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    Preface


     


     


    We spend most part of our time and lives believing that what we live and how we live it is true.


     


    Far from it, what this humble book and trilogy wants to make us all think for a second and assume is at least that 90% of what happens to us is just not only a fake, but also something it never exists because it’s a product of our imagination, and our own thoughts.


     


    In addition to that and to add more fakes to our self-fakes, we are being influenced by many other human beings who are believing their own lies and fakes most of their time, all the time.


     


    Whatever and whatsoever it’s true or not, we always have the right, time and moment to make our own decisions, based on our values, and what we decide being right or wrong, we need to assume all the consequences.


     


    At the end of this trilogy what, me the author want to cause on you the reader, is an inner trip and inspection on how authentic and honest you are being with yourself, with your friends, your family and ultimately with the world you live in.


     


    If there is something to add, “yes” this is a very acid and satiric book which is not always something nice to read. If you dare to continue reading, be ready to face this inner trip with your upmost best shade, towards your future and most importantly towards your now.


     


    Now it’s the only place you, me and us can be our best or worst shades, it’s where we decide to begin, end, or continue, but most of all, now is where we can only exist and be forever ourselves.

  


  
     


     


     


     


     


    Chapter 1. The first and biggest fake, called parents.


     


     


    It is curious and funny when you are a baby, a very tiny human being, this is a stage where you are not even able to differentiate the real from dreams. We would wish we could always be there, being cared, letting it always be so. It is also very curious to observe that as time passes the binomial “capacities” versus “acquired experiences” becomes increasingly and exponentially complex to be understood.


     


    Then in a higher stage we begin to acquire more knowledge forced by nature and for some divine reason, numerous skills, which later become those longed for qualities, so demanded in the demanding and ruthless work environment in which we will end up immersed. Let’s look at some phases of learning and self-awareness of the lies we will be exposed to:


     


    FIRST STEPS - In the average cases at the end of the first twelve months we usually walk, with some bumps in our not yet formed heads. We take in food, drawn from our parents to our mouths, in the fake shape of airplanes which some of them ended up after in regurgitations or lately into poo.


     


    BIGGER STEPS – When reaching the age of eighteen months, we are incredibly semi-fluent in oral language, and more or less capable in the art of discretionary scribbler, masters of the paint and color.


     


    ADVANCED STEPS – By three years old, wow, we are able to create complex speeches such as, I have poo or potato. It is when pedagogues, paediatricians or kindergarten teachers go glimpsing our future by dyslexia, mediocrity or overflowing genius capacity.


     


    We are going to see an example from our first character the little Paul, a genius without limits. At the premature age of thirty-six months he is able to ride a bicycle without wheels, climb the saddle, standing on the gear and go from heaven to the hospital with the first stiches on his forehead and a first warning from life.


     


    His mother in a first demonstration of how to teach the truth told him after the incident: “Paul my little dear, you are a genius, with a remarkable slap in your living CV and no more milk teeth left”.


     


    At least those same milk teeth will hopefully bring him some dividends on the basis of another fallacy to know The Vain Little Mouse (pure Marxism). So here it’s the first learning point. Moral 1 “lose your fear and you lose teeth in every possible way”. On the contrary, be careful, and you will get a compensation.


     


    Thus the years and days go by, without realizing it and especially without having no time for it, we begin to be deceived continuously. It can be because of our own parents that to get rid of us, they tell us in a warm and paused tone, so that we can understand it: “Don’t worry child, the school is very funny you will see, at home you will get bored and you won’t learn anything “.


     


    That day when our parents for the first time, work or not, they leave us at school so we won’t get bored at home, such is the pain and hysteria suffered that cannot be described in words, unparalleled first trauma, difficult to erase from the innocent memory of any helpless child, without the right to premature labour unionism.


     


    To continue within this wonderful theatre called life and within the first stages of it, let’s analyse the figure of any of our teachers.


     


    In our next example, we count on Albert, a precocious fellow from the very local neighbourhood in Madrid. Albert has just returned from a year of Erasmus in Reykjavik. Erasmus by definition is a deception in the format of a semester or annual school course intended to generate employment in European universities victims of the general student absenteeism. Albert is coming back with it an epic mental illusion that will quickly fade away and will bring him to back to reality.


     


    It will take time for Albert to realize he has been immersed in another big lie in addition to the Erasmus program (offered by universities for a minimum of 6 months abroad in any career and in order to provide a pre-professional valuable experience).


     


    Being victim of this precarious work promulgated by unscrupulous businessman who take benefit from an invention fuelled by the another big lie called “contract for work and service” of limited duration.


     


    Malnourished in his mind and will, Albert truly believes that he will be hired by these evil business men indefinitely for lying and deceiving poor orphans who are temporary deceived by their own parents. All this aforementioned mess, is granted by using the most obscure techniques of persuasion which forces these impudent and beardless little ones to paint, color and build their first phrases to finally evaluate them. God help them, God help us!


     


    To end this tremendous martyrdom, this professor violated in his verse, will take the liberty of judging and evaluating, without any criteria, the virtues of these crazy little people and potential artists, at the age of thirty-six months of age.


     


    To evaluate the poor little people, Albert will use a powerful methodology based on the main social characteristic that today excels: the best are those who do not bother much, who always do what they are told, who most dramatically have been deceived and tamed by their own parents in this immaculate and pristine mental stage of early development.


     


    Hence, well, what the heck is this? In this premature stadium of development, we are teaching our children to blank vote and to show passivity against true leadership.


     


    A extractable conclusion out of these first lines, is that the key to the development of valuable potentialities in a person is based on a system totally vitiated by the lie, deceit and other versatilities of which it feeds itself.


     


    Turning to introduce ourselves more directly in the matter that interests, which is the deceit and the fallacy, let’s continue with the life of a child with an advanced age, and let’s say he is seven years old. At this stage the abilities of language, expression and learning are at one of its highest peaks.


     


    It is a very interesting and fun stage of life for all those who have spent it, in which we are by virtue, beginning to fervently enact the first lies that our parents told us and we have engraved on our easily malleable brains.
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