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			There is no way, we living this nightmare, while most people do not want to know anything about anything, ‘they know,’ ‘they sense,’ but they close their eyes with what intention? They are afraid that it is real so much evil? so much aberration? It is normal to have that reaction. It is completely normal to look the other way. But we cannot afford to evade reality, and... that makes me nervous...! impotence? pain? despair?...

			Almost three years have passed, where the lie, (the big lie) was and continues to ‘roam’ at ease while people died and die non-stop. Everyone went out to applaud every day on their balconies, because that is how the advertising of the great television had ordered it.

			Meanwhile..., from my balcony, I observed people, I felt, I noticed..., that something was wrong while I was clapping..., and I went back home, to the prison where they had locked us up for our sake. A good for everyone that never came, a good for us that suffocated us with so many rules, which worked perfectly to kill.

			Who should die first? The weakest, how weak? people with depression, with an addiction, how were they going to die? simple. They would eliminate themselves.

			Yes, thousands of people committed suicide in this country, and, in all countries of the world, the result of good social engineering. No soldiers were needed for such an atrocity, psychologists and sociologists were used. My little brother died at the age of forty-five, the result of their ‘fair rules,’ which they created for our good. They had no qualms about recording his death, putting up the fashionable disease sign. Yes, all the people who died were given the same label, and thus they got people terrified of such misfortune. The televisions filled people with fear day and night on all channels because that is what they were and ‘are’ destined for. The television and the official written press belonged and belongs today to those tolerant tyrants who ‘fight’ for our good, the official journalists, cackle incessantly, that the elderly infect others, and they die devoured by fear. Most of them are separated from their families, isolated and terrified, believing that they were the responsible because the television said so. Although soon the soldiers of the information, began to vomit at all hours, that the carriers of such a cruel disease, were the children, yes, ‘our’ children.

			Our little ones were the ‘danger,’ a danger that would make their grandparents sick and kill them, and that could not be tolerated!

			We had to save the grandparents, and they put a toll, so that the grandparents could see their grandchildren, and another toll, so that the children could see their grandparents. Plastic barriers to be hugged, gloves and masks, but what luck! we could use the screens! and thus be able to have a virtual face! All separated and divided, but very grateful because our rulers gave us the guidelines to follow to take any step, anything we had to do or say, ‘if’ they also told us what we had to say, what we had to talk to, and with whom, and for that they had their soldiers, the ‘journalists,’ to give us instructions to talk and above all ‘not to talk.’
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			Not talking, is also part of the plan, and for our sake they put the mask in our mouth, according to them, to save us from such misfortune that plagued the entire world. Nor could we approach a meter and a half between person and person, separated from each other, without being able to speak, and that protected our enemy. An enemy who does not want us to communicate, because he is in danger of being discovered. And in this way the clashes between the people began. If a person wore the mask under their nose, or simply did not wear it, the same citizens would scold and insult them for fear of catching it. Madness! was settling in, managed by our caretakers, the Rulers.

			Yes, our ‘rulers,’ raising money with full hands! they get rich from our health, they lock us up for our health, they pay their television soldiers to spit fear continuously for our health, they raise taxes for our health, what more can we ask for? Being healthy was the most important thing! Not having the damn disease was the project of all the institutions in the world! or Munda! Because in the midst of so much world chaos, a minister from Spain, had a great idea that was going to help us get out of our problems, the world would no longer be called the world!, it would be called Munda!, yes, as you are hearing it, suddenly the words that had always been written and heard and masculine, began to be recited in feminine! One day I heard our handsome and brand-new president, saying in the congress of deputies, (members and members), but worst of all, is that people repeat, like parrots to which robots.

			Another completely stupid and useless change, has been the inclusive language, totally embarrassing to listen to, in a meeting, rally, conversation and even posters everywhere, them and them, you and you, and so tired and sickly, with anything that was talked about. But again, most people, I would repeat and repeat all this ridiculous nonsense. Everything has an end, and that is, ‘indoctrinating,’ manipulating even with nonsense. They had to know, that they could manipulate the mass, to carry out their plan.

			Plan?, for what?, what plan do they have or did they have for us?..., they already manipulate us, we already pay everything they want, we also comply with all the new norms and rules, that they have imposed on us, that they want to want more from us?, we are exemplary citizens, but what we do not know about us, is that we are the ‘mass.’ A mass that must disappear because someone has decided so.

			Finally came the solution to the great disease, which they had (imposed) on us. The ‘vaccine,’ in a few months, they already had their miraculous potion, the manna that terrified people eagerly awaited! To be able to continue with their lives! the same lives they led before so much pandemic misfortune.
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