is truth anyway? Is there really an absolute truth that stands above everything else? And where and how can it be found? These are all important questions that have always preoccupied the author of this book. And in the form of this book, he wants to make the subject matter a little more palatable for his readers! He therefore recommends that interested readers read no more than one to three chapters a day. It may take a while to familiarise yourself with the meanings of the words carefully explained in the appendix and to be able to read and understand the texts fluently. And that was precisely the author's intention! He deliberately did not want to create a work that was immediately and easily understandable, so that it would stand out from the general substandard level of many publications. This is so that readers activate their grey cells again and do not just swallow anything trivial just because everyone else does! But if you take a little time each day, your personal gain in knowledge and enjoyment will be all the greater! And you can benefit greatly from the author's careful research into the meanings of foreign words and their roots, and also gain a new understanding of language. In addition, in some cases, you can also learn to recognise the misuse of language and word meanings. However, this work also sheds some light on the how and why of many phenomena of our time and their intellectual and spiritual causes in order to get to the bottom of the malicious entities in the background and expose them. For whenever something happens in our visible world, something else has happened beforehand in the world of being, which is invisible to our eyes. Sometimes negative, sometimes positive. One may forgive the author for being somewhat harsh or ironic in his judgement of some phenomena, but he himself was affected by many of the things described here! He is also aware, however, that not every reader will share or understand all of his ideas and thoughts. That does not matter at all, because it is only through debate and contradiction that knowledge can grow and lead us to the truth! So: Start reading one to three chapters every day – and enjoy, relax, and start to pray?!









Part I - Why the Limitworld is like it is


Chapter overview


The Macon


The Realicum


The Chronium


The Divergentium


The Entropium and the Mortalium


The Centrifugon and the Egoisticum


The Dualicum and the Polytronicum


The unfortunate Dolores


The Anti-Paxium


The Inlanders


The Outlanders


The almost ‘healthy’ Professor Dr. Ratian


The Misanthropium


The sacrosanct PECUNIUM


The Mysteriannum


Is Narrativus a fool?


The ubiquitous Profitarium


The Adulterium and the Desiderium


Mr. Polygamus wants to multiply









The Macon


Most people probably agree that the Macon is anything but a positive achievement of mankind. However, there is one big problem: Most people deny that the Macon even exists! Therefore, most of the Maconias that emerge from the Macon are of course not Maconias. No, they are rather natural characteristics, impressed on humans by our primordial super-saint primordial mother Eva-Lucia. And that is why people can do absolutely nothing! Which is why, of course, they are not responsible for anything. That is why the prisons in our beautiful Republica-Ideala are mostly empty and have hardly any customers. Only a few have the feeling of being ill and suffering every now and then. That is why they volunteer for execution. The others are on the run from themselves, or the virtue and its intolerable guardians. And some guys also lay hands on themselves and end their unworthy existence with a heroic suicide. Most people enjoy these headlines - if there are any - very much. Because nothing beats the high entertainment value of a brain blown out while studying the breakfast newspaper, while you sip your coffee or spoon out your breakfast egg. Does the Macon lock people up in anything? Of course not, it is all just empty talk of some few moral apostles, who are constantly pulling on Macon and Maconias. With a triumphant undertone, when someone has once again broken up... But the Macon grants a lot of freedom: Namely, the freedom to think and do what you want. In principle, you could also say: You can do everything, of course, as long as you do not stand out or get caught. And then there is the most important fundamental freedom: The denial of the Macon! Even when it is unmistakably in front of an individual. And presents him with the calculation of his botched life. Even then the Macon is not really existent for him. Because ruin also belongs to life. Just like its end. A natural process. Not more or less. But let us think about it with a little bit brain, given by Professor Dr. Ratian: Aren't the guardians of virtue themselves children of the Macon they proclaim to know about? And can they not also be proven to have countless bad Maconias? Now you will surely say: But Maconias do not exist! And there is only one answer I can give you: Yes, not with us. But the guardians of virtue do. While we say, that child abuse, beating the wife, rape, robbery, murder, and blackmail are natural behaviours caused by our primordial super-saint holy mother Eva-Lucia. With the guardians of virtue, on the other hand, all this is a consequence of the Macon. All the more pleasurable we therefore hold it under their noses when we find it among themselves. This distracts us from our own sensitivities and we do not have to change anything about ourselves or our circumstances. Isn't that all irradient? Yes, indeed, it undermines our favourited professor Ratian. So, as Maconian children, we grope blindly through a dark world, which has not been illuminated by the moral apostles and guardians of virtue for a long time. Somehow, we are putting our meaningless days behind us. Whereby everyone prefers other means. The means should distract us from the Macon. The best thing is to banish the Macon and its consequences from our lives by not even thinking about it. Because we are naturally all decent inlanders and have never found a perfect outlander. We live in the tissues of the Macon, its time, and its consequences, but we do not really want to do anything about it. Although we are actually very good at what we do. By this I mean not only not doing good, but also caring for evil. What the guardians of virtue then call Macon and Maconias. But: What is already good? What evil? Does that even exist? I do not think, that it is something simple to disguise. No, very often it is something in the eye of the beholder. And our primordial super-saint holy mother Eva-Lucia will give us an acquittal in the end. Anyway, we hope so. That, and that there is no OUTSPACER at the end. Because that could be terrible for all of us. That is why we hope that the Macon and the OUTSPACER are only fantasies of the guards of virtue. Because then we can do what we want. And absolutely nobody disturbs us. Long live the total freedom of the Maconian people! However, there is a major annoyance in this regard. Because even the Maconian society in our Republica Ideala does not function without some kind of rules, of course. Otherwise, there would be a child-eater on the loose somewhere every day, and there would be extremely few civilianists be and stay alive in our Republica Ideala. And everyone would have to constantly fear the stronger. And you could never be sure if you would live to see the next day. Under such circumstances, it is absolutely clear that you cannot send your children to school. (And that can be a very serious problem in our great Republica Ideala today, even despite existing rules. One only has to think of the armed rampages in schools over the last three decades). And even the daily shopping would only be possible with an appropriate escort or your own weapon. Therefore, even the most godless and wicked human society confirms that the Macon unfortunately represents the actual daily reality, even if it is officially denied, through the use of law enforcement of any kind! You could also compare it to building a house on stilts on a riverbank, even though the authorities always play down the risk and claim that there would never be any flooding on this particular river. A paradoxical behaviour, sure, but: Let us just wait for the next heavy rainfall! But the Macon has many other effects, all of which are consistently underestimated. However, these can easily be seen in all Maconian civilianists, whether they are from the country or from abroad. However, the Macon also ensures that we cannot always trust our own minds and our own senses...









The Realicum


Welcome to the freezing cold or boiling hot Realicum! The man says that the living room is too hot. Meanwhile, the woman is constantly freezing and biting her nails. Room temperature: Exactly 20° Celsius. Is someone sitting in a draught? Is one of them wearing more clothes than the other? What has happened here, given that the external conditions are exactly the same for both of them? Or maybe not? You could also approach the problem from a different angle. Whether or not you should be afraid of a cat depends largely on whether you are a mouse! And that is exactly how it is with all inhabitants of the entire Limitworld. Because everyone lives in a completely different kind of reality, namely the Realicum, due to the Macon and its evil consequences. And so, what the Realicum is for the sweating man or the freezing woman is determined by the two of them themselves, based on their different and subjective perceptions. Is there no objectivity anymore? Oh yes, exactly: Objectivity does not apply here because everyone perceives all kinds of things differently. And the same applies to spoken words and sentences, by the way, because these can very quickly be misunderstood. And very often words are ambiguous. Or have multiple meanings. Or are encouraging. Or hurtful. Or overemphasised or underemphasised. And if our entire language is not objective, how can we be? No, we only have our own perceptions and feelings, and what one person finds good may not be what another person finds good at all! (You have to understand this: It is basically like a party where lots of different guests are invited. Some poor DJ has to play music that everyone likes. An impossible task! Because while the older guests would prefer to listen to quiet classical music, the younger ones want to dance to whatever pop or rock music is currently popular. While some others would prefer to blast their ears with heavy metal and to shake their heads with head-banging. And a few more want to sing or even rap themselves. Irreconcilable differences arise! And even a good DJ would hardly be able to keep all these different people happy, right?) And exactly the same thing is now happening all day long throughout the entire Limitworld. And especially in the Republica Ideala, the most inclusive of all forms of government! Where the Regimentum is now increasingly desperate to follow the principle: ‘That is why we connect things that simply don't belong together by their very nature.’ And thus, of course, it fails and must fail! For the leaders of the Republica Ideala have simply overlooked the fact that there are also theses and antitheses from which, even with the best will in the Limitworld and the most ideal types of different civilianists, it is simply impossible to form any kind of a syntheses. Just as one cannot cultivate fire and water together in a Petri dish or an Erlenmeyer flask. Nevertheless, they try to do just that from morning unto night, even though even preschoolers should know that such a thing cannot work. And this constant disregard for the laws of nature, but also for other precepts of morality or the simplest ethics, leads to the most abstruse phenomena, some of which are presented in this book. Therefore, I would not be surprised if this work were to be banned at some point under some pretext or other, because the facts, theses and contents presented here could get in the way of certain individuals who always seek their own Profitarium at the expense of others. And this despite the fact that this book does not attack specific individuals or states, but rather describes phenomena in a more general way! For this work is intended to go beyond the personal reality of the author and offer a somewhat different view of things that does not originate from the Limitworld. But astonishingly, it has nevertheless become accessible and tangible for almost every civilianist in the entire Limitworld. No matter where you live, what you do, what gender or appearance you have, or what else drives you. Yes, and there are all kinds of rumours that even those critics who were once considered the toughest and strongest of all have now begun to bow to the pressure of overwhelming facts. And there are even said to be some contemporaries who have abandoned their rejection of this somewhat different world view solely through empiricism and logic. Yes, and quite a few of them are said to be very renowned scientists or other intellectual giants! For there are many things in the entire Limitworld for which our apparent friend Dr. Ratian cannot provide a plausible explanation, no matter how hard he tries. Because, in between the visible things and living beings, there is another hidden Realicum that flashes up briefly and then simply disappears somewhere outdoors into the environment! Strange. Where has it escaped to once again? Does this additional Realicum have any value for us, or even a real meaning for our earthly existence? Or would we be better off ignoring it so that we can somehow continue to live as untouched and undisturbed as possible? Or will it only reveal itself to us when we die? And will it then possibly be too late? And the most important question of all: Could it perhaps be that this mysterious Realicum is actually a person whom we can actually meet? Who also knows our most existential questions and needs and can respond to them? And who can actually solve our many different problems? Well, for now, there remains just a mundane Realicum for the inlanders and outlanders of the Limitworld. And they could actually solve some problems themselves! For example, the sweating man from our initial example could simply take off his pullover and give it to the freezing woman, which would help both of them! And the two could then become even closer, because now they would at least have a shared perception of the room temperature. If only it were always so wonderfully simple! But we continue to insist that our feelings must be the yardstick for others. And our Realicum triumphs over our limited and small minds!









The Chronium


Can you imagine getting a powerful flashback without taking any drugs? And that this could happen to you anytime, anywhere? Without any warning, of course. There are at least two different phenomena that are worth taking a closer look at. First, there is the slightly easier to explain version. By some coincidence, you find yourself in a place you have visited in the past. Perhaps you were just a toddler at the time, or you were at a certain place on holiday, but that was many years or even decades ago. Or you used to live there. And suddenly, a figure from the ancient past stands before you! Sometimes you recognise them at first glance, sometimes only at second glance after asking a few questions. Or because you recognise the specific gestures of this person, even though you have not seen her for decades, but their whole demeanour has remained the same despite slight changes in her appearance. And then, out of nowhere, all sorts of memories suddenly come flooding back, you feel somehow dazed and an almost indefinable feeling of unease spreads through you. And with particularly unpleasant or negative personalities, a spontaneous flight reflex can even set in! Well, the interesting thing about this is usually the phenomenon that you can talk to such a rediscovered person from the past. Yes, you can often even continue the dialogue exactly where it left off. As if you had only been away for five minutes! The same phenomenon can sometimes be observed with mentally disabled people whom you met years ago. You walk into their nursing home, and they actually recognise you and express this through their facial expressions and gestures! And this despite the fact that perhaps more than 10 years have passed, the disabled person cannot speak and has many other impairments. But the recognition is there and contradicts all of Professor Dr. Ratian's logic. And then there is another phenomenon, which is not linked to any inlanders or outlanders, but to situations. In French, it is known as déjà vu, which roughly means ‘already seen.’ However, this experience does not necessarily have to be triggered by what you see, but can also be caused by sounds, smells, the feeling of a breeze or certain circumstances and situations. It is the middle of summer and you suddenly feel miserably cold because you feel alone and abandoned in the middle of a crowd! It hits you without warning, like a lash, and you feel like you have to relive something unpleasant. But even meeting someone from the past can cause unpleasant and oppressive feelings. And you think to yourself: If only I had done this or that back then, then some things would not have happened or would have turned out better somehow. And then you may even feel guilty, even though you had nothing to do with the other person's life! On top of that, you are overcome by a vague feeling that you may have missed out on something. Just yesterday, we were thoughtlessly sharing things, laughing, celebrating, or arguing with each other. And then there was a break, everyone went their separate ways. We developed further, did different things, maybe got married, had children, built a house, got our driving licence, or learned a profession. And now, suddenly, we are faced with our own and the other person's visibly ageing new reality! And it seems as if time has not passed at all, and as if none of it had any effect on us. But deep down, we both know that this is not true, because the Chronium has already found its way into our lives. And we are powerless against it, because in the meantime, the Chronium has shaped us, moulded us, tattooed us, left its mark on us, and thus changed us! How we would love to return to that ancient time, but the Chronium is not a magical eternal time loop, as a certain physics professor from England would have us make believe. Even if we sometimes feel that the thread of our own existence has been bent back by a higher power. And so we stagger back into the past after this unpredictable encounter, only to find ourselves suddenly rooted firmly in the here and now. In other words, our current and actual form of existence! While the Chronium relentlessly marches on, leading us to new places, new encounters, and ever new situations. The Chronium knows no mercy, and it runs through our clammy fingers like the sand in an hourglass. Except that the hourglass of our existence is bottomless. And with the last grain of sand in the Chronium, we too fall into the abyss, if no one catches us there, at the end of all gravity. An eerie thought? Yes, indeed! Is there a way out? No way! Because the Chronium is one of the direct consequences of the ancient evil Macon and, together with its partners, the Entropium and the Mortalium, always ensures the certain demise of every maconian existence in the entire Limitworld. And even if you lived in the Valley of the Hundred-Year-Olds, the omnipresent Chronium would one day ensure that the clock simply ran out. However, there are said to be some exceptions to this deadly general rule. Rumour has it that even in the oldest sacred writings, there are mentions of people who, through their personal connection to an extraterrestrial being, have managed to overcome the deadly Chronium. Yes! And there is even a much more farreaching claim. Namely, that you can overcome the fatal Chronium, too, if you also engage with this being yourself! Nevertheless, some important insights and preparations are necessary in order to reach the only safe place of the Perpetuum. In the following chapters, more will be revealed. Seek and you shall find!
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The Divergentium


This really evil entity presents us with a real mystery, and there are some very serious rumours that it may even have influenced the course of human history. But you never get to see this strange creature directly! And that is despite the fact that someone usually can feel the effects of its malicious activity very quickly! This is because the unholy Divergentium always acts as a relationship killer and therefore tries to distort all forms of interpersonal communication at first, only to destroy them completely later on! But how does this strange creature actually begin its insidious attack? Well, first of all, it eavesdrops on the conversations of any inlanders or outlanders, and it does not really matter what they are talking about. And it exploits the fact that, thanks to the evil Macon and personal influences, everyone lives in a different Realicum. Because it is a well-known fact that everyone could also be their own unique ‘self’! (You have to understand this: Every inlander and every outlander perceives and understands the same words or events somewhat differently. But who bothers to think about how someone else thinks or feels about the same topic?) And so misunderstandings arise very quickly! Here is a true example from the everyday life of our glorious armed forces, and this could theoretically happen again every day in the entire Limitworld in this or a similar form. During an exercise, a gunner is crouching in his foxhole with a bazooka. The target has not yet been cleared, and the gunner waits patiently for the order to fire. Behind him stands a sergeant from whom he is to receive the order. And this sergeant is talking to another sergeant! Suddenly, the commanding officer says the word ‘fire’ in a subordinate clause to the other sergeant. And what happens? The bazooka gunner fires, a fiery recoil of around 800° Celsius escapes from the rear of the bazooka and burns the hand of the sergeant standing behind him! Ouch! But what really happened? The gunner had focused on just a single word and simply blocked out everything else! And it is precisely these gaps in communication that the malicious Divergentium exploits because that is one of its most favourite skills! And it is very easy to imagine the damage its power can cause every day throughout the entire Limitworld! And not even on battlefields. It causes us to no longer communicate properly with each other, but instead constantly talk past each other. This is especially true when we are distracted by secondary activities! In addition, the Divergentium causes even outlanders, who began their careers as true children of the OUTSPACER, to no longer perceive HIS voice clearly and then react to other impressions or even false perceptions. And these are divided up by the Divergentium and forwarded like a distorted signal. That is why we would all do very well to listen to each other again without any distractions and to start paying the right kind of attention to our counterparts again. So that the malicious Divergentium simply has to leave and to stay outside.
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The Entropium and the Mortalium


Most inhabitants of the Limitworld actually believe that there are things that will never change or that will at least be around longer than we could ever imagine. The best examples of this would be a large granite rock, an entire mountain range, or perhaps even a bar of gold. For others, it is certain buildings or landscapes, including specific forests, places, or rivers. All these things constantly remind us that our existence in the Limitworld has a natural boundary. And that the large chunk of granite from the last ice age, for example, will outlive us by eons. (You have to understand this: In order not to be forgotten after their death, many residents of the Limitworld demand that granite stones with the most important details of their short earthly existence shall be placed on their graves. But they usually forget that such a grave is usually leased to someone else after 25 years! Incidentally, this brings some parishments a lot of PECUNIUM, even if this element itself is usually very volatile.) But the assumption that there can be anything of eternal duration in the Limitworld is simply wrong anyway! Because the laws of nature completely contradict this assumption. Ultimately, even a chunk of granite will simply melt away on a very warm day. Just like the rest of our beautiful Limitworld, by the way. Because one final day, the sun will simply expand and swallow up all the planets orbiting it! According to experts in the Limitworld, this will not happen for a few billion years, but it will happen. And it is rather unlikely that aliens will appear on Earth beforehand to collect granite gravestones to preserve our eternal memory! All these processes of decay and disintegration are caused by a destructive force of our natural laws, commonly known as the Entropium. And scientists throughout the entire Limitworld know that this force exists. They know the laws of nature. And they also know that everything and everyone is subject to this force and will sooner or later fall victim to it. Even a gravestone made of the hardest granite will not save you! So, the Entropium is a very universal force, and therefore all living beings in the entire Limitworld are subject to it. Which then also fall victim to the Mortalium! One can, of course, argue about whether the Entropium existed before the Mortalium had its coming out, or whether they always act simultaneously, or whether one force causes the other, or whether they are both derivatives of the Chronium. But the effects of these two primal forces can be seen everywhere! The best way to make them visible is to build a sandcastle on the mudflats at low tide. And then try to defend it against the rising tide. You simply have no chance against this force of nature. Therefore we need an somewhat higher power to save us!
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The Centrifugon and the Egoisticum


When extraordinary events, misfortunes or even just bad weather occur in the magnificent Republica Ideala, the best of all forms of government, one can very often and quite openly discover a direct descendant of the almost omnipresent Macon. And now this creature has become so brazen that its pure mechanics have almost become the raison d'être of the entire Republica Ideala! This unholy creature has adopted a very striking motto, which millions of its followers follow every day, either unconsciously or even deliberately. It is quite simple: ‘Everyone should think of themselves first. And if everyone always thinks of themselves first, then everyone is taken care of, isn't that so?’ Well, this credo is taken more or less seriously, or even literally, in the Republica Ideala, the best of all forms of government. Fortunately for most of its many millions of civilianists. Because let us assume that you were the victim of an accident and were lying helpless on the street. It could well be that the ‘first responders’ would steal your PECUNIUM and any valuables before calling for help. If they called at all. You think that's very malicious behaviour? Yes, of course! But if you are the son or daughter of the evil Macon and are also infected with the Centrifugon, then this is basically ‘normal’ behaviour. (You could also put it this way: The Centrifugon causes the civilianists separated from the OUTSPACER by the Macon to be concerned only about themselves at first. This very quickly leads to a completely false self-love, which could also be described as an Egoisticum, and to which all other areas of life must then automatically be subordinated. Compulsive in every respect, just like the Macon itself!) So you could also see it as the Centrifugon automatically leading us to revolve only around ourselves. To see only our own problems and then act accordingly. And above all according to the motto: ‘I only do what benefits me. And I decide for myself what is good and right for this.’ Now, one could also assume that this is just a strategy to somehow ensure one's own survival in the fallen Limitworld. But that is only partly true, because in reality, everyone is dependent on everyone else and everything is dependent on everything else. And most importantly, in the Limitworld under the Macon, everything is not only connected via multiple points, but also dependent on networks and relationships of all kinds! And you cannot just opt out of these relationships as easily as certain despicable inlanders would have us believe all day long! That is why the Centrifugon actually only causes a whole series of dysfunctional relationships, which the servants of Macon and Egoisticum ultimately fall victim to themselves. No matter how strong, powerful, mighty, and antisocial they are or were!









The Dualicum and the Polytronicum


There are many different types of civilianists in the entire Limitworld, but they all have much more in common than one might think at first glance! Because whether we like it or not, we are all subject to the same laws that the Macon has in store for each and every one of us as standard. This can also be understood as a kind of negative service or automatism. The easiest way to illustrate this law is with a simple example. Towards the end of the 19th and beginning of the 20th century, artificial fertilisers were developed to make agriculture more productive and combat hunger in the Limitworld. And they were even successful! But did this mean that all civilianists in the entire Limitworld were now well fed? No, of course not! Because the inventors of artificial fertilisers very quickly had to give way to despicable people who only wanted to earn a lot of PECUNIUM from the production of fertilisers in order to increase their own Profitarium. And so these mediums were not delivered to the entire Limitworld. With the result, that even today civilianists outside the Republica Ideala regularly go hungry and even starve to death. And meanwhile others, who have successfully denied to help them, continue to earn more and more PECUNIUM. They even successfully rob the poorest people on the margins of the Republica Ideala of the little land they still own in order to increase their own Profitarium immeasurably. (You have to understand this: One person's suffering is certainly another's Profitarium!) And here we see the Dualicum in its purest form! Basically, it is like a coin, which automatically always has two different sides. You could also understand it as meaning that everything we do or do not do automatically has another effect. Whether we want it to or not! Which, incidentally, is one of the reasons why Madame Politica will never be able to solve any kind of problems. Because as soon as she touches one thing, several other problems immediately arise, all of which also cry out for a new solution! And this effect could also be described as the Polytronicum, because the Dualicum, as a direct descendant of the evil Macon, has also been equipped with the ability to immediately multiply problems of all kinds! Did not the OUTSPACER himself warn his first creations when he said to them: ‘Do not eat of this fruit, for then you will know what is good and evil. But unfortunately, you will also die.’ Well, the inlanders and outlanders of today all act as if they can and want to do good things all the time. But if you take a quick look at the Limitworld, you really only ask yourself one thing: Where has ‘the good’ gone? The answer is frighteningly simple. The evil Macon and the Dualicum have simply eaten up ‘the good’ and fed its remains to the Polytronicum! Whether we want to believe it or not. And this is fact is unchangeable!
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The unfortunate Dolores


This woman named Dolores, who usually dresses in grey or brown clothes, is the first daughter of the evil Macon. And if you see her from afar, you'd better make sure to keep your distance! For she tends to claim all of the Macon's victims sooner or later, and there are even very serious reports that she has even managed to seriously weigh on the holy Avatar of the OUTSPACER. In the truest sense of the word! For he once had to carry a heavy wooden beam, even though he was already seriously wounded, and is said to have collapsed under it! But apart from that, the unfortunate Dolores is also a very bad companion for any other maconian fellow, because she first robs you of your physical integrity and then usually also of the peace of your own and unique Prym. And since she is very strict in her service to the evil Macon, she is always eager to remove her victims from the vicinity of the OUTSPACER so that they can go to the happy hunting grounds without his advice or help. And once you let her get too close to you, she immediately tries to hypnotise you so that you do not call for help or even seriously seek out the OUTSPACER or even ‘pray.’ (You have to understand that: For the boastful Macon and its children, prayer is really the last thing they can stand! Because the serious prayer of someone seeking help often very easily bypasses both Macon and the unfortunate Dolores and always threatens to make both of them superfluous!) That is why the insidious Dolores prefers to play for time, allowing the maconians she has infected to gradually and initially unnoticeably perish. In doing so, she often convinces the unfortunate victims that the eternal white-coat Dr. Medicus could help them. But, of course, he cannot find a cure for all illnesses, nor can he heal all wounds! But if the victims of the ill-fated Dolores turn to Dr. Medicus instead of bringing their illness to the OUTSPACER, then Dolores has almost always won. Because for as long as the sick want to have their illness cured only in the Limitworld, they also deny that they have recognised the problem of eternal lostness and their separation from the OUTRSPACER and his incomprehensibly great love. And why should the OUTSPACER curry favour with such hardened maconians in the Limitworld, or even reveal himself to them? Or would you constantly run after a hungry child even though it has just knocked the bread that would fill it up out of your hand in anger and defiance, even throwing the bread into the dirt on the street and trampling on it? Well, amazingly enough, in many cases the OUTSPACER does just that, fortunately for us! But usually only when the child attacked by the insidious Dolores cries and begs for help! And it is said that in many instances the OUTSPACER was persuaded to change his mind by the power of the Devotium. Much to the annoyance of the unfortunate Dolores!
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The Anti-Paxium


Have you ever wondered why all kinds of civilianists who are considered reasonably normal suddenly seem to have become militant throughout the entire Limitworld? They are buying all kinds of weapons, arming themselves with drones, repairing old jeeps and tanks, and collecting every conceivable type of weapon of war. Probably based on the motto: A small fine handgrenade in the house saves you from a tedious firefight with your annoying neighbour across the street! And at the same time, you integrate a panic room or even a bunker into your basement, which of course has a self-sufficient supply of oxygen, water, and various long-life foods, so that you can survive the Third World War after the ultimate nuclear strike. But whether it is really worth to return later as the sole survivor to a completely destroyed, broken and hostile environment is highly doubtful! And yet there are said to be more and more of these ‘clever’ inlanders and outlanders who regularly spend their free time huddled in their bunkers, rehearsing for an emergency. (You must understand: The average maconian naturally has a greatly increased need for security. It does not matter whether they believe in a higher being that can save them or not. And why should anyone talk them out of it? In between entire sectors of the economy now depend on selling their products to these apocalyptics. So why should one prohibit or fight something that brings in so much beautiful and purest PECUNIUM? And even our best friend Professor Doctor Ratian would be against it!) Well, even good old Caesar taught in former times that one must arm oneself with weapons if one desires ‘peace.’ And nothing has changed in this ominous logic throughout the entire Limitworld unto this day! Or did we ever learn in history class that the Roman Empire, with all its armament, actually prevented a single war? Because if that worked, then the Roman Empire would still exist within its ancient borders, right? Well, probably the biggest wars always start with a small skirmish in the neighbourhood. And before you know it, you are suddenly involved! Food becomes more expensive, your neighbours suddenly have a few sons and daughters less. And rumour has it that grandma was killed by a bomb that hit the toilet. First, the survivors go to some temple to mourn and pray for peace. And shortly afterwards, they travel by truck or train to the front so they can finally take revenge on those they believe to be responsible, even though they are not really to blame. And just like that, the little skirmish next door has turned into a major conflict that no one can resolve! But who is actually to blame? That depends! Because if you are just a hardened inlander, the culprits are quickly identified: General Militarius and Madame Politica, Smartycus Parasiticus Lobbyisticus, Consul Greedius Speculatius, Dictatorius and a few other illustrious figures from the entire Limitworld. Like the two discreet gentlemen in the background, Assassino and Discreditivo, but Lady Corruptia is also said to have a hand in all the goings-on. Some outlanders, on the other hand, suspect that behind all this visible activity there are actors such as Luciferrus Inimicus, but also the Anti-Paxium, which is found throughout the entire Limitworld. And every now and then there are rumours that this entity has been seen riding a fox, cloaked in red robes. Be that as it may, the mere absence of peace in our Limitworld already suggests that we are obviously dealing with much more than the many war reporters, military experts and peace researchers would have us believe. And the dying, death and many other horrific consequences of war are so terrible in themselves that human attempts at explanation are of little help to anyone. Take, for example, the famines that follow every war. Or the many rapes. Or homelessness. Or the uprooting of entire lives through flight and expulsion. Or the many diseases caused by injuries and malnutrition. All of this cries out for an answer, indeed for the answer of a higher being, a creator, if he exists! Or has this answer already been given long ago, but humanity has not yet understood it? Or does it not even want to understand it because it seems somewhat too simple? In any case, the Anti-Paxium laughs scornfully at both inlanders and outlanders, spurs on its fox, and throws another burning torch somewhere into the Limitworld. And quite obviously, there is no fire brigade capable of permanently extinguishing the fire of this torch. It is like a lump of phosphorus that continues to burn even under vast amounts of water. And the Anti-Paxium is already lighting the next torch! The best form of climate protection would probably be to extinguish this unholy torch completely, but how? Well, the holy Avatar of the OUTSPACER is said to have said something about this during his time in the Limitworld, albeit somewhat indirectly. He remarked that all things that are impossible for the inhabitants of the Limitworld are in contradiction to this very much possible for the OUTSPACER. But he also subtly hinted that all these wars still have to happen, but that they are mostly somewhat far from the end of the Limitworld. Rather, they were something like the birth pangs of a completely new world that the OUTSPACER would bring into being. And that is exactly the point at which the Anti-Paxium starts to panic! Because if, one blazing day, too many of its torches are thrown into the Limitworld, then the OUTSPACER'S great doomsday could come sooner than this evil entity would like! But from the ruins of the former Limitworld, something very beautiful and wonderful will arise. And the rulers of this new world will simply trample the Anti-Paxium underfoot. With thousands upon thousands of hooves of the hyper-sacred true Paxium.
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Inlanders


Well, just that I am not misunderstood: Inlanders are of course not (only). the decent civilianists of our fictitious pro-western Republica Ideala, but they are in the true sense rather. Namely cosmopolitans in an increasingly small Limitworld. Thus, inlanders are people who occur in a Limitworld and who are essentially only subjected to two limiting parameters: Space and time. They are all subjected simply because one day we are all subs "under" the lawn. The exceptions to this rule fertilise either the landscape or the oceans of the Limitworld in the form of their own ashes. Or they were consumed by other inlanders for one reason or another. The latter one, however, occurs rather rarely for socially conformal reasons. But there are allegedly a few exotic exceptions to this basic rule that have not been scientifically proven. And before they disappeared from the Limitworld, they are said to have mutated into outlanders first, and later to have been beamed out in a mysterious way by the OUTSPACER. Whether this actually happened could not yet be proven by science. Of course, decent inlanders usually don not believe such things. Because that would call many things into question. So, above all, our constantly jealous ancestor and super-saint primordial mother Eva-Lucia, who with the help of her worshippers can even take on really vengeful traits. And this, although she actually stands for the fact that in the end there is an acquittal guarantee for everything and everyone. Well, in most parts of the Republica Ideala, most of the inlanders are now convinced, that they are all the eternal children of our supersaint primordial mother Eva-Lucia. Accordingly, they shape their largely value-free and meaningless way of life, which is usually dedicated to the pursuit of more and more prosperity and above all to the paradoxical element of PECUNIUM. Whether it is this zealous pursuit or not, most Inlanders consequently no longer have time to deal with the questions of a deeper meaning to life or even the existence or absence of an OUTSPACER. That is why they like to take it with a smile when their unimportant existences end "unpredictably" at some point. Like an insect on the windscreen of a motor vehicle. Splash! The end of a meaninglessness. Most inlanders imagine that their lifestyle is the only correct and true way. Especially because the majority does so. And what the mainstream does can't be so wrong, can it? But there are two things which disturb inlanders again and again in their completely void and unimportant day-today business, especially in the hunt for the paradoxical element of PECUNIUM. On the one hand, there are the outlanders. And some of whom dare to play the role of moral and virtue guards. And on the other hand it is an inexplicably empty feeling in the inlander` s chest, which frightens him again and again. Even if the life of an inlander can look perfect on the outside, there always seems to be something absent. The problem is that the average inlander feels it, but cannot say what it is or even why it torments him. He bravely holds himself up by scolding the outlanders, the guards of virtue or even the OUTSPACER. (Who of course does not exist for him!). But then he usually turns back to like-minded inlanders or the eternal hunt for PECUNIUM or other material possessions or different amusements. Damned outlanders! They can really spoil everything, can't they? The best thing for a decent inlander to do is to ignore the outlanders completely. Or, if you are in a position of power, try to exterminate them. However, the latter has never really worked from a historical point of view, and has often had the opposite effect. Namely, more and more inlanders mutated into outlanders, no matter how deterrent the methods of execution were. And as a rule, a great darkness and a dull rumbling from the sky were just one of the serious consequences of this persecution. Besides, such measures usually also lead to a deterioration in the lives of most of the inlanders, because most of them are anything but good or even hardworking people. And why should people who have not sown anything good be able to reap anything good? This contradicts all known human laws and even natural laws! This is also one of the reasons why the ideal of the heroic Soviet man could not be permanently established in the former USSR. In addition, all reasonable and good outlanders who had once been in important key positions there had been replaced by criminal inlanders, who could now realise themselves in the worst possible way at the expense of the general public. Which is what caused the collapse of the entire rotten and corrupt system a few decades later. Are the inlanders better in our Republica Ideala? You can probably forget that! And from the example of other failed social systems, they have learned nothing to this day. How could they? The omnipresent Macon ultimately prevents them from doing so! That is why they continue to write political programmes and work on concepts for all kinds of solutions, but because they ignore the Macon, we see it every day in our Republica Ideala as well as in the entire Limitworld, how ‘successful’ the inlanders really are. And that will not change until the great doomsday of the OUTSPACER comes, as is to be feared.
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Outlanders


Please do not misunderstand me: Of course I am not a racist or ultra of a political party or movement. Which is why the use of the term "outlander" can unfortunately quickly lead to confusion with these disoriented subjects from the middle of the inlanders. For my understanding outlanders are by no means people from other cultures or even from other political systems like our assumed pro-western Republica Ideala. No, outlanders are something like mutated inlanders, who have other habits than the most inlanders, which only do strive for possession and PECUNIUM. Outlanders usually claim to have a higher sense of mission for their life’s. And then they do often question very fast the way of life of the inlanders promoted by their supersaint primordial mother Eva-Lucia. Sometimes they do this unintentionally just by their behaviour, but sometimes they also act as guardians of moral and virtue. They then think that they know everything better than others anyway. And that their way is the only right one to the elysian elevations of the OUTSPACER. But luckily for most inlanders the outlanders among each other often do not agree with their relatives in faith at all. Because they constantly argue about external sensitivities, the right manners, morals and laws and many other trivialities. Some outlanders try to be overly philanthropic and therefore live themselves almost exactly like most inlanders of their environment. This is why they constantly have a guilty conscience towards the OUTSPACER, whom they so often summon. And so they try to appease him by maintaining meaningless rituals and virtues. With a sour face they are smiled at, ignored, or despised by the majority of the inlanders. Depending on what the mainstream is currently pretending. This means, that they cannot really be successful from a purely economic point of view. Nevertheless, they are always joined by new inlanders, which then very quickly mutate into new outlanders. However, this is not due to their diligent work, but quite simply to the inner emptiness, which the inlanders can otherwise only try to fill with material things. As already mentioned, there are quite different types of outlanders. And some of them are indeed subversive and dangerous because they undermine the whole Maconian world order of the inlanders. And some outlanders are even convinced, that they have to kill other inlanders or outlanders in order to impress the OUTSPACER. They probably believe, that the OUTSPACER feeds on dead people or even their fallen and lost souls. For whatever reason? Well, let us record it in the minutes: "The outlander" in its perfect pure form does of course not exist, but there are many mistaken and absurd individuals of its originally positively desired ideal or basic form. According to the teachings of the guardians of virtue, the holy OUTSPACER can only like some very few “chosen” outlanders anyway. And some even assume, that nothing and nobody can be good enough for the OUTSPACER. So that most outlanders have to turn the big merry-go-round of Eminencia Religia faster and faster, like a dancing dervish or a bar slave of the Love Parade. Of course, this is a very fatal dilemma for most outlanders , who more or less justify their existence as “the chosen ones” with the help of the spiritual ideals resulting from their own Eminencia Religia. On the one hand, they try to generate a sense of life for themselves and others from all kinds of religia, which goes beyond the earthly life span of the mayfly human and is supposed to lead him in the direction of an somewhat OUTSPACER. But on the other hand, this attempt at spiritual self-redemption builds up such high moral and ideal virtues, that hardly anyone can satisfy them. A state of one's own deficiency, that leads to ever new guilt complexes and ever more ludicrous attempts of self-redemption. It is therefore easy to understand, why the members of some sects commit collective suicide. Or to kill themselves and others to death and ruin, in order to win the eternal salvation and goodwill of their somewhat OUTSPACER. So, of course, alleged statements of the OUTSPACER are used to underpin one's own conception of salvation. At the same time they keep the prayer wheels rotating, just to avoid having to let the OUTSPACER talk to themselves personally. Because you could not bear that, let alone survive, you are so bad after all. And honest enough to admit it to yourself. That is why it is easier to expect others to do just that for you. For example, by all kinds of prophets, gurus, priests, cult leaders, pastors, imams, or other people. However, similar forms of faith have also been developed by some inlanders: Whenever a scientist preaches to them something about the super-saint primordial mother Eva-Lucia, they almost mantra-like believe and repeat his statements. It sounds like this: "It is scientifically proven, that the universe is 14 billion years old. It is scientifically proven, that man and monkey have a common ancestor. It is scientifically proven, that man and baboon are genetically identical to 80%. It has been scientifically proven, that there can be no OUTSPACER, because otherwise one would have seen him somewhere because of his alleged miraculous qualities." Or: “I really do believe only what I can see in front of my eyes.” Especially your own mind, we assume… However, among all these outlanders there are also a few true children of the OUTSPACER. And they actually listen to him and follow HIM because he has called them personally. Therefore, it would be wise to just listen to HIM and to his followers. And to watch out for the other true children of the OUTSPACER!
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The almost “healthy” Professor Doctor Ratian


The concept of common sense, of ratio and a sane mind is often used by all possible kinds of inlanders and outlanders . But: Is this really so healthy? The answer to this important question can be found everywhere in the Limitworld among inlanders and outlanders . Let us take a closer look at this world. What does its state tell us about its dominant inhabitants? Well, most of them do not seem to be quite fresh spiritually, because there is no other being on the planet besides them, which would voluntarily come up with the idea of permanently ruining its own foundations of life. So can we speak of "common sense", of “ratio” and “sane minds”? Certainly not! For it does not exactly testify to wisdom if one constantly increases one's own kind at the expense of the whole planet and thus, through the pure mass of the "human resource" alone, has in the end only conceived children for the murderer. If one throws his garbage everywhere and then takes it back with his food. If you constantly pollute yourself with exhaust fumes and poisons. And if you wage wars for reasons of power and vanity or even for economic reasons and resources. Or if one kills other inlanders or outlanders simply because of their deviant ideas and conceptions of existence. All these things point out to us that there must be a serious disturbance here. It cannot be any different. Even the most subjective of the inlanders will have to admit that there is something rotten in the state of Republica Ideala and in the whole Limitworld. The exciting question now is what is or could be the real problem? Could it be due to the ecology of mankind? Or the development of technologies? Or does the problem even go beyond that? And is there a solution to the problem, or even someone who could help us? From outside? Well, we will look at some things below. And I very much hope to decipher the enigmatic code of our sinister species and find the cryptic solution. But I already know that I cannot do that. Because I too could be part of the problem that resists the real solution. Why however... Professor Dr. Ratian may be somewhat intelligent, but like everything else in the Limitworld, he also is subjected to the Macon and its consequences. Sure, he can ignore it to a certain extent, but sooner or later the unforeseen deviation always occurs. Especially for the worse! Therefore, Professor Dr. Ratian is unfortunately not the trustworthy institution that could help us to solve real problems. Maybe with crossword puzzles, yes, or solving mathematical equations. But not with solving our eternity-problem, which was caused by the Macon. Because deep down, if we are honest, we feel the fear of what is irrational and inexplicable. And Professor Dr. Ratian knows that he is completely powerless here!
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The Misanthropium – Or: I have got a terrible feeling…


Have you ever been really annoyed by other maconians? Have you ever wanted to escape to a deserted island to get away from the rest of this completely degenerate humanity? Or have you perhaps even had the completely unholy thought that the whole Limitworld would actually be a much more pleasant place without the annoying human ants? Well, then welcome to the Misanthropium`s Hate Club! But actually no, because - you guessed it already - this Hate Club can only ever have one member: You! Because once you have shed the naivety of youth and the rose-coloured glasses of your first love, it is very easy to lose your sense of humour these days. And when you start to take a closer look at the intellectual and ideological backgrounds of our times, you can very quickly fall victim to the Depressivum or the unholy Misanthropium. Suddenly, all perspectives on your own existence are clouded. And if you cannot quickly find anyone who will actually listen to you, you may even fall victim to the Solitudonium or even the worst: The Suicidium! To be completely honest, that is exactly how I felt many years ago when I subscribed to a political magazine with a lot of good background research. But as the whole picture became clearer and clearer to me, I had to cancel my subscription so as not to succumb to the Depressivum! Because even though I was already one of the outlanders who had made some very own and special experience with the OUTSPACER, the burden of knowledge literally weighed me down. It became a burden that I could no longer bear! But today I know that it was the very insidious entity of the Misanthropium which was responsible for this. And which wanted to seduce me into this pessimistic view of humanity and the entire Limitworld! And this then gives rise to all kinds of other terrible states of mind, such as i.e. the Phobium, which tries to convince you that you have vague psychological problems and wants to plunge you into a permanent psychological crisis. And suddenly all kinds of new compulsions and dependencies arise! Suddenly you find yourself running to some kind of shrink, counsellor, guru, cult—take your pick! But none of that helps, and so the unholy Misanthropium ultimately leads to a bad gut feeling, which is sometimes simply referred to as Weltschmerz. And then you are trapped, and it is not easy to get out on your own. And because you constantly think negatively about others, you eventually start thinking negatively about yourself. And before you know it, you are in a downward spiral that even constant self-analysis with a shrink cannot help you get out of. But like all creatures of darkness, the Misanthropium also has some crucial weaknesses, and these are simply called love and truth! And when you meet a very special person who possesses these qualities, you will be set free automatically! Who that person is? Go on reading this book to find it out!









The sacrosanct PECUNIUM, the engine of the modern Limitworld


Let us first make a laconic observation: The eon of the modern age described in this way actually came to an end more than 100 years ago. Strictly speaking, then, our pro-western Republica Ideala today lives at least somewhere in the post, post, post, post modernity. Nevertheless, the ominous paradox of the sacrosanct PECUNIUM can be described as the motor of the modern Limitworld, for it was only with the advent of industrialization about 200 years ago that it began to unfold its full effectiveness. It influenced all social processes and pushed and pulled the beneficiaries of its systems forward, while on the other hand it also drove many losers to ruin. It always preferred the marauders and parasites and was never neutral from the beginning, as one should have expected from a profane means of exchange. It began to develop its own limitworldwide dynamics, which on the one hand seemed to make everything possible, but on the other hand left widespread deserts and destructions of all kinds. The PECUNIUM entered into many partnerships. For example, with greed for profit, "economic" thinking, the entire political world, various human systems of rule and injustice, the economic elites, but also with privileged working slaves and faith communities of all kinds. Basically, it prevailed over all forms of barter known so far and began to displace them even in the traditional cultures of the Limitworld. The PECUNIUM made many very bad things possible and opened the door to evil everywhere. These include such things as the expropriation of the small people in all the lowlands of the border world, the carrying out of assassinations and wars, the deprivation of effective medicines due to greed for pharmaceutical profit, the facilitation of propaganda of hatred and hatred and the large-scale buying up of governments and justice, if they stand in the way of the PECUNIUM and the servants of greed for profit. In addition, the purchase of environmentally friendly technologies by companies that would rather continue to market their environmentally harmful products. Then there is the widespread slavery of low-wage earners in order to increase shareholders' profits, and the systemic austerity of environmental, health and social institutions. It is truly amazing how efficiently PECUNIUM does all these things and increases daily into the collapse of man and system. But how could the seemingly neutral medium of PECUNIUM achieve this status of power? There is a simple yet complex answer to this question. Simply because everyone agrees that the PECUNIUM can only possess this power because of its value. Complex, however, on the other hand, because the PECUNIUM as such in the form of notes or electronic book values actually has no value of its own! Rather, the mass of people believes in its value and worships the idol of Mammon for this reason alone. But it gets really complicated at the moment when some outlanders claim that the OUTSPACER demands PECUNIUM as a special sacrifice in order to show him respect or gratitude. Then it also happened very quickly that large amounts of PECUNIUM accumulate on the accounts of charitable inlander or outlanders , the use of which usually has to be fiercely debated and argued about. Desires arise, which can quickly degenerate into conflict and chaos. In addition, they also promote the phenomenon of crime, which, strangely enough, one suddenly does not want to excuse by the otherwise gentle forgiveness of Eva-Lucia. For once, all decent inlander and outlanders agree on this, which rarely occurs in the human society of our Republica Ideala. A regulator is needed! Otherwise everything runs out of control, best smeared by the general corruption. But what if even the regulator has already been bribed by the PECUNIUM and its accomplices? The only thing that helps then is to pray, which would bring us back to the OUTSPACER. Which now probably can only shake his sublime head with a smile on his face. If he should actually exist. At this point I would like to take a little excursion: It is a fact that many pecunians and sales people actually pray to achieve economic success. To whom or what they actually pray is unfortunately mostly unclear. Nevertheless, prayer is often seen as the key to success in some of the motivational works of well-known authors such as Dale Carnegie. Why or why?! I therefore suspect that the PECUNIUM itself must grin broadly at this form of worship, while the OUTSPACER, probably for reasons of courtesy, would rather not say anything about it. Probably the only thing that matters is how you define or want to define success. Particularly interesting is the phenomenon that especially rich people become stingier and stingier as their wealth increases. Yes, some even walk around in rags so that they will not be recognised as rich! This is because they are now afraid of being robbed and having their children kidnapped. (They of course do not have many children anyway because of their chronic stinginess, since raising children simply costs too much PECUNIUM!). They avoid the press, the public anyway, and hide in the dark so that nobody recognises them. And after a while, their minds have become so clouded by the PECUNIUM that they are in darkness with their whole existence. And they do things accordingly! As a result, they give PECUNIUM more and more power to darken their minds further and further. And only at the very end do they realise that all their nice PECUNIUM, which is now completely worthless to them, unfortunately has to remain in the Limitworld like all other material things...
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The Mysteriannum


The originator of the unholy Macon has done much to ensure that the inhabitants of the Limitworld grope in darkness all day long and cannot free themselves from this darkness on their own. Therefore, he has tasked many different entities with obscuring the events of the past, ensuring that there are many different transmissions, and thus slowing down the messengers of truth and the guardians of all eternal virtues as effectively as possible. And most importantly: To prevent the spread of the sacred writings of the OUTSPACER as much as possible. Or at least to ensure that their translations are flawed, so that the civilianists of the entire Limitworld spend all day arguing about the meanings of individual words, thus ignoring the larger and more important contexts. To this end, he repeatedly throws one of his favourite sayings into the ring, which is: ‘Did the OUTSPACER really say or mean that?’ And just like that, the stories from the distant past sink into a grey fog of oblivion and insignificance, at least that is what this ancient evil creature always hopes. And at this point, it sends one of its favourite children into the fray, the Mysteriannum! This is a very multiform creature, sometimes appearing as a researcher in a white coat, then as an inlander from the staff of Madame Politica, a demagogue or simply a bon vivant with ‘his own’ views. Now, there is nothing wrong with every civilianist in the Limitworld trying to form their own opinion. And we all need such a world view in order to be able to exist in the bubble of our own perception in a way that makes some sense. But what if a malicious entity constantly tells us half-truths, deliberately deceives and misinforms us, and intentionally provides us with false data and facts without us noticing? Then we all have a very serious problem! Or to put it another way: Due to a lack of an actual truth, we become victims of a false perception of the reality of our lives! It is a bit like having school textbooks full of colourfully illustrated lies that we have to learn by heart at school. And later, when we finally think we have grown up, we believe these lies to be facts! And then we are suddenly very surprised when our image of the Limitworld, created by constant manipulation, begins to show more and more inexplicable cracks. Here is a simple example: In many school textbooks of the 1980s, it was written that coral reefs only existed in regions of the Limitworld that had tropical temperatures of 20° Celsius or more all year round. However, this ignored the fact, known since the 18th century, that coral reefs also exist in Arctic, Antarctic, and even in deep-sea areas! Incidentally, these also feature brightly coloured species, even if they grow somewhat more slowly there. Something did not add up, did it? Exactly. Because entities such as the Mysteriannum try from morning to night to teach the inhabitants of the entire Limitworld as much general but unsubstantiated knowledge as possible. This is so that they will later fall victim to other entities such as the Functionalicum in the Limitworld without asking any further questions. And if you do ask uncomfortable questions, the response is simply evasive! ‘That's still being researched. There is no evidence for that yet (Which is often a simple lie!). It's not known exactly. Maybe it was like that, but maybe it was different. No, we interpret this fossil in a broader context.’ Does that sound familiar? It is like Madame Politica, who never wants to answer critical questions with a clear yes or no. And so the subject of the investigation remains one thing: Mysterious! And, most importantly, as inexplicable as possible! And whenever archaeologists or palaeontologists discover something new, it is immediately given a suitable dating label from the big box of the Mysteriannum. Sometimes something is 2,000 years old, then 20,000 million years old, and then suddenly even 2 billion years old. Even if these relics from the distant, unknown prehistoric era were all discovered in a relatively close area. It does not matter. They have their tables and diagrams. And there, with reference to earlier research, everything is sorted until it fits into the picture of the Limitworld carefully prepared by Eva-Lucia, our super-saint primordial mother. And then everyone is satisfied, because no one feels any desire to get to the bottom of the original question. (You have to understand: Our scientists rarely have the opportunity to conduct openended research because they have to live off sponsors such as Greedia Economica. And sponsors always expect quick results that will bring them their holy Profitarium they have invested in as quickly as possible. So one could argue quite constructively about the actual origin of fossils, coal, oil, and natural gas. But in fact, there is no time for this supposedly ‘purely academic’ discussion, because one can work with the generally accepted fundamentals much faster. And what does it matter if you suddenly find fish bones, remains of mammals or even fossilised insects and leaves in rocks containing dinosaur bones? Something does not seem to add up, but the Mysteriannum ensures that everything has been sorted into the ‘right’ category. All of this is then – you guessed it – 70 million years old! And of course no one is allowed to question this. Otherwise, you are an intolerant outsider. Or even worse: A fanatic from the house of Eminencia Religia! And certainly you do not discuss things with them on principle, because you are far too good for that. The Mysteriannum laughs! Because this way, it can ensure that more and more inlanders and even quite a few outlanders no longer concern themselves with the OUTSPACER and the hasty but positive message of his holy Avatar. Until, at the end of their maconian existence, they realise that they have all fallen victim to a gigantic deception about past, present and future. When every visible thing and being suddenly disappears into the grey fog of the unholy Mysteriannum!
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Is Narrativus a fool?


Of course, entities such as the Inveritum or the Mysteriannum need some loyal servants, and here is a brief introduction to one of the most loyal of them. Such a loyal slave naturally needs to be really well qualified for his job, and he certainly is! For example, he has a special gift for general eloquence, although this should not be confused with creativity. Because Narrativus very often just simply parrots what the Inveritum or Mysteriannum prompt him to say! But because he is inimitably good at this, and his two main prompters always take great pains to ensure the high standard of his linguistic artistry, Narrativus is mostly perceived as a well-educated and serious fellow. The fact that none of this is his own doing does not seem to bother anyone. So is he just a plagiarist? Or an imitator? We do not know, and we will just leave it at that. The most likely theory is that he is in fact a well-paid slave of the Servitium who dreams of social advancement and will do almost anything to achieve it. Including denying obvious facts if it benefits his unholy employers! Presumably, he receives special bonuses and all kinds of honours and perks for this. And this is especially true when his portrayals contradict the nature, existence and other precepts and intentions of an OUTSPACER. Yes, it could even happen that he is nominated for one or the other Nobel Prize! The main thing is that this stupid OUTSPACER and his annoying Avatar have to stay out of the picture. For Narrativus always regards the latter in particular as a very unwelcome competitor because he once dared to turn up unannounced (another of Narrativus' lies!) in the middle of the Limitworld and tell his own stories there! And Narrativus naturally hates such behaviour like the plague! (You have to understand: Just stealing someone else's show like that, and without even charging admission. That is not on!). No, Narrativus certainly cannot stand any kind of professional competition at all; he is very vain and can even mutate into a Narcisso! And, after all, Narrativus has a reputation to lose, even if it is only that of the first court jester of the Republica Ideala and its Regimentum. Rumour has it that Narrativus is also a member of a secret language commission loyal to the Regimentum, where they decide which language regulations are appropriate after which incidents. (You have to understand: In the name of Lady Democratia, you of course cannot tolerate any incitement of the people or demagoguery. Furthermore, it is not good if the majority of civilianists in the Republica Ideala are constantly getting worked up about things that have gotten out of hand. Or, even worse, demanding real reforms! No, someone else has to continuously feed the proper Lady Ganda so that she always finds soothing and comforting words.) And so, for Narrativus, speaking in the right tone and pitch is always more important than truth or even genuine charity or compassion. The main thing is that he can always present the concerns of the Regimentum in such a way that, firstly, they are not perceived as the words of the proper Lady Ganda. And secondly, despite all the inconsistencies and contradictions, it lulls the majority of the inlanders and outlanders into a false sense of security. Here is an example: Let us assume that an aeroplane with 187 passengers on board has crashed. You cannot sugarcoat that in the media? Yes, you can. And how! And suddenly, our esteemed colleague Journalisticus is no longer reporting on a plane crash, but on a ‘dramatic final landing.’ Unfortunately, everyone on board the ill-fated aircraft happened to be killed. And the other reasons and causes can only be found on page 18 in the small print, which no one wants to read anyway! Another example of Narrativus at work would be the removal of crucifixes from schools and public buildings. Here, Narrativus would of course never say that he wants to hurt the religious feelings of any outlanders. No, he would rather claim that all public institutions throughout the entire Republica Ideala must be neutral places and therefore free of any symbols from one special kind of religia. This is in order to guarantee the much-vaunted neutrality for all civilianists in the Republica Ideala, the best of all godless forms of government. Because anything else would be nothing more than the proper lady Ganda promoting the onesided favouritism of only one specific type of religia! (It is important to understand this: The secret and well-hidden bosses of Narrativus in the unholy background expressly wish that the OUTSPACER and everything that could refer to HIM and his ideas, commandments or statutes should preferably disappear from public life altogether. And of course they will always try to hide this from the majority of civilianists in the Republica Ideala with some humanistic or other hypocritical ‘modern’ ideas and formulations.) So our court jester Narrativus, one of the most loyal servants of the Regimentum in the Republica Ideala, mindlessly parrots everything he is told to say every day. And for not being allowed to have a real opinion of his own, he is not only well paid, but also receives all kinds of awards, television prizes, offices, and positions! And the masters of his guild sometimes even achieve a meteoric rise up the career ladder! They are then constantly courted by all the other dignitaries of the Republica Ideala, the republic that has finally converted to complete atheism, and promoted further and further until they are eventually even given bronze monuments! For unfortunately, Narrativus is also one of the transient creatures of the Limitworld, and so the Regimentum must naturally counteract the Entropium and the Mortalium. And so our court jester Narrativus ultimately talks himself into a bad corner because everything he says denies the OUTSPACER and HIS higher reality. But he only realises this when his earthly existence is drawing to a close and he has to acknowledge that without an OUTSPACER there is neither comfort nor salvation. And then he recognises his whole existence for a foolish and meaningless thing without any kind of an eternal redemption!









The ubiquitous Profitarium


Unlike the sacrosanct PECUNIUM, which may occasionally materialise in various forms, the Profitarium is never directly tangible, like a coin or banknote. However, under optimal conditions, it can transform into these forms of appearance, but then immediately loses its connection to its origin. This means that the true origin of PECUNIUM is immediately and successfully camouflaged and disguised! But actually, the Profitarium is something of a stepchild. Namely, one of Eminencia Religia. And that is why it also has a great many followers and fans in the entire Limitworld, who worship and adore it all day long. It enters the ear canals of its victims with a soft whispering and coaxing, then penetrates to the brain and finally nests deep in the human heart. This is then gradually taken over more and more and ultimately becomes a lump of stone. Without compassion or empathy for other people of any kind. That is why the OUTSPACER always has to subject a inlander infected with the Profitarium to a difficult cardiological procedure before he can continue to work with him. However, there are never any problems with donor organs because the OUTSPACER is able to create a completely new heart itself. Of course, HE creates a completely new heart out of nothing, as is the OUTSPACER's custom. However, since most Inlanders reject such radical yet painless operations, many of them fall prey to the Profitarium and its whisperings. As a result, even members of one's own family become less and less important, while on the other hand, more and more meaningless possessions have to be accumulated. And only if illness, loss or suffering strikes, the afflicted inlanders start wondering what is actually important in the Limitworld. Or what really lasts beyond it. But the Profitarium usually ensures that people's love for each other cools down and turns to other goals. Above all, economic success! From which one then hopes to be able to solve other problems. And as soon as you chase after the Profitarium, it begins to take root in the heart and corrupt the human heart and brain. It is like an invisible compulsion, but strangely it motivates people to do the strangest things and then, in connection with that, also to do the worst deeds. It is actually the same as with the Roman emperors, who demanded to be worshipped as living deities. And once the Profitarium has achieved its unholy goal in a human heart, emptiness and loneliness take hold there. And these are much worse and more deadly than all the profits generated by the arms and drug trade will ever be. Therefore, a completely different form of wealth is needed here in order to shine in front of the OUTSPACER. Because all PECUNIUM and Profitarium simply dissolve into an absolutely nothing in HIS presence.









The Adulterium and the Desiderium


Has your wife ever fooled around with other men in the neighbourhood? Was she busy in fucking around among your “friends”? Or has the postman ever put something in the wrong slit that did not belong there? Or has your devoted spouse ever taken two hours longer than usual to get home from work, despite good weather conditions? Or has he been working overtime more and more often lately with his young, attractive female colleague? Well, if all this sounds familiar, here is something comforting to start with. You are certainly not the first person this has happened to! Because in the Limitworld we live in, it is easy to fall victim to unholy beings, and these two entities are as old as humanity itself, yet their sudden appearance never ceases to amaze and fascinate us. Sometimes we find it highly amusing. Especially when it does not affect us personally. And we breathe a sigh of relief when the merciless postman has only slept with the neighbour's wife. But it is just unfortunate when your own wife then reveals that she has suddenly become pregnant. And in your naivety, you still think: ‘This must be a real miracle of the OUTSPACER, because after all, I myself am sterilised and completely incapable of procreation.’ And then it finally dawns on you that you too may have fallen victim to two devious entities. But of course these both are not kind enough to reveal themselves, which is why you initially blame your partner or perhaps even yourself. This is because the vast majority of maconians are fundamentally much closer to a purely human perspective than to any abstract intellectual or even spiritual views of such archaic human problems. That is why most civilianists in the Limitworld do not even notice the two insidious beings to whom they have fallen victim here. For both Desiderium and Adulterium always target one of the most vulnerable parts of the whole human being, which unfortunately is also linked to reproduction and the preservation of the species. These entities shamelessly exploit the fact that all inlanders and outlanders possess a vulnerable physicality that is also influenced by hormones, emotions, and strong drives. And often even contains a strong animalistic component that is contrary to human spirituality. And it is not always clear to those involved where their actions will ultimately lead, because they want to savour the moment to the fullest, bathe in a sea of ‘love’ and let themselves drift. And so they often confuse the very different types of love. And the Sexualicum in particular constantly celebrates great orgies and triumphs over the genuine, pure, and unadulterated totality of love as originally planned by the OUTSPACER and implanted in the Limitworld. But where did the Adulterium originally come from? The answer to this not entirely insignificant question can be found in the sacred writings of the OUTSPACER and looks something like this: Adulterium: ‘This evil creature is a direct descendant of the Macon. An essentially asexual creature that reproduces very successfully throughout the entire Limitworld at rapid speed, even though it always uses the same method. Warning: It is very dangerous and causes lasting damage to relationships and families.’ And why should the Adulterium change its methods? After all, physicists taught us the phrase ’Don't touch a running system.’ And that applies to the Adulterium in particular. But regardless of whether its disastrous effects have been explained to any inlanders or outlanders, they nevertheless continue to adhere to their traditional patterns of thinking and behaviour. However, the effects of the Adulterium and its sinister intentions should be summarised again here in brief. And I am very sure that the vast majority of civilianists in the Republica Ideala, the best of all forms of government and society, have already had direct or indirect acquaintance with the Adulterium. And mostly involuntarily, you can bet on it. Basically, its unholy activity begins long before a female and a male individual even become a couple. It takes various paths to influence the maconians in the Republica Ideala, but of course also the civilianists outside it. It tells small children and young people all kinds of lies about the opposite sex until they believe the lies and adopt them into their vocabulary. And as a true child of the evil Macon, it whispers to them above all that the institution of marriage, as supposedly conceived by the OUTSPACER, does not really exist. It is all just an invention of some clerics, and the freedom of the ‘decent’ maconian is in reality much greater. What is more, maconians themselves ultimately decide which institution they want to serve. And marriage should ideally not be one of them, because it restricts and hinders maconians much more than it benefits them in any way. And aren't there plenty of contraceptives available? And even if that does not work, you can always raise the child on your own or give it up for adoption. Here, the Adulterium attempts to keep maconians away from the institution of marriage, because it knows from its master Luciferrus Inimicus how powerful the forces of the OUTSPACER could otherwise become in a living marriage based on HIM. And if the Adulterium does not succeed in this coup, it tries through all kinds of whisperings to induce the spouses to turn to other maconians or even to dead things, into which it breathes apparent love or apparent life. In doing so, it is supported by a close relative, the Desiderium, which promotes all kinds of meaningless desires and cravings in the empty hearts of the average maconians. It then urges them to give in to this inner urge and devote themselves completely to these lustful desires. Meanwhile, the Adulterium constantly tries to convince the maconians that none of this is possible within the confines of a boring marriage. And that marriage as such should therefore either be abandoned altogether or that lazy compromises should be made with one's spouse so that both can finally find ‘true happiness’ and ‘true fulfilment.’ But of course, neither the Adulterium nor the Desiderium want to help the civilianists of the Limitworld to achieve a fuller and better life. No, with their insidious ambitions, they only want to drive the hearts of the maconians even further away from the OUTSPACER, so that they themselves curse the institution of marriage and ultimately turn to the unholy sister Porneia. For the true intention of the Adulterium is not only to destroy entire marriages, families, and even larger communities of various inlanders and especially the outlanders. No, its ultimate goal is always to destroy the sacred statutes and orders of the OUTSPACER and his holy Avatar in the entire Limitworld! Did you grow up as the child of divorced parents? Have you never married yourself, or have you been through a broken marriage? Have you been cheated on by your partner? Well, then rest assured: The Adulterium has already made you to its victim! Have you felt this urge to break out? Have you ever wanted to experience something or someone else? Well, that was the unholy Desiderium! Even the holy Avatar of the OUTSPACER lamented these evil influences 2000 years ago, and it seems that absolutely nothing has changed unto this day. This means that the statement ‘Everything was better in the past’ can confidently be relegated to the realm of fables and legends. For neither the nature of the Macon, nor that of the Adulterium or the Desiderium has changed since then. Not to mention the nature of the civilianists who serve the evil Macon throughout the entire Limitworld. And wherever you listen, all you hear is the groaning, lamenting, and whimpering of those who have been affected by these unholy powerful forces. And the Adulterium continues to expand, but it is questionable whether it is multiplying through asexual division or simply through its sheer expansion. However, there is a powerful weapon against these entities, which can at least push them back and sometimes even cause them to shrink somewhat. A particularly sharp sword from the special weapons arsenal of the OUTSPACER. Certainly, this is not Excalibur, but a sword called Sanctificarum. Nevertheless, it is only given to the true children of the OUTSPACER who have joined his crusade against all evil in the entire Limitworld and within themselves. And it is only awarded to serious fighters of eternal truths through the virtues of self-denial and following personally the holy Avatar of the OUTSPACER. The following truths have been engraved on its blade: ‘Death to the Macon.’ ‘Eternal love begets eternal loyalty.’ And ‘Death to the Desiderium. Forever.’ Blessed be the owner of this holy sword!
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Mr. Polygamus wants to multiply


A direct descendant of the Adulterium and the Desiderium is the usually rather modest Mr. Polygamus. He is also a very determined opponent of the holy Matrimonium. But he certainly will always deny that because he is a very good liar, too! Because, after all, he is always ‘married’ to his many women. And, of course, he is also brazening enough to have himself blessed by some alleged servants of the OUTSPACER! In doing so, he usually refers to the older writings of the OUTSPACER and always claims that these events and texts, which are often more than 2,000 years old, are still valid. And especially the desert warrior Hammadus Paxius is always quick to agree with him. In his own best interest, of course! (You must understand that: If you want to ‘legally’ fuck several women, you'd better find some questionable legal basis for doing so. Otherwise, you would rightly be branded a horny pervert by everyone else, which would considerably damage your own prestige.) Now, of course, the harems of the kings and princes of that ancient times are mentioned in the older writings of OUTSPACER. But does it say anywhere that we should still follow the customs and traditions of the Neolithic or Bronze Age today? Doesn't it rather warn against the many terrible side effects, shortcomings, and numerous annoyances of plurigamy? Well, our two “fine” gentlemen Polygamus and Hammadus Paxius do not seem to be bothered by this at all, and the conditions in which they live are correspondingly disastrous. Or their many naughty children are growing up! Now, the enlightened civilianists in the Republica Ideala, the best of all forms of government, could of course object that this problem only affects a few. But they always forget that bad role models and broken relationships automatically have a major influence on their immediate environment. And that in this day and age, our colleague Socius Idioticus not only greatly increases this negative input, but also multiplies it a millionfold and transports it to the remotest corners of the Republica Ideala! As a result, ever larger sections of the population now doubt the usefulness of the Matrimonium. Either they do not marry at all, or they live freely with several partners. Or they officially have a partner in the Republica Ideala with whom they are married, but at the same time they have married several other women somewhere in the realms of Hammadus Paxius. And these fruits of diverse fornication are profitable, because now our highly esteemed Mr. Polygamus, as a refugee or immigrant in the Republica Ideala, the best of all republics, can reap the fruits of his very successful permanent fucking: Namely, child benefit! And all kinds of social benefits for his ever-needy and constantly growing extended family. And in doing so, he invokes – you already guessed it – the OUTSPACER with HIS ancient holy writings. A very successful business model! Gaining PECUNIUM from the Republica Ideala. Just by fucking! How wonderful and lovely.









Part II - About wrong reasons and other deseases of our time
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Welcome to the great Greedioticum!


Welcome to a completely new era: The Greedioticum! This period, which has not yet been recognised as a new era, has only just begun, and unfortunately there are some very serious rumours that it is also a special kind of collective madness. And it is not only a great many civilianists of our time who have fallen victim to this, but above all the entire Regimentum of the Republica Ideala, the most modest of all forms of government. Yes, there are even experts who seriously believe that the general Greedium should now be elevated to official state doctrine! Which certainly cannot be very long in coming. And since all government efforts now seem to be increasingly geared towards the common Greedium, we can even deduce a completely new chapter in human history. Namely, that of the absolute pursuit of ever more, higher, further, and ever more boundless! And this in a Limitworld that is proven to be limited in many ways. With only limited resources of all kinds available. For example, we have known for many years that fossil fuels such as oil and gas are becoming increasingly scarce and are finite. This would certainly be an incentive to switch to so-called renewable energies. So it is probably not the climate change, but the imminent shortage of raw materials that requires a change here. But only in such a way that the greatest possible Profitarium can be generated at the same time. But how do you lie to and deceive the stupid little civilianists in the Republica Ideala, who are supposed to generate the bigwigs' and super-rich's new great Profitarium with their hard-earned PECUNIUM? It is very simple: First, you scare them by telling them that the effects of climate change will threaten their homes, apartments, and livelihoods. And second, you sell them lots of completely worthless pieces of paper, also known as shares and government bonds. The latter measure suggests to them that they too can share in the great Profitarium. Yes, definitely! And for a few, this is probably always true, while the masses, lacking expertise, either speculate themselves into ruin on the stock exchanges of the entire Limitworld or are cheated by some corrupt fund managers. Or the big bang bursts the artificially inflated speculation bubble. And then suddenly everyone is in ‘debt.’ Where do these debts actually come from? According to the laws of thermodynamics, absolutely nothing in the Limitworld can simply disappear into a black hole. No, the gambled-away PECUNIUM will reappear somewhere! Probably in the pockets of those who have long since begun betting on the demise of this glorious age of the Greedioticum! Because: Any maconian greed will always be rewarded, of course. Even if you only become ‘rich’ through decline. And rumour has it that the ranks of those who profit from war and crisis are not only growing steadily, but are also overriding all the boundaries of shame and morality that were once known. And so this new beautiful age no longer knows any morality. Welcome to the Greedioticum, the best era of all!









Eva-Lucia, our super-saint primordial mother


The probably most famous ancestor of all mankind is presented here in short form. Almost everyone speaks of her melodious name without thinking about it and considers her existence to be a proven fact. Because what science claims must always be true, right? Well, but there are several serious didactic and logical errors of thought here. First of all, the Darwinian theory of the origin of species is only an assumption, not a fact. So one theory, as well as many other theories. And above all a theory, which should always be considered very differentiated. For circumstantial evidence is not always to be equated with evidence, for this a simple example. Let us assume that during an evening walk on your way you find the body of a person with a knife still stuck in it. You want to help the person, but you really do not know that she is already dead. And now you pull the knife out of the body. Other passers-by see this and shout: "Murderer!” Have you now murdered the person because passers-by "saw" something? Of course not! But this is exactly how the representatives of the "From the Origin of the Species Theory" behave. So we call them better "Evas Lucianists" for simplicity's sake. They vehemently fight the existence of an OUTSPACER and interpret everything they meant to see so that it fits into their world view. Frankly, I would be very excited to see how these people would explain it, if you could find prehistoric animals on a remote island, which according to their own doctrine should have died out at least 100 million years ago. (I forgot all about that: The discovery of the coelacanth in 1938; a fish that until then had only been known from fossil finds and considered extinct). Now it is also the case that in large parts of our population a downright ludicrous trust is placed in science and technology. This is particularly astonishing, because even at the beginning of industrialisation people believed that science and technology would solve their problems and improve their lives. But today`s reality shows us that while some problems have been solved, many new construction sites have been opened. And that everything is now getting out of hand faster and faster. The strange thing, however, is that the doctrine of Eva-Lucia, the super-saint primordial mother who constantly runs on a prayer wheel in all documentary channels like the Buddhist Mantra Om, is only intended to rob people of the hope of an eternal future in community with the OUTSPACER. So this "theory" is in reality not about objectivity or finding the truth, but only about the constant underpinning and development of a theory elevated to a fact. One could call this - once quite objectively and unbiasedly - also quite simply a systematic building of lies. The exciting question is, of course, as always: Who benefits from that? A question which you should better answer yourself. However, the results could be quite interesting. And anyway: Can and could scientists, i.e. the demigods in their white coats, ever really be unbiased and objective? Unfortunately, it is reasonable to assume that they were often driven by the need for success, vanity, lack of money or other dependencies. And then, of course, you can draw up reports on favours, name discoveries after celebrities and sponsors and much more. And these people are trusted? Why? That is why I think the following confession is by far one of the most stupid on this planet: "I believe in science." Let us be honest: Me too, but rather in a negative sense. Because in fact you can always rely on human vanity and corruption... The doctrine of our super-saint primordial mother Eva-Lucia also entails a whole host of other problems. For example, it is a very serious problem that humans are no longer the crown of creation, but ultimately just any animals. Even if with a higher degree of development. This raises numerous ethical questions that hardly anyone can or wants to answer. Because if there was no creator, then no one has to justify himself before him after his own life! The logical consequence of this would be that there is no good or evil in reality, but that everything is equally right. Then you can justify any human atrocity with our super-saint primordial mother Eva-Lucia, because nobody has to justify themselves to a somewhat Higher Being. And so, human societies and orders could not exist on this basis! Another problem with Eva-Lucia is that her followers are forced to constantly lie. Methods and evidence are faked to get the results you want to see. And if the pendulum still swings in the wrong direction, that just proves the opposite! So you lie to yourself from morning till night, so that you do not have to deal with the OUTSPACER. No matter whether it is about the dating of rocks and fossils or their formation – everything has to be subordinated to a world model in which, of course, there is no longer any room for the OUTSPACER as the creator of all being. No matter whether any probability opposes this model, or whether the stone witnesses of the past tell a completely different story. The facts are suppressed, manipulated, and freely processed, so that the OUTSPACER`s creation cannot be recognized anymore. Somehow most of the inlanders like that. And the outlanders should just eat this ugly toad called Eva-Lucia, too. And ‘beautiful’ is Eva-Lucia's world again and again, although it actually tells a completely different story!
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