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SIRTIMI

In the bygone era of unbridled freedom, a time veiled in the annals of history, precisely in the year 1603, I found myself at the tender age of twenty-four, standing on the precipice of a world that was sculpted by wars, movements, and the establishment of new foundations and governing bodies that sought to impose their will upon us. My upbringing, shaped by the hands of wonderful parents, echoed the sentiment that a solitary child might fare better in the grand tapestry of life. Looking back, it seemed a truth held self-evident in the context of my past.

To comprehend my essence, one must traverse the landscape of my youth, a realm unlike the one witnessed by those who have grown up in subsequent generations. In the absence of contemporary institutions, my adulthood revealed that sustenance would be gleaned through the realm of theater, shows, and the itinerant lifestyle of traversing from town to town, presenting novelties to random spectators willing to part with a solitary coin—a token that carried profound significance in my world.

In the epoch in which I existed, the very concept of colleges as known today was but a fleeting thought. There were no elixirs to remedy a toothache, no systematic means to dispose of waste, and life unfolded in its raw simplicity. Yet, amidst the rudimentary nature of existence, I found a peculiar solace in the ability to craft a rudimentary solution—grinding white chalk into fine particles, amalgamating it with water to form a makeshift paste.
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