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Axiom Description

Axiom is full disclosure, a complete unraveling of the experiences, trauma, suffering, and history that continued to unravel the Company, and the Matrix. Cass, in the sci-fantasy story-telling series, continues through each gate and level of the system’s coding.  Each time a leaf, stem, or branch began to be repaired on the tree of life, another branch would appear. More roots to close, more codes to uncover, more battles in an attempt to stop the player from getting to the finish line-the end of the game. The Company did not want the shattered, after it was already so fractured.  A riveting deep dive into the battles, trials, and tribulations Cass experienced, causing her to seek solace in healing and isolation between each level of the game.While battling an intense spiritual awakening, she goes through a series of quests to close out roots to versions of a life she thought she escaped eons ago. Trauma resurfaces as mirrors and triggers, additional battles internally and externally emerge, as different shadow players revealing their true colors, frequencies, and intentions. Will Cass and the other players get to the end of the game before the shadow players attempt another coup

Author’s Note-

––––––––
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This book is dedicated to Andromeda. 

I love you more than words can express. 

Gratitude to the Most High, my Spirit Team

And the ancestors who fought so hard to 

The players through the remainder of the 

Game. 

Mario- Congratulations on all the stars.

Special Thank you to a dear friend:

Dani- without you, there would have been 

No warmth, no coffee, and no delicious 

Snacks to write this novel. 

I can’t wait to see your journey unfold. 

“A”- Keep pushing. You’re player moves 

Are diaboloical to the OPS. 

Make them cry. 

Love, Cass
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Chapter 1- A Blooming February
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The world would eventually stop classifying Cass as an enigma, and start describing her as an Axiom. (For the linguists out there, its proper enunciation is “Ak-See-Um”). 

An Enigma was a locked door, but Axiom- that’s the foundation beneath the house. You know how the old saying goes, “The house always wins”; my personal blackjack. 

The house of cards has fallen for the old world, as the new house was being built strategically in the shadows by all of the light beings. All on their own personal quests, completing their own battles against the shadow players of the Matrix. Another oxymoron in the world of conundrums. 

Has this started tickling your brain yet?

Change is inevitable and we are evolving creatures.

An Axiom by definition is “a truth so fundamental it doesn’t need proof”. The proof is always in the pudding folks. Between the ancient wisdom, the unshakeable knowing, the quiet authority, and the calm certainty... 

An axiom is a statement that’s accepted as self-evident. It isn’t because someone agreed on it, or because someone “said so”. It’s self evident because once you hear it, something inside of your soul goes, “of course”. The “of course” moment is the knowing part, where all of the puzzle pieces line in order. The “Ah Ha” moment where everything clicks into place.

From a spiritual perspective, the true authentic spiritual beings embodied an axiom, because they are a truth remembered, not learned. A knowing older than language, and something that exists whether or not we name it. 

Enigma was the question asked, an intriguing mystery to explore. Axiom has become the knowing, an inevitable power move that asserts itself through the aethers and collective consciousness.  

The best part? All of the lines before this didn’t just describe Cass, it described all of the “chosen ones” who flipped the fucking tables on baal. At this point, you might as well name that wanna-be-god (truly guys- a voluptuous pig), “Voldemort”; a line from the book series Harry Potter, referencing “he who must not be named”. 

We don’t refuse to name that entity out of fear. We do it out of spite. Why give name to something irrelevant, insignificant, and not worthy of existence, energy, or merit. One could speculate that all souls are worthy of relevance in some regard. I, however, don’t believe you-know-who has a soul any longer. 

I’m convinced that if that being does still have a soul, it’s the smallest fracture of light that can be seen on the Universe’s most advanced microscope. I speculate that the entity is simply that now- an entity, consumed with so much shadow, it isn’t capable of seeing, feeling, or existing with any fraction of light or empathy.

February after the Long December, starting blooming once the manufactured weather event caused by the Imperial subsided. The Ice Queen wreaked vengeance across the majority of the southern part of the United States of America. 

In Indiana, we got an insurmountable amount of snow that will surely be discussed for centuries to come. When I originally moved to Illinois, everyone who met me wanted to gossip about the “blizzard of 78”, as if it were the worst thing in the world. Though to southern Illinois and Indiana residents- it really was a god damn snow-capocalypse to them. 

I was accustomed to this kind of snow since I lived in Colorado, South Dakota, and Minnesota. These people bought all the eggs, bread, and milk within 20 counties to survive a few extra days of roads being shut down due to snow and ice. If those states and residents were to survive another fifty years, they would discuss the blizzard of “25” to be the most grueling I’m sure. 

It gives new age to the age old saying, “in my day we had to walk five miles in the snow barefoot up a hill to change the channel on the black and white television”. Gotta love those tiny diners with rustic coffee- the old water cooler boys. 

I was homeless living in my car in 10 degree weather when we got wind of the blizzard incoming. Had it not been for a guardian angel sent my way, I would have never been able to stay in a cozy hotel room during the five days of Elsa’s downpour. Exactly when Enigma was finalized and published (shoutout Room 110 of the Super 8). A blizzard meant to kill certain beings? What a perfect time to create! Sounds like a backfire to the Imperial. 

Why?

Ask me if anyone that knew me cared, other than strangers I had never personally met. 

Why?

Introducing the Long December.

The Long December was a pivotal point in my awakening journey. While battling new life lessons, and fake entities who were wearing masks to society, I was attempting to heal.

That December was extra brutal, because while focusing on healing, I simultaneously was being pummeled by the Universe giving me invaluable life lessons of who was a friend and who was a foe. Continuously forcing me to look in the mirror and self reflect- who was I surrounding myself with, and did those energies reflect who I was?

What was I not seeing, and why did I not see it?

If my eyes weren’t open, it meant I had new triggers and wounds to heal from, and new boundaries to put in place. 

Each new roadblock, trial, and tribulation taught me how to continue pushing forward with strength- through loss and adversity. 

Most days I had no clue what the point of moving forward was- truly. 

After I would win one battle against previous versions of myself, a new battle would arise. 

I was so mentally and physically exhausted, all I wanted was time and space to breath. 

I frequently started wondering if it was actually impossible to have a decent existence while on planet earth, because I had yet to experience it.

It wasn’t a negative representation of the world, it was an expression of the environment I was surrounded by.

Most days I reflect on wishing that I would have never been activated to a spiritual awakening or the path of enlightenment. I didn’t choose to activate- it literally happened on its own. 

Sure- I wanted to heal and be better physically, mentally, and spiritually. However the constant survival mode was wearing thin, and I spent more days waiting to be zapped out of this realm than anything.

Some days I would really just look to the sky and beg the Creator to let me leave. To no avail though- hence why I’m in a library writing this book. When Goddesses twiddle their thumbs, you truly never know what will happen. 
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Chapter 2- A Long December, Part 1
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It was December of 2024 on the timeline. I had just had an “oh fuck” moment- how was I going to pay my rent and survive just a few weeks prior. I had just quit my job in October at the cannabis manufacturing facility. I had immediately filed for unemployment, and not too long afterwards I received an approval letter stating I would receive a livable enough sum per week of unemployment to get me by. Perfect timing- I had just started creating my podcasts, and writing my books. I could live off unemployment temporarily while putting my energy to good creative use. 

I had always worked since I was 14, other than a short period after giving birth to my daughter when I was 22. After battling intense awakenings, visions, prophecies, and abilities that were in their infancy stages of forming- I needed to be away from people, resting more, and being obedient to the path the Most High and my spirit team was guiding me down. 

All of that went to hell in a hand basket. 

Around the beginning of November I had received a rejection letter from the unemployment office, after already being approved previously and waiting for the first payment to come through. I filed an appeal, and lost. They denied my unemployment right before rent was due. 

I had really never asked someone (and definitely not a friend), for money up until that point in my life. I didn’t have enough savings to live off of, knowing I would probably be denied another appeal.

I went to my best friend Allen, who I had never asked for anything from prior to that, other than a reference letter here and there after spending several years working with him. 

I told him what happened and asked if I could borrow $3k to get me by- that would cover rent, car payment, credit card bills, utilities, etc. until I figured something out. I hadn’t planned to go back to a normal 9-5 job, and hadn’t started looking until then. 

Allen had agreed to give me the loan (knowing I had no clue when I could repay him), and scheduled a dinner to discuss at a local cafe in Olney, Illinois. 

Allen and I hadn’t seen each other or even spoken much for the 6 months prior to that, which meant he had a lot of questions.

Why? What happened? 

I had basically disappeared from society, including him at that point. His wife was another best friend of mine, and I mostly stopped communicating with her as well.

Trying to lightly explain to someone that you were going through a spiritual awakening (which hadn’t yet pummeled through the collective and society yet), while also not sounding crazy...

Yes, how does one explain this....

I tried my best. 

It was something to the effect of “Well listen, I made this “bracket” of future events (setup like the March Madness bracket in basketball), that consisted of how the matrix would collapse, and who was a part of it, based off of visions the Most High was giving to me. . 

Then I was getting visions of CEO’s dying, kidnapped women being found, and a man in a cave found alive. On top of that, The Most High guided me to write a book for the new world, and how the new world would be set up and structured. 

Then I had to stop writing the book, because every time I would add something to the book, Donald Trump was getting on the television telling my plan as if it were his own (down to the smallest details; skewed by some of his own desires)”. On top of that I learned quantum physics, uncovered the baseline song the Earth machine was set at (“Jingle Bells”), was given a sword over a rainbow bridge, and had to crack open the fucking sky singing Hallejujah with some crystal rocks to break an ancient curse. 

I encountered a person with an entity attachment, who performed “Poseidon’s kiss” on me until I called him out for being the keeper of the prisoners of the underworld. I had a weird spiritual attack situation where I almost blew my brains out due to essentially being zapped by MKultra, including a series of stalkers, and potentially being added to the CIA’s watchlist”.  

Now how they fuck do you explain that to someone and sound sane? And that was just a high-level summary that didn’t even include another year of wild events. 

He looked at me like I had lost my mind. It’s funny now though- the entire bracket has played out since that conversation in 2024, and right now we are on the part where everyone just found out Jay Z and Beyonce were in the Epstein files. Nothing on the bracket had not come true, or wasn’t in the process of playing out. 

It was a different story back then though. I’m sure I did seem insane, yet still very intelligent, able to function completely fine, and carry on conversations as the professional he once knew.

Honestly he just stared at me from across that diner table, wide-eyed, mouth slightly open, horrendously confused. 

This was a regional manager in the people department for a billion dollar organization who considered me his prodigy at one point. 

Duality is such a double edged sword. 

Beyond the bracket, the visions, the fact that I isolated myself from society mostly and quit my job... It was more than just old colleagues and best friends talking.

6 months prior also happened to be when I ended our 2 year long affair. It wasn’t just a few months later I told him his wife would divorce him, and he needed to tell the truth because it was coming out anyway. Visions I had received a year ahead of schedule. 

One of the most difficult parts of this entire situation at that moment- I didn’t know it at the time, but I was well over a year ahead on the human’s earth timeline. I just hadn’t figured that out yet. Pesky gifts and curses friends....

Drama... 



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 3- An Affair
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This is the precious moment where those late to the party (procrastinators of their divine homework), get to roll me over the coals a second time. I actually posted about this ridiculous affair on my social media account for the world to see, over a year before these pages were written.

Allen and I met at a company, a few companies prior to the Long December.

Who knew he would later become an OP (“opposing player”)? 

Not me...

or did I though? 

The world may never know.

I boxed him into a precarious position where I created a podcast episode called the “strategy matrix”, discussing how you play chess in a world filled with people playing checkers. Allen happened to love chess in his younger years, but really didn’t know what quantum chess was. That was my first chess move in quantum chess, (with my Heyoka being the illusion that it was a fair game. It really wasn’t though. Not for him anyway. Alien verse predator was a good series am I right?).

Shot’s fired.

I traveled around for a subsidiary of the Crown family (one of those pesky families on the Board of Directors of baal’s disgusting baby factory). I created an audit and implemented it across ten of their manufacturing facilities, located in various states of the pilot business unit, “The United States of America”. The implementation happened after I developed the baseline- where all of their current facilities sat within the compliance spectrum of “how fucked is your organization”?
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