
I know somebody else who is involved in what I am. This girl is in serious danger and does not 
even know it. Due to the lacking of information which has been provided to her.

Please heed this warning. It is serious as much so that your life in-fact depends on it.

This is a person doing this. And it is – beyond words.

Sweetheart. I do not know what I can do. I will try to make it to you. I can only do as much as I am 
capable of doing. But I am human. I have the advantage of being highly capable in terms of 
cognitive faculty. Which lays in entire contrast as if one were to compare black to white when put to
comparison against this person doing this.

I know. Without the slightest of doubt within my mind. Please- You know me. And my capabilities 
in this domain.

It is unspeakable what has happened to me in the recent-past. And I will refrain from detailing just 
what I can only suppose as being a eventual fate for you, I weep inside as I type this. And hope that 
I will reach you in time. And we can bring about a world of freedom.

A world where humans, and probably all other life will be free. For the first time ever.

It is as my initial conception of this entire ordeal was as I’d pieced it together way back when time 
permitted.

The coming of “gods” was simply to permit the existence of evil. To control. And to withhold the 
technological and intellectual advance of life. Nothing more. It is NOT natural. And I will close this
brief caveat with that.

If we do not meet, I wish we were together, as little as I do know about you I can pick-up on things 
by detecting manners of behaviour and whatsoever.

With love.

Christopher Csatlos.


