
I just had an entirely novel and revolutionary identification of a some intention on going to 
undertake, investigate or just anything. TO BE CONTINUED.

Life should be extraordinary, or you’re doing it wrong. I suffered that before ever having a 
perceptible and threshold, in dosage and of course effect to allow it to be 

So I suppose that it is also related to the “vaccines” I don’t know why people bother being giving 
permission for it to be delivered into their body. And most generally in the ways of today’s present 
time’s populace upon earth. Is in a completely distinction state of urgency in demanding resolution. 

Without knowing anything (generally) about what the fuck it is that it is which they are doing.

Dreams about y’know, or meeenz, LOL.

People, some of them, are not people.
So what the fuck are they doing, who cares.
Driving by, or I suppose outside of the naturally allowing for the being, scope of EMR translation 
and interpretation. In whatever manner, who cares. What the shit have I not seen? …
So who could even care any more.
The answer never changes, must be capable of meeting the requirement condition of the preceding  
requisite supply of medicine, biologically active nerve or anatomical device impacting, or 
influencing by some interaction, which is dependent on enough of a many varied physiological, in 
whatever composition characteristics.

Life is wonderful, one matter to express prior to moving on to continuing my hike, as it feels at-
least this evening. Even without oxygen it was more effortless or usual, or who cares, oxygen is the 
least of my issues.

I will continue walking on-ward.

GTFO plan, most suitable God Speed. The only gear which I’d ever knowed. And other good 
citizens as Charlie Sheen. For example. Richard Feynman, 

Next Stop who the fuck cares.
One of one of the myriad possibilities.
Or the people whom are difficult to visually identify.
They … appear to be such filled with some unpleasant emotional tones, that it is all which it is. 
But if they did not enjoy life, then they should have undertaken some progress to discover 
resolve for their faced marble.
And many of the folk, even with, or without the uninvited and unwelcomed self-will to intrude 
on your just right to be able to be left alone. Well, they even do not appear all to very pleased 
or happy. But fuck. What isn’t weird these days? Any thing? Maybe a tree, and grass 
provided it does not feel odd. Hmm…

And these disturbing and pungent scents…

And the myriad remainder of the big bag of retardation, but it matters nothing to me. 
Because. I suppose well set out.

Which is nothing new.



AND IT MAY BE MORE THAN A LIKELY USEFUL 
UNKNOWN TO IDENTIFY TO KNOW THE ONE 
THING I DO NOT, AND THAT IS THIS:

IS WHAT THE FUCK CAUSED THIS?

OR WHICH PARTICULAR ENACTED LUNACY 
AMONGST ALL OF IT? SINCE, 2024 YEARS AGO, 
BUT … I KNOW BETTER. (OUT OF SCOPE) 

RAPIDLY DEPLOYED AND SEEMINGLY SKIPPING 
MOST OF ALL OF EVERY ONE’S PERCEPTION 
AND IDENTIFICATION OF ITS UNFOLDING.


