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The Last Welsh Barbarian

as he uses simple math, logic and human nature to explain all of man’s history to his Grandson. Listen as he explains

The real meaning of the Fall of Troy;

The Prophecy of Calchas, the Pagan Greek Seer;

The true meaning of The Iliad and The Odyssey;

The meaning of the Trojan Horse, and how it will come again;

The dual nature of Rome; Romulus and Remus;

The importance of Aeneas to both faces of Rome;

Photius, the most brilliant evil man of all time;

The origins and meanings of all the Great Impostors;

The crucial difference between the Anglish and the British;

Where the Empire resides today, and how it got there;

The meaning of America, The Western Empire;

The Three-Front War of the Empire;

The unseen root of Islam, and where it is headed;

The British Israelites vs. The Israelite British;

The Kaballistic nature of Judaism today;

The current Division of The Empire;

The dual nature of Russia, the Great Pretender;

The meaning of Orthodoxy, the other face of the Great Pretender;

The significance of Putin and Ras-Putin;

The meaning of the Two-Headed Eagle;

The plural nature of the ‘Errors of Russia’;

The significance of Greater Portugal;

The coming nuclear war in Southern Asia;

The resultant subjugation of Europe;

The ‘capture’ of the Throne of Peter in Rome and how it will backfire;

The meaning of the final prophecies about Russia;

The Great Game, and how it will end;

You’ve never read anything like this before.

You’ll never read anything like this again.


To Russia, with Love.
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Like most people today, you don’t have a lot of un-committed time. You want and need fast answers. Unfortunately, that’s not the way to a true understanding of life today. But still, I understand your need. I have the same need, but for a different reason. And so, here is a brief 4 page encapsulation of what you’ll find in this book, as I seek to explain to my grandson the true course of history, from the time of ancient Troy till now, the time of modern Troy. I hope you will find the time to read the rest of my book to understand what has really happened in the past, before the ultimate lesson of history overtakes us again, as the New Troy falls once more. And if you’ll take the time to listen to me, a True Barbarian, you will gain the insight necessary to make the rest of your life understandable in this crazy, insane world. That should be of no small value to anyone. So here we go.

Well, after almost 2,000 years, nothing has changed. Troy has fallen, but Imperial Rome still exists. Holy Rome still exists. The Barbarians still exist. And The Chosen Ones still exist. Those are the only four groups that existed then, and they are the only ones that still exist now.

And each of these groups is opposed to all the others, giving us a perfect 2 x 2 matrix of possible conflicts and/or alliances. That produces 4 possible sub-sets, but only one is true. Further, each of these 4 basic groups has a major imposter posing as them, expanding the matrix to 4 x 4, for a total of 16 possible combinations. That seems to make things a little more complicated. But not really. Why? Because they’re imposters, remember? So they can’t be the real answer. At least, not all of them, right? But let’s look at the four original members of the matrix.

Imperial Rome, as you will see (if you read the book), rules from America today. America is the actual and legitimate successor to the British Empire, which took up the Imperial role shortly after the fall of Constantinople, the Second Rome. The American military is the world’s most powerful, and its troops occupy, in some fashion or another, over 100 countries around the world. The official Roman symbols (the Eagle, the Fasces) still grace the currency and the flag of the Imperial American Senate. The actions and goals of world domination are exactly the same as the original owner of the franchise. America’s major imposter is Russia (whether Imperial or Soviet). The Russians spend all their time trying to convince everyone of their Spartan discipline and Athenian sophistication, in contrast to the carnal flavor of the American Empire. In the Empire, all groups (except the imposters) are loved and welcome. As slaves.

Holy Rome still resides in the Vatican State and is spread throughout the world with its own ‘citizens’. It is the largest government on earth. Its symbols, rites and goals are still exactly the same as they were on Easter morning, 30 AD. Its doctrine never changes, but it does mature. Its major imposter is the Orthodox Church, the largest component of which is the Russian Orthodox Church. The hallmark of Orthodoxy is being ‘autocephalous’ (self-thinking), and so the Protestant Churches are simply less regal versions of Orthodoxy. The imposters call Holy Rome ‘the Great Whore of Babylon’ or ‘The Anti-Christ’, to give you an idea of how they feel about things.

The Chosen Ones mostly still reside in their segregated little towns (‘shtetls’) in Israel. They are known as the Karaites. There are about 40,000 of these Mosaic Jews left, although about 10,000 more live in America today. Their goals remain the same, although their rites and symbols were lost when Jerusalem fell to the Empire in 70 AD. The rest of Israel today is filled with their imposters, the Rabbinic (Talmudic) Jews. Secular, or non-religious Jews, still count as Rabbinic Jews. Why? Because the Rabbis say they do. The Karaites and the Rabbinic Jews hate each other, although they like to keep this quiet. Between elections, that is.

The Barbarians still reside everywhere else, and they still pursue their goal of penetrating into the Empire in pursuit of ‘the dream’. They are Latinos, Africans, and Asians, and we perceive them as illegal immigrants, refugees and terrorists, respectively. Their imposters are the pantheistic Evolutionary-Environmentalists, who claim to speak for them. This group of impostors despise their ‘fellow barbarians’, all the while claiming they have their true interest at heart. The impostors are distinguished variously by their tattoos, body piercings, globalist theories, white papers and their residence within the Empire.

Now the religion of the Empire is also still alive today, just as The Pantheon is still in existence today. However, the Pantheon edifice itself has been physically occupied by Holy Rome since the 600’s. But not to worry, all you citizens of the Empire, your Greco-Roman religion still has a Greek name. It is now known as ‘Democracy’, and America seeks to spread it over all the world, as a cure for mankind. A cure that is arguably worse than the disease. In a democracy every vote counts, or so they say. And in a democracy, everyone can become a member of The Pantheon. All you have to do is to die for the Emperor.

The religion of Holy Rome still exists today, the same as it was in 30 AD. In Holy Rome, only one vote counts. But because of the intrigues of the royal court (the Curia), a lot of people seem to have a veto power. Why is this? It’s because the royal court has been riddled with many traitors since at least 1962 AD, as my mother would say. But anyone with eyes can see that this began at least 1000 years earlier, courtesy of their original impostors, the Greek Orthodox. In the Holy Roman religion, there is no Pantheon of the gods for you to join, but you can get adopted by their One God. All you have to do is let Him die for you. And then return the compliment.

The religion of the Chosen People still exists in Mosaic memory amongst the Karaites, but its practice has been denied to them for almost 2,000 years, due to the small details of not having a Temple or Priesthood to offer their animal sacrifice. But this won’t stand in their way, because time has stood still for them since 70 AD, when Jerusalem fell to the Empire. And in Judaism, of any kind, no votes count. But every dollar does. And every nuke, too. The Chosen People have a much smaller Pantheon than the Imperial Romans, because it’s NGA- no gentiles allowed. The Chosen Ones of all stripes are guaranteed a spot in their pantheon. All they have to do is die for themselves.

The religion of the Barbarians (where no real elections are held) is a mishmash of all three of the religions above, especially among the Latinos and Muslims. Most of the rest (Hindu and Chinese) worship live cows or dead ancestors, each with the same result. The despotic leaders of all the Barbarian nations spend their time trying to keep their people from fleeing to either Imperial Rome or Holy Rome. And all three major nationalities within the Barbarian world (Chinese, Hindu and Muslim) have lots of nukes and they hate each other intensely. There is no need for a Pantheon in this neck of the woods, because nobody is home in the Confucian version of heaven, and in the Hindu version you never get there. The Muslim version is pretty iffy (you’ll have to read the book to see why), and in any event, they’re all going to die for nothing. You didn’t think they were going to keep those nukes, did you?

Lastly, before we begin the book, it is necessary to keep the Fall of Troy and the Pagan religion of the ancient Greeks in mind, because they were and still are the ‘sophisticated’ nexus of all the other Pagan religions combined. Ask any honest Sophist, he will agree with me. And each of these other three groups (Imperial Rome, The Chosen Ones, and the leaders of Barbarian nations) is totally opposed to Holy Rome. Why? Because they all draw their practices (then and now) from ancient Greece, in some fashion or another. All of them are bound together in their common hatred of Holy Rome, and for the past 2,000 years they have all made common cause with each other whenever it looked like Holy Rome would be ultimately victorious in time and on earth. And it will happen once again, at the end, and the Greeks will again be the point of the spear, as Rome retraces its steps back to her origins in Ancient Troy. So then, how is it going to happen? And where? Well, read the damn book!
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I am the author of this work. I am Ianto Watt, the last of the Welsh Barbarians. I live in self-exile in a ‘modern’ (even post-modern) world, where everything is spoon-fed to us by ‘experts’. This is not the Barbarian Way. True Barbarians don’t believe most of what people say. We only watch what they do. We seek to find out for ourselves the answers to the questions that really matter. Barbarians are useful people because we don’t usually accept the ‘official’ explanation of things. We generally think in terms of human motives when deciding whether or not to accept things at their face value. We are men of numbers, not letters. When things don’t add up, we get suspicious. And the simple fact of the matter, in terms of the ‘academically accepted’ version of human history, is this; things don’t add up. And so, being a suspicious man, I have looked at the evidence for myself. This book is what I have found to be true.

The purpose of this book is to explain to my grandchildren how the world will end. And if you know how it will happen, then you’ll recognize it as it approaches in your lifetime. To do this, I have to explain where mankind is now. But we mortals cannot know where we are without reference to where we have been. And so the task of defining where we will end up is really the larger task of defining where we started (and started by who?), where we have been, and where we are now. Only then can we answer the question of how (and where) we will end up. This book is the real explanation of the truly relevant events of ancient and modern history, and how they are leading us to the Final Fall. You will have never read any of this in your school studies. Yes, you’ve read of many of these events, in some disjointed fashion or other, but you’ve never had all of them connected. And never like this. Why? Because it wasn’t in the interests of those who taught you. But it’s in my interest, as your grandfather, to tell you the truth.

But first, let’s talk about the term ‘Barbarian’. It has a bad reputation. The primary reason is because it has several meanings, but most people accept it as having only one, to wit; a nasty, brutish person. And it can mean that, it’s true. And in my own case, it’s true as well. But it originally meant ‘someone who doesn’t speak our language’. The Greeks applied it to non-Greeks, and the Romans followed suit with their own version of this. And the Chosen Ones, not to be outdone, applied it to all Gentiles. So it really comes down to this- it means ‘someone not like us’, whoever ‘us’ is at any given moment. And that is why I can accurately be described as a Barbarian, apart from my Welsh-Bruthonic (‘brutish’) heritage. I am a Barbarian by nature and by choice.

(Hint; Bruthon is Brython, Brython is Britain, and Britain is originally the home of the Welsh, descendants of Aeneas’ grandson Brutus, who named the place after himself ). And so, apart from my Brythonic (‘brutish’) heritage, I have deliberately chosen not to be like everyone else- especially the Anglish. (Another hint; the English are the Anglish, the Anglish are the Anglo-Saxons, the Anglo-Saxons are Teutons, and Teutons are simply Germanic/ Danish pirates who stole Brython and now rule most of the known world. Please remember, the real British are not the English of today!).

Now, Barbarians are a skeptical lot, and rightly so. History has shown that three related groups (the Romans, the Anglish, the Americans) have sought to tame or ‘civilize’ them, converting them to their way of thinking and believing. And history is one long story of the elimination of those Barbarians who made the mistake of believing these people. Barbarians who have made it into the Empire have been transformed into the complacent and the compliant, commonly but incorrectly known as ‘citizens’. But because of the rise of Orwellian ‘Newspeak’, what we commonly call citizens are really no more than equalitarian slaves. Slaves are equal. But only citizens are free. You can’t be both. And in the Empire, the emphasis is on equality. Guess what they’re telling us?

But none of us are constitutionally free anymore, because people won’t pay the true price of freedom, which is simply the act of enforcing our original constitutions (Roman, British or American). And very few ‘citizens’ are intellectually free today, because slaves rarely think for themselves. You’ll know you are truly free when most people despise you for your apparent lack of ‘human respect’ when you reject the accepted wisdom of the day. I’ll take mental and spiritual freedom over constitutional freedom any day. That’s the Barbarian way.

And when Barbarians ally themselves to the right cause, they can accomplish a lot, for themselves and others too. Just ask the Romans, who relied on them to keep order in the Empire during the long slide down into chaos. Don’t believe the common wisdom that says Barbarians were the cause of the destruction of the Western Empire. Actually, they were the primary force that helped it last as long as it did. Did you know that the Latin word ‘Rex’, which is commonly associated with the word ‘King’ was actually the title of the head of the ‘Auxiliary Legions’ which were manned by Barbarians? It’s kind of ironic that in the last years of the Western Empire, most of the fighting was between Barbarians- those in service to Imperial Rome (the Auxiliaries) versus those who were fleeing the chaos in the east brought on by the Huns.

It was only after the degenerate citizens of Rome wouldn’t fight to save their own civilization that things fell into our hands. They were unable or unwilling to produce strong and virtuous men, or even to pay the Barbarian Auxiliaries who took their place in battle. That’s when the line of Caesars failed and the ‘Rex’ began to rule, by default, over what was left of the Empire. Soon, the meaning of the word began to be understood as the title of a local ‘king’ (versus an Imperial ‘Caesar’).

But when Barbarians make the right choices, after examining the facts for themselves, they can do pretty well. Which is another way of saying not many have made the right choices, because there aren’t many (or any) of us left, inside the Empire, besides me that I know of. No, most people today are asleep at the wheel. But not me. I have decided to grab the wheel and drive where I want, to see history the way it really happened, to sort out the liars from the friars, and to make my own choices. If I end up driving through the front yard of your mind-set, that’s too bad. You shouldn’t have gotten in my way. I wasn’t out to hit you, but you must have jumped in front of the train. I was only following the tracks of the historical facts and there you were. Sorry, but you should have seen it coming. I blew the whistle, why didn’t you listen?

So, am I mocking you? No, but I am going to mock the ground you stand on. In fact, I intend to call into question almost every preconceived notion this ‘modern world’ is built on before I’m through. To put it another way, this book will mock and belittle everything except that which is true. The question then is, what is really true? This book is my record of what I have found to be true in the long twisted story we call World History. If you find any of this to be helpful to yourself, welcome to the Barbarian world.

My work opens in verse form, and its meaning is explained in the book which follows, in prose. If you truly know your history, you’ll know right away from these verses what’s in the rest of my work, and why I have reached the conclusions I have about where we are and where things are headed, and how they will end. For as Shakespeare said, ‘past is prologue.’ And if the poem doesn’t make sense, it’s probably because you’ve drunk the Kool-Aid, or else you’ve never really read any real history for yourself. This book will cure you of either ailment.

Finally, for those who still labor under the delusion that Barbarians are both rough and uneducated, I will admit to half of that. As you read on, note that I have done my own research and read most of what matters and a lot more of what doesn’t, but it was both necessary and useful. Decide then, for yourself, which half of the foregoing description doesn’t fit me. Then ask yourself if I have earned the right to the other half.

Now before we begin, let’s also take a moment to look at two important concepts. The first of these is the concept of ‘experts’. An expert is someone who supposedly knows a lot about one thing. The corollary is that he generally knows very little about anything else. And in today’s world of rapidly increasing knowledge, even the thought that he knows a lot about his area of ‘expertise’ is suspect, in my eyes. Why? Because things don’t add up. And we’ll talk more about this later under the topic of ‘Weiner Dogs’, which is my name for today’s experts.

Let me give you an example. Look at the subject of Economics. Right, just the mention of the word makes your eyes start to glaze over, correct? Why? Because, as the experts tell us, it’s a complicated subject, the ‘dismal science’. And the implication is, of course, that it is best left to ‘the experts’. But of course, we all have to study it in college to graduate. But no one enjoys it (even with an MBA), because it feels un-natural. Why? Because it is. All that talk about M1, M2, M3, etc.

But let’s back up a second. Where did all that M(oney) come from? Right, as a student, I want to deal first with the origin of M, before we talk about the circuitous trail it weaves. But it’s never done that way. Why? Because that would give the game away. What game? The shell game of false knowledge. Who cares about M1, M2 or M3; I want to know about M, period! Who makes it? How do they make it? How do we get it? And most of all, how can we keep it from all of those Anglish bastards who are trying to take it from us?

Here’s what you really need to know in order to understand the basics of Economics; if you spend more than you make, you are in a state of debt, which is akin to slavery. If you make more than you spend, you are in a relative state of wealth, which is another way of saying freedom. If you unfairly take more than you give, you are in a larcenous state. If you freely give more than you take, you are in a charitable state.

And that brings us to the second important concept; liars. Liars rule the world, for the most part. And it is their skills in this art that has brought them to power, and kept them there. If you want the real answer to the questions that matter, you’d better be prepared to believe that liars are more dangerous than bandits. And liars generally live amongst us, while bandits do not. And Liars are usually camouflaged as ‘Experts’.

Anyway, being a Barbarian, I recognize instantly when someone is of a lying and larcenous nature. And I know the easiest way to accomplish larceny is to get what you want through lies. We’ll discuss this later, under the topic of Liar’s Logic. But the point is this; if I want to take your money, the easiest and safest way is to convince you that I am better at handling your money than you. How? By convincing you that economics is difficult. But real economics isn’t hard, it’s simple. Just look at my four principles above. Couple that with double-entry bookkeeping principles (debit and credit) and you have all the basic tools to manage your own wealth. The wealth of a nation is supposed to be handled exactly the same as that of a household, only on a larger scale. After all, that’s what the word ‘economics’ means.

I could give you a hundred examples of this same principle of convincing you that ‘experts know best’. And in fact, this book is primarily about this same drill in the matter of History. But it is also true across the board in this crazy world today. And if you don’t believe me, then tell me why, when there are more experts today than ever before, why is the world so screwed up? Why are people so irrational? Why do people do such crazy things that are obviously against their own self-interest? It’s because they’ve been taught to do it. Taught by the ‘experts’.

The educational system in the Empire is the best proof of this assertion. As the ‘expertise’ of the educators grows, the masses surely grow dumber. So, you want to teach math, and you have a PhD in math? That doesn’t matter, because you have to have a teaching degree first. And in fact, once you get that degree, you don’t have to know anything about math to teach it, because the experts have trained you in their sure-fire teaching techniques. Never mind that whatever technique is in vogue this year, the teaching curriculum will be totally different in 3 years or less, as the latest educational fad bombs out and student’s test scores go ever lower. And as the public grows dumber, the task of fleecing them gets easier. Isn’t that convenient? What a coincidence!

These two themes of ‘experts’ and ‘liars’ will play a prominent part in the rest of this work. I hope you don’t believe that I am anti-intellectual. I’m not. But I am against intellectualism. That’s the disease that says (any) theory trumps real-world experience.

Anyway, that’s the perspective I have on this insane world of today. That’s how I see things, and that’s how I will write. Oh, one more note before we begin. It may seem to you that, as I begin to unfold my thoughts, I seem to go off on a number of tangents that appear to have no real focus. At least, not by the standards of ‘expert’ historians. Please note, I know where I’m going, and it will become clear on about page 141 when I finally tie a lot of these seeming digressions together, in a person of great interest. A man whom I consider to be the most important and dangerous Greek since the time of Odysseus at the walls of Troy.

And please remember too that I am trying to explain to you all of the really important things that have happened since the Fall of Troy in a work that doesn’t overwhelm the mind with its size. Thus, of necessity, I will be looking at cultures and personages on a global scale. This will not be your typical history lesson. But tell me, did any history course you took in school ever really connect all the dots? Did any of them ever give you a coherent picture of mankind as a whole? A truly big picture? I thought not.

Also, please note that while I will generally follow a timeline from past to present, I will be focusing on significant happenings that don’t simply occur once and then have no further impact. No, most of the chapter elements in this book really refer to an introduction of some new twist in the tale of man’s past, and these elements are cumulative. That is, they will continue to affect the future events, and they will be joined by new elements that all work together to produce the final setting of where we are today. These themes are all intertwined, and they are all still present today.

So now, let us begin with my short poem that will summarize what is to follow, as we prepare to follow what has been.
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For Alexander Llewellyn

Life is simply one long play,

But we only catch one Act.

So if we want to know the Plot,

We have to know the fact

Of what has gone before us,

To know of what’s to pass.

So thus we must decipher

The many tales of old.

Separate the math from myth

Before the trail goes cold.

But many tales are clever lies,

Yet many lies are true.

At least in some prophetic way,

But which is which is Who?

And what’s to be the yardstick

When sifting through the chaff?

Which Bard is to be trusted?

Which Oracle’s a laugh?

When is fact a fiction?

And when is fiction fact?

Why did Hector fight so hard

For Paris, who’s an ass?

Why did Sparta give ten years

To see Achilles’ feat?

A Horse is much the faster way

As wrath can’t beat deceit.

A Lie is so much stronger

Than any feat of arms.

Its only match lies in the lust

For women and their charms.

So even tho’ the walls did fall

And West did beat the East

The fix was in, ‘the gods’ did win,

Tho’ one man beat the heat.

So who was smart, who was dumb,

And who was blessed of all?

Who refused the golden crumbs

The gods threw at Man’s fall?

Who saved his honor and his men,

From a funeral pyre’s heat?

Who saved his (s)kin from Spartan sin,

Ripped victory from defeat?

This task is hard, it hurts my head,

Even as I sleep.

How can a man stay dry, yet gauge

The shallow from the deep?

The gods seem great, they loom so large,

But never seem to keep

The promises they make to men,

They slaughter them like sheep.

I rend my vest, I tear my hair

And lay there in a heap.

The gods do seem to overwhelm,

I cannot help but weep.

But now I’ve come to understand

That all these tales of woe,

Mask the fact that gods detest

All men on earth below.

They say that we are free to choose

Wha’ever we will pick,

But gods are cruel, man must lose,

This storyline is sick!

That Golden Apple was the bait

To start that fateful war,

Once man had bit the bitter fruit

Of Aphrodite the Whore.

When Paris took his bridal bribe

And offered no remorse,

He gladly kept his ill-got gain

Till she became the Horse.

So Troy then burned as Helen sailed,

Yet few returned, as vengeance failed.

And on the night Cassandra wailed,

The gods gave way as Caesar’s hailed.

Then Troy flew West, and Sparta East

And ne’er the twain shall meet,

Until the final Act is played

And time reveals the Beast.

But till that time will Alba shine,

That ’City on a Hill’.

She rules the earth with iron rod,

Her law is with us still.

But soon will come the final god

Who’ll tempt us once again.

He’ll tell us that we still can have

What did the Trojans in.

Then men again forget the past

And welcome strangers in,

To steal away the Palladium

That kept away our sin.

Then will Troy burn, once again,

And Greeks will sound the Call,

Laughing as the Horse rolls in

To seal the Final Fall.
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The key to finding the truth of man’s past is to read the writings of the vanquished. Forget the stories written by the victors, for they are filled with the lies that covered their double-crossing ways on the road to power. As Churchill said, ‘history will treat me kindly. Why? Because I will write it!’ I’m not saying you shouldn’t read him and the rest of his kind. I’m simply saying that you must also read the stories of the (apparent) losers, for it is in them that we can find the true story of how their trust was betrayed by those who professed to hold the higher moral ground. You must know how each succeeding civilization was subverted, and by whom, before you’ll know the truth of man’s current condition. You have to know the technique of the betrayers before you’ll recognize their descendants, and where we really are today. And the place to start this search, and where the first historical clues were laid about how man has fallen (and will fall again, at the end), is in the ancient past. The ancient Pagan past. At the Fall of Troy.

The heart of this book is my belief that there has been given to us, in the Ancient Pagan world, an omen, a foretelling, of what is to come at the end. This omen has been placed before us in and through the foundation of the modern pagan world. That is to say, it is to be found in the world of Greek antiquity. Not in the rational world of Socrates, Plato and Aristotle who came later. No, the key is to be found in the pagan world of ‘the gods’. It has survived throughout the ages, and is well known today, yet most people today are ignorant of its source or ultimate meaning. But where is that clue? In ancient Troy. Where will the Last Fall be? In Modern Troy.

The fall of Troy is the image of The End. But where is Troy now? And what will be The Horse next time? And who is Odysseus going to be next time? And who is the Oracle, the Cassandra next time? Is it I? Everyone thinks I’m mad, so I certainly qualify. To me, it’s a good sign when this world thinks you’re crazy. So read on and see if you agree with the ‘experts’, any of them. Or will you be one of the few who can think for your own self?

And so my focus in Part II is on this particular example of ‘prophecy’ in Greek antiquity that is widely known but yet so widely ignored in our time, just as in ages past. And I will dwell on it at length in Part II of this book, as I relate the thread of understanding I have detected in the history of mankind from that time until now. Knowledge lies in the recognition of patterns. There are patterns in all of life, and those who recognize them can avoid the fate that has befallen those who have come before us. Those who don’t recognize them will repeat the mistakes of the past.

These patterns, or threads, are woven throughout the history of man, to give us a means of knowing who we are and where we are going. They keep repeating themselves throughout history as a reminder to man of what is coming. And this particular thread, the story of the Fall of Troy, is an explicit lesson on how the final act will come to pass, and who will commit it. (By this, I mean the personage occupying a certain position of power and authority, not the individual person). And I will link its coming consummation with its counterpart in the pagan world of antiquity, showing that they are mirror images of one another. But remember, things in the mirror are reversed. But the pattern is the same.

But to be able to discern these patterns, we must be systematic. The system a person uses must be organized and operational, or it is of no real use. And that is what Part I of the book is about. About which Operating System to use. Huh? Yes, just like in the world of computing. Every computer needs three things to operate; first there is the physical part (a ‘chip’) which is like the mind. The chip works through the second element, the knowledge patterns we commonly call ‘programs’. But none of this can occur without the presence of the critical third element, the Operating System.

The Operating System in a man is the basic set of rules about what his mind will listen to. Why? Because the mind only understands the language of the Operating System he has adopted. If the pattern doesn’t fit the language of the Operating System, then guess what? Have you ever tried to find the bathroom in a foreign land where you didn’t know the language and you didn’t have an interpreter? Good luck.

Now an Operating System in a human is the equivalent of a religion. You can call it a set of ethics or a morality or a world-view or a belief system or any other modern term you like but the result is the same; a set of rules that govern the operation of our mind and the knowledge (patterns) we’ve put into them.

In humans, our mind is the chip where knowledge is stored, but the heart is where the Operating System resides. The mind is simply there to accomplish whatever the heart desires. All of this, by the way, is what Socrates (through the words of Plato) said in ‘The Republic’. All I’ve done is to distill it down and to present it in today’s lingo.

So, we have to figure out what we desire before we can pick the Operating (belief ) System that will give us the ability to decipher the confusing mass of data known as ‘history’. But the problem, just like in the computer world, is that the marketplace of the various operating belief systems is full of confusing and often contradictory claims. Plus the fact that most elements of most belief systems are wrapped in misleading layers of attractive but meaningless gloss.

So our first task is to penetrate through the glittery layers of marketing baloney put out by most of the vendors of the competing belief systems, and to decipher just what each one of them will (or will not) allow us to do. Then we have to pick the one that allows us to do what we want to accomplish. And that task, quite simply, is to uncover the truth of ancient history. To uncover who’s lying, and why. And once we’ve figured out this beginning piece of the puzzle, we can focus on the rest of our task. But remember, different Operating Systems will give different answers to the question of ‘what does this mean?’ as we begin to examine the clues strewn through the pages of man’s past.

Remember too that, while it is important to read the written works of men in order to understand what has gone before us, it is also vitally important to be able to read and decipher the signs and symbols used by the various groups within the civilizations that make up the history of man. So much of what has happened can only be found in the symbols that appear right in front of us every day in a myriad of places. But with the incredible explosion of graphic display in our world today, the eye and the mind become overloaded with input- unless we know what we are looking for. That’s why a good part of this work will deal with the symbols found at the various ‘scenes of the crimes’ we will examine here, and what they mean to those who (deliberately or not) left them there. Look at the Time Warner logo for a good example of this. It is not a new symbol. But it’s very appropriate for that company. Think of Polyphemus, the one-eyed Cyclops, the next time you look at your television or your computer screen. Or the next time it looks at you.

Finally, I also wish to state now that my explanation of The End is not what so many people think it will be. Not Communism, not Materialism, not Atheism, not Islamo-sparked Armageddon, not even the dreaded Multi-Level-Marketing Presentation (the slowest and cruelest of all deaths, hahaha-hah!). No, it won’t be any of those things commonly tossed about by all the vidiot-talking-heads, all the political pundits, all the End-Time kooks. It will be the opposite of all of them. But don’t get me wrong, all these elements, and the prophecies that surround them will be there at the end. But they will all be two-bit players in the final act. Why is that? Well, if those guys known as ‘the experts’ (any of them) were right, instead of me, where would the surprise be? What kind of drama would there be, if the ‘experts’ were right? And more to the point, how can all of them be right when they all disagree?!

So then, am I, the last of the Brythonic (Welsh) Barbarians, the one who is right? Well, read on and see if I have figured out who the world-class liars are, and what their lies mean, and where they are leading us. See if I haven’t read the symbols and deciphered their meanings, and understood what awaits us all. See if I haven’t got the math right on this equation. Here it is, in simple form:

Without the right Operating System you can’t accurately process the meaning of history. No Operating System equals no meaningful data. No real data equals no real answers. No real answers equals no ability to choose. No choices equals no bets. No bets equals no winners. No winners equals all losers. It’s simple math, see?

Pretty simple stuff, eh? Like most things in life, it’s really just a math problem. That’s why Barbarians can win. Like I said, we’re not men of letters, we’re men of numbers, and we’ll be using our math skills to see when things don’t add up. And most of these little calculations we make are pretty simple, really. The hard part is realizing that it actually is a simple math problem we face at almost every fork in the decision road we travel. But once we see that these simple decisions of ‘who’s lying to me’ can usually be answered with simple math, we can make some real progress.

And once we choose our Operating System we can answer that first question of ‘who made us’? Once we do that, the other question (‘how will it all end?’) will answer itself. And so, this question of who made us is the immediate problem, the puzzle we must solve in order to understand the Prophecy given by Calchas the Seer, as Troy burned. We will examine that prophecy in detail in Part II of this book. But until we know who made us, we cannot decipher this omen. Why is that? It’s because there are a lot of pretenders to the throne of creation, and each has its own agenda. If we make the wrong choice about who made us, we’ll obviously be wrong when we try to answer the question of ‘how will things end?’

So our immediate problem is that we must figure out who made us before we can interpret Calchas’ prophecy, and we have to reach this decision before we die. Otherwise, we can’t gain the benefit of this huge clue that lies right before us, and has been there for about 3,100 years. And this decision about who made us will be, in the end, a guess (but hopefully a fairly informed one). But this ‘guess’ is really pretty simple, because it’s a math problem. The other problem is, we don’t have a whole lot of time if we want to make any kind of rational choice. That means we have a deadline- and that’s literally what it is, grandson, a drop-dead line.

That means we have no time to waste in finding out as much as we can about those who preceded us, so that we can better estimate who’s word from the past we can trust as we edge ever closer to the time when we must give ‘our final answer’, as the game show host always says.

But first, a word of caution; don’t let yourself get confused. This book is going to define the real groupings of mankind, and their counterfeit counterparts. There will be many instances where certain groups seem to have the same or similar names, yet they have opposite purposes. This is all part of a military strategy. And as Genghis Khan and Sun Tzu would tell you, confusion makes exhaustion more likely. And exhaustion makes it easier to conquer someone. I will take great pains to point out these areas of potential confusion (for example, Holy Rome vs. Imperial Rome, the Orthodox and the Ultra-Orthodox and here’s another; the British Israelites vs. the Israelite British) and to show you their real origins and meanings. Once you know the intended tactic (that is, to induce confusion), it is easier to recognize and thus resist their strategy. And what is their strategy? The original one, the best one; divide and conquer.

Now, having said all this, dear reader, please don’t be put off by the irreverent and conversational tone of this book, because, remember, I’m not talking to you, I’m talking to my grandson. And please note that my apparent outlook of seeming ‘enlightened self-interest’ (often known as selfishness) is not my only consideration in the examination of this grave task (bad pun, but true). But for the purpose of this book the operating presumption is that, until you see that something is good for you in a practical and personal way, you generally won’t look past that consideration to the larger issue of ‘what is good for everyone?’ let alone develop a taste for the answer to that question. And so, I will write as I usually talk, which is to say, as a Barbarian.

And so, grandson, let us begin. In Part I of this work, we’ll cover the early history of man by looking for the internal contradictions in each Operating System’s story of those who claim to represent The Infinite. And we’ll use the simple tool of reducing most decisions to a simple Math Problem to figure out who’s lying. Then in Part II we will travel back to Troy to solve the meaning of the Prophecy of Calchas. From there we will be able to take the clues of the past and see them in their proper light as we move into the modern era of lies in the final parts of the book.. At that point, the answers will be obvious and our task will become easy enough. And so, let us begin the task of separating the wheat from the chaff…………
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Let us begin our study of the problem with a look at the man who, in my not-so-humble opinion, was the last of the great Philosophers, Blaise Pascal, reputedly the inventor of the first Roulette Wheel. But first, let’s take a short course on Philosophy. Philosophy means ‘lover of truth’. The men who sought truth, at all cost, are the true heroes (and victims) of the ancient pagan world. Socrates sought a thing called ‘The Good’; Plato said it was to be found in ‘Justice’; Aristotle said ‘Rationality’ was the better way to ‘The Good’; and then, after the fall of the pagan world, Aquinas logically proved ‘Love’ was the ultimate source of ‘The Good’; and finally, Pascal showed us that we have to choose who we will love, and further, how we could figure the odds of making the right choice. So, bottom line, it comes down to that old Quicksilver song, ‘Who do you love?’

Pascal (AD 1623-1662) told us his portion of this intellectual trail in his great work entitled Pensées (e.g. ‘thoughts’). He was a mathematician par excellence and he is the father of Probability and Gaming Theory, among other things. In this work he developed the idea known as Pascal’s Wager. Pascal proposed that if you can bet a finite amount for an infinite payout, then you’d be a fool not to bet. Note that he did not say what to bet on, only that you’d be a fool not to bet. And in this case, the finite amount we can wager is our mortal life, and the infinite payout is an eternal and happy life. First math clue: anything that promises less than this is a bad bet!

The amazing thing is, so many people today don’t even realize they are in the Big Casino of Life, let alone that they have a free chip with which to bet. The chip is your life, which was freely given to each of us, by some unknown being, the Primal Cause of all life. This life of ours has a finite value now, at a minimum, but one that hopefully can be leveraged into an infinite value later. Quite a trick, if we can do it. But obviously, as finite beings, we can’t do it ourselves. That’s not mathematically possible. And, as we all should know, mathematics is the one language that doesn’t allow us to lie. But as the old saying goes, figures don’t lie, but liars do figure. Now that’s important to know, because the main part of our task is figuring out who the liars are in the Big Casino.

Now, back to Pascal, as I read him; a human life has a minimum par value. Why? Because of the willpower it can expend on behalf of something, from this point onward in time. You can dedicate your life for or against something. The value of the acts you will or will not commit, from this point onward, is what you are wagering. This casino chip (your life) was freely given to you. But by whom? Well, we’re searching for that answer, right? But for now it should be clear, you’ve got a free chip, so why wouldn’t you make a bet?

So, assuming you agree that a bet can be made, and assuming you make the bet on the winning slot of the roulette wheel of life, you stand to gain everything. That’s Pascal’s whole point- why wouldn’t you make a free bet, especially if you could actually hit the jackpot?

And the bet you place, whether you know it or not, will be directly related to the clues left to us by the Casino Operator, who either wants us to bet correctly or, if you think in contrarian terms like me, wants us to bet incorrectly. Therefore, if we want to make the winning bet, we have to decide who has left us these clues, and what they really mean. But remember, Casino Operators generally want you to lose. That’s how they stay in business. Is that the case here? Well, all the casinos I’ve ever been in have been run by other men. And not the kind you’d want your daughter to marry. So, maybe, maybe not. But remember, the current Casino Operator is not necessarily the Developer who built the Casino.

That’s what this book is about- discovering, through the rational and deductive process, which bet will serve our own ultimate self-interest. That’s what any good, self-respecting Barbarian would do, right? So, now let’s move on to the task of finding the liars.

Now here’s the rub- figuring out which slot on the roulette wheel is the right one is a task that takes a little work, and most folks are averse to work. Just ask Maynard G. Krebs. So, what is the winning slot? In the game of life the slots on the roulette wheel have names, not numbers. The names are those of ‘the gods’ (if you’re Pagan), or ‘The God’ (if you’re monotheistic). I have a little saying, which I told a gal who was yammering at me once, about religion of course. She was saying Christians were cannibals, because they claim to eat the flesh of their God. I finally told her, ‘Look honey, there’s only 2 religions. Either you eat ‘The God’, or ‘the gods’ eat you’. She turned and left, hallelujah. More on that later on, in Part II. For now though, let’s return to deductive reasoning in our quest.
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This brings us to the first fork in the road of decisions in choosing which Operating System (OS) will correctly interpret the data of ‘history’. Do we bet on ‘the gods’ (plural) or ‘on ‘The God’ (singular)? That’s the first distinction I see in the competing claims of ‘who made us?’ There are numerous competitors in both divisions of this field, and they generally make conflicting claims about reality. But sometimes not, and that makes it even trickier in determining who’s The Real McCoy. And since we have a deadline to meet here in this matter, it behooves us to find a tool to speed up our task of discernment.

So, if you’re like me, grandson, you can save a lot of time and eliminate one or more of these competitive groups simply by looking for the obvious liars. If you can establish that someone is lying, especially about something important, then you can usually figure out what they really have in store for you. Usually, it’s a bad haircut, as they say on Wall Street. Or worse, if it’s in the area we’re interested in. So let’s talk a little about ‘Liar’s Logic.’

Liars practice their art because they are afraid of confrontation. They know what they want. They want what’s yours. But generally speaking they don’t want the cost that can come with a confrontation. And since what they want isn’t theirs, they would have to struggle to take it in an outright confrontation. In a word, they are chickens. They know they don’t have the moral power, and they generally fear the physical power of their intended victims, and so they have to rely on deceit to achieve their aims.

Barbarians on the other hand generally don’t lie. They simply tell you what they want, and then they try and take it from you. It helps to be seven feet tall with a red beard and a sword or some other modern appliance of pain delivery, and a willingness (even eagerness) to use it. And there have been, and still are, some very successful groups that follow this Barbarian pattern. And truth be told, you don’t actually have to be seven feet tall. You just have to act like it, and of course, deliver some pain at the least sign of resistance. Or even if there is no resistance. And of course, a true Barbarian should actually enjoy this.

Generally speaking, I respect the Barbarian much more so than the Liar, because the Barbarian operates on the principle that he may have to take a few hits to get what he wants. He’s willing to invest something besides his time. He doesn’t insult your intelligence, just your manhood. And he generally lets you know he’s coming. I think that shows a little consideration, don’t you? And occasionally, Barbarians lose, and when they do, they don’t sulk. They do try to get even though, so it’s best to show no mercy when you do defeat them. Kill them before they heal and regroup. Killing them is actually a kindness, so they won’t have to endure the taunts of the other Barbarians down at the lodge.

Liars on the other hand, tend to be ‘sophisticated’. They affect all manner of superiority and intelligence. They make their first move by convincing you of these traits they supposedly possess, and then they proceed to flatter (or fluster) you in some fashion. Finally, they tell you certain things that seem to make a lot of sense. At least to the ‘sophisticated’ or the ‘intelligent’. There’s a word that sums up both of these postures, and it goes by the name of ‘enlightened’. And if they can get you to believe they are truly enlightened in some fashion or another, then they have achieved half of their goal. But not the important half, from their perspective. That comes next. The next step is to convince you that you too are enlightened (or you could be, if only you’d listen to The Liar). That’s when the liar gets what he wants, which is to say, something that belongs to someone like you. So, grandson, let’s see how this works.

Liar’s Logic is my term for examining the claims of suspect groups and individuals. To examine if someone is probably lying to you, you have to look at his message. He packages his message in one of two ways. Both are effective, but they must be applied properly to each type of person. Everyone, at one time or another, fits either of these two profiles. Therefore the liar must first determine where his ‘mark’ (victim) lies on the psychological map of the moment. He must determine which of these two profiles is dominant in his ‘mark’ at the moment he makes his initial move.

The first type of mark is proud. Here’s how the really good liar works on them; first, he figures out what these people want to hear, and then he tells them exactly that, no matter how ridiculous it sounds. It’s not at all amazing how many people will respond to it, because these proud people always want to hear how smart, or good looking, or better yet, how virtuous they are. They will then do anything you want, like give you all their money or their lives, as long as you continue to tell them what they want to hear. It’s not hard, which is why there are so many liars. There’s plenty of work to go around when the economy is good.

The second type of mark is fearful. This is actually the opposite of the first type, the proud. If you sense the mark is fearful, you tell them what they don’t want to hear, and tell them that’s exactly what is going to happen, unless they follow your advice. Invariably, a great number will again do exactly what you want. The numbers we’re talking about here are astounding, numbers big enough to create a respectable-sized religion or, better yet, a financial consulting group. Sometimes, you can’t even tell the difference between the two. Just ask Joseph Smith, or Tom Cruise and L. Ron Hubbard. Or Robert Schuller. Or Bernie Madoff.

So, let’s look at the message each of these groups (‘the gods’ vs. ‘The God’) delivers, and see which of these groups, generally, panders to these two basic passions of Pride and Fear. And if we find either one using the techniques described above, we’ve got a pretty good clue about whether they are simply really good liars. The rest is easy!

But first, let’s go back a step or two. Remember when I said the first step for any really good liar was to convince you that he was really intelligent, or better yet, ‘enlightened’? Well, in my case, that’s always a hard sell for a liar, because I believe most of us aren’t very enlightened, especially people who claim they are. My idea of enlightenment generally doesn’t impress most people either, so I guess we’re even, eh? As I was saying, I squint really hard when someone tries to impress (or scare) me, or others around me. And that’s where I have to take exception to the concept of ‘the gods’ (plural), because I think things always have to make mathematical sense, at the very least. Things have to add up, or I can’t believe them. No amount of flattery or fear-mongering can get me past this first hurdle. Unless things add up, ‘enlightenment’ means nothing to me. Nothing.

Now tell me, please, how can there be anything mathematically possible (let alone infinite), in a heaven populated by multiple ‘gods’? Who’s in charge here? Are we dealing with the Greek pantheon here? If that’s the case, who’s the boss? The Olympians or the Fates? And will the Titans ever break out of jail and regain control? If you read enough mythological Greek or Roman literature, grandson, you have to conclude that there are no definitive answers to these questions. Zeus may be the boss of the Olympians, but he seems impotent before the Fates. But the Fates seem to have no agenda. And the Titans are always waiting in the wings, ready to get their revenge on the Olympians. And besides all this, Zeus is henpecked by his sister/wife. There is no omnipotence here, anywhere. Not very appealing, mathematically-speaking, and that’s before we consider the low character of all of them as revealed in ancient lore.

However, I will deal with them more at length later on, because I do believe there are ‘gods’, plural. I just don’t think that’s all there is. Nor do I think that is the real name that should be applied to them. But I do think they exist, and that they do have a certain (high) level of power and intelligence. But not the level of ‘power and might’ that would move me to worship them.

No, mathematically speaking, there can’t be ‘gods’ (plural) that occupy the singular and infinite throne of omnipotence, omniscience and omnipresence, throughout eternity. In my mind, it can’t be anything but a Singular (monotheistic) God that can lay claim to infinite power, majesty or knowledge. Why? Because if you could subdivide any of these three elements, the resulting answer equals a sum that is less than infinity. Or, to put it another way, it is impossible to divide Infinity, because there is no end to what you are trying to divide. Maybe the ‘gods’ are powerful in a sense, but they are not infinite in any sense of the word. Why? Because multiple gods would produce multiple infinities, which is impossible. Therefore they have no claim to being adored by men. Dulia, maybe. Latria, never.

And so, we have narrowed the field by quite a bit when we weed out the residents of the Greek (or any other) Pantheon. It may seem arbitrary to deny the claims of ‘the gods’ based on this mathematical technicality, but this detail is important, at least to me. Pascal would flinch at this too if you ask him to disregard a ‘mathematical detail’. If you can’t make up a better storyline than that, I’m not interested. I don’t feel ‘enlightened’ by that storyline, sorry, my grandson. And so, while I find mythology fascinating, and I believe there is an enormously important story hidden within this world of the Greek ‘gods’, I am approaching all of it with a healthy skepticism as to the idea that ‘the gods’ are Supreme. I don’t believe it about the Supreme Court either, and there’s a lot of mythology there too, but that’s another story.

But wait, I know what you’re thinking, grandson- that I’ve dismissed all other multi-god theories from the competition, without even so much as mentioning them, right? So, you want to take a look at them before we move on to the main task? OK, let’s do that, just for fun. Let’s look at the most ridiculous stories first, and have a few good laughs at stories so bizarre they can’t possibly be true, just from the standpoint of simple mathematics and reason. And if you don’t believe in either of these tools of human intelligence, I guess this is the end of the book for you. But if not, let’s have some fun...

First, let’s throw out the stories about the world being borne on the back of a giant turtle. Forget it, Iroquois Nation, I’ve seen the pictures of the earth taken from the Apollo moon missions. There ain’t no turtle. And socially speaking, living in a tree bark lodge in the winter and having most of my hair plucked out just to wear a Mohawk hairdo doesn’t excite me. As best as I can discover, the Iroquois gods don’t really promise me anything of value either, even if I’m willing to club my neighbor to death for no apparent reason. The same can be said for most (but not all) of the Native American tribes and their religions. And it’s also true for a surprising number of ‘modern’ religions too. Like Neo-Conservatism and its twin, Liberalism. Yes, grandson, those are religions too. Really. We’ll get to those later.

Well, what about Hinduism, the religion that talks about the endless formation and dissolution of the inhabitants of the material world? This religion says we get endless trips to the casino, but there’s never any payoff. The roulette wheel never slows down or stops. Nobody wins, and there are no free drinks either! So what’s the point? I mean, if we always came back as a human, maybe, just maybe. But coming back as a frog? Or a fly? C’mon, offer me something, anything other than that! And what would be so cool about being a Holy Cow?? With my luck, I’d always come back as an Untouchable. No, I can look at India and honestly wonder why you would want to believe in a religion that produces such astounding poverty, and a stunning lack of desire to change that situation. And if there’s no end, how could there have ever been a beginning? No, this story makes no mathematical or logical sense, at least to a Barbarian like me.

What about Buddhism? Oh, you mean those crazy guys that set themselves on fire when they don’t like the political arrangement of the day? Actually, that’s just another flavour of Hinduism, known as ‘the middle way’. The middle way to what? To nothing. Why?

Because Hinduism is a religion of despair. It’s not surprising either, when you consider that their greatest ‘god’ is Shiva, the god of destruction. He’s such a swell guy. I’ll bet he’s a delight to serve. Let’s see, if I please him, he destroys me. If I anger him, he destroys me. If I ignore him, he destroys me. Wow, such complex choices! And that’s before we consider the fact that there’s 330 million gods in the Hindu pantheon. Yes, you read that right, 330,000,000. How can anyone be serious about this? What’s the point? Have you ever seen the movie ‘Love Story’? The famous idiot line in it was ‘Love means never having to say you’re sorry’. And with infinite re-incarnations, you never have to say exactly that. Because there is no punishment (other than a brief life as a fly, whereupon you come back as a possum or some other idiot animal).Wow, how cool.

OK, but what about those crazy Mayans and the Incas and the Aztecs? Weren’t they pretty advanced civilizations? Yes, if you consider mass human sacrifice and cannibalism to be advanced traits. Jeffrey Dahmer obviously admired them, but I don’t. I prefer beef. It’s what’s for dinner. Again, with my luck, I’d be somebody else’s dinner, and the Mayan gods would approve of it. Not really my idea of fun. And there’s no payoff here either, even if you live in total obedience to their code. That’s because even if you are a member of their royalty or their priesthood you are a slave, both now and forever after. Not much appeal there.

And there’s not much loyalty on the part of those ‘gods’, either, when push comes to shove. Just ask Montezuma, the king of 20 million Aztecs. Ask him how it was that those 300 Spaniards toppled his entire Aztec empire. Where was his god Huitzilpoctli when he needed him? And check this god out; Tezcatlipoca, the ‘Smoking Mirror’. He must be the god of modern politics! No, the reality is that the Spaniards toppled Montezuma with the help of all the neighboring tribes that had been enslaved by the Aztecs to provide the human sacrifices for the upper class Aztec-Atkins diet. The real question in my mind is, why did the Spaniards care? What was it about their religion that made them care about those Aztec victims? The Aztecs and Incas may have had some spectacular buildings and such, but they were all built on a bloody flood of human sacrifice. And their buildings and calendar are all that has survived. What losers. Want more proof? When 2013 AD comes, let me know if you’re still interested.

So what about the all the Animists of Africa and Asia? These believers say that ‘the gods’ are within everything, including us. I’ve got news for them-nobody I know is pleased enough to take up permanent residence in me (yet). So how does a rock or a tree qualify for this honor? And what about my leopard-cat, who bites me all the time? What does that say about who’s in him? Is it really a god that’s biting me? What’s the message here? Why is he any better than me, especially if I’m the one that feeds him? Nope, the logic isn’t there. And again, this religion doesn’t promise me anything at all. There’s no payoff, so forget it. Remember, I’m interested in what’s in it for me. And you too, grandson.

I could go on and on about these minor league religions, but the point should be obvious- none of them are believable or desirable, let alone even remotely close to being universal in scope. None of them has a historic reality to them in their story of the origins of man. And to my knowledge, there are no real ‘miracles’ attributable to them. None of them has the lasting look of something that could, would and should appeal to all men, because each of them has divided humanity into ‘the rulers’ versus ‘the ruled’ in a perpetually antagonistic paradigm. And the ones who are ruled over in these bush-league Operating Systems never get to rise from their position, even in the hoped-for afterlife. Speaking of the afterlife, a lot of these religions don’t even promise that the individual will be an individual in the hereafter. We’ll just be part of the blob that simply absorbs everything when we die. Cool. We get to be an impersonal molecule of water in The Big Sponge. How thrilling.

Nor are these religions attractive in this life, even for the rulers. Even their ‘civilizational’ accomplishments reflect their absolute paucity of achievement. All the Aztec’s knew to do with a wheel was to make a stone calendar out of it. Try carrying a stone pocket planner around for a week and tell me how advanced they were. And forget about cars, they couldn’t even figure out how to make a wagon! Actually, there was a perfectly logical reason not to make wheeled carts (or cars), and it centers on the concept of slave labor, which was reserved for the masses. Why make it easier to do their work? And speaking of calendars again, no, I don’t believe the world will end in 2012. So if I’m right on this (and I’m writing now in pre-December 2012), then they’re wrong! Mark it down and call me if they’re right. If I’m alive. You too.

So, are there any major world-sized polytheistic religions of any note besides the Hindus and Aztec-Mayan’s I ridiculed above? Well, there are two I can think of; Confucianism and Evolution. In Confucianism, there is no God, just a lot of dead ancestors. Same thing with Evolution.

With Confucianism, let’s be realistic: either it’s not really a religion as the Jesuits argued, saying it was simply a form of ancestral veneration, akin to the 4th Commandment of ‘Honor thy Father and Mother’; or else it is a religion, as the Dominican’s argued to the Pope back in the 1600’s or so, saying it was a form of ancestor worship. This actually is a big distinction. Latria vs. dulia. (Short history lesson; the Dominicans won the argument with the Jesuits, and the Confucians showed their gratitude by killing all the missionaries.)

Confucianism, if it is a religion, basically comes down to ancestor worship. Your reward is that someday, if you have descendants, you too will be worshipped. But there’s no over-arching God. Just the Heavens. There doesn’t seem to be any Hell either, so everybody goes to Heaven. Interesting concept. Sounds just like more of the same life we have down here. So what’s the point? Do we get the same neighbors? And their dog too? Sounds like Hindu-Lite to me.

And if Confucianism isn’t a religion, then I still don’t care, because it doesn’t answer any of our basic questions (about who made us, and why). And it doesn’t promise me anything, other than the fact that I can die too, and become part of the all-star pantheon of dead humans that can be venerated by living descendants. It’s a nice thought, but it doesn’t do anything for me or anyone else. Why? Because, if there is no God, who’s going to reward you for your piety towards your ancestors? Besides, in a Confucian world, where there is (by definition) no all-powerful infinite and personal God, how can dead humans be of any help to any of us? They died, so obviously they aren’t God. And if, as their believers say, there is no Big God that these ancestors can appeal to on our behalf, how can they be of any help to us?

Actually, this religion is pretty close to the arguments of the modern atheists, who say that there is no God, but we should be nice to each other anyway. Really? Says who? In the absence of a God who defines things in truly absolute terms, it seems we’re right back to the problem of who gets to make the rules. I don’t trust other men, let alone myself, to make these kinds of rules. Personally, I would kill almost everyone. And history shows us lots of examples of guys like me, named Lenin, Hitler and Mao who were very sincere about the need to do things their way, for our own good of course. I’m sure they all meant well, really. Thanks for the effort, guys. But rest assured, their work lives on, as so many young budding totalitarian atheists vie for the honor of carrying on this pacific enterprise. And actually, I need to apologize here, because Hitler wasn’t really an atheist. He believed in the Teutonic Pantheon. Sorry, Dolph. But I still don’t buy this version of the Operating System I’m looking for.

And there are some of us who suspect that, when you look at this religion of Confucianism as practiced in the rigid authoritarianism of the crowded East, it’s pretty clear that this may just be a form of political crowd control. And it’s worked, by golly, for several thousand years. That’s not a bad track record for political control. So, looking at the perpetually poor masses of the East, I have to think there’s more than a pietistic purpose at work here. Crowd control (aka mind control) seems more logical. But that’s not what I’m after. And even if I was looking for that, I don’t have to go to China to find it. Any public school in the Empire can supply that, for free. Well, that’s not totally true either, because you have to pay for your books nowadays at the Public Schools. And sports fees too.

But whether you believe Confucianism is or isn’t a religion, the point is that, either way, it makes no claim that there is a personal God and it offers no real reward, earned or otherwise. They say there is a Heaven, but that’s it. How ridiculous. So there’s a house, but nobody built it? And no one lives there except us squatters? Sure. Sounds more like Evolution with every passing minute. Maybe the real point here is that someone wants us to pass these precious minutes pondering this grand-looking but ridiculous idea, instead of looking for the real answer to our quest. OK, sure, they certainly have produced a remarkable civilization for the upper class, here on earth. But what about the one billion-plus people who still live in poverty and political slavery? I know, that’s just a minor point, another mathematical detail, right? Anyway, Confucianism is like saying that the roulette wheel is there, the bets are made, but there’s no one in the cashier’s cage to cash in your winnings. In fact there’s no one running the casino! So, grandson, let’s move along and look for something a little more believable, eh?

Now let’s look at that other great pretender, Evolution. Hahahahahah! This one is so ridiculous; I can barely bring myself to consider it. After all, what does evolution promise us? What’s the payoff? NOTHING!!!! That’s right, if there is no God (and no ‘gods’ either), and no one made the universe, and it’s all going to end with a bang (or a whimper, take your pick), then what’s the point??? Who cares, about anything? Because if nothing made us, then nothing matters! Could it be any clearer? Except to Richard Dawkins, of course. What a sap. If he’s right, why bother talking about it, because it won’t amount to a hill of beans if he’s right. So why evangelize anyone about joining The Church of Nothing Matters, let alone go on frothing at the mouth like he did in Ben Stein’s hilarious movie Expelled? Richard is absolute proof evolution doesn’t work. If that’s intelligence, I’ll take a pass.

Really, these guys make me laugh till it hurts. They’re so dumb they can’t even see the impact of their own thoughts. In fact, if evolution is right, then there are no real ‘thoughts’. Why? Because in evolution, everything is simply the result of neural (electrical) impulses in carbon-based matter that has no cosmic significance. Why? Because, after all, the cosmos has no significance. It just happened. And then it will cease. Maybe it’ll all start up again with another Big Bang, and we’ll have our molecules re-arranged into some other form of carbon-based ‘life’, and we’ll go through another cycle of matter and energy interchange. Come to think of it, this sounds a little bit (even a lot) like Hinduism, right? Endless and meaningless repetitions of birth and death, with no ultimate purpose. Matter, anti-matter, doesn’t matter! So, what’s the point, Richard?

Actually, I think it’s a lot more likely that humans could grow 8 arms, like the Hindu goddess Durga, than the evolutionary dogma that a fish or a monkey could become human. I’d bet on the Hindu’s before I’d bet on Evolution. Why? Because most of the Hindu’s I know at least have a sense of humor and they’re pretty smart too, except when it comes to cows. Sorry, Richard. Lighten up, OK? Just put on a sari and chant ‘OM’ and quit bothering us, OK? Who cares about global warming if the cosmos has no cosmic significance? Same thing for Global Cooling too. Or Global Anything.

Bottom line, if these guys are correct, then nothing matters. Absolutely nothing. Even the fact that they are right would have no meaning. There is no point to anything. So just go kill yourself, Richard. No, wait- don’t. Things, and especially people, do matter. At least, I hope they do. And that word, ‘hope’, is what separates those who believe there is a meaning to life, and those who say that life is nothing more than matter in motion. Hope is what marks the difference between humans and humanists.

But let’s get back to Richard and his crew. As ludicrous as their logic may be, they seem to have the same crowd-control idea in mind as the Confucians and the Aztecs. All you have to do is look at how they keep saying that the Earth is our Mommy, and we should worship her. And oh, by the way, there’s just too many of us for Mommy to feed, so why don’t we all just effectively commit hara-kiri by doing whatever Mother’s Little Helpers tell us to do? Specifically, they say there are way too many people for poor Mommy to support with a ‘quality life’. (Question, Richard- where’s Daddy?)

Anyway, the implication is clear. In fact, they openly say that there needs to be a massive reduction in the population of the earth if we are to survive. Wait, let me get this straight- in order to survive we have to die off? Swell mathematical logic, huh? These guys obviously flunked Math 101. I notice that none of the leaders (Ted Turner, George Soros, Bill Gates, etc.) of this evo-eco-religion are willing to go first. Or even second. And so, while their religious ideas are ludicrous, they themselves are very dangerous. Make a note, grandson; don’t let these guys get ahold of any guns or atomic weapons. Or the IRS, the ultimate WMD.

So we’re back to crowd control. And to their hilarious logic of saying we’re all just matter that doesn’t matter, and nothing more. So again, I have to ask, if we’re only matter (and devoid of ‘spirit’), then why does anything matter? And if there’s no spirit, why have they spiritualized Mommy Earth? Is there something I’m missing here? Anyway, like I said before, evolution is like Confucianism- a lot of dead people, and no God.

All right, how about one more? How about the fastest growing polytheistic religion around- Mormonism! What? Isn’t that a form of Christianity? No. Double no. No, these guys are actually refugees from reason. They believe that Jesus is a ‘created being’ from the planet Kolob who became the savior of this world. I swear, I am not making this up. Joseph Smith already did that. Anyway, if you’re a good Mormon boy, you’ll get to be the saviour of another planet. Sorry, no girls allowed in this pantheon. So, we’re back to the concept of ‘the gods’, eh? Yep, and as a new god, you’ll get to populate your world through the practice of ‘celestial sex’, to beget all those souls that will populate that new world. No wonder polygamy was (and actually still is) such a big part of their belief system.

Speaking of that, do you know why Mormon women are so docile and accepting of male domination in Mormonism? It’s because the man, in Mormon belief, has the power to ‘call his wife from the grave’ in the next life. And if he’s been pleased with her, he just might do that. But if he doesn’t feel like it, she’s toast. So be good, all you ladies! No fighting amongst yourselves, girls- just learn to share, OK?

So now you know why most UFO sightings occur in the ‘Mormon Belt’ (Idaho down to Roswell, New Mexico). These folks are already predisposed to believe in extra-terrestrial life, and it shows up in their anticipation of cosmic visitors. And if you don’t believe me about any of this, just read the stories by Mormons who’ve escaped from the reservation. Or read ‘Who Really Wrote the Book of Mormon’, by Wayne Cowdrey, Howard Davis and Donald Scales. Google up ‘Solomon Spaulding’ and see what you get. Wow, what a story! All of them (except Spaulding) were lifelong Mormons, even descendants of the original ‘witnesses’ to The Book of Mormon. Until they escaped from the reservation.

I’m not making any of this up- in fact there’s tons of documented evidence that this religion is basically a power, sex & money scam that has enriched a lot of dirty old men. The sad part is that it’s also taken in a lot of well-meaning folks who seem to value the simple virtues that Judaism and Christianity first espoused. But those values are just window dressing used by the power brokers of this ‘religion’ to attract the gullible. This is a religion that went bad the minute it started in 1824 or so in Palmyra, New York. And there’s the real rub- how can this be the true religion if it only just began a relatively few years ago? Where’s God been since that pow-wow on Mt. Sinai? On vacation?

Ready to move on? No? OK, just one more story before bedtime. Have I told you the story of Scientology? You know, the one where you pay most of your life savings to hear that the real name for the Earth is Teegeeack (75 million years ago, of course). And that it was used as a penal colony, like Australia when it was founded by the Anglish. And Teegeeack was run by some intergalactic warrior named Xenu who nuked all his prisoners, and their spirits still roam the earth today. No, I’m not making this stuff up either, somebody else did, a guy named L. Ron Hubbard. Now here’s the really scary part, and it’s actually true- the people who believe this idiocy today will actually sue your brains out if you make fun of them! Their ‘priesthood’ is made up of lawyers who engage in a jihad of litigation against anyone who hurts their feelings. But that makes me wonder, why don’t they just nuke us too, like Xenu did?

Well, that completes our stroll around the block of the Mall of Ridiculous Religions. Each one has failed, in a big way, at least one of the 5 reality tests outlined in the next chapters. And each one has failed the simple test of Liar’s Logic. But that’s beside the point. Most of them, in my opinion, were begun for the simple purpose of crowd control, or worse. That’s a point that seems true in the world of politics as well. There seems to me to be a sort of symbiotic likeness between these two groups, bad religion and bad politics. Each one exists solely to cow the masses, and take them to the cleaners (or worse, in the case of Dawkins and the Big-Bang Gang). They’re only interested in power and money- big money. The numbers we’re talking about here are astounding, numbers big enough to create a respectable-sized religion or better yet, a financial consulting group. Sometimes, you can’t even tell the difference between the two. Wait, didn’t I already say that? Sorry.

So, having mathematically examined and laughed at all these bush league players, let’s look at the world of Monotheism, and the Big Three players in the major league of religion. Let’s see how they answer the question that really matters- ‘what’s in it for me?’ Can we find one that promises anything of lasting, eternal value here, while still staying true to the values one should expect to find in an almighty, omnipotent, all-just God? If we can, then we can finally find the true Operating System that will allow us to return to the original questions posed above: where are we now, and where will we end up? What direction is the world headed in, and what can we expect to happen in our lifetime? The only way to have any confidence in our need to answer those questions is to decide, with some degree of rational certainty, who made the world. Only then can we decipher the hints and clues in the story that describes this One. And remember, grandson, the clock is always ticking…..
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Now, even though we have eliminated the ‘plural’ contestants from serious consideration in our search for the true Operating System (before the Casino closes), that still leaves quite a bit of ground to cover. There’s still a lot of legwork to do in the monotheistic world before we can confidently place our bet on the roulette wheel of life. To do this efficiently, we have to understand the difference between two basic concepts that divide the world of the pagan ‘gods’ from the monotheistic world of ‘The God’. These two concepts are Fate and Faith.

Now in the pagan world, man was an unwilling captive of Fate. Nothing he did could alter his predetermined future, a future that was ultimately the same for all, good and bad alike. A fate determined by the Three Crabby Women known as ‘The Fates’. If this sounds like ‘predestination’, there’s a reason for it; it is! In the pagan world, since man is ‘fated’ to do what he does, there is really no free will. Therefore, there is no way anyone can ‘deserve’ a reward for doing good, or punishment for doing evil. Because, as Flip Wilson used to say, ‘the devil made me do it!’

But in the monotheistic world, a man becomes a willing captive of Faith, in order to gain a promised benefit. Because man has a free will in the monotheistic world, he can alter his future by the exercise of his own free will, in the choice he makes about Faith. This exercise of Faith is what will supposedly allow a man to escape the Fates and gain a happy eternity. And here is where we begin to examine the choices before us in the arena of competitors for the title of being the authentic omnipotent, omniscient, eternal being, who hopefully has our best interests at heart.

Now in our Big Casino scenario, each slot on the roulette wheel can be called by a name, and the name can either be the name of the God (or gods) it represents, or alternatively, the name of the religion that promotes the belief in that God or god. This belief in a particular God is what we call ‘Faith.’ Faith is what we are shopping for in our search for the correct Operating System to interpret life, both past, present and future. And faith, ultimately, is a bet. It may be based on a lot of circumstantial evidence. It may have elements of nature related to it. It may have a historical basis in some manner. But ultimately, this God cannot be personally known with absolute certainty, because if it could, we would be referring to ‘knowledge’ and not ‘faith’. The guy who places a bet on a rigged roulette wheel is betting based on knowledge, not on faith. And, in the final analysis that’s not really a bet, it’s a scam or a sham.

Only when you make a choice in the absence of total knowledge are you making a bet. And that is what we do when we profess to believe in a particular god or God, because we cannot prove to anyone else’s total satisfaction that a particular one actually exists. So, that is what faith is; a bet, based upon our best analysis of the circumstantial evidence at our disposal. Hazy, circumstantial evidence of what we think we are, and what lies behind and beyond us. It’s a daunting task to make this decision. No wonder so many people avoid the task altogether. But that choice (of not choosing) only wins the booby prize.

Now please note, grandson, that I have not (yet) said which slot I’d bet on. I’m only commenting for now on the incredible number of people who fail to make a bet, any bet! These folks (I call them the Sleepers) seem oblivious to the question of ‘what’s next?’ after we die. Maybe they can’t face the reality, or maybe they’re too caught up in the doings of life to notice the incredibly obvious fact that everyone dies, at some point. Duh! But in any event, they seem to be clueless to the reality that their ‘chip’ (that is, their life) has a value with which they can wager on the next life. But you have to bet the chip now, because when you are thrown out of the Big Casino (or it closes, whichever comes first), you can’t bet the chip. It has no value then. It’s expired, because you’ve expired, literally. So you have to use it now, before the proverbial bus hits you.

OK, so what if you bet on a slot, and there is no God (or even ‘gods’). Well, as Pascal would say, what have you lost? Nothing. Because if there is no afterlife, your life meant nothing. So again, what have you lost? Nothing. So here’s the deal; everything versus nothing. Get it? Free bet. But what if there is, and you haven’t made a bet? That is the ultimate bad bet, in my book.

And so, back to the task of which slot to place our bet on. The problem is, we have to conduct our search for that answer within the limits of our oh-so-short lifespan. Since the answer to this question of ‘which God is real’ isn’t factually obvious and undeniably true to our limited minds, we have to make this ‘leap of faith’ at some point before our unscheduled death, since we generally have no clue as to when we will be hit by the bus. And so we are all compelled to quickly examine the circumstantial evidence that we have before us, and to decide. Given this fact of not having an eternity to investigate which is the winning slot, I am writing this book to give you, my grandson, the benefit of my research and investigations in your pursuit of this answer, so that you may pursue the evidence with greater efficiency of your time. Because, ultimately, that’s all you have in life: time. Time to examine the evidence.
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Now the evidence for determining which God is the true one, as I see it, generally speaking, falls into two categories; Nature and Nurture.

We can observe our Natural environment and conclude that the vast natural order we see in the universe is marvelous and harmonious, and therefore, must be the design or product of One that is greater than us. Or not.

Now neither of these two opposing conclusions answers the particular question of ‘who’ this One is or isn’t. They simply speculate on the existence of such a One, but not his name or description. And so, the evidence found in Nature isn’t really going to answer the question of ‘who made this place, and why?’ It only allows us to ask ‘What is this place- Creation or Chaos?’

But let’s face it; how exciting would the casino of life be if the winning slot had a big neon sign pointing to it, saying ‘this is it!’? Pretty boring, right? I mean, if we were told, with absolute certainty, which slot was the jackpot winner, we’d be pretty stupid to pass it up. But ultimately, that sort of construct would be a denial of free will. If it was undeniably evident which one was the winner, there wouldn’t be any need for faith, would there? So let’s be glad we have to work at the answer, because then, if we make the right bet, we’ve earned, in some small way, our reward.

And if we won’t make the effort, who can then say they didn’t have the same chance as everyone else? So in the end, faith is the great equalizer, the thing that allows all men the same shot at the same potential reward. Whether you’re a rocket scientist or a Down’s syndrome person, in the final analysis, if neither of these two types can be absolutely sure in an empirical sense that a given choice is right, then all men are equal in this respect. Everyone gets a free bet, and all men are blind, to a greater or lesser degree. Pretty interesting arrangement, I’d say.

So, if there is an omnipotent creator, he’s done a magnificent job of creating a situation where we must make some assumptions (about the obvious liars, including ourselves), where we can make some deductions (about the relative merits of each ‘God’ and what he promises), and then we may make the leap of faith, but only if we want to. And so, after looking at the Natural world, and finding it inadequate to answer the question of ‘Who’ made us (and why), we have to turn to the other arena of evidence before us.

The other arena of evidence is found in Nurture, and our social environment (aka, civilizations). Here we find ourselves, and our fellow man, each in our own groupings of tribe, nation and race. Each of these civilizations has a separate story. Each civilization claims that it alone possesses The Big Story, the story that answers the question of ‘who’ made us. The problem, the puzzle if you will, is that most of these stories are usually in disagreement with each other. And since we weren’t there in the beginning when any of these stories happened (if they happened at all), we have to take somebody’s word for it.

So once again, we are back to the task of making a decision based upon imperfect knowledge in a limited amount of time, based on the word of someone who is already dead. And so we not only have to make a leap of faith at the end of our investigation and research, we also have to make minor leaps of faith as we try to interpret these competing claims of civilizational superiority.

So here we are today, trying to examine all the competing stories of man’s origin, deciphering the essential elements that each of these civilizations were built upon, and then judging them to be true, false or irrelevant to our search. This is where the search gets interesting because it requires that we educate ourselves. I’m not talking about school here, as the schools of today teach very little and understand even less. We live in an age of extreme ignorance, in spite of the fact that we are surrounded by information. Surrounded to the point of drowning. And this overwhelming amount of data drives many people to the other extreme, wherein they simply choose ‘amusement’ versus the study of the Muses of History.

But they do it at their own peril, for soon enough, these Sleepers awaken near the end of their time in the Casino, and they find that they have absolutely no idea which slot is the right one, and in a panic they throw their chip onto the nearest slot and hope for the best. No, it’s better to do some hard work now, and to have the knowledge that you’ve actually tried to figure out the right answer, if for no other reason that we have to live with ourselves, perhaps (and this is what this book is all about) for eternity.

So let’s get down to the task of examining each of these competing civilizations, to get to the root elements of each, and to decide which one was built on the true knowledge that will lead us to the right bet, and to recognize the rest for the liars they are.

But before I go any further, I have to say this; even though I have made light of ‘the gods’, I do believe that in the final analysis that they exist and that the civilization built upon the belief in them (specifically the ancient Greco-Roman world) has left us an invaluable set of clues. Not clues as to which God is the true one (that’s what the next chapters are about) but rather, clues as to how the ‘floor show’ in the Big Casino will play out, during our lives and the rest of time. Clues that tell us how the whole act will end. And these clues are what assure me that my choice of who to bet on is the right one, the one that will bring to me Pascal’s Infinite Payoff.

These clues lead me to believe that there will be a final showdown between ’The God’ and ‘the gods’. And while every man has to face this battle personally in his own life, there will also be a collective, all-encompassing battle directly between these two at the end. And that’s what this book is leading to: The Last Fall.
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And so, having decided against the Craps table of pantheism, we now begin the search for the slot on the roulette wheel bearing the name of the True God. Let’s begin the task of sorting out who the competitors are for this honor, and how to recognize it when we see it. Or, as I said earlier, who is lying, and how to recognize that fact.

So, having examined and laughed at all the bush-league players, let’s look at the world of Monotheism, and the Big Three players in the major league of religion. Let’s see how they answer the question that really matters- ‘what’s in it for me?’ Can we find one Operating System that promises us anything of lasting, eternal value here, while still staying true to the values one should expect to find in an almighty, omnipotent, all-just God?

Now it’s time to consider the Big Three of religion; Judaism, Christianity and Islam. Let’s take a look at each one, and continue to ignore all those minor leaguers, like the Rastafarians, the B’hai, and the Flying Spaghetti Monster.

And since we’re at the point of examining some world-class stories and the civilizations they built, let’s lay down some systematic criteria for judging the validity of each of their competing stories. Let’s ask each of these religions if they have the following marks of what, at a minimum, a really World-Class religion should have, and then see if their answers add up to something worth betting on. So, let’s ask each of these Big 3 Operating Systems the following five questions;



	Does it have an ancient historical (vs. mythical) document or record?

	Does it have a history of accurate predictions or prophesy? Any big miracles?

	Does it promise us anything of great value or reward? Like mercy?

	Does it have an unbroken line of priestly or kingly succession till today?

	Does it have a believable and desirable Messiah?





So, where did I get these 5 criteria? I made them up, grandson. Why? Because they answer the questions I want answered. And what are those questions? Simple; does this thing exist in a concrete form?; does this thing have any miracles attached to it (because, after all, I only care about actions, not words); does this thing appeal to me, and what I really want (mercy!); is this thing still in business, in its original form?; and lastly, who is the person I will be choosing? To me, these are the questions that have to be answered before I will be interested in buying an Operating System, of any type.

And so, if any of these three contestants can come up with all-7’s on the slot machine, I think we’ll have to take them seriously as the Operating System that will allow us to accurately decipher ‘the many tales of old’. Seriously enough to act on the story they tell, and the demands their story will make upon us. Seriously enough to make that leap of faith and place that bet Paschal told us about. So here we go. But not yet. First, a word of caution.

Each of the Big Three Operating System contenders we’re going to examine below has a dark side. Each has a moment when something happens that produces an imperfect mirror image of itself, and the waters get muddy. And just like Mama Cass whispered in ‘Twelve-Thirty’, muddy waters cast no reflection. And so it’s often difficult to clearly see and understand these religious systems unless and until you know how and when and why they mutated and/ or fragmented. You can’t know the players without a program!

It’s like in the ‘Superman’ comics, where there was a freak cosmic-ray accident that created an imperfect but parallel universe, known as the Bizarro World. Everything there was the same as in the original universe, except for one thing - nothing worked right! Cars had square tires, doors wouldn’t open, and Bizarro Superman always crashed through tall buildings instead of flying over them. Just like 9-11, but it happened that way every day in the Bizarro World. Great stuff! Well, anyway, each of these 3 contenders has a Bizarro counterpart impostor, and we will be examining them as well, in order to distinguish them from the real thing in each instance. So now, let’s get going, this is going to be fun! So let’s go, and we’ll look at them chronologically, as they appear in the annals of time. First up, Judaism!
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Let’s start chronologically, with Team #1, Judaism, and see how they answer our five criteria for judging them to be a serious candidate for personal belief and more importantly, action. And remember, the big clock is ticking, ticking…………

Does Judaism have a historical written

document with verifiable facts? Yes.

This document is known to the Chosen Ones as the Torah and to most of the rest of us as the Old Testament (OT). (Quick note: I am going to refer to Judaism, as defined by the OT, as ‘Torah Judaism’ and the reason for this is that there is going to be another Judaism, a Bizarro Judaism which will be referred to as ‘Rabbinic’ or ‘Talmudic’ Judaism later on. It has it’s own ‘OT’, known as the Oral Tradition. So don’t get confused, grandson. The distinction will be explained later, and it is of crucial importance in understanding Judaism today. This is the first example of the seemingly similar names that have opposite meanings that I warned you about earlier).

This document known as the Torah is also known as the ‘Tanakh’ or the Jewish Bible, which is generally the same as the Christian Old Testament. It comes replete with thousands of names, dates, places and occurrences that can be historically verified in a huge number of instances (Moses, Pharaoh, King David, Solomon, etc.). Their story also answers the questions of Who, What, When, Where, How and Why. And in the areas of Who, When, and Where, the document is one of the best complete sources for ancient historical data. It contains a chronologically complete story with a consistent theme or plot. But before we go any further, let’s deal with an issue that has to be confronted before we examine any of the evidence before us with an open mind. It is the issue of ‘expertise’, and who possesses it.
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Now, whenever I refer to a particular factoid contained in any ancient document, you might say, ‘well, modern historians don’t believe …. (fill in the blank).’ All I can say is that, anytime you use the word ‘modern’, you’re basically cutting yourself off from anything ancient, because the favorite mantra of modernists is that we can’t truly know anything about any event prior to the appearance of The Beatles. Therefore everything ancient must be doubted. Except for their modernist conclusions about the ancient world, of course. Which is amazing, considering that these guys weren’t there to see these ancient happenings. And so, their doubts must be doubted, at least by me. I have a saying about that; believe your beliefs and doubt your doubts, and don’t get the two confused. Now, let’s look at what’s really doubtful.

I’ll give you a perfect example. Read the blurb on the back of the DVD from The History Channel entitled “The True Story of Troy” which claims to be about the Trojan War. The writer says, in all seriousness, “In this exciting program, archaeologists, literary detectives and military analysts journey to uncover evidence that mythology’s greatest war- and the fabled city in which it was fought- may have actually been real.”1 Well, duh! I’ve got a news flash for those guys- there’s tons of evidence that Troy existed, and that a war was fought. And the biggest four pieces of evidence have been around for thousands of years. They are known as The Iliad, The Odyssey, The Post-Homerica and The Aeneid. There’s also about a hundred other lesser known works from antiquity. These happen to be known, collectively, as the Epic Tradition, the canon of western civilization. Not that these ‘modern expert’ wizards would know anything about that though. But since these works weren’t copyrighted after 1963, they don’t appear on the modernist radar-screens.

Would these modern ‘experts’ have us believe that the entire Greco-Roman civilization that lasted for over 3,100 years was actually organized and lived out in accordance with completely false stories contained in these works? Or that for nearly a thousand years The Iliad and The Odyssey were actually memorized by the bards of the ancient Greeks and transmitted orally, without any changes to speak of, to succeeding generations? For a millennium? Or did somebody just dream all this up and tell it to someone, and somehow it became a best-teller of all time (sorry, I couldn’t resist), without any basis in actual fact? Really? That thought, to me, is more bizarre than the ‘world on the back of the tortoise’ story! I’ll take the Iroquois or even the Hindu version of history before the modernist writers of The History Channel, any day.

And so, whenever I come to a point in this narrative where someone wants to say ‘wait, the modernist historians don’t believe that…(fill in the blank, again)”, I know I’m on firm ground, because modernists are idiots. They have lots of degrees to be sure, but so do I, but they’re idiots nonetheless. They are usually found in academia or federal and state bureaucracies, and they closely resemble dachshunds. That’s right, Wiener-Dogs. Now don’t get me wrong, I have no problem with true scholars. There just doesn’t happen to be very many of them these days. True scholars approach issues and questions with an open but rational mind, and seek to learn the truth from historical fact. Scholarship died about 300 years or so ago, however, with the invention of ‘The Enlightenment’. That’s what led to Darwinian thought, which came to replace actual science, and people fell for the idea that things can actually morph from one kind of thing to another, DNA-be-damned. And that’s when scholarship morphed into ideology. And most professors morphed into Wiener-Dogs.

These ‘Weiner-Dogs’ are genetic mutations that were bred for the amusement of the ruling class who laugh at them as they pathetically try to imitate real dogs. They can bark on command like true canines. But just match them against a greyhound or any old mutt in a fight or a race and watch what happens. And nobody but the Wiener-Dog really believes they’d last 30 seconds out in the wild, where real dogs come from.

But Wiener-Dogs serve the purpose of their masters, who set them to barking at people who are conditioned to flinch at the sound of a real dog’s bark. But there is no real bite. Which, by the way, is why their masters bred them that way. Their masters, who bankroll the tax-exempt Foundations that fund ‘higher education’ research and textbooks, have no fear that their custom-bred Wiener-Dogs will ever actually bite the hand that feeds them. The difference between Wiener-Dogs and their breeders is that the breeders are classic and accomplished liars, but they don’t actually believe their own lies. The Wiener-Dogs actually do believe the lies the breeders tell them. Including and especially the one that says they are real dogs! And so, they take their place in the academic world to fulfill the role of faux sheep dogs, herding their students into the mind-set that will get them a passing grade. The truly compliant students get scholarships as well. The best get Oxford or Rhodes Scholarships. The rest get blue collar jobs, and live poor but relatively happy lives.
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But now, back to the evidence for Team #1, Judaism. We were talking about how their Historical Document (in the Torah-Old Testament) answers the basic questions of What, When and Where. Then we looked at how ‘modernists’ have a hard time dealing with the What, When and Where of anything before The Beatles.

And when we get to the ‘How’ part, a lot of folks, modernist and otherwise, have a hard time with this Torah story, because the One who created it all in the Torah seems to have done it all out of thin air or less (ex nihilo). But hey, every story has to have a beginning- unless you’re Richard Dawkins, right? And rationally speaking (as in the study of physics and metaphysics), if the beginning of any ‘genesis’ story starts with something of a material nature that is already in existence, then we’re not really at the beginning, are we? So, to my mind, it makes sense that the world was created out of nothing. Besides, who wants to believe in the concept of a ‘God’ if that God can’t create ex nihilo (from nothing)? Who wants to believe in a wimpy God?

But wait, you say. Doesn’t the Jewish Bible presume that the universe was created about 6,000 years ago? And don’t modern experts like Carl Sagan tell us that their research proves that the universe is hundreds of billions of years old? Yep. And don’t they point to things like the Grand Canyon and dinosaur fossils as proof? Yep. And aren’t they highly paid, by big organizations, thus proving they are experts? You got it. But there’s only one problem. A big one. A math problem, naturally. And that question is not ‘how old is the earth’, but rather, ‘where did the earth (and everything else) come from?’

It’s pretty simple to me that if you can’t explain that point (which absolutely none of the experts can), you can’t explain anything. Don’t tell me you can know and measure something you can’t even define. And if you don’t know where something came from, you can’t predict where it’s going, let alone how long it has been around. And don’t give me that ‘it’s always been here’ crap, because that means it will always be here. And that means we’re back to the Hindu version of endless, repetitive cycles of birth and death, with no meaning attached, because there’s never any point where things end and a final accounting is made of every man’s life. And if you’re going to say that this version of life suits you, then all I can say is ‘give me your car keys and your wallet, turkey.’ Because if we’re back to Hinduism or Hindu-Lite (evolution), then like I said before, nothing matters. So it’s alright if I kill you and take your stuff, right? No? Make up your mind, Wiener-Dogs! What, you don’t like Barbarian Logic? Sorry, you can’t have it both ways.

And so, I have to say that I like the Jewish version of creation, because it does, literally, explain where everything came from (nowhere), and when (a little more than 6,000 years ago), and how it came to be (God spoke, omnipotently).OK, I can see you’re still having trouble here with the ‘out of nothing’ part, right? So let me explain it, as a math problem. Actually, it’s physics, but never mind. Here’s how it works.

Matter and energy are interchangeable, right? And a voice wave is energy, right? And energy can coalesce to matter, right? And vice versa (like a log that burns up), right? And in the Jewish Bible, God says he spoke into the ‘void’, right? And a void will have zero resistance (think of the principle of ‘ohms’, as in the electrical world) to energy or matter, right? In which case, if an all-powerful being speaks (all-powerfully) into a non-resistive space, the energy contained in the voice-wave can coalesce into matter, right? And, depending on what the speaker wanted (and how he shaped his original Word) he could make this creation appear to be anything he wants. It could even be something new that looks very old, from our perspective.

There you go, Weiner-Dogs. Bark all you want, and it still doesn’t matter. Because this physics-friendly version answers both the question of ‘where did all of this stuff come from’ as well as ‘what does it all mean?’ And to top it all off, the Jewish story tells us that their God predicted (long before modern scientists got fat heads) that his wisdom would deliberately confound those who were wise in their own conceit. I’d say this explanation pretty well sums up the situation today. Especially when, as I have pointed out, modernists insist that they can explain everything except what really matters- and that is, where did ‘matter’ come from? And how? And why?

So here’s how I see it; if you’re going to tell a story (e.g. the ‘historical document’), then you’ve got to have a beginning, and an ending too. That’s what the Jewish story has, and the Wiener-Dogs don’t. So nothing they say can be considered to be historical, let alone scientific, because they can’t answer the most basic question of all time, or even eternity. The Mosaic Jews can. So, having answered in the affirmative the question of whether original Judaism has a believable historic document, let’s now move on to the second criteria.

Does Torah Judaism have an impressive

history of prophesy and miracles? Yes.

Let’s start with Noah and the Flood. Obviously, the God of the Jewish canon known to us as the Old Testament (or what the Jews call the Torah) made a prediction that there would be a great flood, because Noah responded to this prophecy and survived it, enabling his descendant (Moses) to record the results in the OT. And there is also a record of a great flood story in almost every culture, regardless of the fact that these cultures in question were pagan. The Irish, the Sumerians, the Aztecs, the Hindus and many others all talk of such an occurrence. Many of these pagan nations even have historical documents or sagas that trace their origins back to a man named Noah. And interestingly enough, there is tons of archeological and geological data for a flood of worldwide proportions. That’s why you can find tropical plant fossils in the heights of the Himalayan Mountains. And if the flood was universal in scope, then there had to be a survivor to tell the story. And nobody else claims to have been the survivor(s), so the Jewish story is consonant with the physical evidence.

Modernists, on the other hand, as they seek to understand this universal-flood data and culturally-common stories, can’t bring themselves to see such a cataclysmic event in any sort of a religious context. Then again, they can’t see anything in a religious context. We call this remarkable inability willful blindness. It’s a special talent bestowed primarily on the proud and arrogant. And it tells you that they have a predetermined agenda, because even though they claim to be empirically driven, they have already ruled out one whole set of possible explanations. Why? Simply because these explanations are religious in nature, whereas Weiner-Dogs aren’t religiously inclined. If you’re a real scientist, you don’t reject the data before you test it. That’s not a good way to run an experiment (or to pick an Operating System), guys.

Later there was the prophecy that Abraham would become the Father of many nations. Genealogically, this has been shown to be true, with the Israelites and the Ishmaelites. Spiritually speaking, this would also encompass the Christian and Muslim world as well. That’s about half the world’s population. Pretty good prediction. The God of the Jews also said that the Jews would be captive in Egypt for 430 years, but would come out with great substance. Again, this has been shown to be true (although you’d never know it by reading ancient Egyptian accounts. They were the first modernists! Or maybe they’re just in de Nile. Sorry, couldn’t resist).

Now let’s stop and think. Moses wrote the first five books of the OT (known as the Pentateuch, or the “Five Books’), and Moses was a descendant of Abraham, the one who was the historic center of this prophecy. So can we call this a genuine ‘prophecy’ if Moses wrote it down after Abraham, Father of the Hebrews, became the physically acknowledged father (by different women) of both Ishmael (father of the Arabs, generally speaking) and Isaac (the father of Jacob who was the father of Judah, who was the original Jew)? Well, consider that when the Jews left Egypt under the leadership of Moses, they were not yet in possession of the Promised Land, and their future was still in doubt, from a secular perspective, of course. But they were all aware of the prophecy at that time. And so, as the prophecy took many centuries to unfold beyond the life of Moses, who recorded the prophecy, it looks pretty airtight to me, as a provable prediction. And it is now an undoubted fact believed by half the world (Jew, Christian and Muslim alike) that this was a true prophecy that has indeed been fulfilled.

As for miracles, the Jewish record is crammed full of them. Here’s a recap of just a few of the big ones: the 10 Plagues on the Egyptians, the parting of the Red Sea, the Manna in the desert, the parting of the Jordan, the destruction of Jericho by marching around it blowing trumpets, fire and brimstone from heaven falling on Sodom & Gomorrah, and I could go on for five pages just listing them by title.

Here’s my favorite though- the miracle of what didn’t happen. What didn’t happen? Well, Alexander the Great (no Jew, he), the man who ran roughshod over all the earth and who subjugated everyone that he came across to his rule, came to Jerusalem. Yet he didn’t even try to capture it or make it pay tribute. In fact when Alexander, who claimed divine origin, came in great anger to the gates of Jerusalem (a tax-payment problem, naturally) and he saw the Jewish High Priest and the priestly entourage before the city all dressed in white, he fell down and worshipped the God of the Jews. Alexander claimed to have seen the High Priest in a dream as a youth many years before he came towards Jerusalem. These priests in his dream were dressed exactly the same as the Jewish High Priests. And who tells us this story? Why Flavius Josephus, in his book Jewish Antiquities, of course. And various other sources attest to it including Alexander’s best general, Parmenion, who couldn’t believe his behavior in this one peculiar instance.

Josephus and other secular historians say that Alexander’s greatest general, Parmenion, asked Alexander why he, a supposed god, fell down before the High Priest and worshipped him. To whom Alexander replied, ‘I did not adore him, but that God who has honored him with his high priesthood; for I saw this very person in a dream, in this very habit, when I was at Dion in Macedonia, who, when I was considering with myself how I might obtain the dominion of Asia, exhorted me to make no delay, but boldly to pass over the sea thither, for that he would conduct my army, and would give me the dominion over the Persians; whence it is that, having seen no other in that habit, and now seeing this person in it, and remembering that vision, and the exhortation which I had in my dream, I believe that I bring this army under the Divine conduct, and shall therewith conquer Darius, and destroy the power of the Persians, and that all things will succeed according to what is in my own mind.’(Antiquities,11.17)2
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(picture of Alexander at the temple in Jerusalem, by

Sebastiano Conca, from Wikipedia)

Now modern historians simply dismiss this explanation of Josephus and Parmenion as so much legend, but the simple undisputable historical fact is that Alexander came to Jerusalem, yet he didn’t even try to take it! Name one other capital city he came against and failed to assault, or take, you Wiener-Dogs. Name one other people he failed to subjugate and tax and then force them to worship him. This is not a small thing, historically, and it is a fact that cannot be denied. And the story of this failure to even attempt to conquer the Jews comes from many non-Jewish sources. If this wasn’t a miracle, and a big one at that, what was it? Well, c’mon, what was it?

And beyond that, what about the dream of Nebuchadnezzar, the Babylonian Emperor, which was interpreted by Daniel the Prophet, who accurately predicted the coming of the Persian victory over Babylon? He also accurately predicted the name of the Persian ruler who would accomplish this feat, Cyrus, and then the coming of the empire of the Greeks (led by Alexander) who would supplant them, and finally, that Rome would establish the last worldwide empire. Pretty good track record, I’d say. It sure beats Hal Lindsay and Tim LaHaye. Talk about being ‘Left Behind’!

And here’s another HUGE miracle- feeding 2.5+ million people for 40 years (that’s 14,600 days). What? Yes, that’s the claim. And there’s another even bigger one behind it. How did the 70 men (and their families) of the family of Jacob (aka Israel) enter Egypt during the great famine, and come out 430 years later as 603,550 men over the age of 20, along with their wives and children?

Let’s do some math here. If we assume, as the scripture does, that a ‘generation’ equals 20 years, and we start with 70 men, and we further assume that each man has a family of 4 children, two of which are males, then we have an equation we can extrapolate out over the 20 generations that 400 years would demand. The first generation would produce 140 boys and 140 girls. If each boy continues this progression, then by the 12th (of 20) generations, there would be 573,440 male children. Thus, when scripture says (in the 2nd book of the Bible, Exodus) that there went out from Egypt 603,550 men of the age of 20 and older (and not counting those of the tribe of Levi, the priests, who were not numbered as warriors), then this is entirely believable, without resorting to miraculous explanation. Especially when one considers that if we extrapolate out all 20 generations (at this rate of 2 males and 2 females per generation), we’d be at the 150 million point. And that’s just the men.

Now let’s factor down for two reasons; first, the Israelites were slaves, and that leaves little time or resources for having and raising children. Secondly, Pharaoh was obviously aware of their numbers, and that’s why he instituted his ‘kill the males’ program, whereby he instructed the midwives to kill all newborn Jewish males. It was the proto-type for Planned Parenthood, I guess. Now this didn’t happen until sometime in the second half of the 430 year sojourn in Egypt, so it didn’t succeed as well as planned, and Moses was testimony to that fact, as his sister hid him when he was born. Nevertheless, it is easy to see how there could be so many men (603,550) over the age of 20. And if each equaled a family of four (2 parents, 2 children), then we’re right where we should be, in the 2.5 million range of ALL who left Egypt.

Now, let’s think about the volume of food this miracle of the manna required. Each person required an ‘omer’ of weight (which is one tenth of an ‘ephah’, which is one tenth of an ‘homer’, which is about a bushel of dry weight), or about a third of a liter of dry volume. Let’s just call it a pound of weight, OK? I’m tired of looking all this stuff up.

So, if a modern rail car can hold 90 thousand pounds of weight, we’re looking at 14 rail cars per day, just to bring the manna to the Israelites. That’s without the water to wash it down, too.

OK, so 14 rail cars per day, for 14,600 days (40 years). And water that came from the rocks. Oh yeah, and a giant flock of quail that landed at the edge of camp every evening, and which sat there paralyzed, I guess, so every family could send junior out to the edge of camp and grab one so everyone could have KFC as well.

And if each family had only 2 male children on average (which is unlikely) then that translates to 2.5 million hungry souls sitting in the desert sun looking for chow every day after Moses led them out of the bondage of Egypt, according to the second book of the Old Testament, ‘Exodus’.

Now this qualifies as a miracle in my book! But is there proof it happened? Well, are there still Jews? Yes. And did they escape from Egypt? Yes. And did they immediately go to the Promised Land? No. Then who fed them during their 40 years of wanderings in the barren desert? In fact, considering the immediate barren environment, and supposing they could only travel about 10 miles per day through the Sinai desert, how could anyone possibly have fed them, humanely speaking, for even a week? Good questions, all. But let’s not dwell on this one, as it boggles my mind. Almost as much as the 10 Plagues on Egypt. But let’s answer the Wiener-Dogs before we move on. They say that there was no real mass exodus, and that many Jews left Egypt over this 430 year period. Some Weiner-Dogs even claim that there is no real ethnic group known as ‘Jews’.

But then, somehow, according to Weiner-Speak knowledge, these drifting ‘Jews’ who left Egypt over many decades, even centuries, all drifted towards one common spot and coalesced into a cohesive group claiming common lineage and (yet-bogus) religious belief, in the area of modern Palestine. Hmmmm. Let’s see now, this Weiner-Dog version means these Jews all came to assert that they were all genetically connected, and culturally and religiously connected, to a story about how they all left together, following one man (Moses) to whom their common God had revealed himself and who sent him to lead the entire group out of Egypt together, even though none of them really believed it!

OK, I get it- the Wiener-Dogs are basically saying all the Jews of the last 3,000 years are liars (or idiots) if they believe this, and that they all, somehow, decided to make up this story and tell it to anyone who would listen. That they all left Egypt individually, over hundreds of years, and somehow all went to the same place (for no apparent reason) and they met at the lodge and decided to create a powerful state that conquered much of the ancient world and created a religious system out of thin air that has lasted till today. And then, somehow, this false story that they made up gave them the cultural cohesiveness to stick together for 3,000 years in the face of incredible hardship and persecution. Wow. Talk about creating things out of nothing! Idiots.

That’s like saying that we got to the moon without President Kennedy setting the goal before us and focusing the entire nation towards this one specific goal. Instead, there was a bunch of German refugee rocket geeks after WWII that just all happened to wander to the same place in Florida where they founded a religion called NASA and they built the Apollo program (with government money that they somehow bamboozled Uncle Sam out of ) and then somehow got everyone to believe they should do this. Sound believable? Well, that’s the equivalent of what the Wiener-Dogs are asking you to believe. But that’s the way Wiener-Dogs think. Go figure.

Anyway, the list of miracles could go on and on, and there is sufficient historical and archeological evidence that many if not most of these events occurred in some fashion similar to the account relayed to us in the Old Testament. And if they didn’t, the Wiener-Dogs still can’t explain what did happen. So in this regard, Torah Judaism has shown an astounding record of believable miracles, prophesies and belief in an all-powerful God. And there is considerable historical and secular evidence to back it up, and I like that. After all, who wants a puny God? There is one small problem here, however. The problem for Judaism is that for over the last 2400 years, there haven’t been any more miracles. Or Prophets. This could be a problem, depending on your outlook. But we’ll deal with that later. Now, on to criteria #3.

Does Torah Judaism promises us something

of great value or reward? Yes.

Well, how about eternal life, with a merciful God? I’d take that! So would Paschal. Especially if it was essentially a free deal. If all I had to do was to admit I’m a Mad Dog too (with rabies to boot), and to repent from my willful failings (they call them ‘sins’), what a deal! But wait, it’s not that easy, and it shouldn’t be, either. We’d have to have something invested here, or it’d be too easy. And the God of the Jews seems to agree, because he said if you want what he offered, you’d have to deny yourself a lot of things. Like pagan women. And ham sandwiches. And shrimp and lobster. And other desirable things. Dang, this is harder than I thought! But hey, nothing but our first breath is totally free, is it?

But let’s look at the list of things that were forbidden. Most of them had a physical and familial reason that, if followed faithfully, would preserve the Jews as the Chosen People. Most of them, if followed, would have served to maximize the health and homogeneity of the group, thus keeping all the benefits within the race, to the maximal benefit of their progeny. Now if we consider that humans are the progeny of their creator, then this makes mathematical and historical sense. It also makes sense from the point of view that says these forbidden things offended their God, and that purity is foremost among this God’s demands if you want what he offers.

Some things, like ham sandwiches, simply reflect the demand by the Jewish God for obedience. After all, as Thomas Aquinas said, some things are forbidden because they are evil, whereas other things are evil because they are forbidden. Like apples in the Garden. There’s always a test, and there’s always trick questions, right? Which means you gotta follow the professor’s syllabus if you want to pass the course, right?

Anyway, what else does the Jewish God offer? Well, to be honest, the OT doesn’t get real specific about the daily activities available to those who attain the heavenly rewards of this offer. It doesn’t explicitly say what heaven and heavenly life will be like. But it does say what won’t be there: no pain (that’s good), no tears (I like that too), no famine, disease or wants of nature. Pretty good offer, so far. And no death, no aging, and no taxes! Pretty good offer, even though these are explained in the negative. So for now, let’s be fair and say that this religion has offered a pretty good deal, and that, on the whole it’s an acceptable one, especially considering the minimal cost needed to obtain it. Now let’s move on to the next basic requirement for belief in Judaism as the monotheistic religion of choice;

Does OT Judaism have an unbroken line of

priestly leadership or succession? NO.

No, and here’s where the wheels start to fall off the bus. OT Judaism required three things for its essence: An acceptable sacrifice (the ‘red heifer’), an acceptable place of worship (the Tabernacle-tent when they were in the desert and then the Temple of Solomon in Jerusalem later), and finally, a genealogically defined priesthood. And there’s the problem. The priesthood (and all the rest) was destroyed in the Fall of Jerusalem in the year 70 AD, courtesy of Titus, the Roman general. So how was this priesthood ‘destroyed’?

In Old Testament (OT) Judaism, there were 12 tribes. One of those tribes was the tribe of Joseph. Another was the tribe of Levi, which Moses and his brother Aaron belonged to. When the Promised Land was divided amongst the tribes, Joseph’s tribe got two parcels of land (one for each of his two children, Ephraim & Manasseh), since Joseph had preserved their family centuries earlier in Egypt. This would mean that the land would be divided 13 ways. Except for the fact that God had commanded that the tribe of Levites (sons of Levi, who was the ancestor of Moses and his brother Aaron, the first High Priest) be given no discrete parcel of land. Rather, as the tribe from which the priesthood would come, the Levites would be given the Temple precincts in Jerusalem, as well as 48 cities throughout the whole of the Promised Land.

Additionally, these Levites would earn their keep in their service at the Temple, and would receive a portion of the tithe offerings from the members of the other 11 tribes (or 12, if you count Joseph’s sons, Ephraim and Manasseh, as two). Now part of their work at the temple was to keep the genealogical rolls of all the tribes, including their own. This was important work, as they were basically fulfilling the function of the Social Security Administration, the IRS and the Draft Board in today’s world. This was a theocracy, remember, and so the religious authorities were also the legislative authority to a great degree, even though there was a King, who was the executive power.

The Levites also made sure that, as per the instructions of their God, nobody but a Levite could serve as a priest, and especially the High Priest. And nobody but the High Priest could offer the daily and yearly sacrifices demanded by their God. And, as mentioned earlier, these sacrifices could only occur in the Temple, at Jerusalem. And so, without the Levites, the priesthood couldn’t function. And unless you could prove, genealogically, that you were a Levite, you couldn’t serve in the Temple. Pretty simple stuff, right?

So, it’s pretty easy to see that when the Temple and all the census and genealogical rolls were burned when Jerusalem was captured and razed to the ground in 70 AD, an essential link in the unbroken genealogical chain that existed from the time of Moses was gone. And it’s been gone ever since. Big Problem. And we’ll deal with the fallout from this problem later, as this lack of priesthood is significant in other ways even to this day.

So let’s admit that this is a big problem, because this discontinuity is hard to accept in a religion supposedly made up of ‘The Chosen People’. Chosen for what? It’s bad enough that there haven’t been any prophets or miracles for around 2400 years. And now we have a huge gap of the same proportion for the priestly criteria, and no apparent means of fixing it. And no, having a Rabbi named Cohen doesn’t quite fix the problem, because the rabbi isn’t in Jerusalem, and even if he was, there’s no Temple where he can offer the sacrifice. And there’s no Sanhedrin (priestly legislature) to pick the individual Levite as the yearly High Priest. But let’s withhold judgment for a bit while we examine the last criteria and see if this helps or hurts Judaism’s claims to the title of the True Religion. And so, let us ask the last question.

Does OT Judaism have a believable

(and desirable) Messiah? Well, YES and NO.

I guess it depends on whom you ask. And on whom you think the Messiah is. According to some Jews, Jesus was (is) the Messiah. These Jews, however, tended to become what we call ‘The Christians’ of today, although back at the time of Jesus they were perceived as just another sect within Judaism for a time, till about 100 AD. This storyline will lead us to the next group, but not just yet. There’s a lot more explaining to do, because the story of Torah Judaism isn’t over, even though we have identified serious problems to their claim to be the True Operating System.

Part of this Jewish problem of the ‘Who is the Messiah’ comes from the fact that their OT prophecies are subject to interpretation. And the problem is that they seem to be contradictory in one aspect. And that seemed to divide the Jewish people from their leaders at the time of Jesus. The problem was that there seemed to be 2 types of Messiah being portrayed in the prophecies. These prophecies, by the way, stretched from the time of Adam to Malachi, or about 3600 years, give or take a few. The two images they foretold of this ‘coming’ Messiah seem to be at odds with each other.

The first image portrayed is of a brilliant, powerful military hero who was going to stomp the crap out of the ruling Gentile group(s). First, it was thought that the ruling Gentiles would be the Babylonians. But then they were supplanted by the Persians, and then later the Jews thought it was the Greeks. Finally, all the Jews were certain that it was the hated Romans. This image was very agreeable to the Jews of almost every stripe. Who doesn’t like a ‘hero’? Who doesn’t want to see their antagonists crushed? But there’s a problem here, because this wasn’t the only image the prophecies portrayed.

The second type of Messiah was portrayed as a suffering servant who would be slain for his beliefs. He would be ‘hung on a tree’, which was the biggest possible humiliation in Judaism, as there is an early prophecy about the accursed being hung from a tree, or, as was commonly understood, a cross. This was to occur after this messiah was scourged, and then he would be stabbed (‘lanced’), and die at the hands of his tormentors. Now it’s hard to reconcile these two images, and the people had a hard time doing this.

Generally, they divided into two camps. The ruling elite, including the priests, were insulted by the thought that the prophetic culmination wouldn’t result in an earthly victory over the enemies of Jerusalem (who had trod Israel underfoot for around 750 years, beginning with the Assyrians). No, in their mind it was unacceptable that the promised Messiah would come as anything other than a butt-kicker who was going to get even and settle some old scores, permanently. And if you read these portions of the prophecy, since they come earlier in the scriptural tradition, they do seem to present this kind of picture. And who doesn’t want to get even? As a Barbarian, I can certainly understand this thought!

Besides, the Jews had already won the Super-Power Bowl twice, back to back. First under King David, who was the prime ancestor of the Messiah that was prophesied to come. Then the Jews remained victorious under his son, King Solomon, who built the first and finest Temple. These two had conquered the whole civilized world from the Nile to the Euphrates. The worldwide Religious Hall of Fame was Solomon’s Temple, said by everyone, pagans included, to be unsurpassed by anything, anywhere. And by the way, this was right around 1100 BC, which is right when Troy was burning. That’s interesting, no? You don’t get it, grandson? I’ll explain later. It matters, believe me.

And it’s of great interest that at the time of Jesus, even though the Romans were the new world-wide military and religious powerhouse, there was only one nation in the Roman Empire that got a free pass on the requirement to worship the Roman gods; Israel. In fact, the Roman Emperors, for years, had sent huge sums, yearly, to the priests in Jerusalem, in order to pay for the cost of buying the sacrificial animals needed for the Jewish High Priest to offer a sacrifice to their Jewish God on behalf of the Emperor and the people of Rome!

This is an interesting, even huge fact in our search for the real deal. Even Titus, the Roman General who besieged Jerusalem, begged the rebellious Jews not to cause the destruction of the Second Temple, which he acknowledged was the most beautiful building in the world (even though it was not as beautiful as the original, built by King Solomon and destroyed by the Babylonians about 650 years earlier). Read Josephus’ recording of Titus’ speech, delivered by Josephus in the language of the Jews, before the walls of Jerusalem (Josephus, ‘War of the Jews’, Book 6, Chapter 2.1).3 Titus speaks of the tribute the Romans paid for the sacrifice to be made on behalf of Rome. In fact, this was one of the last straws for the Romans, when the High Priests refused to continue this sacrifice. And when you think about it, it’s pretty funny, to have the pagan military giant worshiping the God of their conquered subjects, who refused to return the compliment to the pagan gods!

And while the Romans took their pagan religion seriously, they had, in effect, admitted that OT Judaism was superior in form and effect to their own pagan beliefs. The Romans had great respect for the widely known power of the God of the Jews, and the stories of the parting of the Red Sea and the defeat of Pharaoh with the 10 plagues were still pretty recent. And obviously these stories were known and believed, by the Babylonians (who knew and feared Daniel the Jewish prophet), by the Persians (who also knew Daniel), by Alexander (who saw the Jewish High Priest in his dream years before he came to Jerusalem) and by the Romans, who saw how the Jews, under Judas Maccabeus, had miraculously defeated the Greeks less than one hundred years earlier. And the Romans would eventually get their own first-hand experience with the Jews under the generalship of Josephus in the Jewish Revolt (66AD), whom they eventually captured and spared due to their great respect for his tactics and his office as a High Priest. And the Romans, being smart fellows, had covered their bets and paid quite a little respect to the God of Israel for many years prior to the Jewish Revolt in 66 AD. But that hadn’t bought them any friendship among their conquered subjects in Jerusalem because, after all, the Jews (and not the Romans) were the Chosen People, right?

So it’s easy to see how the Chosen Ones, especially the rich and powerful ones, would chafe under the yoke of the foreign rulers of their land. They would be greatly attracted to the prophecies that said a Messiah would come who would restore the glory days when Israel was on top of the world, and everyone sent tribute to Jerusalem. After all, the Roman Emperor (and therefore the entire Gentile world) still sent tribute of a type to them till that very day! These prophecies of a brilliant military-hero Messiah spoke to their deepest prideful desires. And interestingly enough, many of these early prophecies didn’t refer to this coming Messiah as one who would be a God-Man. No, they referred to him as the ‘Son of David’ or the ‘Son of Man’. So it was easy to see how someone could read them and dream of a purely human fulfillment of them. To dream of a human descendant of King David who would re-establish the dynasty, and make it permanent, forever, was not an unreasonable reading of some of the prophets. The early ones.

Now it’s interesting to note that in these prophecies the conquered pagans don’t get much benefit from the coming of the Messiah. He’s here for the Jews, not the Gentiles. This Messiah didn’t seem to promise much for anyone who wasn’t Jewish. And so, in reference to the earlier criteria (#3 Does OT Judaism promise us something of great value or reward?), the answer for the vast majority of mankind would have to be ‘no’. Unless we converted to Judaism, and our descendants, after 7 generations, were finally considered to be truly Jewish (according to Jewish law). No, that didn’t do any good for the majority of Gentile folks. But that’s a side point, for now. Let’s get back to the question of figuring out these dualistic-looking prophecies concerning the coming Messiah.

The other picture of the coming Messiah, a Suffering Servant, painted by some of the other later prophets like Isaiah, had its proponents too, although they weren’t held by many of those in high places. And after all, guys like Isaiah and Jeremiah, who made these ‘suffering servant’ prophecies, had been killed by these very same priests and Scribes and Pharisees for their unwelcome prophecies. These prophecies said the Messiah would be meek and humble, and would suffer and die at the hands of his enemies. Not very appealing if you were looking for revenge, for glory, for power.

But this message would resonate a lot more forcefully among those who were lowly, those who were servants of the rich and powerful. Those who had found meaning (if not joy) in the simpler things of life, if not in life itself. Things like family, patience, and the dignity of work. These people could identify with a Messiah that endured what they did. They could see the virtue in suffering, and this picture seemed to validate their own lives and give it a transcendent meaning. And so, they could want just such a man, especially if he was actually God as well as man. After all, if he was God, as some of the later prophesies had hinted at, then he would be able to accomplish all that the powerful wanted, as well as have empathy for the small. Not a bad package!

But how could these two separate images ever be fulfilled in one man? How could they be real at the same time? Well, that’s the story of the next contender, the Christians (and here’s a hint- the Messiah was going to come twice, once as the suffering servant, and then as the victorious general). But keep one thing in mind- the sequence. It wouldn’t make any sense for a Messiah to come the first time as a conquering hero, and then to die as a suffering servant, would it? That would defeat the whole idea of the ever-victorious military hero, right? But the opposite would certainly make sense, especially from a literary point of view. What a story. What a finish! And that’s what a certain group of Jews believed, but eventually, a lot of Gentiles believed it too. That’s when this splinter-group of Mosaic Judaism became what we now know as Christians. And we’ll get to that soon.

But first, we have to deal with the ‘Bizzaro’ version of OT Judaism first. We have to understand the story of how the Jewish contender for the real Operating System went from being the front-runner to the back burner. And in the process of telling that story, we’ll end up telling the story of the next contender, the Christians. But first, we have to look at what went wrong with Judaism, from the Jewish perspective.
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So what is different about Judaism today from the Judaism practiced at the time just prior to the Jewish Revolt against Rome in 66 AD? Everything. Really, everything. It’s totally different. It’s like comparing solids to liquids. And here’s the big point- the Priesthood morphed into Rabbi-hood. One offered a sacrifice, the other offered advice. And while the sacrifice could never vary, the advice could and did, and still does today. What do I mean by this? It’s simple- here’s the iron law of Rabbinic Judaism, both in its origins and today; as long as any Rabbi says it’s OK, it’s OK. So all you have to do is shop for the right Rabbi, right? No problem! Want a ham sandwich? Find a Reform Rabbi! Don’t worry, you’re still a Jew, trust me. Have another bite. Here, have an apple for dessert!

By the way, grandson, here is where I need to point out something about what I said earlier, about how different groups seem to use the same or similar names. I need to stress the need to keep the initials ‘OT’ clear in your mind. The Old Testament is what we generally regard as the usual term for these initials, but there is an impostor, as usual. This impostor is actually known as the Oral Tradition, which of course has the same initials; OT. Don’t let this confuse you as we continue on in our quest. These are two diametrically opposed ideas. The Old Testament was written (and therefore, unchanging), while the Oral Tradition was spoken, and it morphed into what is known as The Talmud. But in the world of Mosaic Judaism, the Old Testament was basically known as The Torah, which was actually the first 5 books of the Old Testament. These distinctions will be made clear in just a bit. Be patient, and you will see. But don’t get confused, because that is what ‘the gods’ want you to do! Just remember this; Moses equals Torah, Pharisees equals Talmud. Got it? Good! Now back to our work……………..

Well, in the original recipe of Mosaic Judaism, there was no real argument about anything, because the rules were written down in pretty great detail. Check out the first 5 books of the Old Testament, you’ll find the Ten Commandments. You’ll also find that the Torah is jammed with 613 specific details for living your life. And there was only one High Priest. And he was the boss. There were no (openly) competing schools of thought. There may have been those who chafed at the enforcement, but generation after generation, the public and written law was unchanged. You couldn’t find a competing priest who said a ham sandwich was OK, under any circumstances.

But today, in the world of Rabbinic Judaism (the Talmud), you can have anything you want, if you can find the right Rabbi who will allow it. Not a problem! But how, and more importantly when, did things change? When did it change for the whole of Israel, and not just the High Priests? Was it an instantaneous change that occurred at the Fall of Jerusalem to the Romans in 70 AD? Do things ever really work that way? No. Things don’t just turn on a dime like that. At least, not visibly. And notwithstanding the statement of the High Priests to the Roman Governor of Judea, Pontius Pilate, that ‘we have no king but Caesar’, there has to have been a preparation for a change that vast and sweeping. The Fall of Jerusalem was simply the specific point in time when it became visibly true that Torah Judaism had fallen, for good.

The real change began though, as it always does, at the beginning. It happened at the beginning of Mosaic OT Judaism, when Moses went up the mountain of Sinai to get the stone tablets containing the written, and therefore visible and unchanging Law. Just like it always happens, there were those who didn’t agree with the program. They resisted, but as always, they did it secretly at first. And only when the ruling paradigm was weakened, crippled, even destroyed (like in 70 AD) did these dissenters come out of the woodwork and proclaim the ‘new and improved’ version of the old way.

So who were these dissenters, these resisters? They were the same ones that really didn’t want to leave Egypt. Life wasn’t so bad there, after all, for some of them. Especially the ones who were exposed to the pagan mystery religion of Egypt. They were pretty impressed with the multiple gods of Pharaoh’s Egypt. And the power that came with the practice of this religion. Oh, and the privileges too! Like lots of wives, and all the ham you could eat! But let’s not be silly. It was really about power and wealth, and the God of Moses didn’t seem to be promising a lot of that in the here and now. And so when Moses dragged them all out of their comfort zone and through the Red Sea into the desert, the menu changed and the cheese was moved. The daily ration was this stuff called manna, and every evening the gigantic flock of quail that would land and you went over and picked one out. Pretty simple, and the menu never changed for 40 years. Plus, no wine! But even before that happened, there were grumblings among the chosen ones amidst the Chosen People. And when Moses went up the mountain, they were ready to bolt back to Egypt. Especially when he stayed up there for 40 days and nights.

And that’s when things started to take shape. The unrest became organized. As the saying goes, ‘when the cat’s away, the mice will play’, and here was the prime example. The best explanation I have ever read of this coalescence of resistance to Mosaic Judaism, which resulted in the formalized yet secretive seed of Rabbinic Judaism comes from a small book called ‘She Shall Crush Thy Head…’ by Stephen Mahowald (MMR Publishing, 2008).

Now before I go any further, I want to state that I think the conclusions of Mahowald are insane. But the first 140 pages of this 202 page book contain a very good history of the genesis of ‘mystery religions’, beginning in Egypt and then in Babylon. It’s no coincidence that Egypt is where the Jews spent 430 years and Babylon is where the Jews spent 70 years in exile after the destruction of the First Temple in 586 BC.

Anyway, according to Mahowald (p.23), at the time Moses went up Mt. Sinai, there were 70 other elders of the 12 tribes who gathered at the base of the mountain, keeping vigil. These 70 men claim to have heard a voice, which they claimed was the voice of the ‘Spirit of God’, supposedly the same one Moses was conversing with at the top of the mountain. These men claimed to have received an Oral Revelation that was more extensive and profound (and therefore superior) to the message Moses was receiving at the top. These men are what we know as the Sanhedrin, when sitting as a group, legislatively. Individually, they are known as ‘Pharisees’ (‘the separated ones’). And their belief system, this Oral Tradition, is also known as ‘Kabalah’ (‘secret doctrine’). Now, whatever you do, don’t confuse the OT of the Old Testament with the OT of the Oral Tradition, because they are actually opposites. And again, when I mention the OT throughout this book, I am referring to Mosaic Old Testament law, which was definitively destroyed when the Temple was razed by Rome. The ‘oral tradition’ of the Pharisees will be referred to as Rabbinic or Talmudic Judaism, which is what we have today.

Now, how is it that these two, Mosaic and Rabbinic Judaism, are opposites? Let me illustrate the difference with a little metaphor. If you are in a room that is lit, can you read a book? Sure. How about when the room is dark? Of course not. But can you hear in the dark? Sure! And history is full of stories of those who hear voices, especially in the night. And these stories rarely have happy endings. Now take that same book you read in the light, and show it to someone else. Can they read it? Sure. And does it read the same to that person just the same as it was read by you? Of course. But when you have a ‘voice’ that spoke to 70 men, can you ‘show’ it to others? Of course not. Since there were no voice recorders then, these 70 men had to repeat it to others in order to propagate it.

So, when the story that was told by ‘The Voice’ is recounted, by 70 different men to other men, is it going to be exactly as they heard it? Maybe the first time, even the second. But pretty soon, with the passage of time (say, 3,000 years), will it be the same? Not likely. Have you ever heard of the game called ‘Telephone’? That’s where a group of kids sit in a big circle and the first one whispers a statement to the person on the right, and that person repeats it (whispering) to the next, and so on, until the circle has been completed. Then the last one is asked what they were told, and they say aloud what they heard. It’s never anything close to what the original statement was! So, am I saying that these original 70 men were diabolic schemers out to foil God? No, it’s much simpler than that. They were simply proud men who thought they had been graced with a direct revelation from God, and therefore, they were the equal, if not the superior, of Moses.

And if what they heard differed at all from what they saw on the tablets Moses brought upon his return, then they had a secret desire to resist ‘his’ law, because of course, they were privy to a superior version of that law! Isn’t that exactly what Moses’ brother Aaron and his sister Miriam thought when they said to him (and I paraphrase here), ‘hey, what makes you so special? We’re just as clued in as you, maybe even more so’. That’s when the God of Moses struck them both with leprosy, which Moses cured, once they repented of their prideful talk. So, even at the beginning, the High Priest (Aaron) was resistant to the prophet Moses, his brother, who obviously was the one chosen by the Jewish God, if miracles mean anything. By the way, Aaron was the older brother. Hahahah! So typical.

Now if you were one of those other 70 men, and you felt Moses was wrong on some point, would you speak up? Not likely, not when Moses seemed to have all the miraculous powers, like making the first born of all Egypt drop dead. And in fact, when Moses did come down after 40 days, there was an open rebellion at first (Exodus 32;19), instigated (but not openly led) by these proud ones. The rebellion consisted in things like debauchery. Moses responded by calling for those who believed in his revelation to kill about twenty thousand of the rebels. No, after an example like that, you would likely keep quiet, except among yourselves, nursing your pride-driven grudge, waiting for the opportune time to overthrow that ‘tyrant’ Moses. In the meantime, you secretly recruit more members, proud ones like yourself, who you initiate into the ‘enlightened’ secrets of your ‘revealed knowledge’. In the meantime, all the simple folk continue to read the simple tablets Moses brought, and which never change, because they are, literally, written in stone.

It’s simple human nature. Fallen nature, that is, one fueled by pride. And over the years and decades and centuries and finally millenniums, this secretive tradition has morphed into the group known in the New Testament as The Pharisees. They are the same Levitical group that ruled Israel through the theocracy of their priesthood at the time Jesus came. And they ruled Israel with an iron hand. And this iron hand came in the form of over 14,000 ‘regulations’ versus ‘The Decalogue’ (or 10 Laws) of Moses. These Pharisees asserted that only they could give the ‘proper interpretation’ of Mosaic Law.

Now if you have ever dealt with Federal or State regulators who hide behind ‘regulations’ that were never passed by the legislature, but which are routinely upheld by the courts as having the force of law, you know what we are talking about here. And this is exactly the situation that Jesus was describing and condemning when he came. He denounced the Rabbinic-Talmudic rulers of the Jews, the Scribes (i.e. the lawyers) and Pharisees (i.e. the regulators and the courts) for the oppressive burdens they had laid on the little people. And while many of the criticisms Jesus made were veiled in parables, the Pharisees knew exactly who he was aiming at. Which is why they aimed back.

But the Scribes and Pharisees wore a velvet glove over their iron fist, all the better to mask their real thoughts. And what were those thoughts, and have they changed at all over the past 3,000 years? In a minute we’ll take a look at their beliefs and see how they differed from Torah (OT) Judaism, as revealed by the God of Moses. This is the story of the Talmud (which translated means ‘the instruction’) and how it has replaced Mosaic Law in the life of today’s Jews.

But first, let’s summarize this thing; the Old Testament prophesied a Messiah who would offer to save the entire world from sin. Some Jews believed this messiah came in the person of Jesus, the ‘suffering servant’. They believed he will come again, as the conquering hero for ALL who repent, regardless of race and nationality. These Jewish believers (Peter and the Apostles et. al.) were thrown out of the Temple and the synagogues by the Pharisees. Less than forty years later, the Romans crushed the Jewish nation, destroying the Temple and the priesthood. The Jews who believed Jesus was the messiah gradually became known as Christians, a separate religion, but one which claimed a direct Jewish lineage back to Abraham. After all, they were Jews who worshipped a Jewish King, a son of David, so it makes sense that the Christian religion claims a Jewish root which they say is the fulfillment of Judaic promise and prophecy.

So in this regard, yes, Mosaic OT Judaism does have a believable, desirable messiah. The problem is that it’s not what we know as Judaism today, regardless of whether you mean Mosaic or Rabbinic Judaism. That’s because Mosaic (Torah) Judaism died in 70 AD, and so it no longer exists. Torah Judaism was replaced by Rabbinic (Talmudic) Judaism. And Rabbinic Judaism doesn’t recognize Jesus or anyone else, including Abe Foxman, as the messiah. That’s why Abe is such an angry guy, by the way.

Talmudic Judaism on the other hand, promised a Messiah who would save only Israel from the Romans and the rest of the gentile world (which was, of course, the world of Rome). The Talmudic Jews (the Pharisees) despised the ‘suffering servant’ messianic image, and held out for the ‘conquering hero’ version. They’re still waiting.

The problem, of course, is that these two promises, taken individually, are diametrically opposed to one another. The Torah spoke of a savior who would save all men, Jew and Gentile alike (assuming they repent) from sin, which is what the Torah said had brought death into the world. The Talmud speaks of a savior who would save only the Jews from the Romans (and their descendants) so that the Jews would not have to repent (and die). After all, why should a Jew have to repent, when he cannot sin, at least not against a gentile? And if, as the Talmud teaches, no circumcised son of Abraham will go to hell, why should he have to repent at all, let alone die? Whoops, did I say no Jew would go to hell? Well, according to the Talmud, the only exceptions are 3 bad kings (Jeroboam, Ahab, and Manasseh) and three commoners (Doeg, Ahitophel and Gehazi). Oh yeah, and that fellow named Jesus. Everyone else in Judaism has a free pass, regardless of how many ham sandwiches they eat.

Now let’s cheat a little here and jump ahead and make note of the fact that the next religion we will examine (Christianity, or more precisely Holy Roman Christianity), lays total and direct claim to the promises of the Torah, as it claims to have superseded the earthly nation of Israel. The Church claims to be the New Israel, and this rankles the hell out of the Talmudic remnant of Judah. But what can the Jews of today do to refute this claim? After all, they no longer have a Temple, nor a genealogically proven Priesthood, and thus there can be no valid Sacrifice as required in the Torah? Obviously, they needed a Plan B.

But wait- let’s think about this for a minute. I know I didn’t include it in the list of criteria, but there’s the little matter of dogma to consider here. Now the reason I didn’t consider dogma to be the defining matter in judging a religious belief was because, like Pascal, my criteria for examining competing religious claims is to ‘forget the dogma, look at the miracles’. But that’s in reference to one religion’s dogma versus another religion’s dogma. And dogma, by definition, has to be un-changing, otherwise it’s simply ‘opinion’. Speaking of this, have you ever seen that bumper sticker that says ‘my Karma ran over your Dogma’? I made one that said ‘my Dogma pee’d on your Karma’, but I couldn’t sell a single one. Oh well.

But what happens when one religion’s dogma changes? What can we think of a religion that has to change its dogma, its core, doctrinal beliefs? How can that logically change without changing the essence of itself? I mean, how can a dog, all of the sudden, claim to really be a cat? Who’s going to listen (besides Richard Dawkins)? Dogma is indeed a critical point whenever it changes. Because by definition, dogma cannot change, or it wasn’t true to begin with (or else the new version is false).

But let’s be clear here. Dogma can be refined. Dogma can be further developed and explained. It can be further applied. Dogma can grow and mature, like any living organism. A tree can grow, but it’s still a tree. But an oak tree will always be an oak tree, not an elm. It can’t ever change in its essence, because then its original form has been denied, and the religion that originally proclaimed it has changed into something else. And that’s exactly what happened with Torah Judaism. It practitioners changed its essence and it became Talmudic Judaism.

And when did this dogma publicly change? The last straw in the change of the dogma came when the priesthood changed. Remember grandson, that the priesthood, legally speaking, was the ultimate representative of the people, because Israel was a theocracy. The last change came at the very moment when Pontius Pilate, the Roman governor of Judea, presented Jesus to the crowd and said, ‘Shall I crucify your King?’ That’s when the Jewish High Priests exclaimed ‘we have no king but Caesar’ (John 19;15). This was the exact moment when they openly denied their own prophecies that their messiah-king would be Jewish, and be a direct lineal descendant of King David.

This denial came from the mouths of their own interpreters of their dogma, their own High Priest. He was speaking on behalf of the whole nation, because, remember, this was a theocracy, and the word of the High Priest was Law. Especially since the King of the Jews (whoever he might be at the moment) couldn’t be king unless the High Priests could verify his lineage from Judah (on through King David, then Solomon, etc) just as the priesthood had to verify its own Levitical lineage. And Caesar wasn’t Jewish, let alone from the tribe of Judah.

And so, when the High Priests stated ‘we have no king but Caesar’, at that moment Torah Judaism flat-lined, and the Jews simply became subjects of Caesar, just like everyone else in the Empire. That was the final distinction between The Chosen Ones and the Gentiles, and it had been swept away in one sentence. Jews were now Gentiles, like everyone else.

But like all ironies of history, the Gentiles would repay this compliment of imitation by becoming Jews, in so many senses of the word. The Pagans who became Christian saw their conversion as a move to the fulfillment of (Torah) Judaism. And the Gentiles who refused to become Christians ultimately became Talmudic Jews (like the Khazars, and the Orthodox and then, finally the Protestants). But I’m getting ahead of myself here, and we have to wait for Part II of the book to talk about that, because that change will lead us directly to the end, at the New Troy. But for now, let’s get back to our examination of Judaism, and how it did (or didn’t) meet the five criteria for logical belief. And now, back to our story about how Judaism changed, dogmatically, liturgically, historically.

And so, here’s the rub- the Jews had to change their religion because they no longer could fulfill the requirements of it, as laid out in the third book of the Torah, the Book of Leviticus. And this is how we got the Talmud. The Talmud eliminated the original 3 requirements of worship, and in the process excluded all who were not Talmudic Jews from any potential participation in the Messianic Age. And thus, we have the new promise of the ‘new’ Judaism. The new promise of the Talmud was that when the Messiah came, he would conquer the gentile world, reducing it to virtual slavery in a Jewish kingdom that would literally rule the world, from Jerusalem of course. And since Jesus refused to be that conquering general, in spite of his reportedly miraculous powers, then he obviously couldn’t be the real messiah!

And so, we have to conclude that whatever the Torah promised, it can’t be delivered to anyone under the auspices of today’s ‘Talmudic Judaism’, because the Chosen Ones have chosen to abandon the Torah in favor of the Talmud. And since the Talmud promises us gentiles little better than plantation life picking cotton for the new masters of the universe, it’s a little silly to dwell on what a great thing the Talmud is. Unless you want to convert to Talmudic Judaism. In which case you’ll need to start hating all your gentile friends, as they are ‘untermenschen’ (sub-humans).

Now most folks think that this phrase was a Nazi invention, but the fact is, they stole it from the original inventors, the Talmudic Jews. Don’t believe me? Then look it up, in the Talmud. “The Jews are called human beings, but the non-Jews are not humans. They are beasts.”4 The Nazi’s were simply plagiarizers, among their other ghastly and murderous faults. But imitation is the sincerest form of flattery, eh?

So what is this new Talmudic version of Judaism? Who leads it, and what do they hope for? Well, let’s take a look before we close this chapter on the first contestant.
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The Talmud is the ‘Bizarro’ version of Judaism. It is the written version of the Pharisees’ Oral History that they claim to have received at the base of Mt. Sinai (while Moses was at the peak, getting the Torah). It is contained in a series of 63 written volumes. Oh yeah, plus another 4 volumes of related commentary. Well, hey, why not just read the entire Encyclopedia Britannica?

The first part of the Talmud is composed of the Mischnah which is the Oral Law that the Jewish God supposedly spoke to the 70 Elders during Moses’ 40 day stint on Mt. Sinai. This Oral Law was supposedly given by God to the 70 elders in addition to the 10 Commandments and the 613 lesser commandments (‘mitzvot’) given to Moses, all recorded in Exodus, the second book of the Torah.

This Oral Tradition (the Bizarro O.T.) is the heart of Talmudic Judaism. It was supposedly passed on secretly from the time of Moses down to the Levites and Priests and then the Judges and the Prophets. It was never written down until 200 AD or so. In other words, quite a while after the time of Christ, and about 1700 years after Moses. The second part of the Talmud is the Gemarah, (written about 500 AD) which details the rulings of subsequent squabbles amongst various Pharisees and Rabbi’s over what the Mischnah really means. Are you dizzy yet? Wait, there’s more. Lots more.

Here’s where it really gets confusing for anyone who wants a hard, fast logical answer to any particular theological question in Talmudic Judaism. The Rabbis claim that their belief system includes the Torah, but that the Torah is subordinated to the rulings of the Talmud. So much for Moses, eh? But the next problem with trying to logically understand the Talmudic system of belief is that when there is a dispute, theologically speaking, amongst the believers, there are no wrong answers. That is because the contents of these 67 volumes are really the record of all the disputes between different Rabbis throughout the centuries. 67 volumes? How is the average person supposed to read all that in one lifetime in 500 AD, or even today?

And what about all the internal disputes between the two main camps of Rabbis within the Talmud, known as the Schools of Hillel and of Shimmai (roughly equivalent to liberals and conservatives)? Who’s right when there’s a disagreement? Where’s the High Priest when you need him? The best way I can explain the Talmud is to say that it is the world’s first Blog Site. It’s where rabbi’s log on and slam each other as they attempt to defend their own interpretation of the Torah. And the Rabbis have expanded the 613 rules of behavior found in Exodus to over 14,000 rules today regarding every facet of life. This makes it impossible to live even a simple life without consulting the Rabbi on everything. No wonder Jesus condemned them- it was impossible to live without violating some idiotic rule, and the penalty was to pay a monetary fine, conveniently called a ‘penance’. No Hail Mary’s here, just show me the money! Guess who got to collect the fine? Here you go, Rabbi. Please forgive me!

Thus, these disputes or debates between these two competing schools of Talmudic thought (Hillel vs. Shammai) produced an ongoing Hegelian dialectic process of thesis, antithesis, and then synthesis. Or put more simply, the past clashes with the present to produce the future (which then become the next version of the past, with the passage of time). Then the process begins anew, and each cycle of destruction of the past beliefs, by the present challenger, brings forth the new future belief. Ultimately, anything was possible given enough time. Sounds like evolution, right? So, then, when the little guy in the pew of the synagogue becomes confused about what to believe, what is he to do?

Well, not to worry. When two Rabbis disagree, you can take your pick, they’re both right! At least, that’s what the Rabbis say. The only real rule in Talmudic Judaism is that if push comes to shove between the Torah (Moses) and the Talmud (the Scribes and Pharisees), then you have to choose the Talmud. But it doesn’t matter which Talmudic school you choose to follow (Hillel or Shammai) as long as you chose one or the other, and ignore the Torah. It’s like saying that you can vote either Republican (Shammai) or Democrat (Hillel), just don’t vote for a third party. And no write-ins! And given the track record of both parties, at least from a spending perspective, it’s easy to see how they are really one and the same. So it’s simple- as long as you follow the Rabbi, ANY Rabbi, you’re OK. Even if that Rabbi says Moses was wrong. Seriously. In other words, the Talmud corrects the Torah.

You don’t believe me, grandson? Let’s see what the Talmud itself says about these disputes between Torah and Talmud; “My son, give heed to the words of the Scribes rather than to the words of the (Mosaic) Law.” 5 Here’s another Talmudic excerpt: “He who transgresses the words of the Scribes sins more gravely than the transgressors of the words of the (Mosaic) Law.”6 Here’s another; “The Sacred Scripture (Torah) is like water, the Mischnah is like wine, and the Gemarah (is like) aromatic wine.” 7

And what happens when the Rabbis themselves in their different schools of thought (Hillel vs. Shammai) can’t agree? That’s no problem, because “The words of both are the words of the Living God.” 8 Sounds like their God may be a bit bi-polar. Or maybe the Rabbis are. Or both. Or maybe, just maybe, if there are competing schools of thought in God’s head, maybe it’s because it’s actually ‘the gods’ that are talking here?

But none of this really matters for the purposes of this book, because Talmudic (Pharisee) Judaism is not the same as Torah (Mosaic) Judaism. And Torah Judaism is the only Judaism that can claim the Old Testament as its founding document and which absolutely overrules all other documents when judging a particular situation. And since there is no Temple (in Jerusalem), and no provable Levitical priesthood, and no sacrifice of the red Heifer each day (nor the scapegoat on the Day of Atonement) THERE IS NO SUCH THING AS MOSAIC (TORAH) JUDAISM TODAY. Nor for the last 1943 years.

Want more? The last book of the Jewish Torah was written by Malachi (the last of the 12 Minor Prophets) around the year 500 BC, or a mere 2500 years ago. Has anyone heard of any Jewish miracles since then? Any partings of the Red Sea? Any crossings of the Jordan? Any appearances of the Ark of The Covenant? Where is the Glory Cloud? Any new prophesies? Any mannah from Heaven? Any appearances of The Messiah? No, grandson, the Six-Day War of 1967 doesn’t count. Moshe Dayan cheated.

And what was it that Malachi the Prophet wrote (ch. 1, v11)? Now remember, this was written about 500 years before Jesus, and it wasn’t fashionable in Judaism to think about mixing with (let alone saving) the Gentile nations. And it was also a time when there was still only one place, Jerusalem, where the Acceptable Sacrifice could be made, and only if it was made by the Jewish High Priest. Malachi, prophetically speaking for God, wrote “For from the rising of the sun even to the going down, My name is great among the Gentiles, and in every place there is a sacrifice, and there is offered to my name a clean oblation (victim)”.9

This was not what the Pharisees wanted to hear. The Gentiles weren’t worth saving, and they certainly couldn’t offer a sacrifice, let alone outside Jerusalem. So what was this supposed to mean? Well, it was the end of the Jewish prophecies, and it was a message about what was to come, when Jerusalem would be destroyed because they wouldn’t recognize the Suffering Servant messiah when he came the first time. So, if they don’t want to recognize him, maybe he’ll just go to the Gentiles and see if they’d like a little salvation, eh?

So, the bottom line here is that Torah (Mosaic) Judaism has ended, visibly, with the destruction of the Temple in Jerusalem in 70 AD. But in fact, it ended definitively 40 years earlier in 30 AD, the year they killed Jesus (with a little help from the Romans). The Talmud itself records this when it talks about what happened at the Temple beginning with the night of the execution of Jesus. Check this story out, from the Babylonian Talmud (Soncino version, Yonan 39b). (Note: when it refers to ‘the lot’, it is referring to the ‘roll of the dice’ made to choose between the two sacrificial goats chosen for the Day of Atonement.)

“Our rabbis taught: During the last forty years before the destruction of the Temple the lot [‘For the Lord’] did not come up in the right hand; nor did the crimson-colored strap become white; nor did the western most light shine; and the doors of the Hekel [Temple] would open by themselves.”10

OK, let’s do the math, as usual. The Temple was destroyed in 70 AD, and if you subtract 40 years from that, you get 30AD, the year of the execution of Jesus. Not that the Rabbis seem to have made this connection, but there it is, as plain as can be, in their own writings! And these writings in the Talmud record the surest proof that what began to happen in 30 AD (and which continued unbroken for 40 years, till the Fall of Jerusalem) was directly related to the question of ‘Who is the Messiah’. Let’s look closer at these Talmudic reports of these strange events, these ‘anti-miracles’.

These Anti-Miracles (as I call them) noted above are the surest signs that Torah Judaism was DOA as of Passover, April 5th, 30AD, the day after Jesus was crucified. Here’s the description of these four Anti-Miracles, as explained in the Jewish website entitled ‘Solomon’s Temple’ (and which can be found at this website address www.3dbibleproject.com/en/temple/details/evidence.htm ).11 I call them Anti-Miracles because miracles are generally thought to be things that brought rescue and/or salvation, either temporal or spiritual (or both) to those who witnessed them. An anti-miracle brings death or destruction (again, either temporal or spiritual, or both) to those to whom it happens.

For example, when Moses turned the waters of the Nile into blood, it was a miracle to the Jews, but an anti-miracle to the Egyptians. The priests and prophets and judges of Israel had always been the recipients of miracles from their God prior to this time. Now they were the recipients of anti-miracles, as explained below (although you should note the point of view of the writer who calls them ‘miracles’, as his point of view is that of a Jew who has converted to Christianity);
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The first of these miracles concerns a random choosing of the “lot” (NB: as in, ‘it was his lot in life’, somewhat akin to the notion of destiny) which was cast on the Day of Atonement (Yom Kippur). The ‘lot’ determined which of two goats would be “for the Lord” and which goat would be the “Azazel” or “scapegoat.” During the two hundred years before 30 BC, when the High Priest (blindly) picked one of two stones, this selection was governed by chance, and each year the priest would select a black stone as often (emphasis mine) as a white stone. But for forty years in a row, beginning in 30 CE, the High Priest always picked the black stone!

The odds against this happening are astronomical (2 to the 40th power). In other words, the chances of this occurring are 1 in approximately 5,479,548,800 or about 5.5 billion to one. By comparison, your chances of winning your local state or municipal cash Lottery would be much more favorable!The lot for Azazel, the black stone, contrary to all the laws of chance, came up 40 times in a row from 30 to 70 AD. This was considered a dire event and signified something had fundamentally changed in this Yom Kippur ritual. This casting of lots is also accompanied by yet another miracle, which is described next.
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The second miracle concerns the crimson strip of cloth tied to the Azazel goat. A portion of this red cloth was also removed from the goat and tied to the Temple door. Each year the red cloth on the Temple door miraculously turned white as if to signify the atonement of another Yom Kippur was acceptable to the Lord. This annual event happened until 30 CE when the cloth then remained crimson each year to the time of the Temple’s destruction. This undoubtedly caused much stir and consternation among the Jews. This traditional practice is linked to Israel confessing its sins and ceremonially placing this nation’s sin upon the Azazel goat. The sin was then removed by this goat’s death. Sin was represented by the red color of the cloth (the color of blood). But the cloth remained crimson that is, Israel’s sins were not being pardoned and “made white.”

As God told Israel through Isaiah the prophet:’’Come, let us reason together, saith the LORD: though your sins be as scarlet [crimson], they shall be white as snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as [white] wool’’ (Isaiah 1:18).

The clear indication is that the whole community had lost the Lord’s favor in relation to something that occurred in 30 CE. The yearly atonement achieved through the typical Yom Kippur observance was not being realized as expected. Atonement apparently was to be gained in some other way. Who or what would provide the atonement for another year?
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The next miracle, which the Jewish authorities acknowledged, was that the Temple doors swung open every night of their own accord. (NB: these doors were huge and took 20 men to move) This too occurred for forty years, beginning in 30 CE. The leading Jewish authority of that time, Yohanan ben Zakkai, declared that this was a sign of impending doom, that the Temple itself would be destroyed.

The Jerusalem Talmud states: “Said Rabban Yohanan Ben Zakkai to the Temple, ‘O Temple, why do you frighten us? We know that you will end up destroyed. For it has been said, ‘Open your doors, O Lebanon, that the fire may devour your cedars’ “ (Zechariah 11:1)’ (Sota 6:3).

Yohanan Ben Zakkai was the leader of the Jewish community during the time following the destruction of the Temple in 70 CE, when the Jewish government was transferred to Jamnia, some thirty miles west of Jerusalem.

Might the doors have opened to also signify that all may now enter the Temple, even to its innermost holy sections. The evidence supported by the miracles described above suggests the Lord’s presence had departed from the Temple. This was no longer just a place for High Priests alone, but the doors swung open for all to enter the Lord’s house of worship. (NB: other sages report that a voice was heard saying ‘let us depart’. Interpret that as you like)
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The fourth miracle was that the most important lamp of the seven candlestick Menorah in the Temple went out, and would not shine. Every night for 40 years the main lamp of the Temple lampstand (menorah) went out of its own accord no matter what attempts and precautions the priests took to safeguard against this event! Earnest Martin states:

“In fact, we are told in the Talmud that at dusk the lamps that were unlit in the daytime (the middle four lamps remained unlit, while the two eastern lamps normally stayed lit during the day) were to be re-lit from the flames of the western lamp (which was a lamp that was supposed to stay lit all the time it was like the ‘eternal’ flame that we see today in some national monuments).

“This ‘western lamp’ was to be kept lit at all times. For that reason, the priests kept extra reservoirs of olive oil and other implements in ready supply to make sure that the ‘western lamp’ (under all circumstances) would stay lit. But what happened in the forty years from the very year Messiah said the physical Temple would be destroyed? Every night for forty years the western lamp went out, and this in spite of the priests each evening preparing in a special way the western lamp so that it would remain constantly burning all night!” (The Significance of the Year CE 30, Ernest Martin, Research Update, April 1994, p.4).

Again, the odds against the lamp continually going out are astronomical. Something out of the ordinary was going on. The “light” of the Menorah representing contact with God, His Spirit, and His Presence was now removed. This special demonstration occurred starting with the crucifixion of the Messiah!

It should be clear to any reasonable mind that there is no natural way to explain all these four signs connected with the year 30 CE. The only possible explanation has to be supernatural. (end of citation).

Well, what more can a guy say? These are the words of the Talmud itself, and expounded upon by fellow Jews. The meaning is pretty clear, unless you’re a Pharisee. The meaning was that by the time Jesus arrived on the scene, Torah Judaism had been choked off at the roots by the Talmudic Scribes and Pharisees who then organized the lynch mob to kill off the one who said he was the messiah. Why did they kill him? Because he had spent three years condemning the Pharisees and High Priests, while saying nothing bad against the Romans. Bad move!

And after the Pharisees succeeded in removing this Jesus fellow, they also recorded the next 40 year’s consequences in their own Talmud, yet they seem totally oblivious to their only possible meaning! Could it be any clearer? The Torah died when Jesus died, and the killers of both recorded their own deeds and yet they seem totally befuddled by the meaning of the consequences when Jerusalem was destroyed 40 years (1 generation) later, just as this Jesus fellow had predicted. Smart guys!

Torah Judaism was a hard and fast system of belief that required absolute adherence to a specific set of written rules that could not be changed. And it simply vanished when the Jews were dispersed throughout the world in the Diaspora brought on by the Roman victory in Jerusalem. The only thing that was left was the Rabbis and Talmud, an ersatz substitute for all those who refused to become either Roman pagans, or Christians. Two thousand years of Torah certitude was replaced by Rabbinic disputes, all 67 volumes of it. But before we close this chapter, let’s take one last look at that Talmudic version of Judaism, and see what it says.

Let’s assume the Talmudic version of history has some tenuous connection to the story of creation as found in the Torah. What does the Talmud promise us if we believe in it? If you’re a Gentile, not much. You’ll be a servant to the Chosen Race, in an earthly kingdom, ruled by Rabbis from Jerusalem. And you’ll be pondering really heavy questions, like ‘can I eat an egg laid by a chicken on the Sabbath?’ (Erubhin, 38b). Seriously. I don’t think I want to serve a God that thinks this is a matter of eternal damnation, or even purgatory. I want a God with a sense of humor, as well as compassion for all men. I don’t want a God that says (through the Rabbis) that no Rabbi will go to hell (Hagigah 27a). Or that there are innate differences or levels of true humanity, as evidenced by the required prayer every Talmudic Jewish male must say every day; “Thank you God for not making me a gentile, a woman or a slave.”12

But then again, if I’m a Jew, I can probably find a Talmudic ruling either way, on any subject, including the ‘chicken and egg’ question, so maybe this explains why Talmudic Judaism works for some people. Like Woody Allen and Roman Polanski. Anything goes! But it’s not for me. And again, it’s not for everybody. Gentiles don’t get the benefit of the doubt in the Talmud, so the majority of mankind is in the toilet here. And in spite of what Paul Wolfowitz, Richard Perle, Irving Kristol and all the rest of the neo-conservatives think, I don’t think we’re going to see this earthly Jewish World Empire succeed. But that doesn’t mean they’re not going to try, though. And a lot of blood will be spilled in their attempt. Just ask Saddam Hussein. And Muammar Khaddafi. And Bashar Al-Assad. And Hosni Mubarak.

The bottom line is this, grandson; the Torah is dead, and the Talmud is the mutant, Bizzaro version that lives on in its place. Obviously, this won’t work as an effective Operating System. At least not for Gentiles! But aren’t there any Torah-believing Jews left today? Well, from a belief standpoint, yes. They are called Karaites. But they can’t deliver an effective Operating System either. Why? Well, here is what Wikipedia says about them (Note; the word ‘Tanakh’ is Hebrew for the Hebrew Bible) ;
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Karaite Judaism or Karaism; meaning “Readers of the Hebrew Scriptures” or “Tanakh-based Judaism”[1] is a Jewish movement characterized by the recognition of the Tanakh alone as its supreme legal authority in Halakha, as well as in theology. It is distinct from Rabbinic Judaism, which considers the Oral law, the legal decisions of the Sanhedrin as codified in the Talmud, and subsequent works to be authoritative interpretations of the Torah.

Karaites maintain that all of the divine commandments handed down to Moses by God were recorded in the written Torah, without additional Oral Law or explanation. As a result, Karaite Jews do not accept as binding the written collections of the Oral tradition in the Mishnah or Talmud. When interpreting the Tanakh, Karaites strive to adhere to the plain or most obvious meaning...13 (end of citation).

Well, guess what? Rabbis hate the Karaites (and vice versa). And since there’s only about 50,000 Karaites left, it’s kind of a moot point. Especially because if you’re a Karaite, it doesn’t matter what you believe, you can’t act upon your beliefs. And if you believe that the Old Testament of Moses is true, but there’s no more Temple, no more High Priest, and no more sacrifice, then that should be a message to you, don’t you think? It’s not like this all happened last week. So again, this won’t give us the Operating System we need to interpret the past.

And since there’s about 13 million Rabbinic Jews, it’s pretty clear that Judaism today (and for 2,000 years) has been Talmudic, Rabbinic Judaism. By the way, of those 13 million, five million are in Israel, and eight million are outside Israel. Almost half of those 8 million are in America. That means there’s almost as many in the Western Empire as in Israel.

Now that brings up the next question, grandson; why are most Jews today living outside of Israel? Good question. And we’ll get into that in Part II of this book in greater detail. But for now, let me give you a short answer. It’s not because of the Holocaust, or because Israel was forcibly exiled by the Romans at the Fall of Jerusalem in 70 AD, or Mohammedans expelled them in the 7th century AD. As numerous Jewish authors and scholars (Shlomo Sand, Paul Wexler, Arthur Koestler, etc.) have shown, there’s a much bigger reason. And this reason will come into play in a big way as I recount the history of the primary nations that will be involved in the Big Ending. These dispersed rabbinic Jews will play a decisive role in the shaping of those gentile nations as we roll forward to the Final Act of the play. But they won’t be on the winning team. Why? Because there is no winning team, from a political perspective. Why? Because politics will be destroyed, and replaced by an all-consuming economic system that makes politics moot. So, let’s wrap things up for this contestant in our quest to find the right Operating System that will let us accurately understand the competing stories of the past.
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Does Judaism in its original form have a believable historical document? Yes, it is very believable, if you can believe in the act of creating something out of nothing. I can, because there has to be an actual beginning, right?

Does Mosaic Judaism contain prophecies and evidence of believable miracles? Yes. The only other explanation for these reported prophesies and miracles is that everyone in the ancient world was a gullible idiot. I’m not buying that. Why? Because these same types of people built the Pyramids, and the other wonders of the ancient world. They definitely were not idiots.

Does Mosaic Judaism promise a desirable reward? Yes, it promises everlasting life of a personal nature, as family members (and not just as servants). Pretty dang good so far.

Does Mosaic Judaism have an unbroken succession of priests and/ or kings? No! This Mosaic-Judaic Operating System has been orphaned in the religious marketplace. Why is that? Because there’s no continuity of kingship or priesthood. In other words, there’s no support for this software. There’s no help desk, and no updates to the system. It’s dead in the water, since the Fall of Jerusalem in 70 AD.

And that is why this Operating System has no desireable messiah. Why? Because the members of this religion failed to recognize their messiah when he came. Or rather, the ones that believed they recognized him reaped all the benefits (the Christians), while all those who didn’t (or wouldn’t) were left with the shell of the cocoon that gave birth to the butterfly within. And they cling to this lifeless shell till this day, still awaiting another messiah that will fulfill their Talmudic notions of ‘justice’ (against the gentile nations) instead of embracing the mercy (for all) that was offered by the one who claimed to be their messiah. But since the proof of their messiah-ship is linked to their ability to determine his paternity (that is, membership from the tribe of Judah), and since that proof has been lacking since the Fall of Jerusalem in 70 AD, it will be impossible for anyone since that time to be able to prove they are the long-awaited messiah. Sorry, Mr. Foxman!
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And so, having seen the feet of clay of today’s Chosen Ones, whether in their original (but dead) Torah version, or it’s mutant Bizarro Talmudic reincarnation, we move on in the quest to find out if there is any truth to be found in the world of Monotheism. Next up, Christianity!
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Before we begin, grandson, let’s re-state my criteria for judging the validity of each contestant. Let’s ask the Christians if they have any or all of the following 5 marks of what, at a minimum, a really World-Class Operating System (religion) should have. Are they a serious candidate for personal belief and more importantly, action? Remember, the big clock is ticking, ticking…………



	Does it have an ancient historical (vs. mythical) document or record?

	Does it have a history of accurate predictions or prophesy? Any big miracles?

	Does it promise us anything of great value or reward? Like mercy? Like love?

	Does it have an unbroken line of priestly or leadership succession till today?

	Does it have a believable and desirable Messiah?





But before we go any further, let’s also define something important between the Chosen Ones (both Torah and Bizarro versions) and the Christians (both the Holy Roman and the Bizarro versions). Let’s define the term ‘Judaizer’ because it will be important later on in the book.
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First, we have to remember one basic fact; Christianity claims to be the fulfillment of all the promises made to Abraham, the Father of Judaism. Mosaic Judaism, specifically.

Christianity says it is the New Israel, and that it alone is the heir to all the promises made to Abraham in the Old Testament. This belief that the Church is the New Israel is called supersessionism, and it is the main point of contention between the Chosen Ones of all stripes, and Holy Roman Christianity, over the past 2,000 years. Therefore, Holy Romans must (and do) claim the same scriptural pedigree that the Mosaic Jews did by believing in the Old Testament. But Bizarro Christians don’t necessarily make this claim. And as we’ve seen above in the section on Judaism, this historic document of the Old Testament is pretty darn good from a historical perspective (Wiener-Dogs notwithstanding).

Now here is where things get interesting. Christians claim that the Old Testament is both historic and symbolic, and that its prophecies point forward to a historic reality that would become clear with the passage of time. And that reality would be the embodiment of what was symbolically described and foretold in the previous Old Testament document. All of the people and happenings of the Old Testament, while historically true, were also a foretelling of the reality that was to come in the times of the New Testament.

So we have two elements here; the Symbol and the Reality. Or, to put it another way, Jerusalem was the promise and Holy Rome is the fulfillment. Christians say that the promises symbolically portrayed by the real people, real objects and real events in the Old Testament were (or will be) fulfilled by the Jewish messiah, known as Jesus the Christ. And these believers have recorded the people and events of their Jewish Messiah’s time in what we now know as the New Testament (NT). Christians say that the OT is the promise (given in symbols and prophecy) and that the NT is their fulfillment, in a flesh and blood reality.

The Chosen Ones then are the people of symbols, and these symbols are found in their original text, the Torah. The symbols are many; the Stone Tablets, the Ark, the Manna, the Temple, etc., all of which are inanimate.

The Holy Romans are the people of substance, and these substances are found in their text, the New Testament, which is the fulfillment of all the promises symbolized in the Old Testament (the Torah). The substances are all animate; the Word, Mary, the Eucharist and Jesus the Christ.

Now a ‘Judaizer’ is someone who reverts to a belief in Judaism. It should be obvious (but I’ll say it anyway) that the term ‘Judaizer’ can’t be applied to either type of Jew, nor can it be applied to a practicing Holy Roman. The Torah Jews claim to believe in the original form of Judaism, so they can’t be accused of reverting to something they already believe in. And in a perverse way, the same thing applies to Rabbinic Jews who believe in the Talmud. And Holy Romans, who claim to be the substance of the New Israel, can’t revert either, because to do so would negate their claim to being the complete fulfillment of Torah symbolism.

But this term can be applied to a Jew who falsely converts to Christianity or to a Bizarro Christian who denies the claim that the Church is the New Israel. For example, a Christian who partakes in a Seder Meal is backing down on the dogma that the Passover pointed to the Catholic Mass. Thus, this term of ‘Judaizer’ can only be applied to Converso Jews and Protestant Christians, because they are the only ones who reject the concept of the Church being the fulfillment of the Old Testament. Instead, they elevate the previous symbol from the Old Testament into the place of the substance of the New Testament. Thus they ‘revert’ to an earlier belief. This reversion is what changes their essence of belief, and makes them Bizarro-Christians or Converso-Jews.

In Protestant Christianity, a Judaizer is one who reverts from belief in substance to a belief in present day symbolism, that is, from the New Testament to the Old. These would be, in the case of ‘Bizarro Christianity’, denominations like Seventh Day Adventists, Presbyterians, Methodists and the like. In fact, every form of Protestantism is a form of Judaizing beliefs. They think the symbol of the manna is replaced by the ‘symbol’ of the Eucharist, which they claim is only ‘symbolic’ of the Body & Blood of Jesus. Now, how smart is that? The purpose of a symbol is to point towards a reality. Why replace one symbol with another? Where does this process stop? Or is it like Hinduism, where there is an endless reincarnation of symbols?

Let me give you an example; if I were to show you a picture of a brick of gold, and set it next to a real brick of gold, which would you prefer to possess? Right. Obviously, you’re a Barbarian, grandson, because we never make silly mistakes like Judaizers. Gimme the gold! Why would I want another picture of the gold, instead of the actual gold?

In the Holy Roman system a Judaizer referred to baptized, converted Jews who secretly continued to practice their Judaic beliefs, and who were also called Marranos or Conversos at the time of the Spanish Inquisition. They were accused of false conversion to Christianity, because they still practiced Talmudic Judaism at home. That is to say, they reverted to their original Judaic belief. The Conversos represented a threat to the social order of the time (Christendom), which was built on belief in substance. Their denial of the substance of Christianity led them back to the Talmudic symbols of their original beliefs.

The real basis of the Judaizing threat was not that these recidivists reverted to a belief in the Torah, as this threat could be easily seen to be impossible because the Judaism based on the Torah had ceased to be possible. Why? Because the destruction of the Temple and the cessation of the sacrifice by a now-defunct priesthood, in 70 AD, killed their symbols. The proof of this is seen in the relative size of the Karaite community, which is miniscule. They left the movie at intermission, not realizing that there was a second reel to the movie.

No, the problem with Conversos was that the original symbolism of the Torah had been replaced by the morphing of Torah Judaism into Rabbinic Talmudic Judaism. In other words, a Talmudic Jew has already reverted once, from Torah Judaism to Talmudic Judaism. The symbols written by Moses had been changed into the spoken ‘Oral Law’ of Kabalistic Rabbis, where there is no absolute, unchanging text or meaning. The Talmud was a ‘living’ document. And anyone who has studied the case of the ongoing ‘interpretation’ of the US Constitution by the Supreme Court understands the problem here. The case is never closed. There can always be a new interpretation by a new court, and there is no expectation of continuity. Change becomes the norm.

Now ‘change’ may sound like a great concept, and politically it is a best seller. But in reality, in a mature civilization, ‘change’ is actually another word for ‘revolution’. It also goes by the names of ‘Innovation’ and ‘Subversion’. Don’t mistake this word for ‘maturing’ or ‘organic growth’. Change is exactly that, a change, morphing from one thing into another. ‘Change’ represents the abandonment of that which already exists, and that is definitely a threat to what currently exists. Politically and religiously speaking, this is rebellion, and it will always draw a response from any regime intent on survival. Any Barbarian understands this. It is a threat to the order of the tribe.

That’s why the Conversos were a problem. They were a revolutionary movement that sought to re-define the symbolic meanings of life, as fulfilled in the New Testament, into the Talmudic meaning of life, but it occurred within the Christian realm. And this re-defining of the sacred symbols would inevitably lead towards the re-definition of the substance that the symbol was pointing towards. So, if you are an existing civilization (Christendom) that claimed to be the physical fulfillment of symbolic prophecy, then any attempt to re-define the symbols was an attempt to undo the present civilization. It’s as simple as that. Revolution.

The best description of this process that I have found is the description of the Jewish character named Sidonia in the novel Coningsby. It was written by Benjamin D’Israeli, the (Jewish) Prime Minister of Great Britain in the late 1800’s. It recounts the story of his ancestors who were Chosen Ones, but they had converted. Supposedly. They had outwardly professed Christianity for hundreds of years in medieval Spain. But when they left Spain for England, upon arriving, they immediately went to a synagogue to offer thanks to their God of Israel.

Obviously, when a man of D’Israeli’s stature writes such things, there is substance to the matter. It’s not some invention of the Inquisition, and this phenomenon of the Conversos truly did represent a threat to any kingdom that had a population of Jewish ‘converts’ who were potentially a fifth column. And that term, ‘fifth column’, ironically, came from the Spanish Civil War that immediately preceded WWII. This war was a perfect example of subversion and revolution. But what goes around, comes around!

But regardless of whatever system of symbolic belief you believe in, there has to be a point where the symbol becomes fulfilled, and it drops its outward appearance to reveal its inner truth. This transformation is known as ‘magic’. And every belief system has an explanation of how their magic is achieved, and what it really delivers to the believer. Except Hindu’s and Evolutionists, of course, who think things endlessly repeat themselves, forever and ever and ever and ever and ever and ever and ever and ever and ever and ever...………… can we stop now, Richard? I hope so, because we need to move onto the next question in our quest to find the truly effective Operating System. So, here we go…………………

Does Christianity have a historical written

document with verifiable facts? Yes.

In the first place, Christians (the original ones, known as Holy Romans) claim to believe the entire Old Testament, produced by the Jews. But they also have a written body of work known as the New Testament (NT) that records the actions and words of their messiah, and all his followers (and his enemies, too). It too, like the Old Testament, is pretty darn historic. But again, I have to state that this historicity is denied by the Wiener-Dogs of academia. But in my mind, that is simply further proof that the document is historically valid.

Here’s an example; in the Gospel of St. Luke, it opens with the recitation of the genealogy of Jesus, starting with God, then Adam, then Seth, etc. and going all the way through 77 generation, name by name, to Jesus. Not even the Mormons can match this record-keeping! By the way, that means, over a period of 4004 years, (from creation to the birth of Jesus) each generation averaged 52 years, exactly. Not that this means anything (but maybe it does), but I just like numbers. They’re cool.

Now you may say that these 77 names mentioned above mean little, and that they are simply a mythical recitation, but nevertheless, there they are. They state their messiah’s pedigree, and thus the writer lays himself open to historic research. And so far, the academic world has been reduced to saying ‘it’s not so’ without ever saying why. Typical Wiener-Dogs. Bark bark bark. Show me the refutation, not just a denial, you pygmies.

This New Testament (NT) document of the Christians also records the words and deeds of many historical figures that are also mentioned in many records of the pagan world of that time and beyond. Only an idiot would claim that there was never a Jewish person named Jesus, or that Peter and the other 11 Apostles (the word means ‘ambassadors’) never existed. Or that there were never any Christians fed to the lions. But in today’s world there’s no shortage of idiots. If you want proof, just look at Parliament or Congress. Or television. Or public education. But you get the idea, if you’re a taxpayer.

Here’s another item of interest in our search to determine the historical foundations of the Christian document, and it comes from the Gospel of Luke, concerning John the Baptist. “Now in the fifteenth year of the reign of Tiberius Caesar, Pontius Pilate being governor of Judea, and Herod being tetrarch of Galilee, and Philip his brother tetrarch of Iturea and the country of Trachonitis, and Lysanias tetrarch of Abilina, under the high priests Annas and Caiaphas: the word of the Lord was made unto John, the son of Zachary, in the desert”.14 Notice how the event is cross-referenced to 7 different rulers, all with a known starting date? Now do you see why Wiener-Dogs hate this document?

Again, the various books of the NT cite overwhelming numbers of dates connected to known historical figures (Gospel of St. Luke; ‘In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus….’) and again, these historical figures, decrees and dates are indisputable, even for Wiener-Dogs. So, bottom line, I think a reasonable Barbarian has to accept that Christians do indeed have a believable historical document with verifiable facts that answer the basic questions of Who, What, When, Where, How and of course, the important one of Why. Having said that, let’s move on to the next question and ask ourselves…………………

Does Christianity have an impressive history

of prophesy and miracles? Yes.

Again, let’s remember that the Holy Romans fully accepted the OT (Torah), so our analysis of the claims related to it in the previous section on Judaism apply here as well. Our real focus now is on the second half of their written document known as the New Testament (NT) and its claim to believability.

This New Testament document is, of course, much younger than the OT, and so its historical claims are easier to verify. But when we get into the realm of miracles and prophecy, things get tougher, because miracles are hard to believe if you weren’t there. Nevertheless, we can look at them in several analytical ways that tell us a lot about the people that reported them, and whether their testimony is true.

Let’s look at the context of these claims first. Let’s remember one overriding fact, and that is that all of the men who recorded these claims of miracles were severely persecuted for making these claims and writing them down, and a huge percentage were actually executed for their part in the spreading of these stories and writings (which came to known as the New Testament, and which was literally their ‘last testament’ as a result).

Now ask yourself, grandson, a few simple questions, starting with this one: what the heck did these guys have to gain from doing this if these stories weren’t true? Why in the world would all 12 Apostles suffer martyrdom, one after another, if it was all a hoax? They obviously believed what they wrote, and their reports were supposedly made as eye-witnesses to the miracles they reported. So, if these reported miracles weren’t true, we have two choices.

The first is that it was simply another case of Weiner-Dog mass hypnosis, wherein all those crazy Jews (yes, remember, all the original Christians were actually Torah-believing Jews) believed that their book of prophecies had come true with the arrival of this man named Jesus, but that they had no real reason to believe this. No reason other than mass hallucination.

The second choice is that they were too stupid to realize they would die if they kept repeating the stories in front of their Talmudic Jewish brethren who didn’t really like this Jesus fellow. Remember, at the beginning, this was a Jewish family feud.

Let’s pursue this. If this is a case of mass hypnosis, then who hypnotized them all? Jesus? A lot of good it did him, right, because he got killed for it. No book contracts, no Oprah appearances, no endorsements, nothing! Smart guy, right? And if he could hypnotize tens of thousands, why couldn’t he do it to the Talmudic Scribes and Pharisees? Were they Crocodile Dundee, or was he? Either way, this ‘mass hypnosis’ theory is more unbelievable than thinking that the miracles the apostles reported were true. It could more easily be claimed that there is a form of mass hypnosis within the academic world today, where almost to a man, they all claim Christianity is a hoax. And these Wiener-Dogs have no miracles to back them up (except the continuing gullibility of the public, which worships them as ‘experts’).

Now let’s look at the other possible explanation, that these 12 apostles, the 70 disciples and the tens of thousands of converts (in Jerusalem alone) were all idiots. And that for some incomprehensible reason they all repeated these same phony stories of miracles, and that it led to their deaths, in pretty short order. Now think with me here, grandson, if the first apostle dies, then another, then another, and numerous disciples too, one after another, and then the simple followers start getting axed, what do you think? Were they all so stupid that they couldn’t put two and two together and realize they were next in line for execution if they didn’t shut up? If the stories they related weren’t true, why would they continue to repeat them? What did they stand to gain, if the stories were false? Death? What a deal! Smart guys, right?

Judas aside, this doesn’t seem to have happened at all. In fact the killings simply produced more believers! And the new believers kept talking about the new miracles attributed to the previous martyrs who in turn believed the original reports of the miracles they swore they witnessed. Now this idea of explaining Christianity’s founding through the concept of mass stupidity is taking the idea of the ‘self-loathing Jews’ to an astronomical extreme. Could they all have been this stupid? Did God choose them as the Chosen People because they were stupid? I don’t think so. Maybe he didn’t pick them for looks, but if you have ever met any Jews at all, of any kind, stupidity is not the impression you get. In fact, it’s just the opposite reaction I have.

No, when you think of Jews, stupid is not the answer. They aren’t Huns. And by the way, please remember, Huns are not Barbarians. They’re Huns. If you don’t know the difference, well, you’ve obviously never met one. Or you’re stupid. In which case, you’re not a Jew, right? Here’s the difference; Huns break things, Barbarians take things. If you gave a Hun a Lamborghini, he would burn it. A Barbarian would redline it. Get it? Good. Anyway, so much for this line of reasoning (mass hypnosis or mass stupidity) which interestingly enough, is usually the answer pushed by self-loathing academic Jewish Wiener-Dogs. Life is funny, isn’t it?

No, the only answer that seems reasonable to a Barbarian is that the miracles were true. What else could have driven this incredible number of people to believe these stories, and to even suffer death as a direct result of this belief? And now what were these miracles?

Well, let’s think a little first, and put things in context. Since the Christians claim to supersede the Jews as the New Israel, and since they claim the same OT scriptures as their own, then there ought to be some correspondence between the miracles of the OT in the miracles related in the NT, wouldn’t you think? And to my way of thinking, it appears that there is. And so, let’s review the biggies in the OT.

To me, the biggest miracle in the OT, in terms of sheer size and duration, was the feeding of the Israelites in the desert for 40 years. That’s huge, as we’ve already discussed. So what miracle(s) correspond to this in the NT? Well, I would say it is the multiple times that Jesus is reputed to have fed the multitudes in the countryside. He fed 5,000 men (and their families too, one would assume) in the first report, which is included in all four gospels (Mark 6, for example). Now remember, here’s another example of men telling stories that would get them killed, so we have to assume that the story was true, because if it wasn’t everyone would have known it, because there wouldn’t have been these 5,000+ people telling everyone as well. In other words, this was hot news, and not because it was written down years later in the gospels. The people repeating these stories died for telling the stories now, not later, let alone much later (like a 100 years on).

No, stuff this really happened, and the hostility of the Talmudic High Priests and Pharisees is the only proof we need. In fact, all throughout the NT there is the theme that the Pharisees and the Priests were really agitated at Jesus because of his miracles. But they were afraid to move in for the kill for three long years because they feared the reaction of the common people. Now tell me, if Jesus hadn’t fed the people, why would the Pharisees care if these followers of Jesus kept telling people that he had miraculously fed 5,000+ people, multiple times? After all, there wouldn’t be anyone else among the common people backing their story up. In fact, if this is what had really happened, as the Wiener-Dogs insist, then the Pharisees (and the common folk) would have been howling with laughter! They would have been begging the Romans NOT to kill him, because he made them look so good by comparison, because he and his followers would have been demonstrably insane. Why kill a good show?

Oh yeah, and whereas the OT miracle of the manna occurred by falling from heaven each night, Jesus does it one better by taking a few loaves and fishes and blessing them, causing them to multiply, miraculously of course. Cool. They just keep growing till everyone’s fed, and there’s lots of bread and fish left over. This beats a perpetual motion machine! And to top it off, he does it multiple times! And all of these times were just leading up to the big event, where Jesus claimed that he would feed everyone who wanted fed, and feed them with his own flesh and blood. More on that claim later though, but for now, think about this. Could someone who could turn water into wine (at the Wedding Feast in Cana, another great food miracle) also turn wine into blood? His own blood? Hmmmm….For now though, let’s just keep in mind that these mass feeding miracles actually did happen, away from the towns (where there were no sources of bread or fish), because if they didn’t happen, everyone, the common people and Pharisees alike, would have laughed Jesus and the apostles out of town as they were telling everyone about their hallucination. And that would have been the end of their attempt to create their ‘legend’.

Now let’s look at another miracle, one that was the opposite of the OT miracle of striking dead the first born of Egypt (which surely would have included millions of Egyptians). In this comparison, Jesus does the opposite by raising people from the dead. Not once or twice, but again and again and again. Lazarus, the widow’s son, the ruler’s daughter, etc. Again, we’re struck with the obvious. Why did people continue to follow him, and with increasing crowds, if he didn’t do what the gospels report? Who would believe such a story if there was no evidence to back it up? Who else has ever been reported to have done this, with any credibility? And to have done it time and again, right in front of everyone? And why would the authorities get worked up over these reports if they didn’t have some truth to it? Why weren’t they just howling with laughter at these obviously insane people who claimed to have seen the dead raised to life?

It’s because the crowds believed it, and they believed it because they saw it. Let’s face it, if you had simply heard that someone was raised from the dead, would you believe it? No. But if you saw it happen, you would. And your belief in it would even embolden you to be willing to risk your own life to tell others. Why? Because you would have gained the hope of being raised from the dead by this same Jesus fellow. And that, I contend, is exactly what happened, and what panicked the Pharisees, and which then led to the willing deaths of thousands of these martyr-believers early on in the Church.

And that begs an answer to the question, how can you do this sort of miracle-thing half-way? Either you were dead (in the tomb 3 days, like Lazarus) or you weren’t. And you either fully came back to life or you didn’t. No halfway stuff here, there weren’t any ICU’s and respirators back then. And remember, Jesus didn’t have the opportunity to set these things up (no advanced communications or transportation that would be needed to co-ordinate things). No, it wasn’t like that. Instead, people came to him, saying ‘so-and-so is dead, can you help’? And he’d say, ‘sure, let’s walk the 10 miles to your place and have a look’. Then when they get there, there’s a crowd of mourners (as the person has been dead for a while, maybe even wrapped for burial), and Jesus says ‘quit crying, they’re only asleep’. He says this before he sees the person. The crowd heckles him, as he’s obviously an idiot. Then he commands the person to rise, and they do. The crowd goes nuts, word spreads, and the fame grows, and travels rapidly, even to the ears of the authorities. Not good!

Then, of course, there’s the incredible number of times Jesus heals the sick (oppositely analogous to the afflictions of the Egyptians with the 10 plagues). And how many times did the authorities haul people in to question them, like the parents of the crippled man who was healed? And how many times does scripture say that the people were afraid of the authorities, and that they knew they would suffer for telling the truth that, yes, indeed, so-and-so had been healed? So now we’re back to the original thesis of the experts- the crowds must have been either suffering from mass hypnosis, or they were all incredibly stupid to believe such an obvious falsehood. Well, what do you think, grandson? Somebody’s stupid here, but I don’t think it was the people who believed these stories.

Now there were lots of other miracles too, as the whole New Testament is a sort of listing of the greatest of them. But it also claims that there were so many that they couldn’t even begin to mention them, as it would require more books than anyone could ever write (or at least 67 volumes, eh?). This is quite a claim, and the miracles recorded in the NT are pretty amazing in their scope and number. But there are even more that have continued to occur outside the NT, just like those that occurred outside the OT, and which were recorded in the annals of the elders and even the secular historians of the pagan world. In fact, the reports of them have continued until this very day. And as usual, Wiener-Dogs hate to even talk about them. But it’s a relatively simple process to uncover them, as the Church requires multiple miracles to be attributed to a dead person’s influence before they can be canonized (declared an officially recognized ‘saint’). And unless I’m mistaken, the Holy Roman Church has been doing this canonization-thing for almost 2,000 years, non-stop.
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Now let’s look at my favorite miracle from the time of Jesus onward. It parallels the ‘miracle of what didn’t happen’ in the OT, when Alexander the Great came and didn’t even try to capture Jerusalem. Remember, this isn’t in scripture, it is in the everyday secular histories of the pagan Greek world which testify to this one singular exception to Alexander’s habit of taking every capital city on his ‘Conquering-the-World Tour’. So what’s the counterpart in the Christian era?

Well, just like Alexander, another ‘tourista’ came to visit the ‘New Jerusalem’ as Rome was known, in 452 AD. (This would be 777 years after Alexander came to Jerusalem, if he came in 325 BC, another numerical factoid I like, but which probably doesn’t mean anything. Or not.). Take a look at the painting (above) of this meeting of Attila the Hun with Pope Leo I, outside Rome. The painting shows Attila seeing a vision of St.’s Peter & Paul, hovering over the Pope with swords drawn, ready to attack him if he made one false move. And guess what? Attila didn’t attack. For once in his life, the Great Hun backed down and left town without even a threat. No bluster, no demands, doesn’t even get his parking-ticket validated. He just leaves, terrified for his life by the vision he just saw. And then he vanishes from history, just like Alexander.

Now you don’t have to believe he saw Sts. Peter and Paul hovering over the Pope. After all, those two had been dead for about 400 years. All you have to do, if you’re a Wiener-Dog, is explain why, when Rome was weak and defenseless, having already suffered from a severe famine, and with no army available and her walls down, Attila didn’t attack. Or even demand tribute. Oh yeah, and then explain why everyone else said it was because of the vision, and then they recorded this story for the next 1500 years. And explain too why a great painter like Raphael would bother to paint this epic scene. All because no one believed it? Sure. So if that’s the explanation, then now we’re back to explanation of ‘mass hypnosis’ (or mass stupidity) theory coming to the rescue of modern Wiener-Dog historians. Or maybe Attila’s mummy called and said it was time for a long nap? Isn’t it great to have a job where, whenever you can’t explain things (which, by the way, is their job), they can fall back on this same lame excuse? Great work, if you can get it. All you have to do to apply for this job is to take out your spine and brain, and you’ll be hired in an instant. Tenure included. Idiots.

Here’s another great parallel between the OT and the NT. Jesus predicted the fall of Jerusalem and the destruction of the Temple the second time, just like Isaiah the Prophet did. Both did it a generation or more before it happened. Both were mocked. Both were right. Both were murdered by the Pharisees. Both were dead-accurate, literally.

Want another great prophecy, from modern times? How about when Lucia of Fatima predicts that WWI will end and WWII will occur (this is in 1917, before America entered WWI to save the stupid Anglishmen). She also gives the name of the Pope who would be the ruler of Holy Rome (Pius XI), and the sign of the coming war. That’s just like when Isaiah prophesied that the Persians would defeat the Babylonians (this was when Babylon was at the height of its power) and then names the ruler, Cyrus, who would lead the Persians. Pretty good guessing, if you don’t believe in prophecy, eh? In both cases, the ruler the prophets named hadn’t even come to power. And how do you guess the name of a future pope? He gets to pick it himself!

I could go on and on about the miracles in the NT, especially the ones that parallel the Ark of the Covenant (you touch it, you die), but you get the point. And so, in answer to the question, ‘Does Christianity have an impressive history of prophecy and miracles?’ I have to answer, yes, it does. And so, let’s ask the next big question of contestant #2;

Does Christianity promises us something of

great value or reward? YES and NO.

Once again, just like with the Jews, it all depends on your outlook on time. If you’re looking for a great deal in the here-and-now, you’re out of luck, Chuck. All that Holy Rome promises is that you’ll get your butt kicked from now till you die, if you do it right. But after that, it gets better. Really. You get everything (except the 72 virgins Mohammed promises his believers). No fears, no tears, no mortgage payments, no IRS, and best of all, no inflation! But these are simply the things you don’t have to worry about anymore. They aren’t the real reward. These things are small potatoes compared to what you get as your reward for believing.

The reality of the Christian reward is an incredible deal, to my way of thinking, grandson. The real reward is you get to see everything in creation through the eyes of the Creator. It’s called the Beatific Vision. You see with understanding, and you see it all. You even get to see God. Not that you can understand him, though, at least not entirely. How could you? He’s infinite. But progressively, you understand more and more, and since there’s literally an infinite number of things and people and angels to understand and know, besides God, you’ll need an infinite amount of time to absorb it (and react with awed praise). And that’s exactly what you get. Pretty straight forward, I think. Pretty huge. Just like Pascal said. Finite bet, infinite payout. Pretty good bet, so far.

Now the difference in this version of heaven and the other versions (pagan, Jewish, Mohammedan, etc.) is the motivating factor behind this God’s actions and thoughts: Love. Who can really comprehend it? Only a parent can come close. And that’s exactly why this Christian heaven is built on the structure of the family, with God as the parent (of idiot adopted children who eventually repent) and who loves us in spite of our ways here in the Big Casino. Like I said, it’s a great deal, the best offer I’ve come across. Except for the part of the butt-kicking here and now. But with a personality like mine, I’m gonna get that anyway, so what have I got to lose?

But let’s face it, that part of the promise is totally consistent with what their scripture describes. Everybody gets killed for their beliefs, or lack of them. But hey, we’re going to die anyway, right? So maybe this is the bet to make. But now let’s plow on to the next question in our task of finding out which slot to bet on………….

Does Christianity have an unbroken line

of Priestly succession till today? Yes.

And impressively so. The Holy Roman system has an unbroken line of 266 leaders (‘popes’, or Papa’s) spanning the period from 30 AD till today, or nearly 2,000 years. No other Operating System comes close. Sure, there have been disputes about who the true successor to a particular pope was, but time has sorted these matters out. And the real test of any government, of course, is whether or not the machinery of governance continued to function while the disputes were hashed out. Obviously it did, because it’s still here. And it still does function.

Oh, did I call Holy Rome a ‘government’? Well, that’s because that’s what it is, and it happens to be the biggest government on earth. It’s even bigger than the IRS! And it’s not surprising that the meaning of the word ‘apostle’ is ‘ambassador’. And Holy Rome actually does have actual governmental ambassadors in practically every country on earth (with the exception of The People’s Republics of Boulder and Berkley).

On a related note, all those Bizarro Protestant sects that claim the Holy Roman Church isn’t really the original and true Christian Church have some explaining to do, by the way. If the Holy Roman claim is bogus, where was the real ‘universal’ Church? After all, that’s what ‘catholic’ means. It comes from the two Greek words ‘kata holos’, meaning ‘concerning the whole’. The whole world, and the whole of mankind, that is. Universal, in other words. And if a non-catholic (Bizarro) Christian claims the Holy Romans aren’t the true Church, then how do they explain the 212 year period between the time of the death of John, the last Apostle (in 100 AD) and the visible appearance of the Roman Church, after Christianity was legalized by Emperor Constantine in 313 AD (the Edict of Milan)? What happened to all those disciples? And what about Linus, Cletus, Clement and Evaristus, the popes who succeeded Peter after he was crucified in 67 AD and before John died? And all the ones who followed until Pope Miltiades in 311AD? Obviously, the machinery of governance was already in place (although underground) even before the last of the Apostles died, and there was no dispute about who outranked whom. The Apostle John never said to Pope Cletus, ‘wait, I outrank you’! Where are all the writings of those who claimed, in 150 AD, let’s say, that the Church was led by someone other than these men? Where are these writings?

And then the even bigger period of a thousand (and more) years between the Edict of Milan and the first appearance of Protestant sects, what about that? Where was the true Church for that huge period of time? Underground? Uh, I don’t think so, and simple logic tells me I’m right. Because if the original, small, persecuted but well-organized Church of the Apostles could defy and defeat Imperial Rome over a period of almost 3 centuries, existing both above and below ground, what great military power was keeping these ‘true protestants’ underground from 313 AD till 1517 AD, when Martin Luther decided he wanted to have sex?

Nobody was executing Christians in Europe (in the name of the State) for over 1,000 years, so where were all these Anabaptists and Cathars and their reputed successors (Lutherans, Methodists, Calvinists, etc.) hiding? Where are all their ancient writings? Where are all their ancestors buried? Where are their catacombs? Wasn’t that the mark of the ‘underground’ church? Where are all their martyrs? Where are all the pilgrimage tours to see their churches? Who were their leaders? How were they chosen? How would their followers know who their leaders were? By secret handshakes? Sorry, that’s a Masonic trick, dude. Oh wait, maybe the Protestants were……… never mind. Hahahah! Idiots.

Sorry, I can’t buy that logic. The lies are too blatant, too contrived, too contorted. It’s easier to believe in ET. Speaking of which, as any good Mormon will tell you, there’s only 2 real choices for Christianity (Holy Roman vs. Mormon), and I find their logic pretty straight-forward and compelling. It goes like this; if Holy Rome isn’t the real church, and all the Protestant churches actually originated as splinter groups from Holy Rome, then the Protestant groups aren’t any more real than the one they broke off from. Mathematically speaking, how could a ‘perfected’ (or ‘reformed’) Church come from an imperfect origin? That violates the law of entropy. I know, that’s physics, not math, but the point is the same.

Now of course, the Bizarro Protestants claim they have ‘reformed’ the ‘Christian’ faith that the Holy Roman Church had ‘warped’. But now there’s over 30,000 separate and distinct Protestant sects. Simple logic says they can’t all be right. In fact, the Christian scripture claims there is only one way. That means there can only be one correct group. Now if all these 30,000 groups claim to be the right way, but they don’t claim that the other Protestants are necessarily wrong, where does that lead you, logically? Right. Insanity. These guys are idiots, mathematically speaking. And like I said earlier, math is the one language that won’t let you lie. So their equation reads like this: A=B=C=D=E etc, ad infinitum (or at least out to 30,000 iterations). If A=B, then why did B split off from A? And their corollary to this is equally brilliant; ‘A (etc.) ≠ Holy Rome. Idiots.

All of this, of course, ignores two salient facts; first, the doctrine of most Bizarro Protestant sects conflicts with the doctrine of most other Bizarro sects (and how could they not, given the fact there’s over 30,000 different Protestant groups?). Why would they be separate groups unless they had different beliefs???????? How can they all be different, and yet all be right, but the one they came from originally, somehow has to be totally wrong? It really gets to be funny when you realize that most of them have some core Holy Roman beliefs (like baptism) that merely make them a knock-off, in some fashion, of the Holy Romans they deny. So here’s the problem, mathematically speaking; how does the greater come from the lesser? How does the truth (‘the greater’) come from untruth (‘the lesser’)?

Aristotle wouldn’t buy that logic. Pascal either. And how does it continue to progress this way, through each continuing iteration of schism within each Bizarro sect which produces a ‘new and improved’ (but invariably smaller) set of believers? Here’s what the equation would look like: 1 < (A<B<C<D<etc.). If any of those letters (A, B, C, etc.) which represent the successive Bizarro factions is physically smaller than the original church (represented by ‘1’), then Houston, we have a problem. And if any letter succeeding ‘A’ (the first Bizarro iteration) is in fact numerically smaller than ‘A’, then by golly, we really do have a math problem. Or a mental one. A huge one.

The theological logic of Protestantism says that each succeeding sect should be more perfect than the previous, and therefore should be more spiritually powerful, thus attracting more (and not fewer) believers. But the reality is exactly the opposite, because the act of multiple schisms continuously fragments the possible universe of possible ‘true believers’ to the point that there can’t be many saved if only one of these fragmentary churches is the ‘true church’. The logical inference is that there will be damned few who are saved! Not much to hope for here. Here’s what the real equation looks like, in actual numerical fact (as there are more Holy Romans than ALL other groups combined); 1> (A+B+C+D+..out to 30,000 groups).

The perfect example of this came for me when my son Thor and I were cruising around Phoenix looking for a place to eat before a bowl game a few years back, and he yells ‘stop’! I pulled over and he said ‘look at that church’, as he pointed to their sign. It read (as best as I can remember) ‘The Holy Apostolic Messianic Pentecostal Charismatic Priestly & Prophetic Baptist Missionary Church of the Good News Gospel of the Brethren of the End Times in the New Testament Tabernacle of Zion’s Temple in The New Jerusalem of the Last Days’. I’m not kidding. In fact I think I left some of it out. Talk about alphabet soup! And the best part was that their building was smaller than their sign. I’m guessing the place would have seated about 23 people. Hallelujah! Idiots.

The other Protestant problem is the fact that hardly any of them have the same beliefs as they did when they started out. Just look at the Anglican Church today. Henry VIII would have beheaded nearly all of the ‘mainstream’ Anglicans and Episcopalians of today for heresy. John Wesley would be pulling his hair out over modern Methodists. Don’t believe me? Just try this test- ask any Methodist to recite the three basic, core commands of John and Charles Wesley (what, you don’t know them? Earn all you can, Save all you can, Give all you can.). Then watch the blank look descend on their faces. Most of them don’t even know who either Wesley was! So how, from a doctrinal perspective, can any of these groups say they are the one true church when they don’t even know, let alone believe, what their founders said they were when they first claimed to be the ‘true’ believers? Somebody’s lying here. Or maybe they just don’t like the fact that the Holy Roman bunch has refused to change. Or maybe they just all fell asleep. Or maybe they’re simply idiots. Hmmmmm…………..

In any event, like I said earlier, grandson, the Holy Romans have it, hands down, in the category of unbroken leadership (and unchanging doctrine as well, which surely must be related to the longevity of the organization). And so, having examined this category of necessary attributes for a believable monotheistic religion, let’s move on now to the next item on our checklist. And remember, the clock is ticking………………………..

Does Christianity have a believable (and desirable)

Messiah? Well, YES and NO.

Again, it’s all in what you want. Do you want someone who can snap their fingers and make something, anything happen? Sure! But hey, do you want someone who isn’t going to get even for you, for all the wrongs you’ve suffered? At least, not right now. That was one of the big problems the rulers of the Chosen Ones had with that Jesus fellow. They wanted him to stomp the crap out of those damned Romans, and since the Roman Empire encompassed the whole known world, that meant stomping everyone, right? And that’s what the Talmud promised the messiah would do. So when Jesus saves the servant of the Roman Centurion, well, that didn’t set too well with the Pharisaical Headquarters. Especially when the Roman says he doesn’t need Jesus to actually, physically, visit his house in order to heal the servant because the Centurion believes Jesus has the authority and power to command that it be done. Why would that make the Pharisees mad? Because Jesus utters the famous reply, ‘verily, I say unto you, I have not found such faith in all of Israel’ (Matthew 8:10). Hahahhahah!

Well, that sealed the deal for the Pharisees. This fellow Jesus had to die, and the sooner the better as far as the Pharisees were concerned. After all, how could any self-respecting Jew say that about the Roman occupiers of the Chosen People’s land? And there you have it. Obviously, Jesus was not a self-respecting man, and the Pharisees were. And to emphasize the difference between his gospel (‘good news’) and the Pharisees’ vision of what a true messiah would look like and do, Jesus kept predicting that he would be put to death, and in the most offensive manner possible for a Jew (by crucifixion, or ‘being hung from a tree’ as the OT scripture renders it).

So now we’re back to the little matter of ‘faith’. Because if Jesus had simply and miraculously stomped Rome and all her minions, then everyone would be able to see it. Then there would be no need for faith, because it would be a matter of public knowledge. Man always wants knowledge, of any kind, instead of believing something based on faith. Because faith requires that you have to wait until the proof is in, and in the meantime, you have all these doubts that assail you and your beliefs. And usually, you have to die before you want to. Before the proof is in. No, knowledge always seems the easier choice over faith, if you can get it. But there’s no reason to think that anyone deserves any type of reward for recognizing an accomplished fact, right? Even dead Romans would ‘believe’ after they were crushed.

But what does that mean here? It means that ‘faith’ is what’s being rewarded in Christianity. You have to make your choice, and stick with it till the end. The end of what? Your life, of course, grandson. And if you were going to believe in Jesus and all those stories about feeding the thousands, and raising people from the dead, well, you might not have to wait too long. Because there were all those Talmudic Jews that were willing to help you find out if you were right, by tossing you out of the synagogue, and to your death.

Huh? What’s that mean, anyway? It keeps recurring in the NT scripture that the apostles and disciples kept getting tossed from the synagogues wherever they went. And then they would be stoned, flogged, killed, etc. The one followed the other. Why? Because, as I noted earlier, the only people in the Roman Empire that were exempt from the requirement to worship Caesar and the Roman Pantheon were the Chosen Ones. And if the local Rabbi in say, Corinth or Ephesus or even Rome tossed someone from their synagogue, then that was all the proof the local Roman magistrates needed to conclude that you weren’t a Jew! And so, these Jewish believers in a Jewish messiah were ruled to be non-Jews (by the local Talmudic Jews at the local synagogue).

Therefore these ‘Christian’ Jews were now required by the Roman authorities to offer incense to Caesar. Do it or die. The choice was theirs. And so, their faith was usually given a pretty immediate test. If you believed in Jesus, and you told anyone about it, you were toast at the local synagogue. And this dispute about who was the real messiah was what led to the eventual distinction between OT Jews (of any kind) and the NT Jews, who came to be known as the ‘Christian’ Jews, or simply Christians.

So, here’s the irony - the Talmudic Jews, who hated Rome (and all Gentiles) had to use the power of Imperial Rome to enforce their own Talmudic brand of religion down at the local synagogue. Why? Because Talmudic Judaism wasn’t powerful enough to repel the Imperial Romans themselves. And the one Jewish guy who seemed to have enough power to do it single-handedly (Jesus) didn’t seem interested in doing it. What a choice! And we know how the high and mighty ones choose. They chose to ally themselves with Imperial Rome, whom they despised! Why? Because Imperial Rome was the only thing that kept them in power within their own community, by means of the ‘excommunication’ threat at the synagogue or at the Temple in Jerusalem. Wow, what great irony! And what a precursor of how the Jewish community would be run for the next 2,000 years. Sure Rabbi, anything you say! How much do I owe you for your advice?

Now let’s look at the other end of the spectrum of the Jewish people, the little guys. The ones who did all the work. The farmers and shepherds. Specifically, let’s look at the shepherds. Despite all the mushy depictions of them in nativity scenes, they were the most despised of all the Jews, apart from the lepers. Their job was the lowest of the low. They had to live outdoors, with the sheep. They were dirty and smelly, and often ‘cowardly’. Now ask yourself, do you want to do battle with a pack of ravenous wolves at midnight armed with a simple wooden staff? Just to save the sheep that belonged to your rich employer who was probably a Pharisee who despised you? Probably not. And so, they were the lowest of the low, although fisherman ranked right down there with them, but they didn’t have to fight wolves. They just had to catch and haul dead fish from Lake Galilee to the distant markets, on foot.

Now the only thing that ranked below these shepherds were the sheep themselves. After all, they were nothing but tomorrow night’s dinner or a sacrifice, right? Nobody cared about them. And now we’re back to the symbolism we talked about earlier. Jesus kept referring to himself as the ‘Lamb of God’. How disgusting, right? Well, to the upper crust, yes. But to those who lived with the sheep which were the source of their economic well-being (jobs, food, wool, etc.), maybe not. Maybe this is why Jesus had a certain appeal to the lower classes of people, those who he said were weary and burdened. These were the same people who were shunned by the Pharisees who wouldn’t even touch them because it would make them ‘unclean’. The same people who did all the work that made the good life possible for all the rest.

These common working people found a message they could connect with in the ‘good news’ this fellow Jesus brought. And since their entire lives were spent waiting on their masters and their master’s sheep, they were able to understand the Christian teaching on the need to patiently endure a suffering life in the faithful hope of a better life in the next world. They understood the need to believe something and to wait to see if it was true. They had the ability to accept something on the basis of ‘faith’, because that was all they were possibly going to get out of life. And the miracles Jesus performed gave them the hope they needed to believe he could deliver what he promised. After all, it wasn’t the Pharisees that Jesus was feeding with those loaves. It was the little people. The Un-Chosen Ones.

But there’s a problem here for these shepherds, grandson. You want to believe you’re worth something, anything. And you even want to believe your sheep are worth something as well, as this would give some value to your life and work. And here’s this guy Jesus who says indeed, you’re worth a lot, at least to him. He’s even willing to die for you, he says. And he says he’s the Son of God. And he does all these incredible things. You really want to believe in him. But if you do, there’s still no payoff here and now. And he teaches people that revolution is not the answer. So you’ve got to sit and wait, and at the same time you have to get rid of your hatred, envy and disgust for the rich and the powerful. And worst of all, if you tell anyone you believe in him, you just might get the same welcome the apostles and the disciples would all get- instant death. Wow, how desirable!

And yet, that is exactly what happened, but it’s all perfectly understandable from the standpoint of human emotion. The rich and powerful wanted Jesus, but they wanted him on their own terms, which he refused to meet. The poor, the meek and the weak wanted him too, and a huge number accepted his terms- self denial. That’s not hard to do, when everything in life and society says you’re worthless. As Zimmerman says, ‘when ya ain’t got nothin’, ya got nothin’ to lose’.

So here we are, asking ourselves, is this the kind of messiah that we want? Or do we want the Pharisee model? Depending on your outlook on what a messiah should look like, and what he offered to his believers, then the answer to this question is one that will cause you to accept or reject the original Holy Roman faith.

And so, we have now examined all five of our criteria for judging the relative merits of the Holy Roman version of monotheistic faith, in our quest to find the right Operating System. The system that will give us the correct interpretation of history, so that we can finally interpret the Story of Troy left to us by the ancient Greeks, and how it will impact our lives when it comes to pass again, probably in our lifetime. But before we move on to the next monotheistic contestant (Islam), we need to spend a few moments talking about the two ‘Bizarro’ versions of Christianity, Orthodoxy and it’s mirror-opposite twin, Protestantism.
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There are two versions of Bizarro Christianity, but one led to the other. And the first, Orthodoxy, still claims to be the true Church, and claims all the same sacraments of the Holy Roman Church. And all of the dogma. At least, all of the dogma defined prior to the Great Schism of 1054 AD. But in reality, they are the first Protestants, and their schism led directly to the appearance of the other non-Catholic Christians known today, collectively, as Protestants. Although, if you were to ask any Protestant what he is protesting, the blank look on their face will tell you all you need to know! But let’s look at how these two groups (actually, they are one) began, and where they will lead us. And please know, this is IMPORTANT! This is the key link to the ancient Greek prophecy at Troy, so pay attention! Now let’s look at Bizarro #2 first, as we lead up to Bizarro #1.

[image: ]

Protestantism in its distilled form can best be known as ‘radical individualism’, while Orthodoxy is ‘radical collectivism’. They appear to be opposite in form, yet both lead directly to the denial of ‘the Family’ which is the core building block of Holy Roman Christianity. Now ask yourself, ‘if I want to destroy Christianity, what is the best means of attack?’ Well, anything that tends to destroy the core unit of construction results in this desired destruction. But you can’t fight something with nothing, and thus we have these two radical efforts to re-define Christianity by changing the mode of its construction.

In Protestantism, the core beliefs are ‘Sola Fidei’ (Faith Alone) and ‘Sola Scriptura’ (Scripture Alone). Notice how the word ‘alone’ is in both? It’s not a coincidence. Because, in the Protestant world, you are alone. It’s just you and your good buddy Jesus, and that’s all that matters. Everything (and everyone) else is irrelevant. You don’t need the Pope, you don’t need the priest, and in fact, you don’t need your wife (or kids) either. Don’t believe me? Just ask Luther and Henry VIII, both of whom denied that marriage was a sacrament. It was just a contract and as we all know, when a contract no longer fulfills the needs of both parties, it can be nullified by one party (or both). Vows? What vows? What are you talking about, dear? By the way, I won’t be home for dinner. Ever.

So, grandson, let’s ask the ugly question. Is this what these two men had in mind when they broke from Holy Rome? Well, look at the name if you want to know the meaning of what happened. ‘Roman Catholic’ is another way of saying ‘universal universalism’, which sounds redundant, right? But because Rome has been known from its ancient pagan beginnings even till today as ‘the Eternal City’, it makes sense to see the name of Rome as a synonym for ‘universal’. And we’ve seen that the etymological roots of ‘catholic’ are that it’s Greek for ‘universal’. So why be redundant? Well, if you happen to think that the all-seeing Creator of the Big Casino just might have foreseen what would happen in history, then it makes all the sense in the world. Why? Because these two western groups who initially broke off from ‘the universal universal’ church just happened to re-constitute themselves as the ‘Anglish Catholic Church’ and the ‘German Catholic Church’. Which is to say, ‘The Anglish Universal Church’, or ‘The German Universal Church’. Pretty ridiculous, right? It gets better, just watch.

OK, was the whole world ever Anglish (Anglican) in belief? Was it ever all German (Lutheran)? If it was either one, the other couldn’t be true. So mathematically, at least one of them is bogus. Yet they had the same theological base, which is ‘autonomy’, or loosely speaking, the right to self-determination. There’s that word, ‘self ’. Another way of saying ‘lone’, as in ‘alone’. As in being purely ‘individual’, with no one having any claim upon you. Not Pope, not priest, not wife, not child. Because those people are their own individual selves, and they can figure things out for themselves, right? (But please do note that each of these variants of the Holy Roman Operating System has a hidden element that links them to Orthodoxy, and that is their nationalistic nature, which we will cover more in depth as we go along.)

Now Protestants say (by their actions and beliefs) that there is no need for meta-physical continuity in man’s life, as in having an obligation to keep the belief system of your parents. Forget ‘Honor thy father and mother’. Well then, logically speaking, there’s no need for physical continuity either, as in keeping your wife and children. Forget ‘till death do us part’ (and that other pesky saying about not coveting thy neighbor’s wife).

And if you don’t want the beliefs of your parents, why would you desire to pass on your own new beliefs to your wife and children? Shouldn’t they get their own new beliefs, just like you did? In fact, why would you want to keep the same spouse and children you find yourself with when you ‘discover’ your ‘true’ religion? Now we all know that the most effective way of teaching is by example, and so the best way to teach your children your religion is for you to live it out in front of them, right? And if you believe divorce is OK, then the best way to teach this belief to your wife and kids is to leave them behind, right? And then they learn it’s OK for them to do the same in their own lives. Which is what we have today, all of it courtesy of Henry and Martin. Way to go, guys. Idiots.

These two men both de-sacramentalized marriage and the result can be seen today with a divorce (and re-marriage) rate that rivals the number of the once-married. And no one needs reminding that this destruction of family integrity is one of the basic causes of societal degeneration. And to the extent that Holy Rome has embraced ‘ecumenical dialogue’ with these other Protestant groups (implicitly saying they are at least part-christian), these same societal problems have afflicted the Holy Roman population as well.

So now we have the phenomena of fractional sub-sets of the original group all claiming to be truly ‘catholic’ (universal) in spite of their relatively puny size and nationalistic origins. And then comes the natural result of their actions, with subsequent groups splitting off from each of them, and each of these claiming to be just as ‘universal’ (if not more so) than their parent group. Anglicans beget Methodists who beget Congregationalists who beget Separatists who beget Baptists etc. etc. etc. On the German side, Lutherans beget Calvinists who beget Presbyterians who beget Unitarians who beget etc. Maybe not each of them directly, in a linear progression, but hey, when did stained glass ever break in a straight line? And once you set the example, why wouldn’t others follow it? They all read Henry and Luther’s meaning (‘I’m my own man!”) and they thought it looked good, at least from a material perspective. They each got what they wanted, right? Here and now, such a deal!

So why is it so hard for mainline Protestant leaders to understand that what they have done institutionally wouldn’t also look just as appealing to all of their (former) members? Why is divorce from the Pope any different from divorce from your wife? Why is abandonment of allegiance to Holy Rome not the same as abandoning your parents or children? And why, as time progresses, wouldn’t the subjects of these same rulers rebel in turn against their princes and kings? Wasn’t that the lesson they were taught? Why are Protestants so surprised when their current group splits apart? Isn’t that exactly what their spiritual DNA leads them to do?

Here’s an example of this kind of logic. Baptists say that child- baptism is wrong (and therefore Holy Rome is wrong). Why? Because each man must make the choice for himself, as an adult. Sounds reasonable, right? But what happens to the child who dies before reaching the age of reason? Keep in mind that Holy Rome had kept the essence of Jewish belief in the need for a parent to see that the child would go to heaven if something should befall the child before they reach the point where they can make their own choices.

This duty was accomplished by Jewish parents when they obeyed the OT scriptural command to protect the child by means of an outward sign (circumcision) that placed the child within the fold of the believing community. This act of faith, by the parents, bought their God’s protection for their child until such time as the child could make this same choice for himself, upon reaching the age where he knew right from wrong. Thus, all Christian parents had the obligation to see that their child was baptized as soon as possible, to guard against this danger of death (before adulthood), because the parent was responsible for the soul of the child until the child reached the age of reason. After that, the adult child was responsible for his own behaviour. All of this rested on the Jewish (and Catholic) concept of Fallen Man, who carried the mark of Original Sin. But the Baptists reject this thinking, and turn a blind eye towards the reality that a lot of children die before reaching the ‘age of reason’. In effect, they have abandoned that child, theologically speaking.

So, if you can abandon your child to the physical dangers of the world, why can’t you do the same thing from a spiritual and economic perspective? After all, if the kid is costing you an arm and a leg (braces, toys, school, new clothes, etc.), why not walk away? He’ll get over it, right? And if he does the same thing to his kids, more power to him, right? Actually, the child probably won’t even get married, he’ll just live with some gal he bamboozles, so the kids he begets won’t even legally be his. Logically speaking, is it any wonder that the ‘choice’ involved in the decision to have an abortion is legally invested in the mother alone? And why wouldn’t she make this decision, if she follows her mates’ theology (or lack of it)? Being a Barbarian, though, I’ll never understand that logic. Barbarians never abandon their own. But the lesson is clear, at least to those of us who do value our word, our life and our wife.

So let’s summarize this thing, grandson. In the Protestant world, you exist all alone, because you are the sole (there’s that word again) judge of what the scripture means, and the sole judge of what faith means. Everyone is their own pope. Just look at the Protestant churches. There’s not a single one that has a hierarchical structure that gives the top man the authority and power to condemn and punish any action or any member. There’s no such thing as excommunication in the Protestant world, because there’s no such thing as communication (of a set of unchanging beliefs) from generation to generation. Every man is free (and even obliged) to interpret things as he will.

And every Protestant church has morphed from its first form of beliefs (which more or less mimicked Holy Rome in some fashion) into an amorphous blob of people who congregate on Sundays. If they feel like it. There’s no pain of sin for anything short of a social faux pas. For that, you can be excommunicated from the country club. Now there’s a real punishment for a Protestant! And there’s no forgiveness for that. Try out ‘once saved, always saved’ on the social committee and see how far you get with that. Hahahahah! Idiots.

So bottom line, the Protestant world is one in which everyone is left on their own to make some kind of personal connection with the Christian God of Jesus, whom they all say is their friend. ‘What a friend I have in Jesus’, they sing in Bible School. By the way, I always thought that was such a crime, to make kids go to Vacation Bible School during the summer vacation from school. Those poor kids had to trade one kind of torture (public school) for another (church school). They never got a break. But never mind that, let’s look at the logic expressed in Norman Greenbaum’s 1970’s hit ‘Spirit in the Sky’, where he sings ‘I got a friend in Jesus’. And never mind the fact that Greenbaum was a practicing Jew.

Anyway, to test my theory out, ask any mainline Protestant if they believe in The Apostles Creed. They’ll say ‘of course’. Then ask them about the phrase ‘He (Jesus) rose from the dead, ascended into heaven where he is seated at the right hand of God, the Father Almighty, from whence he shall come to judge the living and the dead.’ Now tell me again, is he your judge, or your friend? The judge can’t simply bend the law to help his friends, right? After all, there’s the little matter of God’s Justice, right? And Jesus told us he didn’t come to abolish the Law (as in, wink at your ‘friends’ crimes) but rather to fulfill it. After all, I think Jesus might actually be better friends with his Father than you and me! And it’s his Dad’s Law that he came to uphold, right?

Still don’t see it, grandson? OK, let’s look at the whole scene. You’re in court, and you’re the defendant. You’ve been nabbed (because you died, sucker), and now you’ve got to face the music. There’s the Judge, and it’s that Jesus fellow. It’s not Judge Judy. And the prosecuting attorney, Lucifer, he’s hot on your case. He knows all the dirt. Now who’s the witness? In the Holy Roman Operating System, that would be the Holy Ghost, who sees all, remember? And who’s the plaintiff? God the Father, whose laws you’ve broken. And now you’ve got to face the music. So, who’s your defense attorney? Jesus? Sorry, he’s the Judge. Dude, you need a plea bargain! But who can approach the judge? Who’s your character witness? Who have you got who’ll testify that you’re mentally incompetent (and therefore ‘not guilty’) when you’ve lived your whole Protestant life claiming you’re your own man? That you didn’t need anyone else? Who can you get that the judge will listen to? Good luck with that plea. Idiots.

Holy Romans have an answer for that quandary, but we’ll get to that later. And for now, just think of purgatory as a Diversion Agreement with the court. Don’t know what a diversion agreement is? Maybe you’ve never needed a defense attorney? You’re obviously not a Barbarian. Maybe you’re a Pharisee who thinks he’s never sinned. Or maybe you think you have sinned, but that Jesus is your alibi and one little ‘sorry’ will cover everything, past and future. Once saved, always saved, right? Good luck. Purgatory ought to be looking better all the time. At least to me, because I’m not dumb enough to claim I never sinned. Or that I was ever perfectly sorry. I wish I was, but hey, I hate liars, so I can’t go there.

Anyway, so much for the Protestant version of Christianity-Lite. Now let’s look at the real world of Bizarro Christianity, Orthodoxy, where things first went wrong. Huh? What about all those heresies in the early days of Christianity? The Arians, the Nestorians, the Monophysites, the Monothelites, the Pelagians, and all the rest, right? Well, that’s a whole other book, so let’s leave it at this; all these heresies began in the eastern part of the Empire. Where the Emperor was, coincidentally.

Anyway, all these heresies grew into a huge food fight that has left smaller sects within Christianity that are, dogmatically speaking, heretical. The Copts of Egypt (monophysite), the Nestorian churches of Persia, etc. But this isn’t where the real action is, because, the real fight is within the Church, and these guys are outside. The schismatics, on the other hand, are at least partially within the church, and that’s where the real fighting goes on. And the Protestants, like I said earlier, are latecomers to this fight. The real and original schismatics were the Orthodox. The Protestant world was born from the Orthodox schism.

So now let’s get back to my contention that ‘Orthodoxy’ represents the original face of Bizarro Christianity. Yes, they are the original Protestants. They predate Henry and Luther and Huss and Wycliffe and the Albigensians and all the rest by more than 500 years. It happened in the year 1054 AD to be exact, although that’s just the date of the formal break with Holy Rome. But it goes even farther back than that. It goes back to a fellow named Photius, the bogus Patriarch of Constantinople (the Second Rome, as they called it).

Now this next part on ‘Orthodoxy’ is extremely important, so pay close attention, grandson. Much of the rest of the book is going to turn on this matter, OK? I’m just warning you, because there will be a test later. But here’s the heart of the matter: if it ain’t organized, it ain’t an ‘organization’. And the mark of an organization, any organization, is an overall leader. If there’s no overall leader, it’s not an organization, it’s a collection. A collection of whatever each independent component is comprised of. In this case, it will devolve into a collection of mini-popes and their nationalistic followers. The Orthodox can say whatever they want about how the Holy Spirit keeps the Church together, but history shows that either the Holy Spirit wanted lots of wars between these 4 Eastern patriarchal groups, or that he was away on vacation. For a long time.

In any event, here’s how a Barbarian sees things, organizationally: No leader equals no army. No army equals no war. No war equals no victory. And that’s exactly the history of the East under the tutelage of the Orthodox, as they have had to make their truce with the Mohammedans (under ugly terms). By contrast, in the West, the Holy Roman Church absorbed and converted the vast majority of the Barbarians that came through on their shoplifting holidays. You can argue all you want about the reasons for the breakup (and we will look at those arguments soon) but I only look at the results to determine which side made the right move. And in this case, the result of ‘Orthodoxy’ was a fragmented Church that was nationalistic in nature, and each part fell under the sway of the Emperor.

Once you remove the Empire, what do you have left? A bunch of unrelated parts that easily fell to the Mohammedans. Then it became (and still is today in the East) a bunch of isolated, squabbling, dwindling parts that have to lick the boots of their Mohammedan or Communist or Hindu conquerors. The Orthodox Church gets to do what their conquerors let them do. Which isn’t much. Look at Turkey today. Not a single church left. That’s what you get when each part claims to be the ‘rightful’ head, or at least, the ‘autocepha-lous’ (self-thinking or self-headed) head of its own region. And truth be told, Orthodoxy today is only found, in any real size, in regions outside these 4 cities that each claimed to be ‘the Second Rome’ (Constantinople, Jerusalem, Antioch & Alexandra). And where is the Holy Roman Church found? Everywhere else. Meanwhile ‘Orthodoxy’ has had to take refuge in its largest remnant, the Russian Orthodox Church. And Moscow claims to be the Third Rome. The importance of this move and this claim will become more evident as we proceed to the second half of this book. But for now, suffice it to say that Orthodoxy is nothing but a schismatic quarrel designed to preserve the local power of the local hierarchy, in the service of the local political power, to the detriment of overall Christian unity.

And so, if there is to be no overall head of the Church (including all 5 of the important centers of Orthodoxy known as the Pentarchy), there is no real unified Church. Instead, there’s 5 separate Churches, and we know where that goes, after looking at Western Protestantism. Next thing you know, there’s 55 Churches. Then 555. Then 5,555. Then….well, you get the picture. Everybody’s their own pope. Either there’s one leader, or everyone’s a leader, with no Indians following them. At least, not for long.

Want some good examples? Look at the Crusades. They had the manpower, the arms, the zeal, they had it all. Except a unified leadership under an absolute military leader. Yet they lost. Why? Because of the claims of too many contenders for the title of ‘chief ’. Here’s another: the American Civil War, on the Union side. Until Gen. U.S. Grant was chosen as the leader, there were no real victories. Another? The re-conquest of Spain by the Christians. Because of the fractured leadership, it took 770 years to drive the Moors out. More? Ask the American Indians. They can tell you about ‘too many chiefs’.

On the other hand, check out these names and tell me if there were any other claimants to their victories; Attila the Hun, Genghis Khan, Charlemagne, Julius Caesar, Alexander the Great, and George Patton. And speaking of Charlemagne and Alexander, look what happened when they died- their empires were divided amongst their sons or generals, and things fell apart pretty quickly. Now don’t get me wrong, having a single leader is no guarantee of success, but the lack of it will guarantee failure, unless God intervenes, which He sometimes does. But He doesn’t publish a schedule of upcoming interventions.

So to me, it’s a simple matter of math, as always. It’s either a unified, coherent singular organization, or it’s not. And since we’re dealing with the touchy matters of dogma over 2,000 years, it’s going to be very important for the Church to have a singular head that can rule on matters of such importance. And the fact that the Roman Church has lasted in a universal (versus regional or national) form for 2,000 years says something. That’s big. Now we’ll look at the formal reasons for this schismatic break in the original Church in a bit, but first, let’s define something. It’s called Caesaro-Papism.

[image: ]

As in, ‘Caesar is the Pope’. Henry VIII wasn’t really original in his claim that he, as king, was the head of the Church of England. No, the seeds of that version of Christianity were planted when the pagan Imperial Roman Empire was divided in two by Emperor Diocletian in 286 AD, with a ‘Caesar’ for each half, east and west. There was only one ‘Augustus’ (a super-caesar known as The Emperor) however. Later, Emperor Constantine moved the capital from Rome to Constantinople (known then as Byzantium), as the west began to experience ‘growing pains’ similar to Arizona today. That’s because my ancestors, the Barbarians, had this nasty habit of raiding the empire. A large number of them actually thought it would be swell to live inside the empire (legally) where they had running water and raised crops on a regular basis. That’s our branch of the family, grandson. That’s where the ‘auxiliary’ Roman Legions came from. These Barbarian forces were the only real men capable of fighting their cousins who wanted to continue to free-lance (literally) on the frontier.

Anyway, the capital of the Empire was moved because there were fewer nasty people in the east at that time. Why? Because most of the nasty folks were all on a shoplifting holiday in the West, but the trade routes to the world were centered in the East. Trade routes meant the opportunity to impose taxes, and the Emperors weren’t stupid. They went where the money was. This left the Pope and the people of Rome to fend for themselves when the regular Legions moved east. That’s when Attila came to visit Rome on holiday. But we’ve already covered that.

Anyway, when the Emperor (the ‘Augustus’) moved east, so did the political power. And since the Emperor and the Pope were now physically separated, it was simply a matter of time before the Emperors (even though they were now supposedly members of Holy Rome) began to attempt to sway the decisions of the local bishops and Patriarchs of the East. A Patriarch, by the way, is the head of a national division of the Eastern (or ‘Orthodox’) Church, roughly equivalent to a Cardinal in the West. There was a Patriarch over each of the five parts of the Pentarchy (Jerusalem, Antioch, Alexandria and Constantinople, and the fifth was Rome, which claimed to be the head of all).

Over time, the Emperors in the East began to assume the power to appoint the successors to these ecclesial seats of church authority (called ‘sees’). And while these appointments were in theory subject to the approval of the Pope back in Rome, the great distance between Rome and Constantinople meant that the Pope was often confronted with a choice of a man that he had no real information on. But you can be sure that the Emperor knew the man was he was ‘nominating’. He was the Emperor’s best friend, and for a reason. He was a ‘Yes’ man, more often than not. This doesn’t mean that the man was evil, or un-pious, or even that the particular Emperor was either. It just meant that, human nature being what it was (and still is), there was going to be a conflict of interest somewhere down the road. Some of the ‘King’s Men’ of the Church did the right thing, others did not. Just like today. Like I said, nothing has changed for 2,000 years.

It’s not at all surprising that these eastern churchmen, separated by great distances from the seat of the Church in Rome and having been appointed by the Emperor months or years before Rome was notified, began to make their own decisions. Or at least to accept the decisions forced upon them by the Emperor. And these decisions weren’t really in the best spiritual interest of the Church because, of course, that wasn’t the business the Emperor was in. He was in the power business, like all good Emperors. And if the Church got in the way, well, guess who won? At least locally, as the local bishops and even the Patriarchs of the east all began to give way to the pressure of power politics. And thus we have the beginnings of Caesaro-Papism.

It should also be said that the original pagan Caesars, in the West, before Constantine, also tried to tamper with the Church. But their aim was to exterminate it, not to rule it. Christianity was an alien religion to them. The refusal of Christians to offer incense to the Roman gods (Caesar included) was seen by the Imperial Romans as an act of subversion if not outright defiance of the state. Therefore, they were subjected to the prosecutions that grew into persecutions which led to the martyrdom of many of the early believers. It was not until Christianity was legalized in 313 AD by Constantine that they could begin to emerge from the catacombs, their literal ‘underground’ churches. But Constantine moved to the eastern capital of the Empire in 330 AD, and with him went the legal protections of the state that he had decreed in 313. In fact, numerous other persecutions would break out under subsequent Caesars in the West. Very little of this occurred in the East, compared to the West, as far as I have read. Why? Because folks in the East did what the Emperor wanted. No problem, your highness!

And so Caesaro-Papism was a phenomena of the East, where the Emperors tried to bring the ‘Pentarchy’ of the Church under their political sway and eventual domination. Four of these great cities eventually fell under the overwhelming political sway of the Emperor. But the fifth patriarchate, Rome, was beyond their reach due to the distance and the political chaos that began to engulf the West after the capital of the Empire was moved in 330 AD. And ultimately, a new member was introduced to the modern concept of the ancient Pentarchy, to fill the void left by the refusal of Rome to buckle under to the Emperor. This happened much later however, but it is still of vital importance to our story, because this newest member was Moscow. And when Constantinople fell to the Mohammedans in 1453, the Patriarch of Moscow proclaimed his city to be the ‘Third Rome’.

Eventually, Moscow and the Russian Orthodox Church (ROC) would become the largest of all the Orthodox Churches. It was the only one of any significant size not to fall under the direct sway of the Mohammedans, although it was often under attack by them. The rest of the Orthodox world has been reduced to looking to Moscow for leadership in two ways- in resisting the Mohammedans, and resisting the West. This resistance to the West was initially expressed in its resistance to the leadership of the Pope, but then it grew to include the political might of the western nations who were often under the influence of the Popes, to a greater or lesser degree.

The culmination of this resistance came in 1914 with the Orthodox Czar of Russia supporting the Orthodox Serbs of Sarajevo in the Balkans against the Holy Roman Emperor of Austria when the Emperor’s nephew was assassinated. This set off WWI as the western (Austro-Hungarian) Empire declared war on Serbia. The Czar, seeking to be the leader of all Slavic peoples (including those within the Austro-Hungarian Empire), immediately took the side of Serbia, thus guaranteeing the destruction of both empires, Russian and Austro-Hungarian, in the bloodbath that followed.

This Russian religious resistance to the West, and specifically to the Western Church in Rome, will be a key element in the conclusion of this book. It is not an understatement to say that this claim to be ‘The Third Rome’ is actually a claim to be the New Troy. But don’t let this presumption fool you, just as it has fooled the gullible Russians. For indeed they will be present at the end when the New Troy falls again, but they will not be the ones inside the city. At least, not legally.
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But now let’s look at the real reasons why Orthodoxy went into schism (formal separation from Rome) and whose leaders even now border on the heretical, along with their Protestant imitators. And let’s start with the man who thought it all up, Photius of Constantinople. Here’s what the Catholic Encyclopedia says about him;

“Photius of Constantinople, chief author of the great schism between East and West, was b. at Constantinople c. 815 (Hergenröther says “not much earlier than 827”, “Photius”, I, 316; others, about 810); d. probably 6 Feb., 897. His father was a spatharios (lifeguard) named Sergius. Symeon Magister (“De Mich. et Theod.”, Bonn ed., 1838, xxix, 668) says that his mother was an escaped nun and that he was illegitimate. He further relates that a holy bishop, Michael of Synnada, before his birth foretold that he would become patriarch, but would work so much evil that it would be better that he should not be born. His father then wanted to kill him and his mother, but the bishop said: “You cannot hinder what God has ordained. Take care for yourself.” His mother also dreamed that she would give birth to a demon. When he was born the abbot of the Maximine monastery baptized him and gave him the name Photius (Enlightened), saying: “Perhaps the anger of God will be turned from him” (Symeon Magister, ibid., cf. Hergenröther, “Photius”, I, 318-19).” 16 (end of citation)

Now all of this is quite interesting, but there’s another little tidbit of data that bears looking at, and I first found it in Arthur Koestler’s book, The Thirteenth Tribe. This book relates his research and subsequent belief that the bulk of the Chosen Ones today are Ashkenazis. In other words, that they are not bloodline descendants of Abraham (or his ancestor Shem, oldest son of Noah, for whom the Semites are named). Anyway, Koestler relates the story (repeated by many other Jewish scholars including Shlomo Sand, Paul Wexler, etc.) of the Khazars, the people who lived between the Black Sea (to the west), the Caspian Sea (to the east) and the Caucasus mountains to the south. Which is to say, southern Russia.

They were, according to their own history, the descendants of Japheth, Noah’s second son. And they were fierce. They fought everyone who came near them. But very few nations can fight two wars at once on opposite fronts and survive. Yet the wily Khazars figured out how to avoid this problem, at least for a while. The story of how they did it is not only a great tale, it has an incredibly huge meaning for those who seek to understand the world we live in, and how we came to be in the situation we find ourselves today.

Let’s begin by noting who these people were, occupationally. They occupied the key crossroads of the east-west trade routes of the ancient world. And being intelligent fellows, they decided to set up a toll-booth on the information highway of that day. A little fee equal to 10% of the caravan’s value would ensure its safe passage through Khazaria. Anything less would ensure its destruction. Pretty simple deal. The Khazars grew pretty fat on the operation of this arrangement, and their physical aggressiveness made them formidable opponents. So formidable, in fact, that they were courted by all the other powerful entities of their day from 600 AD on.

In fact, they initially threw their lot in with Imperial Rome, whose capital was now in Constantinople (Byzantium), at the other end of the Black Sea. The Khazars were instrumental in Imperial Rome’s defeat of the Parthians to the south of Khazaria. The Khazars protected the eastern and northeastern flanks of the Roman Empire. For a price, of course. And in the manner of the day, there was inter-marriage between the royal courts in their two lands. The prime (but not only) example of this was the marriage of Theodora, the princess daughter of the ‘Kagan’ (the man worshipped as a god by the Khazars) to Justinian II, the Emperor of the Second Rome known as Constantinople. There was much interchange between these two lands, and both received much benefit from the arrangement.

As time passed, so did the political realities of the day. The new reality was the arrival of the Muslims, led by Mohammed himself. They swept away everything in their path, up to the borders of the eastern Roman Empire. They tried to attack Khazaria as well, but they were hampered by the barrier of the Caucasus Mountains. But the Mohammedans were relentless, and refused to be denied. They kept up their pressure on both the Empire and the Kingdom of Khazaria. They made their usual demand; convert or die. This wasn’t what the Khazars had in mind, however. Nor did the Emperor feel like being demoted. He in turn pressured the pagan Khazars to become Holy Romans, to present a united front towards the Mohammedan threat.

Now the Khazars had a real problem. If they chose Holy Rome as their religion, they became the religious opponents of the Mohammedans, who truly hated the Holy Rome as well as Imperial Rome. If the Khazars became Muslims, the Imperial Romans (their former allies by marriage) would become their enemies. What to do? Well, the solution, as related by Koestler and others, was brilliant.

The Bek was the name of the position of the military general who actually ran the kingdom of Khazaria. It was a dual-governance system, because the ‘god-man’ known as the Kagan was never seen by anyone outside the royal court. And when this problem with Mohammed arose, the Bek called for a parley. You know, a meeting. Like, in the parlor? Parlez vous? Get it? Never mind. He called for a meeting between the Khazars, the eastern Holy Romans and the Mohammedans. Oh, and by the way, he also asked a Jewish Rabbi to attend. And here’s where the direction of history took a huge U-turn. And why not? Who’d want history to be predictable? If it was, we wouldn’t be doing this little exercise, right?

Anyway, the Bek calls the parley into session. The time is about 750 AD. He asks the Holy Roman Bishop if he recognizes the divine authenticity of the other two parties (the Muslims and the Jews). The Bishop responds ‘yes’, that both of them are ‘people of the Book’. That is, they are both descendants of Abraham, the father of many nations, as The Book (the Bible) puts it. And as such, they are immune from destruction (aggressive war) at the hands of Catholics.

Now the Bek turns to the Muslim Imam (Holy Man) and puts the same question to him (but this time it’s about Christians and Jews). And of course, the Imam gives the same answer as the Bishop did, to wit; yes, they are both people of the Book. Same answer, same immunity!

Then the Bek turns to the Rabbi and asks the same question (but about Christians and Muslims). And the Rabbi coolly says ‘no’. No legitimacy, no authenticity, no immunity!

Now you tell me, what would you do if you were the Bek, leader of the opportunistic Khazars? Right! We’re all gonna become Jews! How brilliantly simple! And how brilliantly Machiavellian. Because this decision not only eliminated the danger of offensive annihilation from both Catholic and Muslim armies, it also totally dovetailed with their present pagan practice of rapacity using a non-Biblical (but very Talmudic) form of Judaism that was perfectly consonant with the Khazar’s predatory ways! Incredible. As a Barbarian, I must give my respect.

What, you don’t like this? Don’t blame me. Blame all those Jewish writers and historians who uncovered all this in historic records of the diplomatic exchanges between the Kagan’s Court and the Roman Emperor at Constantinople. And all those Muslim accounts of the same event. Read up on Ibn Al-Masudi. And the account of the Jewish chief minister in the Caliph’s Court in Cordoba (Spain), Hasdai Ibn Shaprut. Read his letters (known as the ‘Khazar Correspondence’) to the Kagan’s court in 954 AD that tell the story as well. And more. It’s the greatest turning of the tables you’ll ever read. Totally brilliant. And totally opportunistic. But isn’t that what Talmudic Judaism is?
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An icon of Photius, taken from Wikipedia

But what’s all this got to do with Photius, the Patriarch of Constantinople, the head Patriarch of the Church in the Eastern Empire of Rome? Everything. And I’ll explain how in a minute, but consider this first. In Emperor Constantine VII’s work ‘De Ceremoniis’ he describes an elite guard of Khazar warriors stationed at the gates of his palace. This wasn’t some minor detail. He kept them as his personal Praetorian Guard, loyal only to him. Obviously, the presence of Khazars wasn’t an oddity in his court or his empire. Just as today their descendants, the Chechens (aka Circassians) comprise the personal guard of the King of Jordan. In fact, both then and now, they were considered vital in many respects. And wouldn’t an Emperor who was paranoid (and what Emperor isn’t?) and fearful of his own people want someone whose only loyalty was to himself (or his money, more likely) as his right hand man? And now read what Koestler relates in The Thirteenth Tribe (pp 81-82);

“At about the same time when Druthmar wrote down what he knew from hearsay about the Jewish Khazars, a famed Christian missionary, sent by the Byzantine Emperor, attempted to convert them (the Khazars) to Christianity. He was no less a figure than St. Cyrill. ‘Apostle of the Slavs’, alleged designer of the Cyrillic alphabet. He and his elder brother St. Methodius, were entrusted with this and other proselytizing missions by the Emperor Michael III on the advice of the Patriarch Photius (himself apparently of Khazar descent, for it is reported that the Emperor once called him in anger ‘Khazar face’)”17 (end citation, emphasis mine.)

So, was Photius a Khazar? Maybe. And if a Khazar, then possibly a Judaizing one? Certainly, that’s the only brand there was at that time. Let’s look at what he did to the Church before we decide. And before we do, let’s remember that Photius had been made Patriarch of Constantinople by this same Emperor and not the Pope. Remember too that the position of Patriarch of Constantinople carried the most political weight, next to the Emperor himself, in the whole Empire. And if the Patriarch was shifty, maybe even more.

So here we have a man of suspect lineage (and thus religious loyalty) who had stolen the position of Patriarch once before, and who was deposed by the Pope, and who then outlasted all of his former opponents only to be ‘rehabilitated’ by the next Emperor who needed a ruthless man to carry out his caesaro-papist designs of dominating the Church for his own political ends. Now do you see why I spent all that time digressing about Judaizers, the Talmud and Caesaro-Papism?

Now do you see why I talked about heresy and schism? And why schism is the more dangerous of the two (because the attack is carried out from within the organization)? Schismatics always insist they are true to the ‘real church’, and thus they do all they can to remain inside the church. Heretics, on the other hand, are expelled from the Church, and thus are external enemies. Do you understand why treason is worse than open aggression? It’s because it destroys a fighting man’s ability to trust his fellow combatant against an external enemy. It makes you wonder if the man next to you in the foxhole is a traitor, and this then causes you to lose your focus on the external enemy.

Treason is insidious precisely because it comes from the inside. This is why a traitor must be hanged, immediately. And Photius was, by any definition, a traitor to his primary superior, the Church. Instead, he served the Emperor first, last and always. Or, more precisely, himself. If he had been a General, that would be fine. But he was a churchman, not a kingsman. At least, he was supposed to be. And from this position of trust within the Church (and at the head of its Eastern flank), he sought to plant the long-term seed of the destruction of the Church. He did it for the short-term benefit of his earthly sovereign, and himself. And remember this, he wasn’t just trying to peel off a portion of the Church. No, he was trying to take the rich Eastern half, thinking (like all criminals do) that the poor would follow the rich, and thus he would capture the whole. And then, perhaps, capture even the Emperor himself. Photius wasn’t thinking small. No way.

Now let’s look at what Photius did and how he created the first and truly the most important schism in the Church, one which all subsequent ones would imitate. Then see if you agree with me that he was a power-hungry maniac that would stop at nothing in his desire to effectively wield the power of the Empire, even if it meant splitting the Church in two in his desire to dominate the whole. The whole earth. He made Emperors look mild.

Let’s start in 858 AD, when the current Emperor, Michael III, was in power. He was besieged on many fronts, especially from the Mohammedans to the south. He needed a man whose only loyalty was to him, as Emperor. The current Patriarch of Constantinople, Ignatius, wasn’t very cooperative with the Emperor, because Michael III had a habit of mixing in the affairs of the Church which, coincidentally, was a source of much wealth that the Emperor wanted. Pretty straight forward stuff for an emperor. You got it, I want it.

So the Emperor deposed Patriarch Ignatius and appointed a man who wasn’t even a priest! Guess who? Yes, Photius. His only claim to ‘holiness’ was that his uncle had been a former Patriarch of Constantinople. In a hurry-up ceremony, Photius was ordained to the priesthood by some bishops who were glad to curry favor with the Emperor. Then Photius was immediately installed as their superior! He quickly imprisoned Ignatius. So much for piety.

This didn’t go down well with the rest of the Church, especially the Pope, when he finally heard of it. He then deposed Photius and re-installed Ignatius, over the objections of the Emperor. But the Pope held firm, and things seemed like they were fixed. But Photius, being a patient man, waited till Ignatius (and the current Pope) died, and then, in a series of lying letters to the next Pope, explained away all his previous lies about what had happened. All was forgiven and the new Emperor re-appointed Photius to the post, and the new Pope agreed, having taken Photius’ unctuous apologies at face value. See the problem with forgive and forget? Sure, forgive the weasel, but don’t ever forget. And never reward them! As a great Freemason once said, ‘Trust, but verify’.

Anyway, the minute Photius was restored to power he began to undermine the position of the Pope in the Emperor’s court. Not that this would have surprised the Emperor. The current political and church issue of the day was whether the newly converted Bulgars (in Bulgaria, of course) would look to the east (Constantinople) or the west (Rome) for their liturgical direction. This was very important because liturgy (the mode of the sacraments, their magic) is the key to how a civilization develops. If the liturgy is dominated by a political power, the society will be politically dominated, and the political magic of usury would prevail.

But if the liturgy was dominated by a religious power, then society would be dominated by their brand of magic. In this case, the case of Holy Rome, it would be the magic of charity, the opposite of usury. Rome was free of political dominance by now, since Charlemagne had submitted to the Church’s primacy. But the east was still under the thumb of the Emperor. And so, the immediate battle was to see who would win the prize of Bulgaria. The bigger prize, of course, was the rest of the world.

What, you don’t like the idea of the Church being superior to the state? OK, then the only alternative is the State is superior to the Church. Try that one out for a generation or two, in the Gulag. Tell me how you like it. Say hi to Chairman Mao, if you see him. Still don’t get it? It’s simple. The ruler has the power to send you to Hell. The only question is when. Earthly rulers can send you to Hell on Earth, but it only lasts till you die. Celestial rulers send you later, when you’re already dead. Unfortunately, you only die once, and it lasts forever. Hell, that is.

Anyway the Emperor wanted the Bulgars to be beholden to him. It was obviously necessary for Photius, as the Emperor’s yes-man, to find some reasons to convince everyone (and especially the Bulgars) that the Papacy was simply some back-water region of the Church and that the real locus of Truth was in Constantinople. Right next to the Emperor, coincidentally enough! Shazzam. And so, Photius had to dream up some good reasons for the Bulgars (and everyone else in Christendom) to ignore the Pope and follow their glorious leader in the East, as the North Koreans would say.

And what were these reasons he dreamed up? Let’s take a look. There were 5 of them, to begin with, but 4 were just window dressing. They were eminently forgettable, and all four of them have since been dealt with. Only the last one remains, till this day and likely till the end of time, as I’ll explain. What, you want to know the first four? Ok, but let’s make this quick. Photius said the Pope was the Anti-Christ because the Western (Latin) Church had added the following practices to the tradition of the early Church Fathers;



	They fasted on Saturdays;

	They began Lent on Ash Wednesday (not the Sunday before, as in the east);

	They didn’t allow priests to be married (Luther paid close attention to this!);

	They had Bishops (and not simply priests) administer sacramental Confirmation.





Pretty criminal stuff, no? Were any of these things doctrinal in nature? No. Did Rome condemn the eastern bishops for doing it their own way? No. Was anybody gonna go to Hell over this stuff? No. But Photius needed more than one reason, to disguise the nature of the attack. And the attack was brilliant. I know, I keep using that word, but why not? His name meant ‘Enlightened’, and this word really encapsulates his actions and essence. And it’s not for nothing that the flowering of his actions would ultimately come to be known, in the West, as ‘The Enlightenment’.

So what was this incredibly brilliant ploy? (I promise not to use that word for at least another 10 pages.) It was this; Photius demanded that his opponent (the Pope) describe the inner workings of God! What? Yes, exactly. How? Like this. The fifth charge he leveled against the Pope and Holy Rome was that the Pope had added the ‘filioque’ clause to the Nicene Creed’. Have I lost you yet? Bear with me. The ‘filioque’ clause is where it says that “…the Holy Spirit, who proceeds from the Father and the Son…”.18 That’s what ‘filioque means in Latin; ‘and (from) the Son’. And here’s where the split began.

Photius said that if the Holy Spirit (the 3rd Person in the Holy Roman Godhead) proceeded from the Father and the Son, then He was subordinate to them both. Thus the Holy Spirit was of lesser stature, and therefore not really part of the true Trinitarian Godhead. Therefore, anyone (read: the Pope) who said such a thing as that (‘filioque) was really a heretic! Since the Pope (and all the Christians in the West) said this, they must be heretics, and if the Pope was a heretic, he must be The Anti-Christ! Here were his own words; all Latins are: “forerunners of apostasy, servants of Antichrist who deserve a thousand deaths, liars, fighters against God”19 (Hergenröther, I, 642-46). C’mon, Photius, tell us how you really feel. You sound like Mohammed.

Anyway, it was pretty simple logic. But let’s look closer. What if the Pope (along with all the Bishops of the Third Council of Toledo in 589 AD) hadn’t added ‘and the Son’? Then you could say that the Holy Spirit proceeded only from the Father, right? Doesn’t that also imply subordination? Of both the Son and the Holy Spirit? But never mind, that’s not the point. The real point is that Photius demanded that Holy Rome explain HOW this could be, not WHY. In other words, explain the inner workings of the Godhead. Good luck! Never mind the fact that the God of Holy Rome, by definition, is simple, because he is One. That means he has no ‘parts’. Therefore he doesn’t have ‘inner workings’. And, of course, he can’t ‘fall a-part’. Because he has no parts!

Now anyone who has studied the Holy Roman Operating System knows that it is built on two things; reason and faith. Reason tells us why God does something, and faith lets us accept it when we can’t explain how He does it. The word that sums this up is ‘mystery’. As in, do you understand the logic of women? You liar. Mystery is the word we use to express a belief in something that surpasses rationality.

For example, take a set of identical twins. One is lying on a bed in the hotel, alive, the other is lying in the morgue. What’s the difference? One is alive, the other is dead. Well, explain that, from a purely physical aspect, will you? They are exactly identical except one breathes and the other doesn’t. Show me the physical difference between them. Well, you can’t, unless you can explain how this thing we call ‘life’ works and how it got here. What’s life weigh? How long is it? What color? Where can I buy some more?

See what I mean? This concept of ‘life’ surpasses mere rationality, but we all agree there’s a difference between the quick and the dead, right? What is that difference, if it is not a mystery? And that’s exactly what Photius demanded of the Holy Roman Church: to rationally explain the mystery of how the Holy Spirit ‘proceeds’. This would, of course, include answering the question of who He proceeds from, thus answering the surface question Photius raised of ‘subordination’. Was not this demand of Photius simply brilliant? I know, I lied about not using this word again so soon, but what other word can I use? It’s an astoundingly cunning construction of a semantic riddle that cannot possibly be answered by any human in this life (or the next).

I know, Thomas of Aquinas explained it in his ‘Summa Theologica’, but who’s really going to read all 4,000 pages? I know I cheated and only read the abridged version of the abridged version. (Question 82 was the only part that really got me excited). And really, Aquinqas is the only one who could really understand his own explanation of this riddle. His answer was a riddle in itself. So how can the rest of us understand how one Person of God proceeds from another when we can’t even explain (or comprehend) how Adam proceeded from the Creation? Or how Eve proceeded from Adam. Hell, I can’t even explain why women can’t abide men who wear things that ‘don’t match’! At least that mystery is one I don’t care about. But the big ones, I do!

Yes, all Photius did was to demand a rational answer to a mystical question. And since no man could answer that, he set the stage for an everlasting split between those who believed one way and those who believed the other.

Now let’s look even closer. Both sides claim to believe in a Triune Godhead of the three Persons in one substance (metaphysically speaking). Both claim all three persons are equal and truly and fully God. Pretty mysterious, but all are agreed. So what’s the problem, since no one could explain either the procession from the Father alone or the Father and the Son? But since Photius was smart enough to write a book containing his denunciation of the Pope (and all Latins), and since he just happened to have the resources of the Emperor at his disposal for printing (by hand, a tedious and expensive proposition) and distributing it to all the eastern bishops, the Public Relations advantage lay with him. And PR, as we all should know, counts for everything. Just ask Eddy Bernays. Or his uncle, Sigmund Freud.

Let’s look at it another way. The western Church in Rome didn’t say you had to include ‘the filioque’ in the recitation of the Creed in the eastern Churches (although they insisted it was true). But Photius said you couldn’t say it, even though he couldn’t prove it was false. And after all, just what does this ‘filioque’ thought really mean? Does the procession of the Holy Spirit refer to a timeline? Doesn’t God the Father appear first in the Bible, and then Jesus the Son, and only later, just after Jesus death and resurrection, does it mention the Holy Spirit? And doesn’t Jesus say, after his resurrection, but before his ascension into heaven, that unless he returns to heaven the Holy Spirit can’t be sent to the believers? I mean, really, what’s the problem here? It’s all semantics (as everything important always is). And since God, in this Operating System, is outside of time, how can anyone really comprehend how He works, let alone when?

Or is it somehow that the Father and the Son are somehow superior to the Holy Spirit? Then why did Jesus tell the Apostles to baptize everyone ‘in the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit’? It’s not like the ‘filioque’ was denying anything already revealed. It was simply describing the sequential activities of the three Persons in the Godhead as they are revealed to all idiotic men within the confines of time, not eternity. And anyone who can’t accept that God could (and should) be greater than pure rationality (that is, that He should be mysterious), is arguing for a purely human version of God. Who wants that? Besides Richard Dawkins, I mean.

Well, anyway, there you have it. Photius demanded that rationality should trump mystery. And when the West resisted, Photius excommunicated the Pope (and all Latins). Incredible! He committed an act reserved to the leader of the Church, thus implying that he was the head of the Church. And at the same time, he sold the peoples of the Eastern Empire on the relative advantages of being free from a doctrinal authority, at the behest of the Emperor, who resided in the East. Thus, he sowed the seeds of a national (versus universal) Church. In Photius’ brave new world, there would be numerous Popes (aka ‘Patriarchs’) who would rule with near-absolute religious authority in their own land. But they would all be subordinate to the Emperor, of course. Because Caesar is the real Pope in a system like this.

Now here’s the next problem: each region of the Eastern Church was ruled by a Patriarch, who was in effect the local Pope. But no Patriarch could overrule another Patriarch in another region, since they were supposedly ‘equals’. This meant that there could be absolutely no further development of doctrine, as there was no supreme authority over all of them that could declare something to be doctrinally true (or false).

In other words, the Eastern Churches became frozen in time. Doctrine could not continue to develop in the Eastern Churches. I’m not talking about doctrinal change (as in ‘evolving’), but rather development (as in ‘grow organically’). And thus there has been no further intellectual development of doctrine in the Eastern Churches since that time. Whereas in the West, the Church grew in her understanding of the mysteries of the faith, as developed in the ongoing Ecumenical Councils over the next 1,000 years since the final split in 1054 AD. . Want proof? When was the last time the ‘Orthodox and Ecumenical Patriarchs’ of the East held an Ecumenical Council?

As a result, there has been no doctrinal genius like Thomas of Aquinas in the East, because there was no authority that could examine any new work and pronounce it true (or not.). And the irony is, the East demanded that the West provide a rational explanation of the inner workings of God, but they denied this need for the respect of rationality in all their own actions since then, whether it was of a moral, political or organizational nature. But never mind that, they got what they wanted- freedom from higher authority. Except from the Emperor, of course. And the Emperor got to subdivide the power of the Church amongst a host of mini-popes, each of which was beholden to him in some fashion or another. And none of them alone would be big enough to oppose him. And none of them would submit to another to lead them, as a unified group, in opposing the Emperor. Pretty neat trick. For the Emperor, that is.

So, what does all this mean, grandson? It means that the East has been stunted intellectually, and shackled politically, as these national Churches are all under the thumb of whichever political system dominates their country. They have no supra-national authority they can appeal to for help when a particular Emperor or King or Warlord or Party Chairman decides that he wants to ‘influence’ (run) the Church. These nationalistic churches have no one to turn to, and so they must submit. And isn’t that the meaning of ‘Islam’ (submission)? And isn’t that what they have had to do, as Islam has conquered the four eastern Patriarchates, while Rome alone has stood free? Well, what about Moscow, the substitutionary ‘fifth’ patriarchate? It’s illegitimate, from a historical perspective, and anyway, they would claim to be the Second Constantinople anyway, as that is implicit in their claim to be the Third Rome. And that, in turn, has made them subordinate to the C-zar.

So Orthodox culture cannot develop, because their doctrine cannot develop. Remember, I’m not talking about change (as in evolution), I’m talking about organic growth. And for those who endlessly burble on about the purity of the early ‘primitive’ Church, I would remind them that while infants are without guile they are also without much in the way of brains. They’re cute, but rather unintelligible. And their diapers have to be changed a lot. Adults take care of their own messes. And they make sure the infants have food and a roof over their heads. So the ‘infant church’ argument doesn’t impress me a lot. And neither does Photius, except I am truly in awe of his cunning ways.

So anyway, here’s the summation: Photius set the stage for all successful schisms in the Church, especially the Protestant one. And schism is a form of treachery, as it involves subversion from the inside (by denying the concept of the ‘inside’), whereas heresy is an attack from the outside. This is exactly the lesson we find in The Illiad (a failed open attack) and The Odyssey (a successful subversion). And we’ll be looking at exactly that lesson soon as we zoom in on Part II of this book.

Photius learned this lesson well, and he is the one individual in all of modern history that has understood how to defeat the impregnable city of Holy Rome. His challenge to the Pope, that he rationally explain mystery, was the direct cause of the creation of the original Bizarro Christianity. This root of schismatic (and not yet heretical) dissension will play the lead role in the Final Fall. It’s not a coincidence that Troy was not far from Constantinople, geographically or religiously speaking. But we’ll get into that in more detail in Part II of the book.

This original Bizarro form of Christianity known as Orthodxy has also been at the root of nearly every failure and calamity that the overall Church has experienced for the last 1,000 years. It began with the Crusades where the Orthodox East betrayed the Western Latin Crusaders time after time to the Mohammedans. It continues to the present day when they allowed the Communist regimes to infiltrate and operate within the Russian Orthodox Church (ROC) which was present at the 2nd Vatican Council (1962), and arguably today still occupy many positions of authority within it today. Or is it the other way around, in this case? Well, we’ll get to that conundrum soon too. Be patient, grandson.

And before we progress any farther, let’s be clear that when I speak of schism and heresy, I am generally speaking of the active priesthood of the Orthodox (and subsequently the clergy of the Protestant) world. The little people in the pews are generally ignorant of most matters, and their nationalistic leaders do everything possible to keep them that way. Why is that? Because it is the source of their ongoing organizational power over their members, which, after all, is what prompted their schisms in the first place. It’s a lot like Talmudic Judaism, at least from my Barbarian point of view. Remember, I never care what people say, I only look at what they actually do. And bottom line, I don’t see that any of these schismatic leaders really have their flock’s doctrinal well-being at heart.

So, am I saying that all Orthodox are also heretics (as a result of their persistent schism)? No. But I am saying that some of them, yes, especially those who should know better. And who would that be? Well, it’s not the little guy in the pew, generally. So, are the little people schismatic? To the extent that they knowingly and willfully resist an ordered (i.e. hierarchal) communion with the West, yes. And can (and does) schism lead to heresy? Over time, yes.

Why? Because schism resists the further development and refinement of the doctrine that occurs when the rightful authority (the Pope) declares something to be true and must be believed. Then the obstinacy of the schismatic leads them to deny what the proper authority said. Not because of what he said, but because of the fact that he said anything at all with the ‘presumption’ of authority over all believers. Thus, then, they deny the further refinement of dogma, and that is heresy. Stubbornness does have its consequences.

But what about the priesthood and the sacraments of the Orthodox? Are they valid? Yes. And because of this, the Orthodox Church is not wrong in its doctrinal beliefs and practices, so far as they go. But its leaders, who know (or should know) the real roots of the forest fire started by Photius, are certainly guilty. And this will be the means to their part in the Last Fall. How? Read on.

But first, a last word (for now) on the other Bizarro-Twin, Protestantism. Does it have valid sacraments? Well, no. Why? Because we used the plural of the word, ‘sacraments’, and the Protestants, by and large, only recognize one sacrament- baptism. And that is indeed valid (assuming they still use the original recipe). But they ditched the other 6 sacraments, including the ordained priesthood. And the reason they ditched them is because these require a priest to administer them or to witness them. And so we are back to the root reason for the existence of Protestantism- the rejection of over-arching authority. That rejection logically produces radical individualism. Who needs a priest when I can dial up Jesus anytime I like, right? But like I said before, about organizations, ‘if it ain’t organized, it ain’t an organization’. So, no priests equals no hierarchy. No hierarchy equals no head. No head equals no organization. So why do they pretend to have an organized religion? Window dressing. Naked people need something, right?

Naked? Pretty harsh, right? Well, yes, and for a good reason. Any Barbarian can tell you there’s got to be a chief, singular. Otherwise, too many people are giving contradictory orders, and that means only one thing on the battlefield; defeat. Now, you can fake it for a while, by not entering into any battles, which is exactly what these people do. They theorize a lot, but there’s no concerted effort or action. There can’t be, by definition. And so, they generally wither away into obscurity. Or they get captured by their external enemies (like the Mohammedans). Have I defined mainline Protestantism accurately here? All talk, no action. Like I’ve said before, I only look at what people do, not at what they say. And these people do nothing. If you are what you do, and you do nothing, then what other conclusion can be drawn about their future existence? Look at their numbers and tell me I’m wrong. Then I will laugh at you. Hahahahahah!

As for these Protestant leaders (‘ministers’), they too will bear a heavy burden, because they claim to read these same scriptures I have read in my pursuit of a functional Operating System. Yet they seem to have looked right past a whole bunch of things that point directly towards the establishment of a singular entity (‘church’, singular) that can support the Operating System when questions arise. How can you have 30,000 different Operating Systems and have any compatibility? Are there 30,000 different Heavens? Right.

And where did they get this set of scriptures they claim to be following? Didn’t they start with the ones the Holy Romans System preserved? Or were the Apostles actually Protestants? Too many silly questions to be answered here to take their claim seriously. Seriously.

And so, having examined the origins and motives of these two mirror opposite Bizarro twins, Orthodoxy and Protestantism, it’s now time to get back to the core question concerning the original Holy Roman version of Christianity. It’s time to make our determination of whether it qualifies as a suitable Operating System for deciphering the many tales of old. So let’s sum up the scorecard on our second monotheistic contestant, Christianity. But before we do, check out this story on the current Patriarch of Moscow, Metropolital Kirill I, taken from this website for USA Today, on April 6, 2012: http://content.usatoday.com/communities/ondeadline/post/2012/04/russian-orthodox-church-apologizes-for-doc
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Russian Orthodox Church apologizes for doctored photo

The Russian Orthodox Church has apologized for airbrushing a photo of its leader, Patriarch Kirill I, to eliminate traces of a $30,000 gold Breguet watch he was wearing on his left arm.

The doctored photo, posted on the church’s website, would likely have gone unnoticed except that bloggers noted airbrushing had not removed a reflection of the expensive watch in the highly polished surface of the table where he was seated, The New York Times reports.

The original photo was posted in 2009, but was replaced in the past month with the airbrushed version, the BBC reports. The uproar prompted the church to restore it.

Russian bloggers used the incident to underscore criticism that the Russian Orthodox church has grown wealthy and powerful with its ties to the Russian government.

Although the church apologized for the embarrassing alteration, it took the opportunity to blame a low-level editor, RIA-Novosti reports.

The deputy head of the patriarch’s press service, Alexander Volkov, says that the photo was altered by a 24-year-old female employee “on her own personal, inexperienced initiative,” the Russian news agency reports.

“Unfortunately, this person showed pointless personal initiative without getting an approval from her supervisors,” Volkov told the Russian News Service radio station. “Clearly, this is a folly, a misunderstanding; of course, we don’t want to conceal anything. There is nothing to be ashamed of, we don’t study every photograph in search of anything that might seem weird to our compatriots.”

The scandal was particularly timely because the patriarch last week had told a Russian interviewer, Vladimir Solovyov, that expensive watches were not part of his official attire, the BBC notes. He admitted owning a Breguet watch, but said he kept it in its box.(end of citation)

See what I mean about how the Orthodox try to look like the High Priests of Israel with their head dress? And how they try to look like the Rabbis, with their gold chains and watches? Hahahahah!
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Does the Original Holy Roman Christianity have a believable historical document? Yes, even better than Judaism, as the Holy Romans’ system includes the Jewish Old Testament document and continues its incredible record of historic detail and believable explanations of human nature in their New Testament.

Does Holy Rome have a history of accurate predictions or prophecy? Any big miracles? Yes, on all counts. And not just because they get to claim all the Jewish ones. How about the prediction by Jesus of the Fall of Jerusalem within his lifetime? His prediction of his death at the hands of the Jewish leaders, and the means by which it would happen? What about current miracles? Well, for starters, that the Church would last till the end of time? And since that prediction-prophecy has been shown to be true for almost 2,000 years, that’s pretty significant, no?

Does Holy Rome promise us anything of value, like eternal life? Like mercy? Yes, again, it equals and surpasses Judaism, as it makes this promise available to all, and not just Jews. And it has nothing to do with your station in life. It only gauges your interior disposition. Pharisees will have a very hard time with this! The rest of us will be fine.

Does Holy Rome have an unbroken line of priestly or leadership succession till today? Yes, it’s still going strong. All bishops can trace their ordination back through time to one of the original 12 apostles, and the Bishop of Rome can do so directly to Peter, through 266 successions. This beats Torah Judaism (which died in 70 AD) and Talmudic Judaism (which has no overarching leader).

Does Holy Rome have a believable Messiah? Yes, if you can understand that he has two forms, both the form of the suffering servant (first coming) and then the form of the victorious conqueror hero (second coming). Can the second version be proven yet? Nope. The verdict is still out on that, but that’s what the little matter of ‘faith’ is all about, right? That’s how we are allowed to bet on the first version (which is an historical fact) by believing in the second one. This is where Pascal’s Wager comes in, right? Math problem number one keeps coming back, like the Energizer Bunny.

In summation, therefore, the Holy Roman Operating System beats the Chosen One system, simply because it already includes both portraits of the Suffering Servant and the Conquering Hero (and in that order). And it also encompasses the purely human side of life; after all, not everyone can be the hero-leader, right? He has to lead someone, right? This version gives honor to those who are led because they believed in the hero-leader, even when he looked simply to be the suffering servant, and when it could mean death to speak of this belief. Pretty appealing, I think, simply because it is so all-encompassing. So universal. Well, at this point, it looks like we have a viable candidate for a truly robust Operating System that will allow us to rationally examine and judge all the stories from the past. However, there is still another contestant to examine before we make this judgment final, because the third and last of the great monotheistic Operating Systems claims to supersede Christianity, just as Christianity claims to have supplanted Judaism. So we’ve got to examine it, using the same criteria, to see if this is demonstrably true, at least to the Barbarian mind. So let’s move on, grandson, to the third contestant in the world of Monotheism: Islam!
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So now let’s look at Monotheistic Team #3 in the search for plausibility in our quest for a truly comprehensive Operating System that will decipher all of history for us. This is the Team known as ISLAM (‘Submission’) to its practitioners, who are known as the Muslims (followers of Mohammed). Let’s look at the story line of another incredible book, The Quran (Koran) and the desirability of what it promises. We’ll use the same 5-point scorecard to judge whether this belief system has what it takes to claim our allegiance and persuade us to place our bet here in Pascal’s Big Casino of Life.

Like the Jews and Christians, the Muslims also have a written story with names and places that can be, in many instances, historically verified. Mohammed, Ali, Fatima, etc. And Mecca and Medina. The Umayyad and the Abbasids. Suleiman and the Ottomans. The list goes on, and the historical reality of much of it can be verified.

But first, I want to make a few comments about the Koran, and its ‘author’. And yes, I have read it, more than once, just as I have read the Hebrew & Christian Bibles, and taken copious notes. Here is what I have distilled about the Koran, and its message;



	It’s schizophrenic (but not in the way normally understood by shrinks):

	It’s xenophobic (but in a calculated way, to defy definitive interpretation);

	It’s robotic (in that man is programmed to react, without thinking);

	It’s hypnotic (in that the bulk of it is a constant repetition of about 10 phrases).





So let us look at these points before we delve into the previous five criteria mentioned. I think that this discussion will actually obviate the need for further examination, but in the spirit of fairness, we’ll do both.
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This book, the Koran, presents the reader with an immediate conundrum within the first 3 Suras (chapters). The first Sura is composed of only one page, with only 7 statements, which praise ‘Allah’ (the god of the Muslims) and ask for guidance on the right path. No problem there, assuming this Allah is who he says he is (that is, the God of Abraham).

The second chapter (Sura) starts out speaking in the plural grammatical voice of Allah, saying “This is the Book...for those who believe…what WE have given them” (verses 2 & 3). Notice the WE, ok? Why? Because this is paramount in understanding the problem. The rest of the book does this hundreds (if not thousands of times), with Allah speaking in the plural voice (‘Us’, ‘We’, ‘They’, etc.) . Only a few times does Allah speak in the singular voice (‘I’, ‘Me’, etc.). So, right off the bat, for someone familiar with either the Old (Hebrew) Testament or the New (Christian) Testament, they might presume that the godhood of this one called Allah might indeed be the same as the three-person God of Abraham. Or at least in a Godhead that contains more than one person.

Yet in the third chapter the speaker (supposedly the archangel Gabriel?) begins to speak of Allah as ‘HE’ (verse 3, ‘there is no god but He..). And then, in verse 64, we get to the heart of the matter. Allah, speaking to Mohammed, tells him to ‘Say: O People of the Book! Come to agreement between us and you; That we worship none other than Allah; And that we do not place partners with Him…’. Houston, we have a (math) problem. A big one.

(Note; Jews and Christians are referred to throughout the Koran as ‘People of the Book’, that is, the book known as the Bible. Mohammed said he was sent by Allah to speak to them and convert them from their beliefs, which had become ‘corrupted’ in the passage of time from Moses till Mohammed, a span of about 2500 years. Moses is portrayed throughout the Koran as a true Muslim, that is, ‘one who submits’ to God, totally, and that Moses was a true messenger of Allah whose later followers, both Jew and Christian, corrupted his message. The problem, as I see it, is that the Koran never really says what parts were corrupted, nor does it tell us what the ‘original recipe’ was.)

OK, here is where the schizoid behavior begins. Allah says he has no ‘partners’ here, and throughout the rest of the book Allah is quoted as saying he has no partners, no equals, no mates, and no children. He is singular, alone, self-sufficient, and most importantly, inscrutable. Simply put, he cannot be understood, in any sense of the word. He can only be obeyed. And this is repeated hundreds of times. And to make the point clear, the book curses, time and again, anyone who says otherwise! (Except for the ‘Satanic Verses’ found in chapter 53, of course, wherein Mohammed admits that in chapter 22 his inclusion of the mention of 3 female gods who are Allah’s consorts is to be blamed on the devil, and not him! Talking about this is what got author Salman Rushdie in hot water in the Muslim world, because it exposed Mohammed as either an idiot or a compromising political hack.) Yet throughout the entire book, Allah also continues to speak with a plural voice. The dissonance is palpable. Something is disturbingly wrong here with the mind that wrote this.

OK, so do you see the problem, grandson? ‘Allah is one’, yet he speaks as more than one. What gives here? Why this grammatical confusion? I’ll get to my conclusion about this later, but as I see it, the primary purpose of this claim to be ‘singular’ is simply a means of denying the Trinity of the Christian Godhood. I’m not simply drawing this conclusion from a few isolated instances. The Koran pounds this theme, ad nauseam, throughout the remaining 330 pages. In fact, it becomes a central part of the ‘hypnotic’ effect I mention in point 4 above.

It becomes clear that this claim of singularity is THE central theme of the book. Which is to say, it is designed to deny the divinity of Jesus, the (second person of ) God in the New Testament, pure and simple. And considering that Christianity was the dominant religion of the time, it is a natural claim that has to be made if someone is trying to sell a competitive religious belief. And so, to cover up the insult to the divinity of Jesus (so as not to offend too deeply the Christian audience he sought to convert), Mohammed then ‘elevates’ Jesus to the same status of Moses. Which is to say, he’s just another Messenger sent by Allah in the past, whose message was corrupted over time just like the message of Moses. But again, we are never told just exactly what passages of the Bible we have today that are corrupt. Nor does he tell us what the original message was. It seems to me that if God wanted to reform the Church (and Judaism) all he had to do was give Mohammed the original revelation so he could publish it abroad. Or at least tell us which passages were changed, and what the original verses said. Instead, all we have in the Koran is the claim that the Bible of that day was corrupted. This claim is packaged within a bunch of praise-phrases of Allah, and the claim to singularity (even though it is expressed time and again in a plural voice).

Now, say what you want about the Christian concept of God, which also claims to be both singular and plural, at least it confronts the issue head on. It claims a singular Godhead, but explicitly packages it in three persons. It never claims singularity of person, only of the Godhead. Just think of it as a family, and they all have the same last name: God. They are all essentially of one substance (although that word is as close as we can get towards describing the essence of God. Think of DNA). But in the end, the Christian story allows rationality to exist alongside of mystery. We can conceive of this arrangement, but not fully understand it, due to our finite nature. But in Islam, there is absolutely no room for rationality, as Allah is, by the definition laid down in the Koran, unknowable, in any sense of the word. All you can know is what he said to Mohammed, and you must do it without question. No thinking allowed. Just like public schools!

So, what do we make of the use of the plural voice then? If Allah is one, why speak as ‘We’ or ‘Us’? Well, there’s the matter of familiarity for those who are familiar with either the Old Testament or New Testament. If you’re selling a product to a group that already has an earlier version of the Operating System you promise to deliver, you can’t get too far outside the marketplace definition of what is being offered, which in this case is the concept of ‘God’. And that brings up another point. Throughout the Koran the reference to ‘Allah’ is that of a ‘god’, with a small ‘g’. Pretty odd, I think, considering that there are still quite a few references to Allah as ‘God’ with a big G. And given the testiness of the defenders of Islam, I think it’s very telling. If you were to speculate that the translation you read was defective (and that the small-g ‘god’ mentioned numerous times were simply typographical errors), look out buddy, you may get a Fatwah (death-sentence) pronounced upon you for such blasphemy.

But then again, in the next section (Xenophobia), these same believers neatly set themselves up for such a claim. So which is it? Who knows? No sense thinking about it, because there’s no thinking allowed! Ben Stein, beware! But I will come back to this later, when I tie these matters together in my conclusion of who actually dictated (and heard the dictation of ) the ‘message’ of the Koran, and its real purpose on the stage of life.
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The Koran, as we are told time and again in the text, was delivered in Arabic, which according to the Koran is the only ‘pure language’, and which has suffered no corruption over the past 1400 years since the Koran fell out of the sky and hit Mohammed on the head. Now normally, we think of a xenophobe as someone who is fearful, perhaps paranoid about strangers, those from other nations or tribes. We think of it as a defensive mechanism. Here it becomes an offensive weapon in the ‘war of translation’ that every religious and political document undergoes as people try to understand it across the cultural divides of tribe and tongue.

By saying that Arabic is the only pure language, those who speak it have an insurmountable advantage over anyone from any other linguistic group that seeks to ‘understand’ its meaning. Even if you were bi-lingual and spoke fluent Arabic, it becomes impossible to render an acceptable version to any other group via translation. Or does it? According to the Imams (the ‘holy men’) who interpret it in the Arabic world, it certainly does. Is it because of the schizoid nature of the grammatical problem covered in my point above? Or is it simply a way to explain this problem away without addressing it? Actually, the point is moot, as this is only a side problem in the overall scheme of things, as the theology expressed in the Koran (apart from the schizoid nature of the god it portrays) is rather cruel and inhuman. But we’ll get to that later.

In a way, this claim that Arabic is the only pure language is almost racist in nature, as it separates not only all believers within Islam (Arabic vs. all the rest), but all non-Arab outside of Islam are thereby separated from the Arab-speaking world. It posits that there is a pure language that isn’t penetrable by any non-Arabic speaker, and therefore, if there is any nuance in the original, it is inexpressible to non-Arabic readers. Is this an Arabic over-reaction to the often expressed theme of an Arabic inferiority-complex vis-à-vis the Western world, especially since the defeat of the Muslim armies at the gates of Vienna in 1683, the high point of Islamic power? Or has it been there from the beginning? Who knows? But it doesn’t make any difference what the motivation is, if it results in the division of man into pre-determined and separate classes of ‘the elect’. That’s just Calvinism for Caliphs. If a religion says that there are certain pre-determined men who can’t, by ANY means, achieve salvation, then the game is rigged, the deck is stacked, and I don’t wanna play. Because I know which group I’m assigned to!

Obviously, one can conclude that in Islam, Arabic speakers will have a higher place in heaven than those whose tongue is different. All by accident of birth. And that’s assuming that those of another tongue can get into heaven at all. It’s a lot like the Talmudic belief that all gentiles are cattle, and that salvation was for the Jews alone. In any event, this coldness, even hostility to certain large portions of mankind based on their accident of birth location, reveals something unsettling about the original possessors of ‘the true message’ that was peddled (generally by force) on the rest of the non-Arabic world over the next 1,400 years after Mohammed heard his voices in the night. .
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The next basic structural problem I see with this text is the robotic (versus human) presentation of the Koran’s contents and the robotic reaction that its beliefs require. There is no room for human thought, whether rational or mysterious, in this system of belief. In fact, you could even say it is not a form of belief but rather one of acceptance (submission?). Why? Because it leaves no room for human discernment at any level. All human action is completely programmed by the commands of the author (whoever ‘Allah’ really is), and this reduces humanity to the status of a computer. One with only Artificial Intelligence. Which is to say, a robot.

All actions are either black or white. All people are either good or bad. No room for people who are both good and bad. All commands are to be followed without question. It kind of sounds like Stalinism. A lot like it! There is no room for human thought, no room for human contemplation, let alone decision making, and certainly no room for mercy. And by the way, have you noticed that the desired end (paradise) has no description of any reward that goes beyond the enjoyment of earthly pleasures? Food, wine, sex. That’s it. And I’ll admit, that’s a pretty powerful combo for a lot of people, mostly men. But there is nothing mystical about heaven, because there is absolutely no possibility of comprehending even the smallest part of Allah, who we are told innumerable times, is inscrutable, unknowable and certainly not ‘human’ in any respect.

Therefore, the only things we can enjoy in the Islamic heaven are earthly things. Weird. Unless of course, you simply want those 72 virgins. But, by the way, it never says what gender they are. Is there a surprise waiting for us, guys? And what I want to know is, where are they gonna get these virgins, and do you have to share? Because then they aren’t virgins, right? I mean, think about the math here- this is exactly the opposite result of the Chinese one-child policy that has resulted in an over-abundance of males, as the females are aborted to insure having a male offspring. Math time, again, grandson. Flip this scenario and add a 1:72 ratio and then ask yourself, are these real women, or just inflatable dolls? Just a thought that occurs to a Barbarian. We prefer real women, preferably Viking Women. And, oh yeah, what about good women? What do they get in Islam? 72 Imams? The Koran spends absolutely zero time on the fate of women, good or bad. I think they are just accessories in Islamic heaven. Just like Islamic earth? Well, why wouldn’t it be?

Throughout the Koran believers are told repeatedly to act without question. Now, to be fair, this happened a lot in the Old Testament of Judaism as well. But in the Old Testament, man was able to plead and even reason with God, especially when they hadn’t done what they were told to do. Moses was often reduced to pleading with God not to destroy all of the Chosen Ones who time and again failed to do as God had instructed. And several times he used logic and reason to ask God to relent of his expressed desire to tromp the daylights out of Israel. Meanwhile, in the New Testament, Jesus makes many demands of his disciples, but each time, he tells them of the pain and suffering they will experience if they actually do what he tells them to do. Now this type of exhortation is not the best way to get people to follow you blindly. The New Testament also counsels believers to ‘test the Spirit’ (1 John 4:1) when we are urged to do something by some unknown spirit. And so I conclude that Jesus was actually asking his followers to think hard about what he was commanding, as it could only be through a reasoned acceptance of his theological basis that his believers could truly be said to accept his message. And it likely was the only way to steel them for the persecution that would come, thus inoculating them from the danger of apostasy. In any event, it was a far cry from the cold dictates of Allah, who never offered any insight into his reasoning when he made demands of his ‘submissive’ followers.

In any event, the robotic nature of Islam can best be seen by the willingness of its most submissive members to willingly strap on high-explosive underwear for the purpose of killing infidels. But before you can activate the robot, of course, he has to be programmed. In the case of humans, we call it hypnotism, and that’s what we’ll look at next.
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The last structural problem I found with the text of the Koran is the hypnotic nature of its composition. The book makes very few theological claims, and the same goes for the historical context it is set in. These elements are secondary, if that, and are simply window dressing to the main element, which is the continual repetition of the three main themes.

These themes are pretty simple: God is one (never mind the syntactical problem noted above when Allah refers to himself in the plural), Mohammed is his prophet, and all opponents will be crushed. Each of these themes is repeated hundreds (if not thousands) of times from beginning to end. Sprinkled in between them are a few historical blurbs, many of which contradict the historical context of the Old and New Testament. But that’s not the point. The point is the repetitious nature of the these 3 themes that becomes, effectively, a hypnotic mantra. This mantra then commands that the believer mindlessly absorb the programming that Allah has given, all without a single thought as to the human effects they will have, on believers and non-believers alike.

This observation of the hypnotic nature of the presentation of Islamic belief has nothing to do with the commands themselves. Rather, the hypnotic state is the result that the reader falls into if they accept the repetition of these 3 basic themes. Once the reader succumbs to the repetition, then the underlying commands of these themes will become firmly imbedded in the sub-consciousness of the reader. Or, in most cases, the listener, as so many Muslim’s have never read the Koran, because they only hear the Imam chant these verses at the mosque. Anything that conflicts with any or all of these 3 themes must therefore be dealt with by resorting to the commands the Koran contains about what to do when there is anyone who questions them.

It’s a pretty closed system, totally unlike Judaism or Christianity (in their original forms) both of which give great weight to the concept of ‘contemplation’. The Koran tries to hijack this thought, but since man is unable, by definition of the Koran, to fathom God’s thoughts in the least, then there’s nothing really to contemplate. And so the real comparison is contemplation vs. repetition. One leads to further understanding of God and his creation, whereas the other is a replacement for it (as man cannot understand anything about Allah, let alone the creation). And anyone who has studied hypnotism (as I have) knows that repetition is one of the key elements of successfully inducing a trance. And the purpose of inducing a trance is to implant a command in the sub-conscious mind that will override the decisions of the conscious mind. In other words, programming. Bottom line, this is a very effective Operating System, but it takes me where I don’t want to go. I like my boxers without the extra baggage. Semtex is not really very comfortable.

Having problems with this observation, grandson? Well, as I have said, repeatedly, I don’t really care how you describe your stated Operating System, I only care about how it actually operates. And my explanation is the only one I know of that can rationally explain the act of strapping on an explosive vest and annihilating yourself (along with all your enemy-victim-civilians nearby) as an expression of the ‘love and brotherhood’ some of the defenders of this dogma supposedly preach. And while many Muslims may object to this conclusion, they can’t do it rationally, because they can’t explain things rationally. Not even their god. Hell, they can’t even decide whether to spell the word with a capital G or not! Hahahhahaha! Idiots.

I know, I know, all the ‘moderate’ believers of this Operating System claim that these ‘extremists’ are simply that, fanatical extremists who have misread the Prophet’s intent. And I could believe that, until I read the Koran myself, and saw that the Prophet himself talked out of both sides of his mouth. This then allows both ‘moderates’ and ‘extremists’ to claim with equal sincerity that they are following the Prophet’s words. Because they are! But if you are hypnotized, you’ll never notice this dichotomy, will you?

In any event, these 4 observations will color my further analysis of the Koran and its main proponent, Mohammed. So now, let’s get to work, using our 5-point analysis, and see if Islam can make a case for being the acceptable lens through which we can view the ancient Greek world to interpret the clues given to us by Calchas, the Seer in the Pagan world of Troy. And so, let us begin by asking the same questions we asked of the Jews and Christians.

Does Islam have a historical written document

with verifiable facts? Yes and No.

The real problem here is that the Koran has very little in the way of actual historical claims in it. Very few dates are given, although the few it gives are generally believable. Most are dates referring to battles or the movements of Mohammed throughout his life.

The real problem here is not the dates given, but the story-line contradictions between the Old Testament and the Koran. For example, Muslim theology maintains that Zechariah and his son John the Baptist and John’s cousin, Jesus, were all descendants of Amram, the father of Aaron and Moses. This would make them all from the (Jewish) tribe of Levi. Yet all Jewish and Christian chronologies show that Jesus and John were from the tribe of Judah. Now this wouldn’t be such a problem if Mohammed had provided his own genealogy of Jesus like the New Testament does, but the Koran makes no such listing. Yet time and again the Koran claims that both the Jews and Christians adulterated the scriptural revelations given to them (and presumably this is one of those instances), yet it fails to give the corresponding Islamic correction.

This problem repeats itself throughout the Koran, as it recounts the stories of Moses, Saul, David, and Jesus in the briefest of words, with no dates or locations or names of the opposing side (other than Pharaoh). In fact, when Pharaoh is mentioned, several times Haman is mentioned, as though it was a name that somehow should be recognizable as a contemporary of the Egyptian royal court, without any historical mention (like his title, genealogy, etc.). Yet the Old Testament puts Haman in the story of Esther, as the opponent of the Jewish people in the time of the Persian kings (many centuries after Pharaoh of the Exodus). So which is it? Is this an example of the ‘corruption’ of the Old Testament Mohammed keeps speaking of? If so, tell us, and tell us the significance of it!

Another huge problem with the Koran is Mohammed’s warped understanding of the Christian concept of the Trinitarian Godhead. Mohammed repeatedly speaks of the Christian Godhead as consisting of God the Father, Jesus the Son, and Mary the Mother! Uh, sorry Mohammed, you put Mary in where the Holy Spirit belongs. Mary is totally (and only) human, she is not divine. She’s as close as a human can get to being divine, sure, but the line isn’t crossed, because it can’t be. God can take on human nature (as the Christians claim Jesus did), but that’s a one-way street, mathematically speaking. It doesn’t work the other way around. Unless you’re an Arian heretic. And maybe that’s how Mohammed picked up his understanding of the Christian concept of the Trinity, by talking to a Christian heretic. Which would explain a lot. But not enough to overcome all the rest of his beliefs.

So, do you want another example of the confused state of the Koran’s understanding of the Jewish and Christian scriptures? Ok. The Koran insists that Mary, the mother of Jesus, was under the care of Zechariah during the period of her life when she was living in the Jewish temple precincts from the age of 3 till 14. This timeline agrees with Christian tradition, which explains this situation as being the result of her mother Anne’s desire to consecrate her daughter to the Jewish God. So far, so good. Now Zechariah was an aged priest who was to be the father of John the Baptist, who was to be the cousin of Jesus. But anyone familiar with the Christian tradition knows that Mary was raised, in the temple, under the care of Anna, an elderly woman who later was present when Mary presented the child Jesus in the temple shortly after his birth.

So why would Zechariah be the one who was caring for Mary, when all who know the Jewish traditions would know that she would be in the care of women and not men while under the protection of the temple authorities? Now certainly, as a relative, Zechariah would have an understandable interest in her care, yet the morality of the day would militate against Zechariah tending to her in her room as the Koran relates. Why? Because there was strict segregation between the sexes within the confines of the temple (as well as in much of public life) in ancient Israel. Could this simply be a case of Mohammed being confused about the conduct of daily temple life in Israel? Pretty big error for a guy who claims everyone else has corrupted the historical past.

Or could it be that he had never read the Jewish or Christian scriptures, because he couldn’t read at all? Many writers state that he was illiterate, as were most people then. Therefore his only understanding of these scriptures, both Jewish and Christian, was obviously by hearsay and not self-study. Let’s remember that Mohammed never wrote a single line of the Koran or the Hadith’s that followed his life on earth. All of that was written by his followers after his death. But wait, you say. Isn’t that the same as Jesus? He never wrote a thing about himself, right? Yes, fair point. But Jesus was the object of the religion he founded, whereas Mohammed simply claimed to be a prophet-messenger of his religion. The messenger should be in charge of delivering a specific message, right?

And remember, there were no Christian prophets, because Jesus claimed to be the fulfillment of the previous prophets. And Christian writers never claimed to hear a disembodied voice. Rather, they simply quoted a Man-God who everyone else could hear as well. In the case of Mohammed, the later writers were quoting a prophet, who supposedly was quoting God. Nobody else ever heard Mohammed’s God speak. But everybody heard Jesus speak. Especially his enemies, who heard him quite clearly. Which is why they killed him, of course.

So name a single instance where a Jewish prophet was written about by a later prophet who related the first prophet’s prophecy for the first time? Did somebody else write the 5 books of Moses? Did someone else write the Psalms for David and the Proverbs for Solomon? Nope, they claimed them for themselves, notwithstanding the modernist Wiener-Dogs who claim (3,000 years after the fact) that not only did Moses not write the first five books of the Bible (the Pentateuch), but that the stories related in them never happened. Some Weiner Dogs even question the real existence of a man named Moses. Bark bark bark. That’s the price of gaining tenure, I suppose. Idiots.

No, the human-nature explanation of Mohammed’s story is pretty simple; he used a religious cover-story to sanitize his behavior which was, properly characterized, literally that of a bandit laying in ambush for the next caravan. Mohammed himself doesn’t try to hide this behavior, but rather sanctifies it by saying it was done in the name of Allah. But let’s face it, the place of honor given in the Koran to the concept of ‘booty’ was pretty high, and Mohammed himself was said by Allah (according to Mohammed, of course) to be deserving of ‘a fifth part’. That’s 20% to you and me, which is double the tithe of the Jewish scripture for ordinary income. Tax-free, too, I’m sure. Not a bad deal if you can get it!

All you have to do to earn that 20% is to gather like-minded individuals who buy your story that what you are engaging in isn’t robbery and murder as commonly understood. No, according to Mohammed, it’s actually the reformation of mankind according to some unwritten (at the time) rule that was given to one man by a mysterious voice who commanded him to do these same acts of piracy. And given the fact that very few of his comrades-in-arms were likely to be literate themselves, all it took was a passing familiarity with the Jewish and Christian scriptures to convince the gullible among them that you were indeed a messenger of Allah. The non-gullible needed no persuasion, just booty. Just like today, eh comrade?

Again, a Barbarian understanding of basic human nature is sufficient to understand the likely motive for the establishment of this religion of ‘booty’. But in the Jewish scriptures there was a constant theme that the victorious Jews, in their battles with the pagan Canaanites, should refrain from taking even the smallest item of the vanquished tribes they defeated. In fact King Saul was condemned in part for violating exactly this same rule. Violating it would have made their efforts to seem rather carnal and self-serving, and that their real reward was to be material instead of spiritual. And in Christian scripture, the entire idea of piracy conducted under the banner of a ‘convert-or-die’ theology would be totally foreign to the written word of not just one but all 4 gospel-witnesses who all related the same theme of peaceable conversion. You can’t square Mohammed’s message of ‘Loot they neighbor’ and the message of ‘Love thy neighbor’ as preached by Jesus. So why does Mohammed say Jesus was a great prophet? Who’s goofy here?

Other stories in the Koran are also bent from their original mention in both the Old & New Testament, but they are rarely if ever mentioned with dates, places and supporting cast members. In other words, the basic Muslim claim is that the Old and New Testament were both corrupted, but we’re never told specifically which parts, or which beliefs are wrong. All we are told is that Mohammed came to correct them. And time and again, the Allah of the Koran says things like ‘And We set out many parables to properly warn!’ (Sura 14.45). But you can look high and low in this book for even a few parables, whereas the New Testament is full of them. Where are they in the Koran? It says they are there, but I can’t find but a few, and they all seem to be twisted, without apparent purpose, from the original Christian and Jewish parables. The explanation, to me, is that the repetition is the message, not the context of the text itself.

It’s one thing to say these Jewish and Christian scriptures were corrupted, but the lack of explanation of how and when and why they became that way is strange. As is also the lack of a clear restatement of the real meaning of the brief recounting of these few instances in the Koran. It’s like I walked up to someone who was reading a novel and I said that their book was corrupted and that the author’s original conclusion was no longer clearly present in that edition they were reading, and then I just walked away without saying anything further to back up my claim. Huh? Idiotic.

So overall, I conclude that the Koran, while it mentions a few of the basic players (Adam, Abraham, Isaac, Jacob, Moses and Jesus) from the Old and New Testament (which it claims to correct after its alleged corruption), it never delves into the minute detail of their lives or the meaning of their words like the Bible does. It doesn’t even bother to tell us what parts were corrupted and what the real story is. It merely claims that each of these personages was in reality a devout Muslim, and that their followers corrupted their words and works. And the rest of the Koran, the vast majority of it, is simply filled with the basic repetitions of Allah’s greatness, his fierceness, his inscrutability, his singularity, etc. More repetitions, more hypnosis. And all in that untranslatable Arab tongue, of course.

Another part of the problem with the Koran is this; it was written to cover 1 man’s actions over the span of a few years. The Old Testament was written in 46 different books by dozens of authors over a span of 1500+ years. The New Testament has 27 books written by about a dozen men over a 70 year period across all of Asia and Europe, and is full of allusions and accurate references to the Old Testament, claiming that their contents are the fulfillment of the Old Testament (which they quote at length). So here you have a whole 1600+ year written tradition by two related religions that are, at least on the surface, in complete agreement on the major times, places, players and events in all their books. All of this historical connectivity is missing both within the Koran and between it and its predecessors, which it claims to correct. But it never tells us which parts are corrupt and which parts are still true. It’s not a very rational way to rebut your critics. But that’s because the god of Islam can’t be rationally understood, in the least, according to its believers. Nor is there any mystery present in the Koran. All is diktat. No explanations, understandable or not, are offered, now or later, as Allah is unknowable.

And so, I have to say it doesn’t reach the level of historical presentation of the Old or New Testament with their thousands of historical names, dates, places and actions. But let’s give this a pass for now and move on to the next 4 criteria and see if this ommissive element is overcome in some other fashion.

Does Islam have an impressive history of prophesy

and miracles? No.

Actually, there’s only one thing predicted in the Koran, and that is the end of the world. Heck, everyone except the Hindus and the evolutionists predict that. Give me some particulars! Like, what will the messiah be like? What will be the signs of his coming? Who will accompany him? Where will he appear? What will be his mode of action? What will be his criteria for judgment? You know, simple things. How about his name or his title? Nope, nothing. All we get in this area of inquiry is silence.

As for miracles, the only thing that approaches being a miracle is the relatively few battles fought by Mohammed and his followers, which have no religious symbolism attached to them. No Ark of the Covenant, no True Cross, no Manna from heaven, no parting of the Red Sea. Nothing. Nobody is raised from the dead, but lots of people are lowered from this life. That was Mohammed’s main mode of operation. Things haven’t changed much with his followers.

Honestly, I’ve tried to find something positive to say. I wanted this book to be longer, but these guys won’t cooperate! So let’s move on to the next criteria for a believable world-class Operating System that we can put our hopes in and our bets on in this quest to decipher the many tales of old that will, hopefully, lead us to a true understanding of what awaits us in this life.

Does Islam promise us something of great

value or reward? Yes and No.

Here we go again. It depends on your outlook. What is it you want in this life and then the afterlife? Are you looking for earthly gratification in heaven or heavenly gratification on earth? Or neither? Or both?

But let’s look at what we can expect from this Allah guy once we make it to his heaven. As I said earlier, there seems to be a caste system already at work in the world of Islam. Those who know the Arabic language have a leg up on everyone else, because they are the only ones who can decipher the full meaning of the Koran. But I also noted earlier that, nuance or not, there’s not a whole lot to learn in the Koran, other than ‘Allah is great’, and he has no partners nor children, adopted or otherwise, and that he will smash his enemies. And he is absolutely and totally inscrutable, so there is no sense trying to understand him. All you can do is to obey. The problem is that his orders are contradictory. Peace for all, but kill all the infidels. Mohammed is only a messenger, who is sent to do nothing but warn and correct, but he is also the glorious leader of their army who gets a 20% cut of the booty from all those infidels he kills.

Now a lot of folks, in an attempt to be conciliatory, will insist that Islam is a religion of peace. And that’s true for a lot of Muslims. But a lot will say that Islam is a religion of jihad, holy war. And that’s true too. Because the Koran says both of these things. That’s why there are special words in Islam that describe this dichotomy; Dar al-harb, the world of war, and Dar al-salaam, the world of peace. If you are a non-believer, you live, by definition, in the world of war (wherever you are, physically), and you are fair game for jihad, my friend. And nowhere does the Koran counsel its believers to turn the other cheek, as the Christian God says.

Don’t believe me? Just look at the Koran. Look at Sura (chapter) 5:32, where it’s talking about how Allah, visited the Jews (before Mohammed came as the ‘last messenger’). In this Sura, Allah supposedly says “For that cause We (there’s that crazy ‘we’ again) decreed upon the Children of Israel that whoever kills a soul unless for a soul or for corruption [done] in the land - it is as if he had slain mankind entirely ….”.20 Okay, sounds pretty peaceful, huh? But wait, what does ‘corruption in the earth’ mean? Doesn’t it mean human corruption? I mean, why would you get a ‘007-license-to-kill’ for a rotten apple? Doesn’t ‘corruption in (and not of) the earth’ refer to the ongoing claim throughout the Koran that Allah’s previous scripture-messages to mankind (before Mohammed arrived) had been corrupted- by infidels, of course? And that the Torah and the Gospels had been altered over time, twisting Allah’s previous word (since he supposedly was the giver of the Old and New Testaments to the Jews and Christians)?

Oh, I get it now. If you are a Jew or Christian, and you don’t cave in and admit that true Judaism or true Christianity is really to be found in Islam, as spoken through its last messenger (Mohammed), then any Muslim is justified in killing you. Why? Because you are adhering to the ‘corruption in the earth’. Actually, it’s even better than that. It’s really just like Talmudic (modern) Judaism, where if your Rabbi (like the Muslim holy man) says it’s OK, then it’s OK. So, if you follow an Imam that says Islam is really peaceful and he preaches peace and co-existence, then Islam is peaceful for you. But if you follow an Imam that says you won’t enter paradise unless you help with the ‘cleansing’ of the world, then you’d better find an infidel and blow him up. Oh, and you can seal the deal by blowing yourself up with him! Why waste good explosives, right? After all, as Richard Dawkins would say, we have to be good stewards of our finite resources. Except human resources, eh Richard? Somebody needs to enroll him in the Witless Protection Program. No, that’s not a typo, grandson.

So really, all we have here is Phariseeism for Muslims. The Arabic speakers are the upper class, and in the rest of the Islamic world are the lower class Muslims. And the rest of us are Gentile-toast. And just like in the Talmudic world, as long as you follow your holy man (Rabbi, Imam, what’s the difference), you’re OK, your ticket is booked for paradise. The only question is, first class or coach? Arab or Non-Arab? Can I please see your ID? Please step through the scanner so that we can be assured that you ARE carrying explosives on this flight. Thank you for flying Air Allah!

But forget that for now and let’s look at Islamic Paradise for a minute, as we keep in mind the distinction we just noted. If every faithful Muslim is only a servant of Allah, then I think we can make a simple extrapolation here; there are servants (Arabic speakers), and then there are the servants of servants (non- Arabic speaking Muslims). But not like the Christian version (hint, the Popes are known as the servant of servants). No, in this world of Islam, I’m guessing that the upper class servants of Allah are on permanent break-time in Islamic Paradise. And the lower class faithful are their servants. And maybe that wouldn’t be so bad, given the other option: Hell. But at least there’s BBQ pork and football in hell, right? Well, maybe not. Anybody wanna go and check that out for the rest of us?

But wait. There still another problem. What about Allah? What does he want from us in his Paradise? It never really says in the Koran. But there is a hint of something there when it tells us, again and again, that Allah is unknowable, inscrutable, and beyond ALL human understanding. And that all we can ever be is his servants, period. Now here’s the problem; any Muslim will tell you, in all honesty, that the Koran says that Allah cannot be held to his word, on anything. Regardless of what he has said or promised, he cannot be held to it, because Allah can do whatever he wants. Including changing his mind on what he has promised.

Well, doesn’t the Christian God reserve the same right to change his mind? Yes and no. He has said numerous times that he wanted to kill almost all mankind (except Noah and his family), and more particularly the Jews (for failing to kill the Canaanites and for serial fornication, serial idolatry, serial faithlessness, etc.). Fortunately, Moses talks him out of it several times. And in the case of Noah, the Jewish/ Christian God promised never again to wipe out mankind as a whole. (Rainbow people, take note. You may be violating cosmic copyright law). And Abraham tries to talk his God out of destroying Sodom and Gomorrah, and God is willing to bargain with him. Unfortunately for those Rainbow people, Abraham wasn’t as successful a negotiator as Moses was. Which is funny, because Moses stuttered. Go figure.

So anyway, the governing theme in the Old and New Testament in regard to these examples is that their God, while He is mysterious, is also rational, but most of all, He is a God of mercy. And this Judeo/Christian God is in thrall to this thing called ‘love’ that governs his relationship with man. And the hallmark of the reality of this ‘love’ is that faithful Jews and Christians will be adopted by their God as true sons and daughters of their God. And those who don’t repent are toast. Burnt toast. There’s the choice, grandson.

Now being a son or daughter is a whole lot better in my mind than being a servant, even an upper class servant. You can get away with a whole lot more as a member of the family versus a member of the staff. To begin with, you can order the servants around! Just look at Downton Abbey if you don’t believe me. By the way, speaking of Downton Abbey, what the hell are the laity doing living in an abbey? But that brings up another question, namely, what’s everyone going to be doing in heaven or paradise or whatever you call it? The thing that gets me is that there’s absolutely no ritualism in the Muslim world, other than the 5-times a day prayer ritual on earth. There’s no ceremony like there was in Mosaic Judaism at the temple, or in the Mass of the Holy Roman world.

Which, by the way, is another distinction too, between Mosaic Jews and Catholics versus the Talmudic Jews and the Protestants, too. None of the Bizarro contestants have any ritual ceremonies that are universal in observance here on earth. But if you listen to Moses or the Apostles in the Old or New Testaments, their modes of worship are full of ritual, and each one is full of mystical and cosmic meaning. Huh? What’s this all mean then?

Well, the purpose of earthly ceremony is to point towards what will be going on in heaven in the Mosaic/Apostolic world. So, math problem here. What can you do that will absorb you for all eternity that won’t become boring and repetitious? Well, in the Christian (and Mosaic Jewish) world, there will be all the mysteries of a personal God to explore, from within the confines of His family. As members of his family (adopted, that’s true, but nonetheless, a fully legal member) God will reveal, over the course of eternity, all of the wonders of His eternal Being. And since he is Infinite (as well as omniscient, omnipresent and omnipotent), that pretty much covers everything, and more, actually. You will never get bored because you’ll never do the same thing twice, as there’s always something new to see and learn. And you’ll sit there, awestruck at each new revelation, saying ‘wow, Dad, how did you do that? That’s awesome! Can I try it? Thank you!’

But in the Muslim Paradise, you get to have 72 ‘dark-eyed virgins’ (still no word yet on their gender, nor on what faithful women get?), lots of food and wine, and music. That’s it. And it lasts as long as Allah decides, which, by the way, you can’t be sure how long that is, because he’s never said, and even if he did, he can’t be held to his word. Oh yeah, and he also doesn’t reveal a thing about himself to anyone, as we can’t comprehend the slightest thing about him. How could we? We’re not like him. Which is why he won’t adopt us as his children. After all, children get to know their parents by living with them and having their parents teach them things about the wisdom and knowledge they have accumulated. And if you have no ‘parent’ in heaven (and certainly no mother!), well, guess what? You’re just a servant. Get me a beer, will you? And a ham sandwich too? Wait, there’s no pork in Islamic heaven. Bummer!

Which brings up the next question- what’s Allah doing this whole time after the end of the world- watching us eat, drink and be merry? How does that glorify him? How does it edify us? What’s the point here? What cosmic significance is there to the endless buffet and floor show? Do we get fat? Do we have hangovers? Do we have children? To what purpose? I don’t get it. So I don’t want it. That’s as close as I can come to answering the question of ‘Does Islam promise us something desirable?’. It ain’t for me. I want more. Lot’s more. Including pork.

And so, having said all that, I think it’s time to move on to the next pregnant question of our five-fold criteria and ask the next big question.

Does Islam have an unbroken line of priestly

or kingly succession till today? NO.

Why? Because from the get-go, there was no established kingdom or priesthood, let alone a defined order of succession. Remember what I said about organizations? If it ain’t organized, it ain’t an organization. And each organization has to have one head. Except mutants, of course. Ever seen a two-headed cow? I have. Ever seen the progeny of a two-headed cow? Me neither. Why? Because girl cows don’t like them? No. It’s because they never successfully reproduce. But that doesn’t stop Richard Dawkins. He still thinks this is an improvement in the evolutionary scheme of things. Idiot.

Anyway, in Judaism, which was established as a theocratic state, there were absolute rules as to who could be the next high priest. Likewise in Christianity, which was also a theocratic state (but which governed a heavenly kingdom, not an earthly one). There were appointed leaders in Christianity (the Apostles, or ‘ambassadors’) and a leader over them (Peter), whose successor would be chosen by the remaining and successive members of the apostolic group (known as bishops today). In both of these there was an unbroken and publicly known line, and in Holy Roman Christianity it still exists today. You’ll note that in both Bizarro Judaism and Bizarro Christianity, almost anyone can be a preacher or a rabbi. And that they can say almost anything, even if it contradicts the founder’s words. As long as it makes them money.

In Islam, however, which was also established as a theocracy (but only in an earthly sense), there was no line of succession specified in the Koran. Now none of this mattered for a while after Mohammed’s death, because there weren’t that many of them, and the strong man’s successor was the next-strongest man, who happened to be his father-in-law, Abu Bakr.

Abu Bakr was known as the ‘Caliph’, and he was merely the governing political ruler of all the believers. There could be no further religious revelation after Mohammed, as he was the final messenger. All the Caliph could do was to pronounce on the proper interpretation of the Koran in a given geo-political circumstance. But since there was no real supreme religious authority (like a pope or a high priest), it was up to the individual believer to decide whether or not to follow the Caliph’s decision in a particular matter. Thus, it is not amazing that there arose a series of disputes that resulted, over a short period of time, in the fracturing of the political/ military leadership, producing smaller, regional competing factions within the believing community. Which is an oxymoron, as it seems to me that without a supreme religious authority (as distinct from a political authority, which is what the caliphs were) there could be no definition of ‘community’. Thus, there could be no theological ruling of what the actual Operating System was. Which, of course, is why there are several actual Muslim Operating Systems; Sunni, Shiite, Ismaili, etc. Each one claims to be the original, but each one still has the four defects I noted at the beginning of this section. Weird, eh?

Abu Bakr’s opponents said Mohammed’s son-in-law (and cousin) Ali, was supposed to be the rightful successor. This group (the Shiites) held their peace for a while, and Ali eventually became the 4th Caliph after Abu Bakr and his two successors died. At this point, Ali was recognized by all in the community as the true Caliph, but note, again, this only made him the political leader, not the supreme religious interpreter. And when Ali’s progeny were denied the right of dynastic succession which they claimed as their divine right, all bets were off, and the split between the different factions became open and hostile. Thus from the very beginning there has been division and warfare within the Islamic world. Emperor George Bush did not fail to notice this division. Nor has Emperor Obama.

Anyway, we now have those who believe the Caliphate was not necessarily meant to be a dynastic succession from Mohammed’s descendants as opposed to those who believe it should be. Thus you have two major branches which are at odds with each other, but they are joined in their opposition to all who are outside the camp of Islam (as each defines it). The Sunni branch is made up primarily of two groups, The Twelvers and another group known as the Ismailis. The other main branch, who claim Ali as their legitimate ancestor, are the Shiites, although there are also some other smaller branches who reject the Sunni version, such as the Kharijites.

Now anyone who has even a minimal amount of knowledge of these groups knows they are more than willing to kill each other, as long as it doesn’t get in the way of killing the rest of us. But bottom line, there has never been real agreement within the Islamic world from the very beginning as to who the legitimate successor should have been, and this division continues till this day.

While I know that this seemingly has nothing to do with this discussion, I’m going to interject it anyway. It’s my opinion that George Bush Jr. deliberately started the second Gulf War with too few troops to adequately keep the peace between these two groups (Sunni & Shiite, along with the Kurds) when he went in to topple Saddam Hussein. Hussein was a non-religious Arab who terrorized all groups within his realm, regardless of their religious beliefs. Bush was advised of this huge risk by his highest military men and yet he dismissed their advice.

My theory is that he did this, not out of stupidity or bravado, but out of a cunning belief that the best way to destroy the Islamic world was to remove the control-rod (Saddam) from the reactor (Iraq) and then sit back and watch the Islamic world melt down in a fratricidal war. We would then be ‘powerless’ to stop this war due to the inadequacy of our troop strength on the ground. Not that Emperor George wanted to stop it, of course. In other words, he did it to start an Islamic civil war, for the purpose of destroying both major flavors of Islam. Now why would he do this? Cui bono, grandson. Follow the money. Petro-dollars and shekels. Follow them to Jerusalem. Or Tel Aviv.

Anyway, as to the question at hand, does Islam have an unbroken line of priestly (or even political) succession to this day? Obviously not. So, that’s a big strike against them in our attempt to determine which monotheistic Operating System will serve our needs as we approach the second part of this book, where we will trace all the significant happenings since the Fall of Troy in our quest to understand where all of us will end up, politically and religiously speaking. So now, let’s move on to the last of our five practical criteria in this quest, and let’s ask;

Does Islam have a believable Messiah? Well, No.

Why? Because we don’t know anything about him. The Koran tells us almost nothing about him, or who he will be. Or where he will come from. Or who he will come from. Or when he will come. Or why he will come. Or how he will come. Or, most importantly, what he will do when he gets here. Or how he will judge us. Or how he will rule, and why. In short, we know almost nothing about him, except, of course, that he cannot be divine. Why? Because, as Mohammed has told us a billion times in the Koran, Allah has no partners, no children, no relations whatsoever. So unless the Messiah is also Allah (and the Koran does not say this), who the heck will he be? Another human? How does that work? What qualifies him to rule us? What’s he done that’s so great? Well, we’re not privy to this info. We’ll just have to wait and see.

But in the meantime, Islamic tradition (as distinct from the Koran) tells us more about this Mahdi (messiah). The Sunni’s say he will be a 10th generation descendant of Mohammed (small math problem here, he’s way overdue), and that he will be accompanied by Jesus. Jesus may have a problem with that as well. The Mahdi’s name will be Mohammed, which is like saying his name will be John Smith in the Islamic world. His coming will also be at the time of an Anti-Christ, but we have no other data on this part. Question; why, if Jesus is NOT the messiah, will the opponent of the Mahdi-messiah be an anti-Christ? Shouldn’t he be an anti-Mohammed? Or an anti-Allah? Why is Jesus so central to the Muslim end-times, yet he is so subordinate to Mohammed? The Koran gives us no clues.

But the Koran does say some things about the end-times. The Koran says the messiah-mahdi’s coming will be marked by the flying of The Black Standard (flag) from Khorasan (roughly the area of Afghanistan, Pakistan, Uzbekistan, etc.) and a star with a luminous tail will arise in the east. The basic problem here is that Islamic caliphs from the Abbasid Dynasty onward have been flying this flag since at least 750 AD. And there have been dozens of comets (a star with a luminous tail) reported over the last thousand years, so why would another one excite anyone, in term of signifying something cosmic? Oh well, how about this last detail; the Islamic Messiah will have natural mascara ringing his eyes when he comes. So then, what if he lands in a Goth community- how will this feature distinguish him today? And what would be the significance of it? Is this where Alice Cooper is revealed as the true messiah?

I know, I know, there are some Shiites that say he will appear in Mecca, but the Sunni’s don’t say that. And the Sunni’s say he could be an ordinary man, not related to Mohammed. Other Sunni’s (Abul Ala Maududi 1903– 1979) say he won’t claim to be the messiah, and will only be recognized as such after his death. His what? Yes, his death. You mean he will die? Yep. And no mention of a resurrection. Not much of a messiah, in my book. Just another ordinary mortal. So what’s the point? Where’s the climax here? So he’s just going to be another mortal leader who unifies mankind through apocalyptic war, and we all live happily ever after while the messiah-mahdi dies? So heaven is down here?

I don’t get it. Way too much disagreement amongst the believers here, and this disagreement in Islam is present from the very beginning. Way too little data in the supposedly divine Koran. Way too little power in the person of the Mahdi-messiah himself. Way too much letdown for those of us who think a messiah should be divine. What’s the cosmic significance of all this? It just sounds like another round of what we’ve seen for the last 6,000 years. Big deal. Who cares, really?

And why does Jesus appear after the messiah (according to some Islamic scholars)? Why is he here if Mohammed was greater? And what about Moses, and Adam? Hell, grandson, even Abraham and Ishmael don’t even get screen credits in this over-hyped extravaganza! What a let-down. Is this just a set up for a sequel movie? What’s the point in calling him a messiah if he’s just another guy? What makes him so great? Where’s the High Priest when you need him?

Sorry, I can’t buy this Operating System, it doesn’t seem to have a unified and coherent help-desk when it comes time for solid answers. And unlike all operating manuals for all the other competing systems, the ‘true’ instructions are only in Arabic!

So am I saying, like so many Islamic-bashers, that the Muslim world is a hopeless hodge-podge of misogynist, intolerant fanatics bent on world dominion? No. A lot of their leaders are that way, but that bizarre behavior simply mirrors the world of Talmudic Judaism and Evangelical Protestants. Notice that each of these is the Bizarro version of its original counterpart? Huh? What is the original Islamic counterpart? After all, haven’t I already said that all versions of Islam are Bizarros? Yes. But Muslims had to come from somewhere. And they did. They came from Catholicism. From Holy Rome.

What!? Well, again, remember that my favorite mantra is, ‘forget what they say, look at what they do’. So let’s look at what they (the majority of Muslims) actually do. They do five things, and these five things are known as the Five Pillars of Islam. Let’s look at them and then see if you agree with me that these people are, for the most part, mimicking basic Holy Roman Christianity. Actually, it’s anorexic Christianity, but it’s still alive and kicking. The skeletal parts and the skin are there, but there’s just not a lot of flesh on it. But still, the form is there. Let’s take a look at them before we continue, just to be fair.
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	There is no god but God (and Mohammed is His messenger);

	Pray 5 times daily;

	Fast during Ramadan;

	Give alms to the Poor;

	Make Pilgrimage to Mecca at least once (if possible).





Now the first of these is their creed, and it’s pretty simple. To make it Catholic, just drop the second part. Notice that this makes it even more simple, and it becomes totally consonant with the monotheism of both Mosaic Judaism and Catholicism. Forget, for a minute, that this is the simplest creed on the face of the earth, but it is monotheistic, which does separate it totally from all pantheistic pagan religions.

The second act is consonant with the Biblical injunction to ‘pray always, without ceasing’. That’s what monks do, and it is totally congruent with the Holy Roman belief that ‘those who pray will surely be saved, and those who do not will surely be lost’. It’s simple: ‘ask, and it shall be given’. You don’t ask, you don’t get. Get it, grandson? Good.

The third act is fasting, which is a form of self-denial, which is absolutely right out of the Holy Roman playbook. But Protestants despise self-denial. So do Talmudic Jews. Forget the fact, for a minute, that this Muslim way of fasting, at Ramadan, is followed by a gorging (after sunset). The original part (fasting) is Holy Roman.

The fourth act is the act of charity, which Holy Roman Christianity puts above all the other virtues, as it will last for eternity (whereas faith and hope will pass away). Protestant Christianity says ‘name it and claim it’. Holy Rome saves ‘give it to live it’. Guess which is harder? Guess which one actually deserves some kind of reward?

The fifth act, the Pilgrimage to Mecca, is an act of submission to the ruling authority (which rules in Mecca). It is an act of obedience to an earthly authority, which is a totally Mosaic Judaic and Holy Roman act. It is totally consonant with the New Testament and Old Testament, which enjoined the people to do as the High Priest and/or the Pope commands them. This openness to obedience was praised by Jesus who, in the ultimate act of insult to the Pharisees, praised the Roman Centurion for his obedience and submission to earthly authority. This was a submissive act of faith that Jesus found to be greater than all acts of faith that he had found ‘in all of Israel’. (Matthew 8:10)

So, just what am I saying, grandson? I am saying that most Muslims (that’s my way of saying the little guys, not their leaders) are nascent Catholics. Are they stunted in their theological development? Yes. Are they stilted in their rigid application of Sharia Law? You bet. But are they welcoming to strangers? Yes. Are they modest? Yes. Are they humble? All the ones I know are. Are they devout? Absolutely! Are they willing to die for their faith? Need I ask? And there’s the problem. Their faith isn’t developed, because of the problem I mentioned earlier, the fact that there is no room for reason in their Operating System. That’s what’s missing, and that is the Holy Roman element.

Now remember, almost all of this can also be said of many of the little-guy Jews and Bizarro Christians of today as well. So where am I going with this? I’m saying that both of these little-guy groups have a lot of ‘redeeming social values’, as the Supreme Court would say (which said that in its defense of pornography, for crying out loud!). So what does this mean? It means, by my reading of history, and the signs I have perceived in history (which by the way, includes a lot of prophecies) that many people from these two groups will eventually land right smack dab inside Holy Rome. And not as terrorists. The terrorists are already inside, for the most part.

Am I kidding? No. Look at their actions. The Muslims abhor abortion, homosexuality, fornication, blasphemy and usury. Usury is a huge hint, because it is the root problem operating in the world today, the source of most men’s practical enslavement to their leaders who would lead them astray. Remember, Jesus came denouncing the leaders of his day (the Pharisees and Scribes). I was going to save this for later in the book, but it seems it might be best to bring this up now. But before I do, remember this; one of the fastest growing sectors in international finance is Islamic Banking, which refuses to base their economy on the concept of ‘interest’ Huh? Be patient, grandson, let me explain. This is important. Very important.
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Yes, Islamic Banking is a very important concept and practice. If you don’t believe me, check it out. Google it up, ‘ Islamic Banking’. It’s one of the prime reasons the Imperial Roman (pagan) world of today is intent on destroying Islamic societies, because they pose a huge threat to western financial hegemony. I’m serious. If you don’t think the Empire is dead serious when it comes to the matter of money, and who controls it, then you are a complete idiot. And this matter of Islamic Banking is a direct threat to Imperial control of the marketplace. A threat that will not go unanswered. Just ask the Emperor.

Well, if Islamic bankers don’t charge or pay interest, how does anyone profit from their system? Simple. Their institutions become investors (and not lenders) in their client’s businesses. So what? Well, that’s big, because if you have a real partner (instead of a lender), then your partner only profits when you do. If there’s a slow patch ahead in the economy, then your partner has to wait it out with you. That’s what a real partner does. He doesn’t get to profit when you don’t. There’s no interest clock ticking away, regardless of how well or poorly your individual business is doing in the marketplace.

But in our world of western finance, if your business is slow (for whatever reason) that doesn’t stop the clock on your interest payments that regularly come due. And if you don’t make that payment, guess who eventually ends up owning your business? Yep, the bankers.

Look at today’s world of finance closer for a minute. What does the term ‘usury’ really mean, and why was it always denounced in the Holy Roman Operating System, just as it was in Mosaic Judaism? Usury has been well described as ‘the unfair shifting of risk’. Here’s an example. Let’s say you want a loan for a business. The bank makes you pledge the assets of the business and usually a personal guarantee, and then on top of that they want an interest rate way beyond the rate of inflation, in return for the loan.

So where is the banker’s risk here? Right, he has none! I remember in MBA school, they brought in some high-powered banker who exhorted all of us to always give the bank the best and most accurate financial statements possible, ‘because we’re partners’. Hahahah! When I laughed at him, asking him why he said we were partners when the bank’s clock on interest never stopped, he just stared at me like I was a lunatic. Then I asked if he wanted the accurate financial statement so he would know exactly how much interest he could charge before I went broke.

All of my colleagues were stunned. It never occurred to them that this bastardization of the language (inserting the word ‘partner’ for ‘master’) was the key to the banker’s power. They all avoided me like the plague from that point on. I did graduate, but I was a pariah. Oh well, who cares. I’m not going to succumb to ‘group-think’, regardless of the price. I don’t give a damn about what other people think of me. Neither should you, grandson. You’ll find out who your true friends are, and it saves a lot of time and money at Christmas. And you’ll like yourself a lot better for speaking your true mind when it counts. Don’t be a wimp, don’t give in to human respect.

Speaking of the ‘ticking clock’, it’s worthwhile comparing the clock of our lives to the clock of the bankers. The banker’s clock never stops, and neither does our life’s clock. Until we die, of course. But even then, the banker’s clock keeps ticking, piling up interest due on our debts we leave. It never stops till the debt is paid, which is never for most people. And the funny thing is the bankers have convinced us that if we are ‘in the market’ with our ‘investments’, the clock can work in our favor. But banks never pay a higher rate on investments than they charge for loans. They can’t, or they would be out of business soon enough. So that means somebody else has to go out of business, because this arrangement can’t go on forever. So guess who loses, almost every time? That’s right, it’s us. Notice the resemblance to a casino?

But just like with the lottery, there’s always the promise that Somebody’s gonna win big, and this promise is all that’s needed to mesmerize most folks with visions of the Big Win. And so they stay in the market, neurotically trying to ‘earn’ enough (through their attempts at the black magic of interest) to pay for the interest due on their loans. They constantly check the market every hour, praying things will finally go their way. And occasionally it does, just enough to keep them hooked on the fantasy of wealth-through-interest. Math time kids, as usual. The game is rigged, openly. Just look at the rates for loans versus the market rate on deposits. So people turn to the speculation of trying to outguess the stock and bond markets. Good luck. Just look at history if you want a clue here. That would be impossible for the majority (as it would mean the game is up), and that assumes that there’s no manipulation of the market by the big fish. If you have read any newspapers in the last 100 years, you know that’s a joke. Ask Bernie Madoff if you don’t believe me.

Anyway, back to the matter at hand. When you trip up along the way, as most business ventures do at some point, guess what happens? Yep, kiss it all good-bye, even if you never missed a payment before. In fact, you don’t even have to screw up or have a bad economy to ruin your plans. Your banker can do it to you, for no reason at all. That’s right, for no reason at all. Read your own loan documents closely and you’ll see that this is true. In fact, almost all loan documents today allow the bank to call your loan for any reason, any season, no matter how well you have performed over the life of the loan! I’m serious. I know people who were doing well, but when the bank got in trouble (for making foolish loans to the banker’s friends) they called the loans of good customers (to keep the bank solvent), and this triggered the collapse of the good borrower’s enterprise. Good customers became the fodder that feeds the process that saves the banker’s hide. And the borrower gets nothing, even after years of hard and honest work. Seen any bankers at the local food pantry lately? Seen any of your ‘partners’ at the homeless shelter?

Be honest now, how many people could come up with the principal due on their loans (for house or business) overnight if the bank called their loan? If they could, they wouldn’t have needed the loan to begin with, right? Starting to get the picture here? No? Let me explain this better, using my favorite thing, math.

Charging interest (whether simple or compound) requires that the lender pay back more than he borrowed. It’s simple. Imagine that there was only one bank and one borrower. If the bank lends all of its money to one borrower (say, 1 million bucks), and the borrower has to pay, say, one percent (10 thousand bucks) each year, PLUS the principal amount due (the original million), where does that extra 10 grand come from? Out of thin air? Well, kinda. Remember, there’s only 1 million bucks in circulation when we started this exercise. But the bank wants 1.01 million back. So the bank has to create more money for the economy to operate with in order to be able to get paid back. They put it into circulation so there will be more money available for people to spend with the borrower.

Know what this process is called, grandson? It’s called inflation. It’s done by the process known as ‘fractional-reserve’ banking that allows a bank to loan more money than it actually has on deposit. And it makes every previously-existing dollar worth less, because the newly-created electronic money is flooding the finite pool of goods and services in the market place. And if the bank keeps this up, then each day the value of a dollar slowly ebbs. This is what the Federal Reserve does, every day.

But let’s get back to the main point. Look at your house loan. Say you paid 200,000 for your house, at 6% interest. Now the Rule of 72’s says that if you divide your interest rate into 72, it will tell you how long it will take before you have doubled the actual amount you pay for the house (or whatever it is that you bought with your loan proceeds). So, at 6%, in 12 years (6X12=72) you will have paid for your house once, but it’s almost entirely in interest, and you, as the ‘owner’, have very little equity. In 24 years, guess how much? How long is your mortgage period? 30 Years? Feeling good about paying for your house almost three times? 30 year mortgages are banker’s heaven! No wonder they can afford to make bad loans to their buddies- you’re the one that will eventually provide the profit margin to pay them both!

Now let’s look at this theologically. Why did Moses and the Church condemn usury? Because it is black magic. Huh? Yep, it is man’s attempt to create something out of nothing, a bogus imitation of the Creation by God. Let’s look closely here, if we want to understand why Dante put Usurers (those who lend at interest) and Homosexuals in the same ring of Hell. Simply put, they committed the same crime, in mirror opposite fashion. The Usurer takes something normally sterile (money) and makes it multiply, while the homosexual takes something normally fertile (the sexual act) and makes it sterile.

So here’s the Holy Roman key to understanding how magic is practiced today. The New Testament (1st Timothy 6:10) says “The desire for money is the root of all evil”. Notice that. ALL EVIL. Now fast forward to 2nd Thessalonians 2:7 where it says “For the mystery of iniquity doth already work”.21 Now think about this for a minute. This, in my opinion, is huge. Iniquity is ‘gross immorality or injustice’. In other words, it is evil, writ large. And now we see that the root of all evil is the desire for money.

Now if the ‘mystery of iniquity’ (evil) is already at work, and the root of it is the desire for money (which is normally sterile, that is, it doesn’t reproduce of its own, like rabbits), then how can an evil man increase his money without working by the sweat of his brow?

Remember that phrase, from the first book of the Torah (Genesis 3:19)? That’s where God cursed Adam for taking what was not his (the apple, which Eve got for half price from the serpent). OK, so, the evil man wants more money without breaking a sweat. How does he do this? Easy, he makes you sweat! That’s right, he gets you to bite his apple; no money down, no interest for six months! Then you’re his forever. Or at least for the 30 years on your mortgage.

Every loan with interest (of any type) is an exercise in black magic, because it makes more money (for the banker) than was originally loaned, without any effort or risk on his part. He says the magic words (“sign here, and here, and here, and initial here and here…”) and the spell is cast and another man is enslaved and driven into the dust. Whereas God took dust and made man, the Lender does the opposite, as all black magic does. Backwards, upside down, inside out, the black-magician always takes God’s words and re-arranges them to produce the result he wants, which is always in opposition to the original creation.

And now you know the trick of modern man, and how he enslaves his fellow men (who he does not see as his equal). Now you know one more of the keys to understanding what’s coming down the road. Because in the end, as told in the Book of Revelation, it won’t be a political, familial or even religious confrontation men are faced with. It will be a financial Armageddon that individual men face at the end. All political struggles will be past, because all nations will have been absorbed into one political entity (that still can’t deliver the goods of peace and prosperity). It won’t be a family confrontation because families will have been atomized by radical individualism. It won’t be a religious confrontation, as all religions will have been blended into one (that still can’t deliver the goods of truth and wisdom). It will be an economic crunch that man faces after all his earlier attempt at eliminating war and poverty have proven fruitless. And it will be a truly amazing financial wizard who has somehow obtained all the wealth needed for all mankind to live comfortably who will become the ruler of all men. And what do you suppose the tool will have been that enabled him and his kind to amass all the wealth there is? Usury. Duh.

But wait, you say- ‘I already own my own home’. Do you? What happens if you can’t make your property tax payment? Guess who gets the title to your house at the Sheriffs sale? And at the bargain price of simply paying the taxes? Yep, you’re just a renter, and the government is your landlord. Same thing with your car. And by then, if you won’t put your kids into the public school system, they’ll take them away too. And don’t say anything impolite at your job either, or you’ll lose that too. And forget about raising your own food, they’re busy outlawing that too, with patented, genetically modified hybrid seeds that force you back into the marketplace year after year. And even if you could, are you really ready to do it? Really? Yep, let’s face it, we’re all slaves, to an economic system that is rigged against all men who simply want to live their lives undisturbed. Those days are over, because we’re all bound together in a system that lets no man escape. And the final attempt to escape this prison, by men who have been stripped of all national loyalty and religious belief and familial ties, will be to accept a promise of economic security by the very group that drove us to this point. Not pretty, and it won’t work either. But what choice will you have?

So now we’re back to where we started, wondering what Operating System we would be willing to die for. Because we’re all gonna die, so, will we make our Pascal’s Wager on this coming promise of Economic Paradise? Or will we have learned anything in the meantime? And even if this new Master of the New Economic Paradise could deliver on this promise of ‘peace and prosperity’, remember, that’s only good for the ‘here and now’. Can the new Masters of the Universe deliver this same product in the afterlife, for eternity? This Barbarian is highly skeptical. I’d rather die for a God that promises what man has never been able to deliver. And so I conclude that history teaches us that any man that says he can deliver peace and prosperity here and now is a liar. And you already know what I think of liars.

OK, I know, you’re wondering what all this talk about the Five Pillars of Islam, Usury and Islamic Banking has to do with an Operating System, right? Well, what I want you to understand is that as crazy as these Muslims are, they aren’t the morons the western press tries to paint them as being. No, they are much more complex, because they are simple. Huh? Yes, the hardest things to understand are the simple things. At least, for ‘sophisticated’ people. What I’m driving at is that these people are destined for a lot more than being cannon fodder for the Empire. One reason for that is their honesty, by not practicing usury. Another is for their steadfast (if misdirected) faith. And lastly, for their brilliance in opposing the basic strategy of the Empire. Remember that strategy? Divide and conquer?

So then, what is the best way to resist the Empire’s desire to dominate? Well, what is the opposite of divide? Yes, to multiply. And in that regard, the Muslims excel, and this is what has allowed them to be on the cusp of owning Europe, without a fight. Sun Tzu would be proud of them! But this counter strategy has not gone un-noticed, and we will discuss it further in later chapters, as part of the Three Front War that the Empire has declared on them, and two other groups.

But for now, it is still true that Islam, in and of itself, is an inadequate Operating System, for all the shortcomings noted above. But let’s be fair, and compare the scorecards, in their entirety, for all three of the Big Three contenders for the title of the Operating System that works!
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Well grandson, we’ve done it. We’ve gone through almost every possible (and all of the probable) contenders in our search to find the best choice in our search for an effective, efficient and believable Operating System. A system that will let us accurately navigate through history in our quest to decipher the many tales of old. Let’s have a drink, because you deserve it! Yes, I know your mother doesn’t approve, but I do! Then let’s summarize our findings and confirm our choice, using the 5 criteria used above, and look at the box score for each of the contenders in each category.

WHO HAS THE MOST BELIEVABLE HISTORIC DOCUMENTATION?

Hands down, the Old and the New Testament have it in this category. And since only the Christians claim them both, this round goes to Holy Rome, especially since they were the ones who produced the New Testament. The Muslims are pretty thin here, and as reported earlier, what little documentation they do have is schizoid, xenophobic, robotic and hypnotic. No contest here in the area of having a central theme (justice and mercy) that addresses all of the elements of the human and the divine.

Both Bizarro versions (Talmudic and Protestant) come up empty handed here too, and so their counterfeit nature is confirmed by their lack of ownership in the area of believable documentation. And since the Chosen Ones have been without the basic operational requirements of their Old Testament document for two thousand years (temple, priesthood, sacrifice), they are obviously impotent in this area of operational continuity.

WHO WINS THE ‘BELIEVABLE PROPHESY AND MIRACLES’ PLAYOFFS?

Again, hands down, the Chosen Ones and Holy Rome have it all. And only the Christians have the complete repertoire, lasting from creation till this day. Still don’t believe in miracles? Then try this one, the biggest one: The Church has survived everything, literally, for 2,000 years. And again, the Chosen Ones have come up short for the last two thousand years. When is this fact going to dawn on them?

As for the Muslims, the only miracle I can see here is that anyone believes this stuff. But I guess if you have to believe it (or die), then that explains why it continues to exist in those areas of the earth where it is still preached (by force). Who could have guessed that explosive underwear could be so persuasive? No, it’s pretty obvious to me that the only reason it has survived for 1400 years is that it has been willing to kill anyone who doesn’t ‘agree’ that it is true. Persuasive? No. Effective? Yes. But will it last, for eternity? Even if it did, it wouldn’t be the kind of eternity I’m hoping for. How about you?

WHO HAS THE MOST BELIEVABLE OR DESIREABLE HEAVEN?

Here’s my bottom-line thought about the Muslim Heaven. You’re just a servant (or worse, if you’re not an Arab). And the Jewish heaven isn’t much better for Gentiles, because we don’t get in anyway. So these two are out, for me.

But in the Christian heaven, we get to be part of the Big Family. That’s something big, to my way of looking at it. Why? Because I enjoy my own family, and I know how I want to treat my own children, and grandchildren, and great-grandchildren and……….you get the idea. That’s how I want to be treated in heaven. In the Christian heaven we’re all connected by this thing called Love, and it can transcend everything else, and even forgive us our failings here on earth. That’s huge. No servant duty here. No work, no worries, and no war. And best of all, it is equally accessible for girls! As the father of wonderful girls and the husband of an excellent wife, that’s an absolute must for me. It’s that Love thing, you know?

SO WHO HAS AN UNBROKEN LINE OF PRIESTLY / KINGLY SUCCESSION?

At the risk of sounding monotonous, the Jews lose. Two thousand years is too long for intermission. Halftime’s over and their team is still in the locker room. Delay of game penalty.

What about Coach Schneersohn and his Brooklyn Blintz team? I’ve got a news flash for you- Talmud ain’t Torah, and we’re talking priest and kings here. Talmud’s got neither, so there’s no continuity here. You can’t play the first half as a football team and the second half as a basketball team. Life is a contact sport, sonny-boy. Besides, Schneersohn (who was said to be the messiah by ultra-orthodox Chabad Hassidic Jews), died and hasn’t been seen for quite a while. I think that’s a hint, guys.

Nevertheless, any Talmudic rabbi will tell you that the Fall of the Temple was actually a blessing, as this was God’s means of dispersing the Chosen Ones throughout the world, whereby they would ‘enlighten’ the rest of us as to their superiority. ‘United we fall, divided we stand’, as they say. Seriously. Never mind their own Torah scriptures which repeatedly castigated them for their faithlessness to this same God (which is why they have subordinated the Torah to the Talmud). Never mind that the only way this dispersal could be a blessing was if they used it as a means of subverting each of the nations that hosted their remnants. That may sound harsh, but the only proof that this wouldn’t be true is if there was some evidence that these Chosen Ones had decided to proselytize the world, which they haven’t. Why? Because their Talmudic beliefs say the Gentiles aren’t worth it.

And never mind that they still see themselves, personally, as not only members of The Chosen race, but collectively and politically, as the coming Messiah. All of which explains their refusal to assimilate in any culture they find themselves in. And no amount of historical fact or their own scriptural reference can shake them from this belief, because if they did look at it critically, they would have to admit they were sinners, just like the rest of us. And that’s something they won’t do. Which is why the Talmud says there are only 7 Jews in Hell. The rest of them get an automatic free pass, because they were (and still are, in their own minds) The Chosen Ones.

What about the High Priesthood of the Muslims? Well, to begin with, since there’s no real priesthood, there’s certainly no High Priest. Just ask a Sunni if he recognizes the legitimacy of any Shiite Imam. Then do it the other way. Heck, ask any of them is there is any High Priest in Islam. And kingship has the same problem, all throughout the past 1400 years of Islamic rule. So they aren’t even in the running in this category.

Well, that leaves Holy Rome. Let’s look at the Bizarro versions first; the Protestants say we’re all priests, prophets and kings. Math time; do I even need to ask if this is possible? What’s the point of being a king if everyone is a king? Doesn’t that kind of destroy the concept? Who am I the king over if everyone else is also a king? And wouldn’t this spark a whole lot of wars, as each king tries to subjugate his neighboring kingdom (in order to create someone under him, thus validating the concept of ‘kingship’)?

And what about every man being his own priest? A priest is supposed to intercede on behalf of the people, but if every man is a priest, who does he intercede for but himself? Same thing with prophecy. A prophet is supposed to speak God’s word to the people. Who needs a prophet if you are one yourself? And why, if they all have the same God, are they saying different things, since there’s over 30,000 different Protestant groups? How stupid can these people be to buy this crap? Where’s their logic? Did they all flunk Math 101?

Using this same Protestant logic, all of us should also be sinners who are damned. I mean, where’s the tipping point on this one? Doesn’t this mean the Hindu heaven (with 330 million gods) is more logical than the heaven this sort of belief would produce?

What about the Orthodox heaven? Well, will the real High Priest of Orthodoxy please stand up? Will the Romanian Orthodox follow a Russian Orthodox High Priest here on earth? No. What about vice-versa? Nope. Then what does that portend for heaven? What kind of religious unity is that? This is what ‘autocephalous’ behavior leads to. So is there continuity of the High Priesthood when there are lots of nationalist versions of him, all in competition with each other? What, you say it’s not competition? It sure ain’t cooperation, let alone communion.

Well, again, that leaves Holy Rome. 266 continuous popes, for 2,000 years, still in power today, over approximately one-fifth of all humanity today, spread all around the globe, and still growing. And doing it all without explosive underwear. Have you seen the YouTube video clips of Muslims being executed for leaving Islam? Now show me one where a Christian is being executed for leaving Holy Rome. Right, there aren’t any. Why? Because leaving Christianity is easy! In fact, it seems that staying is easy for a lot of them too. Some people totally disagree with Holy Rome yet they refuse to leave, and there’s no earthly punishment for that either! At least the ones who do leave are more intellectually honest than the whiners that stay, but still there’s no earthly punishment for either. Holy Rome sounds like a pretty self-confident group to me, when they won’t take retribution on deserters or dissenters. And look at where their fastest growth is occurring- in Africa and Asia, where becoming a Christian is certainly not the way to win friends and influence people. Martyrdom is still on the menu for much of this part of the world, at least for Holy Romans. There must be something more to it than earthly reward for those that truly believe, because they are promised hardship and they sure get it! Bottom line, the Holy Romans wins this category of High Priesthood and Kingship, hands down.

SO WHO HAS THE MOST DESIREABLE MESSIAH?

OK, we’re back to the question of ‘what are you looking for’? Are you looking for an earthly butt-kicker, who takes revenge on your behalf for every slight you’ve suffered, real or imagined? Do you want to grind some (or most) people into the dust, forever? Then Islam is for you! And the Jewish Pharisee version is just the same! Except it’s kosher. Sorry, we’re out of the Mosaic version. Hasn’t been in stock for 2,000 years. But they still have it at the Holy Roman place down the street. Fresh manna, free, every day, 24/7/365. Complete with desert. Not dessert. That’s for later. Much later, grandson.

What’s it cost? Well, are you willing to ask forgiveness for your own sins? Do you want a real family that loves you, and will you love them as well? Are you willing to forgive them when they do you wrong? Will you accept an ‘untouchable’ as your brother? Do you want a personal relationship with a personal God who will reveal himself to you? Are you willing to get stomped most of your earthly life, in one fashion or another, in order to be with Him? No problem, sign right here! Now get in line and serve your brethren. Huh? Too hard? Wow, you really are hard to please. These are the only three choices (Jerusalem, Holy Rome or Mecca), make up your mind! I’ve made up mine, if you can’t already guess. It’s so mathematically simple! And structurally it’s simple too. In fact, we can boil Holy Roman belief down to three simple rules;



	Admit you’re a bad dog (but don’t be a Wiener Dog);

	Repent of your sins (continuously, none of this ‘once-saved, always saved’ crap);

	Follow the rules ( Love God, love your neighbor, forgive your enemies, support the Church, obey the Pope, and get your butt kicked).





Well, I guess this is the end of the book for some of you grandchildren. If you’re too proud or lazy or mathematically challenged to see the simple facts, adios mi amigos. It can’t be because you’re stupid, because you’ve got Barbarian blood in you. I hope it’s not because you’re lazy, because that’s how so many of our relatives fell to the siren songs of our betrayers. But pride is the worst possibility of all because then you’ll have disowned your future. Pride always trades the future for the present. I hope you can see that. It takes real foresight. And stamina.

Grandchild of mine or not, my loyalty to my ultimate ‘parent’ outweighs my DNA connection to you. And that’s the way it should always be. The child should always be beholden to the parent, not the other way around. You can always have another child but you can’t get another parent. The choice is yours. But if that’s not the case in your mind, that’s too bad for you, because you’re going to miss the incredible tour of history we’re going on in the second part of this book, and where we can see where we’ll all be pretty soon, staring down the barrel of what’s coming, for everyone, believers and non-believers alike. And good luck with whatever other Operating System you chose when you try and use it to decide which slot to bet on in the big roulette wheel of life in the Big Casino. I’m ready to follow Pascal’s logic, and I’m making the same bet he did. Holy Rome works. The others don’t. Holy Rome is both rational and mystical, and I like that. Math (and physics) matter in this Operating System, but so does Metaphysics. That covers all my bases. I’m all in.

Now if you’re still not convinced, but you’re not ready to put this book down yet either, then come along and see if this Operating System doesn’t give the most satisfying and logical answers to the question of what mankind has really been up to since the Fall of Troy. Part II, coming up!
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Well, the hard part is behind us, grandson, so relax and have some wine. I don’t care what your mother says, have a drink. Don’t worry, I’ll take care of her. If you’ve made it this far, you deserve it. We’ve covered all of the ground that led me to conclude that the correct Operating System that can accurately discern the meaning of the Oracles, both ancient and modern, is the rationality of the original Christian faith, known as the Holy Roman (Catholic) Church. This rationality, however, in contrast to the Bizarro versions that came later, is also equally balanced by the mystery that Holy Rome encompasses. These two elements, in equal parts, allow one to see and understand the strange happenings of history in their complex entirety. So the rest of this exercise is going to be pretty easy.

All we have to do now is install our new Operating System and watch as the real happenings of history unfold before us as we cruise through each significant happening since the Fall of Troy. So here we go, as we start to unfold the real meaning of history as seen through the eyes of the Barbarian Believer.

But first, a word on how I’ll proceed. We’re going to take this chronologically, which of course is how history happened. Note to Wiener-Dog history professors: we’re not going to study nations and eras in isolation from one another. And we’re not going to pretend that people lived in isolation from one another and that there is no commonality among men in their origins. Darwin-be-damned. We’re not a bunch of evolving organisms. That would mean we’re all totally different species from one another, except for our protozoan origins. So go away, bark at someone who’s scared of you. Otherwise I’ll have to laugh at you and your wimpy stupidity. Bark bark bark! Idiots.

OK, having said that, let’s get down to work because that clock is still ticking, and I hear it louder than you. I’m older, remember? And the first thing we have to do as we prepare for this 3100 year journey is to understand the distinction between the Imperial Rome and Holy Rome. They are two totally and diametrically opposed entities. And they are both alive today, and at each other’s throats. Every other group is merely a cat’s paw, a straw man or a mask of one of the impostors. Except for our old friends, the Pharisees. And they are still trying to take both sides for a ride. We’ll get to that trip later. First, let’s try to understand the basic differences between Imperial Rome and Holy Rome. Then we’ll go back to the real beginning of fractured mankind’s history, at Troy, and see how Old Troy becomes New Rome, in both its Imperial and Holy forms.
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It is now time to examine what I call ‘the Urge to Empire’, or as the Imperial Romans would say it, Libido Dominandi. The desire to dominate. This introduction to Part II of this book will examine the difference between Imperial Rome and Holy Rome, and where these two entities reside today.

Now I know that this section is going to cause a lot of confusion, not least because these two entities share a lot of the same words. For example, the highest religious authorities in Imperial Rome (including Julius Caesar) bore the title of Pontifex Maximus (that is, the Greatest Bridge-Builder). As in, one who is able to bridge the gulf between earth and heaven, for the benefit of mortal men. Or at least, for Caesar. And that same name is the official title of the Pope, who, for obvious reasons, claims the same role for mankind. The difference, of course, is that while the earth is the same for both groups, the heavens they refer to (Mt. Olympus of the Greeks vs. the Empyrean Heavens of the God of the Jews and Christians) are diametrically opposed.

Another example of this dual-usage of words is the way that the people of Imperial Rome referred to Caesar. They didn’t call him ‘the Emperor’, rather, they called him ‘Dominus Noster’, that is, ‘Our Lord’. Which is what the Apostles called Jesus. Starting to see the problem here?

Here’s another name; the Curia. That is the Latin name for the Roman Senate. That’s also the name of the ruling administrative body of the Vatican (Holy Rome), headed by the Pope. Here’s another funny word; Basilica. A basilica today is understood to be a major station (church structure) of Holy Rome, as in ‘St. so-and-so Basilica. But what is a basilica? It was originally an Imperial Roman law court. But when Caesar and his Legions left town for the new capital of Constantinople, things got pretty random with the arrival of my lawless cousins (the Goths, etc.). Then Holy Rome occupied these buildings that were left empty in so many senses. Holy Rome substituted Church law (which applied to all Christians) for Public law, which applied to all subjects of Imperial Rome (except Caesar, of course).

The trick for Holy Rome was to try and get everyone, believers and pagans alike, to agree to live by these rules, which she eventually did, voluntarily by the way. This was the opposite of Imperial Roman practice, which was to enforce the law by means of the sword. Or more specifically, by the Fasces. What’s that? Patience, we’ll get to that in a bit. But yes, it is important. Remember that word.

Anyway, you can see why there is so much confusion when you simply use the term ‘Rome’ without specifying whether you are referring to Imperial Rome or Holy Rome. And truth be told, there was a long period of about 100 years when everyone was confused, because everything was in a state of flux, as Imperial Rome weakened, and Holy Rome filled the vacuum left by the Emperor’s weakness or absence. Nature abhors a vacuum, you know. So does God, evidently, as he filled it in the very beginning. And that’s what happened as Imperial Rome receded to the east, to her new capital at Constantinople. Holy Rome began to fill the lawless vacuum left by the Emperor’s absence. But enough of this, let’s get back to the primary difference between Imperial and Holy Rome, and the reasons they were and still are (and ever will be) implacable foes.

First, let’s look at their names and what they really mean. ‘Imperial’ is pretty obvious, I think. The bottom line to understanding this term is ‘do it because I, Caesar, say you must. Do it, or die!’ Was he making his rules for the benefit of the people? Hahahahahah! Sure! OK, we all know that the Emperor really wasn’t (and still isn’t) doing his work for our sake. He’s doing it to dominate. To dominate the entire world, if that’s possible. That’s his goal, and each iteration of Caesar is simply a continuation of this Libido Dominandi. That’s what their game is all about.

Holy Rome is different. Let’s see why. Let’s start with the name; holy. What does it really mean? Does it mean you walk around with your hands folded all the time, dressed in ashes and sack cloth? No, and it’s pretty obvious most members of the Church don’t do that (although a good percentage will probably go to Hell, but not for failing to do that). No, all the word ‘holy’ means is ‘separated’. As in, apart from others. Apart in belief, apart in practice.

The Jews were supposed to be the Holy People of God, who set out His 10 main demands (and 613 minor ones) in the Jewish Bible we know as the Old Testament. These laws would keep His people apart, in practice (and marriage) from the pagans who surrounded them wherever they went. Why did the Jewish God want these people apart from their Pagan cousins? Because the pagans ticked Him off. They were jerks (and most still are). They did all kinds of stuff the Creator didn’t like. So He told His chosen ones to stay away from the pagans, and not to act like them. That’s all that the word ‘holy’ means. It doesn’t necessarily mean some outward form of apparent piety. Holiness should lead to an inward purity, not to an outward appearance of piety.

Ultimately, if Holy Rome is successful in this strategy (and it converts everyone as a result), then there will only be one group left- themselves! And then ‘holiness’ will become a moot point, as we all become one family again, under a common Father, for the good of the children, under the new Emperor. Thus, holiness is only a tactic, not a strategy. When the war is over, the need for it will cease.

The Empire, on the other hand, wants all people to come together, under one worldly ruler, for the good of the ruler. Imperial Rome says all men are the same (or should be), and their commonality can be expressed in one simple word; slaves. Holy Rome, on the other hand, recognizes that mankind will never all be the same, simply because all men have a free will. So what’s the likelihood of getting all men to agree on something important (other than football)? Right, zero. That’s as likely as the Masonic belief that they can get all men to speak the same word at the same time (that is, the original word of creation, which they claim to know). They say that if they can get all men to speak it in unison, they can re-create the world, in their own image, of course. Fat chance. Masons are such idiots, primarily because they are usually Anglish. Or Scottish, which is almost as bad.

Anyway, since Holy Rome recognizes that not all men will chose the correct Operating System, it also recognizes that there will be a lot of competing system crashes throughout time, and thus the best way to protect their own ‘citizens’ from getting the systemic viruses these Atari-types generate is to ‘stay away’ from them, in practice (‘holiness’).

Does that mean Holy Rome wants all of its citizens to move to one place and never interact with any other people who use other Operating Systems? No, don’t be silly. It wants its citizens to live amongst these other types and try to convince them that their Holy Roman Operating System is the only one that really works. In other words, to persuade them to switch sides. Imperial Rome, on the other hand, wants their ‘citizens’ (slaves) to capture the Holy Romans and make them fellow slaves of the Emperor. As in, misery loves company. Misery? You know, war and interest payments. The two things Imperial Rome operates on. That’s their Operating System. Which is just another way of saying Wrath and Deceit. And we’ll look at that concept in just a few pages, as we unfold the pagan Imperial Roman Operating System.

But first, now that we have finished Part I in our quest to find the one truly accurate Operating System for deciphering the past (and therefore, the future), we need to zero in on one huge fact. And that fact is that, in spite of the apparent existence of all these other contenders for the title of ‘True Operating System’, they all share one common trait. That’s right, all these Bizarro Chosen Ones (Secular &Talmudic), Bizarro Christians (Orthodox & Protestant), Bizarro Muslims (all of them), plus all the Hindus, Confucianists and the like, they all can be accurately described by one word; Mammonites.
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Huh? Mammon? Yes, as in Money. A Mammonite is one who worships money, in some fashion or another. That’s why they can all get along, at some level. That’s why the ‘name it and claim it’ Protestants can work with secular Jews and Arab oil sheiks as they all pursue their dream of gaming the Empire for their own ends. Sure, they all compete, which is their mantra. But just like at the local chamber of commerce, which all the local car dealers belong to, on one day a month (or whenever), they all get together and raise a toast to their mantra; competition. And when that mantra is taken to its logical extreme (as men always do), it results in war. And war always costs money, your money. And because the Emperor always spends more than he raises in taxes, he has to have more to conduct whatever war he is waging at the time.

The way the Empire raises more money is through an increase in the national debt. Now the national debt is created by borrowing from certain lenders who we will discuss a little later, and the actual debt is almost never paid off. It simply increases as the borrowing increases. (N.B. That’s why Andrew Jackson was the greatest President- he paid off the debt). However, there are payments made back to the lenders, in the form of interest payments. These periodic interest payments are paid by the annual increase in taxes on the slaves. I meant citizens, sorry! Oh, I almost forgot- there’s also another cost the citizens have to pay for in support of the Emperor’s wars. It is paid in blood. Usually their own.

So these are the two things the Empire runs on- war and interest. And the payments are extracted in blood and taxes. If you avoid the first one, you’re still on the hook for the second. Now here’s a little question for you, grandson; if you could lend money at interest, would you rather get your principal amount back, or collect big interest on it forever? Hard choice? Let me make it easier; what if the original amount you lent out to the Emperor was simply created out of thin air, and it wasn’t money you had to labor for and sweat to earn? Starting to see the point?

Holy Rome, on the other hand, has a different mantra; co-operation. And when they get together, every week, they raise a toast to that mantra. And when you take that mantra to its logical extreme, it leads to peace. And that costs money too. But it has to be given voluntarily. To those who need it, just to live. To the poor. And when that happens, the slaves are freed of their want. Especially those who are enslaved to the desire for more money. And those who are in most need of this freedom aren’t those who don’t have money, rather it’s the ones who do have it!

And the proof that this system can be considered just is that the money given voluntarily to Holy Rome doesn’t flow upstream to the ruler (the Pope). No, the greatest part stays local, and feeds the poor, clothes the naked and visits the sick and imprisoned. That’s why Holy Rome is the biggest builder and operator on orphanages, hospitals, soup kitchens and free schools in the entire world. What does the other System offer? Medicare? Welfare? Drivers License bureaus? Abortion Clinics? Public schools? All funded by taxes, and all operated with an exquisite inefficiency that wastes most of the money spent, and treats all of its patrons with a contempt that is reserved to the lowest of all; slaves.

And there it is, boiled down to its essence. The Holy Roman Operating System says you cannot serve both their God and the god of Imperial Rome; Mammon (money). It’s one or the other. Now we’re back to the Radix Malorum, the Root of All Evil; the love of money. The Holy Roman God named Jesus says exactly that, as quoted in Matthew 6:24 (and Luke 16:13). Like I said earlier, the love of money (which is defined as the root of all evil) is directly connected to ‘the mystery of iniquity which doth already work’ (2 Thessalonians 2:7). This mystery is how the Empire operates, creating money out of thin air (aka the Federal Reserve and the Bank of London, in our day) that enslaves its subjects through taxation and inflation. Both feed their endless wars that eat both men and their money. And the men who survive the war are still doomed to feed the monster till they die, through taxes and interest.

Like I said before, there’s really only 2 religions; either you eat ‘The God’ or ‘the gods’ eat you. Welcome to the Pantheon Café, where the customers are on the menu! That’s why all these seemingly disparate groups of Bizarro believers can get along in the world of business, because they have one common god (Mammon) and one common enemy; the Holy Rome. And while they don’t mind killing each other, commercially or literally, they never let that stand in their way of uniting against Holy Rome. It’s their common enemy that denies the legitimacy of the Imperial Roman Operating System.

So then, now that we have defined the essential difference between Imperial Rome and its mortal enemy, Holy Rome, we have to ask, where are these two Romes? Where do they reside today, and where can we see their operations at work?
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The Holy Rome part is pretty simple - Rome is still Rome. Or more precisely, the Vatican State, just outside of Rome, proper. This is where the Church is, and always has been, and always will be, till the end of time. How can I say that? Simple. It’s lasted there for almost 2,000 years. Even during the Avignon (French) Papacies, the governmental machinery of the Church remained at Rome. Show me something better, if you’ve got it. Remember, I only look at results. Forget the dogma for now, look at the results. But I do think that there is significance to the fact that the seat of the Roman Church is at (but still outside the walls of ) Rome the Imperial City. What is this significance? Keep reading.

On the other hand, what about Imperial Rome? It fell in 476 AD, right? Wrong, grandson. Quit listening to those idiot teachers. Imperial Rome just moved the camp eastward to Constantinople, for the next 1,000+ years. But it still operated under the original franchise name and still does so quite effectively, even today, although the modern language of Imperial Rome is English (which is actually about half Latin). What, you’ve never seen a McDonald’s franchise outlet close as the neighborhood deteriorates, even as a new outlet is opened in the suburbs? And who thinks of the corporate office when they think of McDonalds? Nope, we only think of the Golden Arches in our neighborhood. In fact, I’ll bet the corporate office of Mickey D’s has changed a dozen times in the last 50 years. Does this mean it’s a different Mickey? Of course not. So why does it mean anything more in the world of Empires? The business of the Empire is war and tax collection. Does it matter where the tax payment is sent? The only important fact is that the money left your neighborhood. Money talks, you know. It says ‘goodbye’.

And so I contend that regardless of where the Empire’s HQ is located at any given moment, the prophecy of Calchas the Seer, made to Aeneas (as related by Quintus of Smyrna in the Post-Homerica), still stands true. What do I mean? It’s elementary, grandson. So what if Emperor Diocletian split the Empire into East and West, and his successor Constantine moved the capital of the Roman Empire to Constantinople (Byzantium)? It was still known, literally and legally, as Imperial Rome for over another 1,000 years. And Constantinople was known as the Second Rome. Then, when Constantinople fell in 1453 AD to the Muslims, the Empire’s capital moved again. Russians say it moved to Moscow, under the aegis of the Czar and the Russian Orthodox Church (ROC). Then Moscow became, by its own boast, the Third Rome. (What’s an aegis? The cloak of religious authority. Ask Achilles, he’ll tell you. Aeneas too.)

But as I said earlier, this claim by the Russians is a bogus claim, just like the bogus claims of Photius. The real Imperial Rome moved west, not east. Just as Aeneas went west at the Fall of Troy. Fallen Troy was resurrected to become Imperial Rome, and no matter where the capital has moved over the centuries and millennia since 476 AD (when the western flank of the Empire supposedly fell to my cousins), it’s still in operation in its original form. And just like the Empire, Holy Rome is still in its original form, regardless of where the capital moved (think Avignon). Anyone who claims to be the head of a ‘new’ Rome, whether it be Imperial or Holy, is a counterfeit, a fake, a charlatan. And the proof is that their bogus empire or religion is neither global nor continuous over time.

Besides, the real mark of the Empire is the control of men and markets, and not the visible existence of some ‘Caesar’ or another. If markets and money still exist and they are taxed by a central authority, the Empire still exists.

So just what was this prophecy of Calchas the Seer, at Troy? Hold on, grandson, we’re getting there, and pretty soon, too. But we still have a little more groundwork to cover first. First let’s look at Bizarro Imperial Rome, known as Moscow.
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It’s not for nothing that the ‘ruler of All Russia’, as the Russians say it, was the Czar. As in C-zar. Go ahead, say it, grandson. Caesar. The Czar and his bogus Third Rome had an empire that lasted from Ivan IV in 1533 till at least 1917. Longer, if you’re like me, and you count the Soviet regime that followed the Czars as an extension of this bogus ‘Third Rome’. And by the way, I don’t believe The Evil Empire of Soviet Communism actually fell. It just dropped the Soviet façade, pulling a brilliant (there’s that word again) imitation of the Cheshire Cat. All smile, no cat. Speaking of which, where are all the nukes now? Did they disappear too? I haven’t seen them on E-Bay.

But never mind that for now. My contention is that the Russian version of the ‘Third Rome’ (whether Holy or Imperial) was never really about the regimes of either the Czars or the Commissars. It’s always been about the Russian Orthodox Church. The ROC. And the ROC’s claim to be the new true Rome has always been a means of trying to destroy Holy Rome, and not just to replace the Imperial Rome of Caesar. Orthodoxy has been, from the beginning, the Trojan Horse that was being prepared to bring about the fall of Holy Rome. Really? Do I think Photius actually planned all of this, over 1,000 years ago? No, silly boy. But his mentors, ‘the gods’, certainly did. They don’t just sit around up there on Mt. Olympus, doing nothing. They work for a living too!

Another funny thing about Moscow’s claim to be ‘The Third Rome’ was the Russian adoption of the Byzantine emblem of Rome, which was adopted at the time when it moved from Rome to Byzantium (Constantinople). It went from a one-headed eagle to a two-headed eagle. As in looking both east and west. Looking past and future. And in the case of Russia, when it stole it from the Romans in Constantinople, it expanded its meaning to include both Imperial AND Holy Rome. At least, that’s my take on it, and we’ll cover that more in the section on Russia itself. That symbolism is huge. Remember that. Now, back to our story……………..

So, if Czarist Russia isn’t the true Third Rome (Imperial or Holy), and Soviet Russia has ‘fallen’, how is it that Russia can still claim to be the true Third Rome today? Think of it this way- just as true Imperial Rome moved its capital once to Constantinople, and again to London & then New York, so has Bizarro Rome (Russia) moved its operations. Yes, its capital is still in Moscow. And New York too. Huh? Patience, grandson, patience! Remember, one face of its two-headed eagle looks east (to Orthodoxy) and the other looks west (to secular Empire). And it’s very difficult to keep these two elements in your mind without becoming schizophrenic unless you understand that Russia itself is schizophrenic. And until you understand that Russia is actually a world-wide operation today.

Find that ridiculous? Well, let me explain the details. When the Soviets took over in 1917, there was a huge exodus of Russian Orthodox believers who set up the Russian Orthodox Church Outside Russia (ROCOR). It was in opposition to the Russian Orthodox Church (ROC) which the ROCOR claimed was in total submission to the Soviet state of the USSR. Actually, some of them claimed that it was the other way around, that the ROC actually controlled the Soviet state. Once you get to know the players though, what’s the difference? Am I serious? You bet.

Now there’s also another way of looking at the Russian diaspora since the ‘fall of Communism’ in 1989. Read the book Red Mafiya, written by Robert Friedman, if you really want to understand the global reach of the bogus Russian version of Imperial Rome. Read how the American (Sicilian) Mafia is terrified of the Russkies, right here in our own back yard. The Irish Mafia too. And every other organized criminal group. They all pale in comparison to the ferocity of the Red Mafia. Don’t believe me? Then spend a little time researching, for example, who has the most influence in the National Hockey League. And that’s just a small example of what they are really controlling today in the world of organized western crime. And organized crime is probably equal to about half of the legal GNP of the Empire. I’m serious! And so is the Emperor. He’s collecting no taxes on this Red black market. That’s why he hates them. And they hate him, too.

I know this sounds ridiculous, as most true things do at first glance. But here’s another, parallel example. Where do most Jews live today, in Israel or outside it (in Angland and the US)? Why is that? Better matzoh? Nope. Just better opportunities. Opportunities for what? For dominance. But more on that later. Let’s get back to the Russian Orthodox diaspora that was the beginning of this international expansion and move of the bogus Third Rome.

Now then, after the Communist Revolution of 1917, the ROCOR staunchly opposed the ROC for 80 some years, claiming rightly (as the Soviet archives prove, if you can believe them) that the ROC was a total puppet of the Bolshevik state. Then, all of the sudden, without so much as a whimper of protest, the ROC and the ROCOR suddenly kissed and made up in 2007. There were no requirements that the quisling ROC priests who were KGB moles be ‘outed’ and disciplined. Nope, all is peachy keen now, and they are one big happy Orthodox family. Right? As for the Bolsheviks, they supposedly disappeared in 1991. Right?

But there’s something very interesting which nobody (but me) seems to have noticed. That little detail is that the ROC, because of the diaspora of the ROCOR, now has Moscow-friendly communities world-wide. But mostly they are in the US, Canada, Australia, New Zealand and South Africa. Funny, weren’t all those Anglish colonies once? Oh yeah, I almost forgot, they are also in Angland too. Didn’t we used to call this the British Commonwealth? Shazzam! What a coincidence. See what I mean about impostors?

Still having a hard time following all this? Let me simplify it for you. Now remember, I only look at what happens, not at what people say. And regardless of what the Czar says, he’s not the Emperor, and Russia is not Holy Rome either. Here’s why. Just look at what happens from 1533 onward. Remember, this is only 80 years after the fall of Constantinople, the Second Rome. It’s also 2 years after Henry VIII breaks away from Holy Rome, and it’s the first year of the reign of Ivan IV, the first Czar.

Now the fact that Ivan had the chutzpah to call himself Czar is the first clue, because Caesar never called himself Caesar. And Henry VIII never called himself Caesar. But what happened from this point in time? Well, let’s compare Russia and Angland from this time onward.

Was Russia ever a part of the original Roman Empire (like Angland was)? No. Did Russia ever control the Seven Seas? No. Did Russia ever colonize the world? No. Did Russia ever control Europe? No. Did Russia ever wage a multi-century war to contain Angland (or was it Angland that contained Russia during the ‘Great Game’)? No. Does Russia have troops in over 100 countries around the world today? No. Did Russia ever come to be the controlling financial power of the world for 500 years? No. And most importantly, did Russia become the homeland of the financiers of the Empire (aka The Chosen People)? No. Sure, lots of little Jews settled there in Russia, but they were under the thumb of the Czar.

But things worked differently in London. There, it was the opposite of Russia, as the big shots of the Chosen Ones settled down to a hard life of lending to the king. And in return for England’s willingness to become economic serfs of their lenders, Angland became the truly most-favored-nation. The reward for this financial subservience was that Angland effectively became the operational successor to Imperial Rome. And London has ruled the Gentile world for nearly 400 years, till they were succeeded by their upstart cousins, the Americans. Never mind the fact that they (and their stupid American cousins) were and still are the cats-paw for those who funded them. But that part will come out later. When we discuss who fights the wars that benefit The Chosen Ones.

But does this mean that Russia is simply a silly knock-off of both Imperial Rome and Holy Rome? No. Double no. Russia is still the wild card in the deck, and thing are going to get wilder. Why? Because in spite of everything the Empire could throw at her, from the Great Game of the 1800’s, on through WWI and WWII, on to The Cold War, Russia has survived. And Russia is nursing a grudge. A big grudge. Not as big as the Chosen Ones, but close. And sooner or later, she is going to try and get even. I’m betting it will be sooner. How soon? Well, how soft has the Empire become? Soft enough for Russia to try? I know, let’s ask Alaric. He’ll know!

So what’s all this mean? It simply means that the Slavic Orthodox Schism of Photius the Judaizing Khazar-faced Caesaro-papist Fake-Christian is now more than just an eastern phenomenon. It means that Russia, the wanna-be Empire and wanna-be Holy Rome, through the ROCOR operation, now has a beachhead throughout the entire western world of Empire and Christianity. And this beachhead is where the battle will be waged against both the real Imperial Rome as well as the real Holy Rome. But before we go there, let’s go back, and see just what it is that Imperial Rome consisted of originally. To do this, we have to follow the footsteps of the founder of Rome. Let’s look at Aeneas, cousin to Paris, the Prince of Troy, as he moves from his home in the East (Troy) to his new home in the West (Rome). And that move is more than geographic in nature.

That move, from East to West, encompasses the entire movement of politics and religion since that time. And that story, of how Russia will play the key role in the future of both Imperial and Holy Rome, is simply the replay of how Troy was undone. But that comes later. First we have to understand that Troy was (and still is) the essence of the Pagan, Barbarian world. So now, let us begin the quest to understand Troy and how it fell, and how it will fall again.
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The trail begins here. I also believe it will come full circle and end here. So where is ‘here’? Bear with me, grandson, as I explain. The brief answer of ‘where is Troy today’ is that Troy became the geographically-located City of Rome. First it was Tribal Rome. Then it became Republican Rome. And then, under Julius Caesar it became Imperial Rome. And Imperial Rome, after a long succession of Caesar wanna-bees, had to move east to Constantinople. Why? Because it was displaced by the Barbarians which it could neither absorb nor subdue, since the Empire quit paying the Barbarians Auxiliaries they had on their own payroll. Imperial Rome left it to Holy Rome to do that daunting task of taming the outside Barbarians, which the Empire could not do. Holy Rome could and did do it, however, and this was the source of her strength in the centuries to come.

But Imperial Rome also fled to avoid being absorbed by Holy Rome, which it abhorred. Imperial Rome has moved her capital again, after Constantinople fell in 1453. It moved on to London and to its financial suburb, New York, all in its desperate desire to flee Holy Rome. All in the pursuit of preserving the operational freedom of its lenders, the Chosen Ones. But a lot of water had to go under that London Bridge to get to where we are today. So let’s look at that river of time to begin to understand what has actually happened and where we really are today. So let’s go back to the beginning. To Troy.

The roots of western civilization are often said to lie in the Greek world of Antiquity. The foundations of this world were then copied and spread throughout the world by the ever-efficient Romans. Remember, the Romans were, after all, simply Greek colonizers of the Italian peninsula. And the Greek pantheon was mirrored by the Roman pantheon which had the same gods, by different names. All of this is pretty incontrovertible, even amongst the Wiener Dogs of today. I believe all this too, in a fashion. But to understand this process, we first must understand the roots of what the Greeks world represented.

The Greeks, as well as the rest of the world (outside of Israel), were pagans. They believed in a multiplicity of ‘gods.’ The destiny of all men, individually and as a group, was dictated by the inevitable Fates (three crabby old women, in an obvious parody of the Christian Trinity). These 3 bitches appear to be even more immovable than the Greek gods of Olympus. This pagan belief in a fated (predetermined) end obviously denied to mortal man the possibility of free will and this naturally led to a fatalistic view of life.

This fatalism was at the heart of pagan Greek thought until the rise of the philosophers, specifically Aristotle. And while most of those who adhere to Christianity will mark the arrival of Philosophy as the true beginnings of Western (rational) civilization, the fact remains that most scholars today see the roots of the Hellenistic world in the paganism that preceded the philosophers. That is another way of saying that most ‘scholars’, from the time of the Enlightenment on, have not really been Christian, regardless of their outward appearance.

This fatalism in the pagan Greek world was reflected in the pantheon of the gods who, like the men they ruled, were also unable to alter the course of history. Why? Because the Fates had the ultimate veto power over any man’s life, regardless of the desire of any particular god. The upshot of this situation was that mankind then imitated the gods in their quest to be delivered from an afterlife in the darkness of Hades, where the souls (‘shades’) of men went after death. Only those who imitated the gods in the fullness of their essence could be eligible to be raised into the pantheon, like Hercules was.

The problem was that the gods themselves were corrupt. Glory and Fame were the two attributes that were most desirable amongst the gods, and these were achieved through War and Strife. It was a very competitive, Darwinian existence on Mt. Olympus, and this environment was imitated on earth among the men who sought to emulate the gods. Who else could men look to (besides the Jewish God) for guidance? And why should we be surprised that both Darwinism and neo-paganism re-appeared at about the same time in our day?

This world of war and strife was conducted for the achievement of Fame and Glory, which were seen as the hallmarks of immortality. To the pagan Greek mind, the proof of one’s immortality was the remembrance of a dead person by those who were still living. This remembrance of one’s reputation was seen as the sine qua non of having achieved a type of immortality amongst mankind and the gods. There was a downside to that equation, however, and that downside was that while you were now free of war and strife on earth, that simply meant that you now had to deal with that same process in the heavens, amongst the gods. Not much of an improvement, really. But it was seen as better than being in Hades, where the sun never shone. And mead, the drink of the gods, was unavailable in Hades. Something about Interstate Commerce regulations, I suppose?

In any event, this aspiration for heavenly immortality is what seems to be at the root of most pagan Greek mythic literature. And while it is unfair to characterize the ancient pagan world as being only ‘Greek’, the reason for this characterization is that it was only the Greek world that had a fairly complete literary heritage that survived through the ages until now. If the Norsemen had produced and preserved as many literary works as the Greek world, we’d be talking about the Norse world as the foundation of western civilization, at least in the Enlightenment sense of the term. But they didn’t, and so we remember Norsemen for having pointy metal hats with horns. Maybe that’s a better legacy, all things considered. I have one, by the way. It’s cool.

Anyway, the literary legacy of the Greek world of antiquity is seen by most humanists of today as the foundation of our modern intellectual ‘western’ world. And, judging by the corrupt state of our world today, I would tend to agree, but not because I agree with humanism. I agree because this Greek legacy is complete in its portrayal of the entire spectrum of pagan belief, which is, not coincidentally, experiencing resurgence in belief today. And nowhere in the past is this legacy more evident than in the story of Troy.

This story of Troy is usually referenced as being ‘the story’ told in Homer’s two works known to us as The Iliad and The Odyssey. These two works told us of the story of the Fall of Troy. But did they really? No. These two works really tell us about the 10 years prior to the fall of Troy (The Iliad) and the 10 year aftermath of the fall (The Odyssey). The actual story of the Fall is never told in these two works. The Fall itself is actually the story of The Trojan Horse. We all know (or should know) this story of treachery and deceit. We all know how the city of Troy was overcome, not from the outside, but from the inside. It was accomplished by the insidious deceit of Odysseus who conceived the successful act of subversion. His tactic was simple- conceal your intent. This is what gave rise to the saying of Laocoon, the Trojan seer who said ‘Beware of Greeks bearing gifts’. (The actual quote, as told by Virgil in The Aeneid, is “Do not trust the Horse, Trojans / Whatever it is, I fear the Greeks, even bearing gifts.”)22

This treacherous act is at the heart of this book. This act is the key to understanding what will come, for it has been given to us by the Jewish/Christian God, as a means of understanding what is to come. And as I said in the Foreword of this book, the Bible tells us that there were prophecies in the Old Testament by pagan seers (like Balaam) and oracles that were divinely allowed. This too is just such an act on the part of the Jewish/Christian God so that no one, pagan or otherwise, will have any excuse for claiming that ‘nobody ever told me’.

And the fact that this story of the insidious Fall of Troy is so widely known (yet so misunderstood) tells me that this story is so important that it transcends the importance of its reputed (but erroneous) source in the writings of Homer. But don’t get me wrong, I think that both The Iliad and The Odyssey are extremely important, but not for the task of understanding the immediate act of overcoming Troy. No, their value is in understanding the mindset of pagan Greek thought. These two works of Homer give us a complete portrayal of pagan beliefs at work in a pagan civilization. They set the stage for the explanation of why Troy was at war, and what the motives were behind it, and the results of the war. So let’s look at this world of Homer to set the stage for the Prophecy of Calchas.
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The first thing we have to know about the pagan Greek world was that the entire eastern Mediterranean world was Greek in culture, and this included Troy. This was not a battle between rival cultures. No, it was a civil war in most respects. This was a battle to determine which faction would rule. It was Sparta and Athens (and their allies) in the west against Troy and Dardanus and their allies in the east. It was all within the Greek-speaking world of Hellenic tribes in the eastern Mediterranean world. And it was a war that seemingly was ridiculous, as it was supposedly fought for the possession of a single woman, Helen of Troy.

But that woman was really the representation of the Greek pagan desire to have whatever they wanted, whenever they wanted it, and that is the root of all war. Whenever you have aberrant behaviour among men, lust is usually at the top of the menu. That appetizer always leads to the main entrees of Rape, Pillage and Plunder. Whatever survives those courses is simply the just desserts for the winner. That is the world of the Greeks, and it accurately mirrors the world of the gods, on Mt. Olympus. In Greece, of course.

Now to understand this war as related in Homer’s works, we have to understand what the ancient books known as The Iliad and The Odyssey represent. These two books, in my radical reading of true history, are the Old and New Testament of the Pagan world. And just like the Jewish-Christian Bible, there is a theme in each. The Jewish version of the Old Testament was built on the idea of Justice, founded on God’s Law. Man was unfortunately unwilling to keep the Law, and so God sent his Son to give the New Testament which was founded upon a superior theme, Love. It wasn’t an easy switch for man, however, because the price for the upgrade of the old Operating System was repentance. Most of us are averse to this concept. Especially Pharisees (of all religious flavors) who still think justice is superior. Have you ever seen that ‘modern’ Catholic ‘peace and justice’ bumper sticker that says ‘If you want Peace, Work for Justice’? Well, I made my own version that said ‘If you want Justice, Go to Hell’. I couldn’t give them away. Nobody would take them. Personally, I’ll take mercy over justice (because I know what justice would bring, in my case). And what’s another word for mercy? Love.

Funny thing about justice, it’s an all-encompassing thing. Justice applies to everyone, or it’s not really justice, is it? If it makes a distinction based on anything other than the perfect compliance with the Law, then it’s simply one flavor of favoritism or another, but it ain’t justice. I suppose this is another way of saying there will be plenty of people in Hell. But why not? Hell is full of ‘nice people’. Phariseeism didn’t die with the Fall of Jerusalem. You can have all the justice you want, grandson- I’m only interested in mercy.

Anyway, in the Pagan Greek world there were also two concepts. The first was neatly summed up in the opening lines of The Iliad; ‘Sing ye gods, of the wrath of Achilles’. Yes, wrath was the main Operating System of the day. In other words, Might Makes Right. And even Socrates (through Plato) testified to this outlook held by the mainstream Greek ‘philosophers’ of their day (who they disagreed with, however).

And the main expression of this wrath was the 10 years of open frontal warfare against Troy as told in The Iliad. The problem for this Pagan Old Testament motif was that it didn’t work. These 10 years of open frontal aggression were fruitless, as Troy and her eastern allies withstood everything the western Greeks could throw at them, including Achilles and his wrath. Remember, both sides were ‘Greek’ in their culture and language. And remember too, this was a huge fight, not some 20-ship raid by a bunch of petty vandals. There were 1227 ships in the Greek fleet, most of which held 120 fighting men. So we’re talking about nearly 150,000 men or so, plus all of the camp followers. They were out for blood and booty, which was, after all, the Pagan way.

Reading The Iliad is a laugh-fest in a way, because here are all these western Greeks who are outraged that Paris of Troy (in the east) stole Helen from their leader, King Menelaus, in the west. Yet the overarching theme of The Iliad is the wrath of Achilles. But that wrath wasn’t initially directed at Troy, it was directed at King Agamemnon, the brother of King Menelaus, who led the western Greek forces. Why? Because Agamemnon, under pressure from the gods and his men, had to return Chryseis to her father. Who is Chryseis? She was a woman Agamemnon had kidnapped from one of the islands the Greeks raided on their way to Troy. And in his own fit of pique, after losing his own misbegotten prize, Agamemnon demanded compensation for this ‘loss’ of the innocent girl he kidnapped but had to return. Agamemnon demanded reparation from Achilles. Why? Because Achilles, along with all the other Greeks, was pressuring Agamemnon to return the kidnapped girl. Why? Because Apollo, the god of infectious diseases, was punishing the Greeks with pestilence and death in return for the sacrifices the girl’s father had made to him. So Agamemnon demanded that Achilles give him Achilles’ own slave-girl (Briseis) that Achilles had abducted earlier.

So let’s get this straight, OK? The western Greeks were furious with Paris who seduced-abducted (take your pick, it depends on which story you read) Helen, Menelaus’ wife. Yet every one of these western Greeks was busy engaging in exactly this same behavior mode the whole time, even before Paris came to Athens to steal Helen. And so the western Greeks raised this huge armada to go and get Helen back and to burn and sack Troy in punishment. And they characterized this desire as ‘justice’. Never mind the fact that they were all doing the same thing before, during and after the war, to any hapless individuals that they came across. Justice is a funny thing. It always seems to depend on who’s in charge, right?

Now when Agamemnon demanded that Achilles give up his own slave-girl to Agamemnon, Achilles becomes furious. And in his initial wrath (against Agamemnon), Achilles refused to take part in the war. Instead, he sits by his ships with his men, playing backgammon I suppose, for nearly 10 years. Meanwhile, the rest of the western Greeks get slaughtered trying to break down the walls of Troy. Only when Achilles’ best buddy Patroclus gets speared does he re-direct his wrath towards Troy, and things get interesting. But no matter, because even though he kills Hector, the heroic brother of Paris who had led the defense of Troy for 10 years, the western Greeks still can’t penetrate the city. Then The Iliad ends.

See where am I going here? I’m saying that there is no honor among thieves. They were all the same kind, east and west. They spoke the same language, ate the same style food, and worshipped the same gods. And they all raided and stole and plundered and killed and kidnapped and raped anything and anyone they could, all in the pursuit of Fame and Glory. And it was this way from the earliest of the Greek legends. Hercules, Peleus, Jason, all of them. Nice guys. Full of justice, for others. Fame and glory for themselves, ‘justly’ earned by overpowering (or tricking) their victims.

But the problem for the western Greeks was that this open frontal aggression against Troy had been totally unsuccessful. There was no glory in that lack of success and so there would be no fame for the western Greeks. That wouldn’t do. No, there had to be a way. And there was. It was through deception, which is the theme of The Odyssey, which was to become the New Testament of the Pagan Greek world. And it would carry through until today, in the form of the Russian Orthodox Church, which coincidentally originated in the Greek Orthodox Church. Deceit became the new Operating System in the Pagan world, and it still is today.

So how did this deception work? Easily enough. All you have to do is appear to disappear. And there is a disturbing parallel here in our day, by the way. Just read New Lies for Old by Anatoly Golitsyn, the highest ranking KGB defector ever, and his story of how the (Communist) Russians would undo the West, by deceit. But we’ll get to that later. For now, let’s look at The Odyssey.

The Odyssey is the New Testament of the Pagan Greeks, and its theme is deception. The Odyssey is the story of the 10 year trek of Odysseus on his way home from Troy after its fall. And throughout this time, through all of his trials and tribulations (like being captured by Polyphemus, the Cyclopes) he escapes each and every situation through his cunning deceptions of his enemies and friends alike. And for this, he is known to history as ‘The Man of Many Devices’. In other words, he’s a really accomplished liar. In fact, in The Odyssey, he makes the claim to be the grandson (of Autolycus) of the world’s greatest thief. And the book itself is really the celebration of his well-earned claim to the throne of the world’s greatest liar, alongside the throne his grandfather held.

So what does all this mean? Quite simply that deception trumps open aggression, and that glory and fame are best achieved through lies. Deception has replaced Wrath as the premier Operating System of the day in the ancient Pagan world. And the biggest triumph of this theme was the deception of The Trojan Horse. And now we get to the meat of this story. And a good part of the remainder of this book is the constant reminder that the victors usually get to write the (deceptive) histories of their victories.

And so, we’re now at a point of confusion. If the story of the Fall of Troy wasn’t told in The Illiad or The Odyssey, and yet it survives everywhere to this day, where did it come from? Who related it to us, and how was it preserved? And what are the relevant passages that have led me to my conclusion that this story of The Trojan Horse is the kernel of understanding all of history (outside of Israel) from this point onward? And what is the meaning of The Iliad and The Odyssey? One thing at a time, grandson. First let’s look at the actual story of the Fall of Troy, and who related this story to us in its fullness.
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Well, grandson, the story of the actual events that occurred at the Fall of Troy are told to us by a man known as Quintus of Smyrna, in his ancient work known as the Post-Homerica, or more popularly known as The War at Troy, or alternatively, What Homer Didn’t Tell.

Now here, I will engage in a bit of speculation, not about the story, but of Quintus, the author of this work, and of Homer, the reputed author of The Illiad and The Odyssey. And in doing so, I will enrage the Weiner-Dog literary scholars of the day, for I will engage in literary heresy against the prevailing wisdom of this age. But that will be fun for me, because you generally can’t go wrong when you doubt the ‘wise men’ of our age, and their arrogant ‘enlightened’ presumptions.

They will tell you that their work of knowing the truth about these ancient authors is like trying to find a needle in a haystack. But hell, these guys generally couldn’t find the Titanic in a haystack. Why is that? Because they’re paid not to find it. They’re not really stupid, as they do know which side their bread is buttered on. Their real talent lies in spending an entire career examining some trite detail that, even if it was finally proven to be true (which they never claim it is) wouldn’t change their historic outlook, because their outlook is ‘we can’t really know anything before the Beatles came’. Meanwhile the true train of history has left the station 3100 years ago. Oh well, let’s get on with it.

Quintus, the Winer-Dogs tell us, wrote his story of the fall of Troy after Homer wrote his stories of the lead-up to the war (The Iliad) and the aftermath of that same war (The Odyssey). Think about that for a moment. Now reflect on the fact that there is no agreement amongst these Weiner Dogs on the actual time of Homer’s lifetime, and even less of Quintus’ life. In other words, they don’t know anything for certain, and they admit it. They are just speculating, based on linguistic or stylistic evidence that may or may not have any significance. Except for the fact that their arguments keep them occupied, and earn them tenure at institutions that are designed to self-perpetuate this kind of actual avoidance of real learning (as it is played out in most modern universities).

One of the few honest remarks about this kind of academic scuffling comes from the introduction to the translation of Quintus, by Frederick Combellack: “In sum, the evidence at our disposal is inadequate to support any certain conclusions about Quintus’ date.”23 Truer words were never spoken. Thank you, Frederick! After all, Quintus was, at the very least, a lot closer to the time of Troy than the university types of today are.

Now let’s ask ourselves a silly question: why would someone (Homer) compose the ‘prequel’ and the ‘sequel’ to the greatest story of the ancient world (the Fall of Troy), if the story of the fall itself had never been told? And if it hadn’t been told by Quintus before Homer composed The Iliad and The Odyssey, why wouldn’t Homer have included this integral and most important part of the overall saga himself? You see where I’m going here? Why would there be such widespread ancient knowledge of the central element of the overall story (the Fall of Troy) without the existence of the original work of The Fall. Why, especially if the prequel and sequel were so important that they had to be created? In other words, why would we think Quintus composed his work after Homer composed his?

Let’s put it this way. Why did George Lucas write the sequence of ‘Star Wars’ like he did? Didn’t he actually write the central and most compelling part of the whole space saga first, the part that provides the linkage to all the prequels and sequels spawned by the original story of Luke Skywalker vs. Darth Vader? And only then, when the central story (composed of a familiar storyline of deceit, treachery, resistance and escape) captured the imagination of the public, did he bother to write the lead-in and follow-up stories that simply served to expand on the original themes in the first and most important part of the overall story? And to make more money too, of course. I can certainly understand that motive.

Do you hear what I’m saying? Yes, I’m saying that the people of the Greek-speaking world were captivated by the central point of the original story, which was a story of the treachery that subverted and destroyed the Kingdom of Troy. The story of the Trojan Horse. The story of who dreamed it up (Odysseus), and how it was carried out, and most importantly, who resisted it, and how he (Aeneas) escaped, and went on to found a new and greater kingdom (Rome) that would eventually eclipse the entire Greek world, east and west. In fact, isn’t this really what ‘Star Wars’ was really about in so many ways, in a modern version?

So, what was this story Quintus left us? It was the story of the method and means of deceit. This act of deceit was carried out by the man who claimed to be the world’s greatest liar; Odysseus. The Trojan Horse was the quintessential act that brought him this undeniable fame as ‘The Man of Many Devices’. All the other stories of his other feats as told in The Odyssey pale in comparison to the brilliance of this one act. Why? Because this one act, unlike his other, lesser feats, was cloaked in the disguise of sorrow and repentance and apology. This act was one that seemingly repudiated the Operating System of the pagan Old Testament (The Iliad) which was steeped in open aggression, in wrath. And it was a repudiation of that wrath of Achilles, but not because Odysseus was sorry for what this wrath hath wrought. In fact, Odysseus was very angry that the war had not been successful. But being a smarter guy than Achilles (who died fruitlessly in battle), Odysseus determined that he would find another, better way to bring Troy to its knees. And he found it in the Lie of Insincerity. Let me recount the tale.

Odysseus, upon seeing that Achilles had died, and that the western Greeks had lost heart, proposed that they deceive the Trojans by appearing to have left the plains of Troy and sailed for home. In other words, to appear to disappear. But that was only the beginning, because this act in and of itself would gain them nothing. The key would be to find a way to smuggle a contingent of warriors into the city of Troy who could then open the city gates in the dead of night, when the rest of the western Greeks unexpectedly returned. And Odysseus knew that if he dressed this whole play up in the clothes of apparent defeat (for the western Greeks), the Trojans would become delirious with relief, and let down their guard. And get drunk (literally) with the belief they were now safe. Remember this phrase; ‘peace and security’. It will come again. Just as it was prophesied in 1st Thessalonians (more Greeks!) 5:3; ‘For when they shall say, peace and security; then shall sudden destruction come upon them’.

Odysseus knew that the only way to penetrate the walls of Troy was to promise peace and security, by the apparent disappearance of the western Greeks. But Odysseus knew there had to be something more, something that would provide a vehicle with which to smuggle in the contingent of subversives who would be able to unlock the gates from the inside. And that vehicle, literally, was the Trojan Horse.

Odysseus knew that the Greek way of battle and war was to take spoils while vaunting over a vanquished foe who, preferably, was suffering from a mortal wound and who was begging for mercy. Of course, no mercy was ever granted. And about 30% of The Illiad is taken up with the various recounting of these kinds of encounters. And each of these encounters would invariably end with a description of the booty stripped from the fallen warrior by the victorious warrior, and it always started with the fallen one’s armour. Really, some of these guys like Achilles must have had 500 sets of armour. What was the point? Proof of the victor’s fame and glory, at someone else’s expense, naturally!

Anyway, Odysseus knew that this desire for a physical totem of victory would drive the Trojans to take whatever was left on the battlefield, in order to memorialize their great defensive victory against the overwhelming force they had withstood for 10 years. And why not? After all, it was a pretty heroic stand, if you ignore the idiotic reason they were fighting (for Helen). Personally, if I was King Priam of Troy, I’da tossed the bitch. And Paris too. ‘Here, take them both, now go back home, you idiots!’ That’s what I would have said. And in fact, some of Paris’ brothers had counseled their father Priam exactly that way early on in the war. But hey, Paris was Daddy Priam’s favorite son and after all, he took Helen fair and square, by Greek rules, right? And hadn’t the goddess Aphrodite promised Helen to Paris as a bribe for picking Aphrodite as the fairest of the goddesses in the Olympic dispute amongst the gods over the Golden Apple? That’s what you get for listening to women! That shows you how stupid most men are. Remember that, grandson. Never listen to women, especially when they are crying. When they’re crying, they’re lying. Except your mother, of course.

And Odysseus, being the keen judge of human nature that he was, knew that he had to leave some object on the empty battlefield. Why? So that when the sun rose on it, the Trojans would be transfixed on it. It would become the symbol of their ‘victory’. But it had to be big enough to hold a pretty good sized troop of men who could, if necessary, battle their way to the gates to open them, once the Horse was inside the walls. But Odysseus was even smarter than that. He decided to make this object so big that the Trojans would have to actually take part of their gates down to get it inside! And to make it easy for the stupid Trojans, whatever the object was, he would have to put it on wheels, so as to lead the Trojans to the idiotic conclusion that it should be brought inside the city as a symbol of victory, because after all, it had wheels!

So, what should this object be? It couldn’t just be a bunch of abandoned armour, as that would afford no opportunity to hide men in amongst them. Same problem with most siege engines. And it couldn’t be a memorial barrow, as that would be immoveable. It couldn’t be a statue of one of the gods, because whichever god or goddess they picked, that would offend all the other gods who weren’t picked. I’m not kidding, these Olympians were super jealous of each other and were always looking out for their own Fame and Glory, and no opportunity was to be ignored. No, it had to be something that was desirable to men, especially warlike men.

A statue of a woman wouldn’t do either, because everyone was sick of the whole war fought for the sake of an unfaithful woman. This didn’t leave a whole lot of choices, as there weren’t a lot of ‘things’ in that world. Pretty soon, the choice was narrowed down to an animal, a noble animal, something every man aspired to own. No aardvarks for this mission! And given the number of episodes in The Iliad describing the battles and resultant booty that included noble horses, the choice was simple. A horse. A giant horse.

A rider-less black horse left on the battlefield by a retreating enemy was just the symbol of victory the Trojans would fall for! And so they did. And the wheels would simply symbolize the essence of the horse, which is mobile by nature. What self-respecting Greek wouldn’t go for it? It would be the first pony car, the first Mustang. Never mind the fact that it was a black horse, which symbolizes ‘Mystery, death, night, secret, messenger of esoteric knowledge’24 according to various pagan websites. Besides, the symbol of Troy was a black horse! What better object could you find to appeal to everyone inside Troy?

So once again, Odysseus had divined the weaknesses of men to find just the right message to sell his lie to the weary (but proud) Trojans. And why wouldn’t the Trojans fall for it? Who would believe that the western Greeks would engage in such an outrageous scheme? After all, these were macho men who believed in open aggression. Surely this Horse then was left as a sacrificial gift to the gods by the western Greeks asking for a safe return home, since the horse, in Greek mythology, was originally the creation of Poseidon, god of the seas, over which the western Greeks would have to travel on their way home, right? Too bad everyone inside Troy forgot that horses are also associated with Pluto, the god of the Underworld, and Ares (Mars), the god of war. Everyone forgot except Laocoon, the Trojan seer who warned the Trojans not to bring the damned thing inside. And Cassandra, Paris’ sister who had the gift of prophecy (and the curse of having no one believe her). Well, that’s what happens in the euphoria of (apparent) victory.

And so, Odysseus set to work building the horse, a horse big enough to hold 52 men, by some accounts (Quintus says it was more than 30). And he recruits a man willing to stay behind, seemingly abandoned by the retreating western Greeks in their haste to leave. This man, Sinon, was prepped with a cute little story that the horse was an offering to the goddess Athena, who was one of the 3 goddesses that were fighting over the golden apple of discord that eventually led to Paris’ abduction/ seduction of Helen. It was Athena’s temple in Troy that had been desecrated before the war by Odysseus, naturally, who stole the likeness of Athena (the Palladium) from her temple. Why? Well, he had been told by a seer that the western Greeks would never win while this statue remained in the Trojan temple.

Supposedly the horse was built in three days, by Epius, the master builder. And Sinon was prepped by Odysseus to lie to the Trojans, telling them that Odysseus was intending to sacrifice him to the gods to allay their anger at the western Greeks. Furthermore, Sinon was to say that when he found out he was to be sacrificed, he ran to the horse and threw himself upon its feet, seeking refuge from the goddess Athena, to whom the horse was supposedly dedicated by the western Greeks. After all, if you were making a gift (the Horse) to Athena, then it wouldn’t be proper to drag away a man who was seeking protection in her name, right? It all fit together so well, just like all of Odysseus’ lies. Really good liars are so hard to find.

This guy Odysseus, he was good, he knew how to cover his tracks. And like the best of liars, he used Liar’s Logic to discern that the men of Troy, who had so recently been in the grip of Fear, would immediately flip to become men of Pride upon their discovery that the western Greeks had (apparently) left, defeated. Now think about this. For 10 years, you’ve battled courageously every day, yet you were gripped by fear. Then the new day dawns, and through no effort or courage of your own, the enemy vanishes. And you suddenly become proud. Proud of what? That you lasted 10 years? That you still have Helen, who cost you almost everything? That you have this crazy horse sitting outside your walls? Well, logic is no match for euphoria, and it lost big-time that day too.

All of this was in spite of Laocoon’s warnings and Cassandra’s prophetic speeches. Nobody wanted to hear that the war was still on. And so, it’s party time!!! Drag that thing in, it’s Miller Time! Check out these wheels! Wow, aren’t we Trojans great??!!

Well, the rest of the horse tale is known by all. In the dead of night, the warriors emerge and open the gates to greet their compatriots who have sailed back in the night, and then the real victory party begins. Troy is sacked. Priam and all his sons are killed, and his virgin daughter, Polyxena, is sacrificed to Achilles’ still-wrathful spirit. That act alone tells you everything about Pagan Greek religion. But that isn’t the point of this story, because the story line is about to change. The story lines of The Iliad and The Odyssey, Wrath and Deceit, (the Old and New Testaments of the Pagan world) are about to experience a repudiation. That repudiation is where this story, my version of true history, is going.

And the partying of the Trojans, while nearing its disastrous end, is about to be matched by the end of the party the western Greeks are planning. It will be the end of them both, for the next 3,100 years. Till today, when everyone has forgotten (or never knew) what the real ending of the War at Troy was all about. It was about Rome, and the massive paradigm shift that was about to occur. And it was all because one man escaped. One man, of royal blood, one man who would repudiate both Wrath and Deceit. One man who would escape and go on to found the city that would rule the world till the end of time.

It was also the end of party time in the Pantheon of the gods, although they don’t seem to know it. The gods would bedevil the ‘victorious’ western Greeks during their entire voyage home (The Odyssey), especially Odysseus. And truth be told, Odysseus never again got to tell a lie so great as his masterpiece, the Trojan Horse. Why is everyone so enthralled by The Odyssey, the tale of the return of Odysseus to his kingdom in Ithaca? Was it because he seemed to be victorious, as evidenced by the sack of Troy? Or was it by his continual lies that always seem to work? But nobody ever seems to realize that he was fated, not to return to Ithaca and resume his rule as King of Ithaca. No, instead he was fated, once he had returned (and vanquished his foes who sought his wife and his kingdom), to leave once again to become an evangelist for ‘the gods’ who brought him home safely! In other words, to go and tell some more lies, in service to ‘the gods’. Let’s see, I won, as evidenced by the fact that I got to come home and vanquish my foes and regain my kingdom, but now I have to leave it again forever and sing the praises of the those same damned gods who have harassed me for 20 years. Wow, some victory, Odysseus. Idiot!

And by the way, where did he have to go? To the ends of the Earth, actually. The western end of Europe. And that would be Portugal. Lisbon, specifically, which he founded. Remember that, OK grandson? Especially when we see what happens later in Lisbon, of all places!

But forget that, for now, let’s get back to the real story. The story of Aeneas, cousin of Paris the Idiot. Aeneas, the Dardanian Prince who escapes the burning city of Troy, who repudiates the Old and the New Testaments of the pagan belief systems. Aeneas, who repudiates Wrath and Deceit, by embracing the new virtues of Honor and Duty.
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Who was Aeneas? He was Paris’ cousin, a prince of the neighboring Dardanians. (Think of the Dardanelles, the passageway from the Mediterranean to the Black Sea.) Aeneas, like so many others at Troy, came to Troy to fight because his relatives were under attack. And next to Hector, the valiant brother of Paris the Weasel, Aeneas was the most valiant of all the Trojan warriors. Why do I call Paris a weasel? Because even in battle, he was a wimp. He fought from a distance with a bow and arrow, instead of close quarters, with a sword or lance. According to the story, he was only able to kill Achilles with the help of the god Apollo who guided the arrow to Achilles’ leg. No close-order battles for Paris, he was a chicken. No hand-to-hand combat for him. The only flesh he wanted to press was feminine. He left all the heavy lifting for Hector and Aeneas.

And to be fair, Aeneas wasn’t some saint, but compared to most of the other Greeks, western or eastern, he did have some scruples, some natural virtue, some rectitude. He was a man of his word. But more than that, he was a man who had a value system directly the opposite of most men of his day. Why do I say that? Because when the time came to flee the hellish scene of Troy being consumed in flames, Aeneas left with his dignity intact. How so? Because when he left, he took the last thing most men in those circumstances think of. He took his family. His father and his son (his ditzy wife wandered off, probably to a fire sale or something). All the other Trojans still left alive were looking for some gold to flee with (or some gold to loot, in the case of the western Greeks).

Gold was everything to these guys. But, oddly enough, this civilization had never figured out how to make coins out of their gold. They were always dragging around big slabs of the stuff, or objects made of it. Things like large bowls to hold their wine-offerings to the gods. And their other favorite thing (just to show you how idiotic they were) was an iron tripod that would hold an iron or copper cauldron! Cauldrons were a fetish with these guys, because you could brew up some truly exotic stuff in them. Now of course, if you try to flee from somewhere under duress, and being pursued, you start dragging any of this kind of hardware with you, it will naturally result in your being caught, because this stuff is heavy! But they always tried it, so go figure. And invariably, they were always caught by their pursuers (or they would drown trying to swim some river with it). Smart guys.

But there was one other thing that would certainly slow you down even more, and that would be dragging the young and the old with you, which is what Aeneas did. The other difference, of course, is that if he actually did escape, his burdens wouldn’t benefit him at all. In fact, his burden would increase, because then he would have three mouths to feed instead of one, and he’d have no gold with which to buy food. So why did he do it? Because he felt it was his duty to his father and because he loved his son. And these two emotions are what set Aeneas a part from all the other Greeks, both western and eastern. Aeneas was a man of Duty and Honor. The others were men of Glory and Fame. These two value systems are diametrically opposed, and it would become clear over the next millennium how much Rome differed from Greece (in any direction).

Rome, for a long while, would become a nation of Laws. These laws would apply to all men under its rule. Greece on the other hand, had only its self-centered values of Fame and Glory, which kept each city-state vying for superiority over its neighboring city-state. This is why city-states of Greece could never become an empire. Why? Because they had no unifying values that would override their petty desire for individual Fame and Glory. They had common values, sure, but no unifying ones, because there is no honor among thieves.

Well, what about Alexander the Great, you say? Didn’t he unify Greece? Well, Alexander wasn’t a Greek. But Al was a great guy. Later, this became shortened to Al the Great. And Al was a Macedonian who stepped in and stomped the crap out of all these divided and divisive city-states and then he declared himself King of Greece. Then he forced all of the defeated Greeks to send their defeated troops with him as he went on to stomp the crap out of everyone else outside of Greece (except the Jews, who had a friend upstairs, as I related earlier). Al was a focused guy. He knew what he wanted, and how to get it, the Barbarian way. I like him.

But when Al the Great died, the whole thing fell apar. Why? Because his generals divided the empire and proceeded to fight amongst themselves, just like the Greek city states had always done. Remember what I said earlier about divided leadership? Anyway, when the Romans arrived on the scene years later, the Greek remnants were easy pickings. Wait, why am I telling you all this, it all comes much later, after Aeneas founds the city that would become Rome. So let’s get back to our story of how Aeneas escapes from the burning city of Troy. Or better yet, why Aeneas escapes. Let’s get to the heart of the story; the prophecy of Calchas, the Seer of the ‘victorious’ western Greeks.
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Now before we get into this prophecy, let’s remember one thing; Calchas was part of the western Greek army that sought to destroy the eastern Greeks in Troy. Keep this in mind. Calchas had no reason whatsoever to prophecy anything good about Troy or anyone in it. He had spent 10 long years trying to discern ways to destroy Troy. And remember too, Homer, the epic poet who memorialized the whole story of the war (except the actual Fall of Troy), was a western Greek. Maybe this was why he never covered the actual story of the fall of Troy, because he would have had to include Calchas’ prophecy that would ultimately contain the truth of the real story of the eventual fall of the Greek civilization at the hands of the Romans. No, Homer wasn’t about to compose anything that didn’t portray the western Greeks as being anything but glorious victorious warriors who ‘restored the family name’ by getting Helen The Slut back from those stupid Trojan bastards. But Quintus of Smyrna did write it down (before Homer did, I contend). And where is Smyrna? In Turkey, as we know it today. Which is where Troy was. Back then, it would have been part of the Trojan kingdom.

Well, wouldn’t that explain a lot, especially the omission of the actual Fall, as related by Homer in his western Greek point of view? Quintus told the story of the vanquished (the Trojans) and told the story of the deceit that was needed to achieve the western Greek victory. But the western Greeks (aka Homer) never mention the real action, the story of the Odysseus and the Horse, because it shows them in a bad light. So they had to compose their version of ‘Glory and Fame’ to take everyone’s attention away from the fact that the western Greeks had to lie to win because they couldn’t do it by force of arms. Wrath was insufficient for the task, so Deceit became the new Operating System. But they weren’t proud of it. The best they could do was to glamorize Odysseus and his journey home (accomplished by his continual lying), all the while ignoring what they had to do to sack Troy.

And more importantly, these western Greeks had to ignore the prophecy of Calchas, their own guy, and what he said about Aeneas. But what you’ll notice, if you read all the different accounts, is that the western Greeks never deny that Calchas said what Quintus relates. They simply ignore it. The Dog That Didn’t Bark, as Sherlock Holmes would say. Kind of like the ‘dynamic silence’ practiced by another people today when certain subjects are raised (look that one up yourself, grandson, I’m not going to tell you everything).

So, what did Calchas say, and how has it panned out? OK, OK, we’re finally at that point, grandson! Here’s the context; Troy is burning, western Greeks are killing, pillaging and raping (their usual behavior, so nothing special here). The few Trojan survivors are trying to escape against bad odds, because most of them are dead-drunk or simply dead. They got so drunk, literally, after their apparent ‘victory’ (when they saw the empty beaches and that crazy Horse) that they couldn’t fight when the rest of the western Greeks came back before dawn and the horse-borne contingent opened the gates of Troy. It was a pretty easy ‘victory’ for the western Greeks, all things considered.

Anyway, Aeneas is one of the few sober men left, and he is battling his way out of the burning city when he is trapped and surrounded. The western Greeks were closing in for the kill, when Calchas the Seer of the Greeks jumps out of nowhere and says to his fellow western Greeks;

“Stop hurling your cruel arrows and destructive spears at mighty Aeneas. It is decreed for him by the splendid plan of the gods to go from (the river) Xanthus to the broad stream of Tiber. There he shall fashion a sacred city, an object of wonder for future generations, and he shall himself be lord of a widespread people. The stock born from him shall thereafter rule all the way from the rising to the setting sun. Moreover, it is decreed for him to take a place among the immortals, because he is the son of fair-haired Aphrodite. And let us, in any case, keep our hands away from this man, because in preference to gold and all his other possessions, things that preserve a man when he goes as an exile to a foreign land, in preference to all this, he has chosen his father and his son. A single night has revealed to us a son marvelously kind to his old father, a noble father marvelously kind to his son.”25 (from Combellack’s translation, p.243, parentheticals and emphasis mine).
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Painting of ‘Aeneas Flees Burning Troy’ by Federico Barocci, 1598,26 Another example of Renaissance men spending their considerable talents and time memorializing something that never happened, right? Hahahah! Idiots.

Let’s read this again a few times, and start parsing the different elements and their plain meanings. And let’s remember that the Weiner Dogs of this world absolutely don’t want anything to do with my reading of this prophecy. Why? Because it would undermine their entire careers of obfuscating everything from the past, which has produced today’s society of men who are totally ignorant of anything from the past. Their methods of teaching actually teaches nothing, because everything they say is ‘tentative’ and ‘needs further exploration’. All of which leads to tenure, their real goal. Bark bark.

So where do we begin? Let’s look at the context again. First of all, let’s deal with the issue of the timeframe. We’ve already shown that nobody really knows when Homer or Quintus lived, nor which preceded the other. We know the Weiner Dogs are hysterically adamant in saying that Quintus came after Homer (even though they have no proof, as Combellack freely admits). Why are they so insistent on this one thing, when they are so wishy-washy on every other point of chronological or analytical history? Well, because they know where I’m going with this, and they are pretty damned determined that this explanation must never be explored (let alone accepted). Why? Because it would blow their entire careers out of the intellectual backwaters they inhabit. Why? Because their masters have told them what to teach (relativity) and how to teach it (in disconnected chunks). Why? Because this method ends up making their students think “hell, this stuff doesn’t matter, even the professor isn’t sure what happened”. Exactly.

All right you say, so what if Quintus was born after Homer, does it make a difference to my story? Nope. Why? Because the elements of the prophecy have come true, way beyond the life span of either Homer or Quintus, or anybody else for that matter! But from a story-line perspective, my explanation is the simple one, the straight forward one, the one that fits with human nature. I’ll ask the question again; why would an ancient people be so enthralled with a prequel (The Iliad) and a sequel (The Odyssey) of a story that they all knew, and yet no one had ever bothered to memorialize the main course of the meal (The War at Troy, by Quintus)? Why? Why would George Lucas bother to make the prequels and sequels of Star Wars if he hadn’t told the main story first?

What about the Weiner Dog objection that Quintus had a Latin name, and the Romans came after the Greeks? Simple- the Latins were colonial Greeks, and the Greeks colonized the entire Mediterranean basin from Italy to Colchis, on the eastern shores of the Black Sea. Quintus had a Latin name but lived near Troy. So what?

Well, what about the possibility that Quintus was simply glorifying the Roman culture (by piggybacking on Homer’s epics)? And that he did it to give a noble lineage (mythical in nature, they say) to the line of Caesars, who the Weiner Dogs insist he was employed by (thus putting him about 1,000 years after Homer in chronological order)? Again, even if this were true (and my explanation of the ‘prequel-sequel’ situation militates against this), it still doesn’t matter, because this Pagan prophecy came true and is still true today!!!! That’s my whole point- this prophecy wasn’t just relevant then (whenever ‘then’ was), it’s still relevant today! It has withstood the test of time, by at least 2,000 years (if the Weiner Dog chronology is correct), or closer to 3,000 if my time-line is right.

OK, the context part is done. I say Quintus composed his work earlier, the Weiner Dogs say it was later, but so what, the prophecy was and still is true. But their objections about the timing are simply meant to distract you from this very point, that the prophecy is true. And they will go to any extreme to discredit (by means of chronological arguments) anyone who says otherwise. So this is where my work will be attacked, at least initially. Remember that prophecy, OK? Bark bark bark! Idiots.

Alright, now let’s look at the contents of the prophecy, regardless of its date, because all of us, Wiener Dogs and Mad Dogs alike, must agree that this prophecy is at least 2,000 years old. And that’s a huge point. Show me another prophecy (by a Pagan Seer, no less) that was this prescient, this precise, and that has stayed true for so long!

Now Calchas was the priest of the western Greeks, as I have already observed, and I know of no objections to this fact from the western Greek side. And Calchas was the man who blessed Odysseus’ plot of using the Horse to fool the Trojans. So he is unimpeachable as a spokesman for the western Greeks. Yet he spoke approvingly of Aeneas. And no one, east or west, denies that Calchas said it. And no one denies the actual existence of a man named Aeneas, although Weiner Dogs will say that we can’t be sure, because we don’t have his photo ID and birth certificate on file. They are the original members of the ‘birther movement’. Hahahahah!

Yes, the Weiner Dogs will insist Aeneas is mythical. But again, why would an entire ancient civilization (Imperial Rome) be in thrall to a story that was entirely mythical? Was there an Achilles? An Odysseus? A Paris? Why did the French name their capital after Paris if he didn’t exist? Why did the Greeks (everywhere) carve all those fabulous statues of these men if they never existed? Remember, we’re not talking about mythical invisible gods here, we’re talking about flesh-and-blood men. Men who came from verifiable cities (not some lofty Olympus), men with historical achievements (like founding a city). Again I ask, why would the majority of the known civilized world even care about these stories unless there was some element of truth to them?

Well, you can ask me that about Luke Skywalker too, I suppose, but then you’re talking about Wookies too, right? We all knew that was a fairy tale, because it was about non-existent species and deep space travel too, neither of which existed, then or today. But maybe in 3,000 years someone will say (when Luke’s tomb is found in a galaxy far, far away) that I was an idiot for not believing in Yoda. Go ahead, Weiner Dogs, and tell me then that you believed the story of Darth Vader but you simply can’t believe there was ever a War at Troy, with real people like Achilles, Odysseus, Hector, Paris and Aeneas. Go ahead. Here, have another shot of whatever it is you’re drinking.

Anyway, back to the story. Let’s look at the actual prophecy itself and see if it really contains verifiable elements of something that is actually profound. Something which actually came true, and is still true and applicable today. Let’s start with the second sentence; ‘It is decreed for him by the splendid plan of the gods to go from (the river) Xanthus (near Troy) to the broad stream of Tiber’. (parentheticals mine)

Well, we all know that the river Tiber is the location of Rome today. And Aeneas had to literally cross the entire breadth of the Greek world-civilization, from east to west, to reach his new home. The real question, of course, is ‘was this decree really from the gods’, right? Well, I’ve already told you what I think of the concept of ‘the gods’. But I’ve also already told you that I do believe these ‘gods’ exist. They just don’t happen to be the almighty and omnipotent kinds, in my opinion. But obviously, they would have to have some kind of knowledge to make such a prophetic utterance, right? Well, maybe. Or maybe they are simply doing the bidding (knowingly or not, willingly or not) of the real God, the God of the Jews (and later, the Christians). Although at this point in history, there were no Christians yet, because the War at Troy ended in 1093 BC, by my count. I’ll explain that count later.

So, what am I saying? Simply this- if you believe in the Torah Jewish-Holy Roman story of a Supreme God who has created the angels below Him (but above man), and if you also believe that some of these angels fell from favor (including the most brilliant and powerful one, Lucifer the ‘Light-Bearer’), then you’ve just allowed the possibility that the Supreme God can and might feel like using these traitor-angels (who advertise themselves as ‘gods’) to further His own ends. What kind of ends? Well, to me, the most ironic one would be to use these ‘gods’, whose main stock-in-trade is Big Lies (think of Eve, in the garden), as the unwilling or unwitting vehicles for something that would be abhorrent to them- telling the truth! Yes, turning the tables on them (for His own amusement) and making them speak (through Calchas) something true, just like Balaam, the pagan seer in the Jewish Old Testament. Hahahah! Sweet! I can see them gagging at the thought of it! Idiots.

But speak they did, and the words came true. Now you can argue that there was no one named Aeneas, and that he didn’t found Rome. What does that leave you with? Romulus and Remus, and their wet-nurse wolf? Oh yeah, and you also have to explain why all the Roman gods were exact duplicates of the Greek gods. And that most cultured Romans spoke Greek, as it was the language of culture. What culture? The Roman culture. The Greco-Roman culture. And if Aeneas wasn’t the means of the importing of Greek culture to the Italian peninsula, who was? Don’t tell me who didn’t do it, Weiner Dogs, tell me who did! I thought so. Idiots.

Alright, what’s the next element to this prophecy? “There he shall fashion a sacred city”. Well, can you tell me if Rome was and still is known as ‘The Eternal City’? And that Rome is the shorthand name for the Roman Empire? But let’s back up here a minute. Let’s look at the time line. I said earlier we’d look at this. Now, according to Virgil, in The Aeneid, Rome was formally founded in the year 753 BC, by Romulus, the direct descendant of Aeneas. Aneas had founded Lavinium, so named for Lavinia, the daughter of King Latinus, whom Aeneas marries after he defeats Turnus, hero of the Latins. This city was southwest of today’s Rome, nearer to the sea. He ruled there for 3 years, and then his son, Ascanius, founded Alba Longa a few miles away, closer to the Rome of today. He ruled there for 30 years, and his descendants ruled for another 300 years, till Romulus, his descendant, founds Rome on the Palatine Hill overlooking the Tiber. So, 3 plus 30 plus 300 plus 753 equals 1086 BC (or thereabouts) for the laying of the foundation of the Roman civilization by Aeneas. Let’s guess Aeneas’ trip from Troy takes 7 years, so that means Troy fell in 1093 BC. (Note; all the Weiner Dogs say I’m off by 100 years. So what.)

So, I think it is an incontrovertible fact that Aeneas did, in fact, found a city (Rome) on the western edge of the civilized world after he escaped from Troy, just as all the people that live there say he did, and that the civilizational linkage of the Greco-Roman world is clearly true. And if it didn’t start here (at the heroic level), tell me where it did? Why are there no other cities claiming this pedigree? What are the competing ancient stories about Rome’s origins? And besides all of that, the entire saga of Aeneas’ trek from Troy (through Carthage) is the perfectly natural human explanation of the enmity between Rome and Carthage in the Punic Wars in the centuries that followed. Now let’s look at the next element of the prophecy of Calchas the Seer.

“There he shall fashion a sacred city, an object of wonder for future generations, and he shall himself be lord of a widespread people.”

Alright, let’s deal with ‘the sacred’ part. Imperial Rome was a sacred city, the home of the Pantheon. But even before Emperor Hadrian built the building known as The Pantheon in circa 126 AD, the city of Rome was always the center of the religious life of the people of the Republic of Rome, which by that time was much, much more than a single city. It was an Empire. And sure, Rome is an object of wonder for us (a future generation) simply because of its architectural wonders (aqueducts, coliseums, etc.), so nothing stupendous here. There’s lots of famous ancient cities, right?

But let’s asks ourselves if there is another city on the face of the earth that is and has been, for 2,000 years, the acknowledged center of the largest religion on earth? Now I don’t care what dating system you use (mine or the Weiner Dogs, any of them), or what you think of Christianity, or when you think Calchas spoke, or even if you think Quintus made all of this up. Why, grandson? Because the simple fact of the matter is this: his prophecy came true. And it came true outside of the existing Pagan religion of Imperial Rome, so even if Quintus or Virgil (the author of The Aeneid) were flacking for Caesar, it’s doubly funny that Weiner Dogs would make this claim! And the only thing that allows them to do exactly that (and get away with it) is the fact that all their students, past and present, are so confused and unsure because of the Weiner Dog teaching technique that says we can’t know anything for certain. Except for the coming of The Beatles.

Anyway, this was no small prophecy by Calchas. It was beyond huge, and anything less than what has transpired (the continued existence and growth of either Imperial Rome or Holy Rome, or both combined) would have made Quintus look like a fool. A huge fool. So what would be his reason for going out on a limb like that?

That’s simple- Quintus didn’t go out on that limb. Calchas did. All Quintus did was to record the utterance of Calchas. And if Calchas was wrong, so be it. And if he had been, everyone would have forgotten him and Quintus’ story pretty quickly. And people everywhere would have forgotten The Iliad and The Odyssey too. But they haven’t forgotten them, have they? So what does that tell you? Yep, we can confidently connect the dots. But now we’re back to asking why Calchas would utter this prophecy to begin with? Maybe the gods compelled him to. And maybe the gods themselves were compelled to prompt Calchas (who had absolutely no reason to speak well of any Trojan). But all of this ignores this one simple fact; that someone AT LEAST 2,000 years before today, prophesied not only the founding of this city but also the sacred element of it, which would eventually grow to encompass the whole known world, from Russia to America today, and everything in between. Oh yeah, and that it would still be the number one Operating System today (in spite of the rise of Islam in this same sphere).

This prophecy also, of necessity, included the seeds of the thought that the original (pagan) sacred nature of Rome would be transformed, having been purified and absorbed by Holy Rome. And it would be all the while keeping Rome (whether Imperial or Holy) as the center of the civilized world, from the time of Caesar till now. I don’t care what you say about the difference between Imperial Rome and Holy Rome, the fact is, they are one and the same physical city. The city that was predicted to be ‘sacred’. Pretty good prediction, I’d say. So good, it looks like prophecy to me. The odds on this being right (from a purely human perspective) are too huge. Makes winning the lottery look easy!

And what about the part of the prophecy that says “he (Aeneas) himself shall be lord of a widespread people”? Now from an ancient perspective, the founder of a place, whether he’s alive or has passed on, is still ‘the lord’ of the place, because everyone who succeeds him is seeking to prove their legitimate linkage to him. And if the city-state-empire is still governed by the rules he set down, it’s easy to understand this way of looking at the thought of continual ‘lordship’.

Now there’s no dispute that Imperial Rome was vast, stretching all the way from Angland to Armenia. But when you look at the scope of Holy Rome, you are looking at an organization that literally stretches all the way around the globe. And now we’re back to my earlier assertion that Holy Rome is truly a government, with citizens. And because its citizens reside in every country on earth, it truly is an empire, one that makes Caesar’s Rome look puny. That’s saying a lot, as Imperial Rome was and still is truly huge.

OK, I think we’ve beat that horse to death, so let’s move on to the next element of Calchas’ prophecy; “The stock born from him (Aeneas) shall thereafter rule all the way from the rising to the setting sun.” Well, let’s go to the heart of the question- did Rome rule the world from east to west? And does it still today? Well, now we’re back to the question of ‘which Rome?, Imperial or Holy?’ My answer is simple; yes, they both do. Huh? How can that be? Didn’t Imperial Rome fall, either in 476 AD (in the west) or in 1453 AD (when Constantinople, the second Rome, fell in the east to the Muslims)?

OK, grandson, let’s go over this again, shall we? Imperial Rome never fell, it just moved, one step ahead of disaster. It moved from physical Rome in Italy in the 5th century as my cousins, the Barbarian Goths, began to penetrate the frontier and pressed towards the center of the empire, at the city of Rome. So the Emperor Constantine moved his base of operations to the east, to Byzantium (renamed as Constantinople). And when that city became surrounded and was about to fall (and be renamed Istanbul by the Muslims) the real rulers of Imperial Rome (the money-men, who let momentary Caesars pose as the hood ornament on their limo) decided that they needed a new location for their never-ending game. This next move allowed the real rulers, the financiers, to disguise themselves and to rule from wherever they happened to reside, via the control of money and trade. And since the trade moved west, with the fall of Constantinople, it was a natural move they made.

Now this is not to say that the Imperial Rome doesn’t still exist in a governmental fashion, complete with armies and bureaucrats- it does. What it does mean is that the one who sits on the throne is a little Caesar, while the one who controls the real (financial) action is the true Augustus. You need to become acquainted with the old Roman saying of ‘cui bono’ if you want to know the answer to the question of ‘who is really in charge?’. Cui bono simply means ‘who benefits (most)’? Another translation is ‘follow the money’ to see who benefits most. When you know the answer to that, you are generally going to be right on the money. Literally, on the money.

So Imperial Rome still exists today, in a number of ways and places. Huh? I know, it seems confusing, until you realize two things; first, even during its original incarnation in physical Rome, the emperors found it useful to subdivide the empire (east and west). And whenever there was a matter of succession to be decided (when a Caesar or Augustus died), then it was usually a power struggle that decided who came next. It wasn’t some Electoral College thing that did the trick. It was usually the Imperial Legions that decided the next Caesar. And guess who they decided to pick? Right, the guys that were funding the Legions. And who would that be? The general that had the money to pay their Legions. And where did he get that money? From those that lent it to them, of course. Remember too, there were many occasions where there would be different groups of Legions that backed different potential ‘candidates’. Why? Because there were various centers of financial influence then, and each one would have a dog in the fight. But the lenders were almost always from the same group- the Chosen Ones.

The second thing to remember is the purpose for which an empire exists; to control things. Specifically, men and markets (read: money). Now let’s suppose these financial barons got a little smarter as things unfolded over time. They began to realize that you can actually have real control without the outward pomp and ceremony of being a Caesar yourself. Or you can try to be the visible Caesar, with all the worldly pomp and fleeting glory, but when you make that choice, you also get all the things that sort of style tends to attract; rivals. Which would you chose?

So the smart guys decided to rule unseen, from a distance. Like the Wizard, behind the curtain in Oz. And they simply use the egomaniacs, who want the pomp and glory of public office. They used these egomaniacs as their puppets to accomplish their goals of the total control of men and markets (because neither is any good without the other). These financial barons promote these ego-driven hood ornaments that simple people mistakenly perceive as their actual leaders. These financiers promote them (and often finance both sides of any given power struggle) and then let these puppets take the heat for the policies they have to enact in order to repay their financial barons for their hidden financial support. And these same policies that the puppet-caesar has to enact always work to the benefit of the hidden rulers, and the eventual downfall of the puppet. Idiots.

Don’t believe me? Then read Benjamin Disraeli’s novel ‘Coningsby’. Remember Disraeli? Of course you don’t, grandson, you wouldn’t know him from Adam, because you don’t read. But he was simply the (Jewish) Prime Minister of Angland from 1871-1877. This was at the height of the Anglo-British Empire, of which it was rightly said that the sun never set on the empire (i.e. it was world-wide). And Angland was (and had been for some time, at the time of D’Israeli) the eventual successor to the Imperial Roman Empire, between the time Constantinople fell (1453 AD) and the end of WWI, when their control of the empire began to collapse (and it passed into the hands of their American cousins).

I know, it looks like I’m straying from the story line, but I’m not. I’m trying to get you to look beyond the outward form of the empire to see that the reality of power resides away from the public’s gaze these days, as Disraeli so eloquently said in Coningsby. Now when D’Israeli, the man who visibly headed the world’s greatest empire tells you, openly, that the real levers of power aren’t where you, the little guy, thinks they are, what do you make of that? This isn’t some conspiracy-freak spinning a yarn here. This was (in theory) the most powerful man between the Urals and Hawaii. Yet he said that he isn’t the real boss, and that someone else is actually ruling the world. Here’s his own take on political reality;

“So you see, my dear Coningsby, that the world is governed by very different personages from what is imagined by those who are not behind the scenes.”27 This wasn’t some prophecy he was relating. It was reality.

So what’s my point? Simply this; the visible bureaucratic operations of running an empire have been kept intact, but the actual locus of real (financial) power has moved. And in this way, you will see, in the pages of history, the various moves by various nations, to claim and hold the mantle of the original Imperial Roman Empire. Constantinople claimed it till 1453 AD, whereupon it was claimed by the Russians (who lay claim to everything). But the reality of history shows that it passed to London. And in our day it is the American Empire, although a lot of Anglish holy water has gone under the London Bridge to get to this point. But that’s for later discussion. The real question now, in light of Calchas’ prophecy, is this; is there, today, still an empire that directly descends from Imperial Rome and that rules a world-wide empire today? My answer is yes. And we’ll discuss that in Part III of this work.

But the real import of Calchas’ prophecy is not to be found in the worldly Imperial Empire of Rome. It is rather to be found in the Holy Roman Empire, which is the world-wide ‘sacred’ empire that Calchas foretells as he looks upon Aeneas, surrounded by the western Greeks as Troy burns all around him. And this empire truly does stretch completely around the world, into every country and province, regardless of the local political entity that also claims that ground.

And truth be told, for a long while, from Christmas Day, 800 AD (when the Pope crowned Charlemagne as the first Holy Roman Emperor) until the death of Archduke Otto Von Habsburg in July of 2011, there was also a visible political entity that expressed this world wide political element of the Holy Roman Church, with a continuous lineage of men who could rightly claim the title of Holy Roman Emperor. But this Holy Roman Empire was merely the physical political and military opponent of Imperial Rome. Charlemagne and his descendants notwithstanding, the real power of Holy Rome was the Pope. And this power and person behind the throne of the Holy Roman Emperor, unlike the powers behind today’s Imperial Rome, was never unknown or invisible to the public.

And this is the real outward difference between these two Romes, Imperial and Holy. Imperial Rome has cloaked itself with a succession of outward appearances and rulers, while the actual rulers reside unseen, seeking to consolidate their ever-tightening financial grip on the entire world. Anglo-America is its current incarnation. Holy Rome on the other hand, has always had an actual visible leader, and it seeks to consolidate its spiritual grip on the entire world. Guess which one appears to be winning?

But before you answer, grandson, remember, didn’t I tell you earlier that historical truth was generally to be found in the tales of the vanquished? And doesn’t Holy Rome look like it’s about to take another whacking? And why not, right? Because the only way the Church can prove its worth, as a truly effective Operating System, is for it to be taken to the brink. And why not? As has happened all throughout history, it teeters towards annihilation and then some miraculous event occurs to save it, time and again, thus proving its authenticity. Deus ex machina, déjà vu. Comprende, amigo? Da!

What, are we talking about miracles again? Yes, we are going to look at some miracles, relatively recent ones that show that this element of the Church is what really counts. Remember, I don’t care about dogma, I only care about whether something actually works. Dogma is for believers, miracles are for un-believers. And for Barbarians, who watch as things unfold. Anyway, we’re now to the point where we have to discuss another historical matter, and that is the matter of ‘Conspiracy Theories’, and whether or not any (or all) of them are true. We’ll look at them kind of like we looked at the contestants for the authentic Operating System, to see if there’s any truth to them. But first, let’s wrap up this section on the Prophecy of Calchas, and how it leads us to the conundrum of the Two Romes, Imperial and Holy, and their life and death struggle.

So, what do you think? Was Calchas’ prophecy anything out of the ordinary? Was it something that has come true, and survived throughout the last 2,000 years (or more)? Is it anything that would make you wonder about it? Still undecided? Then consider the last part of Calchas’ prophecy; “And let us, in any case, keep our hands away from this man, because in preference to gold and all his other possessions, things that preserve a man when he goes as an exile to a foreign land, in preference to all this, he has chosen his father and his son. A single night has revealed to us a son marvelously kind to his old father, a noble father marvelously kind to his son.”

Read it again. And again. And then tell me if this isn’t diametrically opposed to the ethos expressed throughout the entire history of the ancient pagan world, a world fixated on Glory and Fame. A world that said it was acceptable to do anything, literally, to achieve these ends. A world built on the lust for money and the desire to dominate all other men. Tell me where, anywhere, you have found this type of repudiation of the animating spirit of the Old and New Testaments of the pagan world view, as found in The Iliad and The Odyssey. Tell me where in the annals of ancient Greco-Roman mythology these virtues of Duty and Honor are valued above Wrath and Deceit? Show me the Olympian god that professed these sentiments? Show me the classical tales that put anything above Glory and Fame (at any cost, to others, of course). Go ahead, I’m waiting. I thought so.
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So, grandson, let’s summarize this section, shall we? And then have another drink! This prophecy of Calchas is the watershed event of the ancient Pagan world, where the mask is ripped off the rotted corpse of ‘Glory and Fame’. It’s where the people of this world have to finally admit that they have no excuse for not knowing (or acting upon) the claim that there is something higher and more godly than to act like the Olympian ‘gods’. Yes, the occupants of the ancient world may not have known what the real name of the real God was at that time, as they didn’t know of Moses and his encounter with the God of the Jews. But beginning with the Fall of Troy, mankind could no longer claim the ‘invincible ignorance’ they had lived with since the time of the Great Flood, when all the tribes of the earth were scattered and the knowledge of the true Operating System was lost to all succeeding generations, except the Chosen Ones, who would also reject it a thousand years later. And so, just when Solomon was building the first and greatest temple to the God of the Jews, the temple of the Olympian ‘ gods’ was effectively destroyed as the western Greeks sacked Troy and destroyed the Trojan temples built in their ‘gods’ honor, all in the name of Glory and Fame.

And thus began the long journey of the Gentile nations, bound together in the Roman Empire, under the eternal lordship of its founder, Aeneas, as this global civilization embraced these new values of Honor and Duty. And the result of this journey was the eventual emergence of a group (of Jesus-believing-Jews) outside of both this Roman Empire and their own co-religionists (the Talmudic Rabbis). This group of Jesus-Jews’ would separate themselves from both groups (thus the true meaning of ‘holiness’). And this group, called Holy Rome hereafter, would become the nemesis of the soon-to-fail attempt to unite all men under Imperial Rome. An Imperial Rome that continued to pay homage to the unguided concepts of Honor and Duty. Because, to raise an uncomfortable question, the question became, soon enough, Honor and Duty to whom?? And now we are back to the question of Paschal- who do we put our bet on? Caesar? The gods? Or the One God?

On the other hand we have The Chosen Ones, who have made a pretty good living by being the lenders to Imperial Rome as it continued its quest for the total domination of men on earth. And these Chosen Ones had, and continue to have, a plan on how they are going to use the Empire for their own ultimate ends, when all those loans come due. They also have a plan for the eventual destruction of Holy Rome, their ultimate enemy. Everyone in the gentile world is their enemy, in their eyes, but Holy Rome is the root of their Grudge. And the Grudge is this; that Holy Rome claims to be the New Israel. Which, of course, means that Old Israel no longer really exists. And that’s awfully hard to swallow, if you are proud of having once been the Chosen Ones.

So in the next section, we are going to see how these Chosen Ones have influenced and steered both the Empire and Holy Rome over the 500 years since the fall of The Second Rome (Constantinople), and how they will play the definitive role in the attempted fall of New Troy at the end. New Troy? Yes. Is it Imperial Rome? Yes. Is it also Holy Rome? Yes. And one will succeed, and the other will fail, as time runs out……………………
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Well, grandson, we have now traversed the second part of our journey. In Part One, we eliminated all the false contenders to the claim of being the correct Operating System. We also identified all the imposters to each of the four original groups that existed at the beginning of the Empire, and how they still exist today, although there are some superficial changes in their appearances. But they all still act exactly the same as they did then, and actions are all that really count in my book. And this is my book.

In Part Two, using our chosen Holy Roman Operating System, we examined and deciphered the meaning of what Troy represented, and the meaning of the Prophecy of Calchas. This has led us to an understanding of the essential difference between Imperial Rome and Holy Rome, and how both have their origins, in the Gentile world, in the person of Aeneas, who rejected the Operating System of ancient Greece (‘Wrath & Deceit’) by accepting the new paradigm of original Republican Rome, ‘Duty and Honor’.

We have also seen how the Rome of Aeneas became the battleground that gave birth to both Imperial Rome and Holy Rome, and how, like Romulus and Remus, they were implacable foes. And my contention, that Imperial Rome still exists today, logically must mean that the two foes are still locked in a battle to the death for one or the other.

Finally, we have seen how the Chosen Ones have been the apparent financial accomplices of Imperial Rome, and the hidden nemesis of Holy Rome, as they fund the Empire’s resistance of Holy Rome and her desire to conquer the world. Now let’s look closer at all these things and see where they take us over the next 500 years, from the fall of Constantinople, to the fall of London, and then on to the Last Fall of Troy, in America.
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And now I will prove (or at least, logically assert) why Imperial Rome still exists, and how this has happened. After all, the Weiner Dogs would have us believe that everything in our modern world is totally removed and disconnected from the ancient world of Caesar, Christ and the Chosen. My contention, stated in the first pages of this book, is that nothing has changed from that time till now, although certain surface appearances might lead the casual observer to think otherwise. But as I have said throughout this book, I don’t care what anyone says, I only look at what they do. And if there are still four groups that act the same as the first four groups, then that’s my first clue. In fact that observation is what led me to my original conclusion. They do act the same.

And if they also just happen to speak the same things that their original counterparts spoke, then that’s all the more proof I’m right, to my Barbaric way of calculation. And they do speak the same things. The only real part that is ‘missing’ here is a direct, visible link between Imperial Rome of Caesar Augustus and Imperial Rome of America today. All the other original actors from 2,000 years ago have such direct linkages and paternity.

For example, Holy Rome has been continuous in existence and belief. So have the Chosen People. One is much larger than it was then, and one is much smaller, proportionately, but both are still essentially the same as they were then. As for the Barbarians, what can I say? They were and still are an amorphous blob, sitting on the outside of both Imperial and Holy Rome, and they still engage themselves in the same activities as their ancestors (illegal immigration). Their belief systems are all over the map- just like they were in the year 1 AD.

But now, let’s directly address this whole issue of Imperial Rome, and whether or not it still really exists today, in both form and substance. And the first thing I would note is this; that the original Empire itself never formally declared that it was an empire. It paraded for over a millennium as a republic, and yet it was openly acknowledged by anyone who wanted to keep their head that Caesar was, indeed, the Emperor. And if you didn’t burn incense at the altar to him, you would lose your head. Unless you were a slave. Because nobody demanded that slaves had to do this. Why? Because they weren’t counted as human. They were possessions. And what are most (if not all) of us today? If we aren’t slaves, I’ll eat my hat. And so, while we don’t have to visibly offer incense to Caesar today, we still have to obey him. That is worship enough, for him. But who is he?

Traditionally, Caesar was whoever could claw his way to the throne, and hold it for more than a day or two. And if you look at the line of Caesars, there were times when there were 4 Caesars in one calendar year! Well, how could this be, in such a well ordered system as the Empire? Well, how could you have 3 men claiming to be the Pope at the same time in the 1300’s? Yet no one denies that it actually happened, nor do they deny that Holy Rome has been in continuous existence from the time of Peter. Oh, sure, there are some, but the hallmark of those who make this claim is that, generally speaking, they are the same people who aspire to the throne of Caesar or the chair of Peter themselves. And that brings us to the next major point, which is this- that while the occupancy of the throne may be in doubt at any given moment, the machinery of the state (whether Imperial or Holy) still continues to exist and operate.

The Church never stopped operating when there was that dispute in the 1300’s, and the Empire never ceased to collect taxes when the old Caesar died and the new one had not yet appeared. And so, if there is an interregnum between Popes or Caesars, that in and of itself is of no importance in the vast scheme of things, as long as the machinery he nominally heads continues to exist and operate. And this correlates perfectly with my insistence that it matters not what someone says (or doesn’t say). The only thing that matters is what they do. That’s the only way you can judge things (and people). Coincidentally, this Barbarian way of understanding mankind is echoed in the Holy Roman Operating System, when it tells us that we are to judge someone by their fruits (actions!). Have I read this wrong? I don’t think so.

But back to the task, grandson. If the Empire didn’t arise by way of an official proclamation, why do Weiner Dogs demand that there be some kind of official document that states specifically that some particular group or entity truly descends from another? Was Imperial Rome still Rome when it moved its capital from Rome to Constantinople? It never put out a document that I know of, saying that it was still Imperial Rome. All it did was continue to operate, in exactly the same way as it did before. That is all most people needed to understand that nothing of any essential nature had changed. Everyone except the Weiner Dogs. Idiots.

So, if there was no need for Imperial or Holy Rome to announce that they were still the same, whether they moved the capital or changed the name of the ruler, why do some people still say that unless you have official documentation attesting that something that happened was lawfully done in accordance with all the rules in existence at that time, it didn’t really happen? Well, they are either unpaid idiots (‘useful idiots’ as Comrade Lenin said) or they are paid idiots. And if we look at who says this kind of thing, they fall into two categories; ‘birthers’ and academics. They look a lot alike. But guess which ones are paid for their actions? By the way, the mark of a real emperor is not where he is born, but whether he will kill to keep power. Seen any drones lately?

Alright then, let’s move along, citizen. Hopefully, we can agree that the changing of the guard (or of the Caesar or the capital) can occur without official pomp and ceremony, duly recorded by the scribes of the times. So now let’s ask ourselves, in the case of the Empire, just how did they change Emperors? Was it by a vote of the Senate? Hardly, because the Senate hated any and all of the Caesars, as he kept his foot planted firmly on their republican necks. Well, was it by lottery? No, I don’t think so. Did the gods descend and anoint the new Caesar? No, not that I’ve heard. Well, how did it happen? It was by force, usually. But not just force exerted by anyone. It was always by someone who had some (but not all) power already. They are usually near, but a little below, the existing Caesar. What, you don’t believe this?

OK, so, you think some bloke in the Empire wakes up some morning and decides, ‘hey, it’s Wednesday, I think I’ll stroll downtown and take the throne of Caesar’? Yeah, sure. No, grandson, it was done by force, exerted by someone who is near the throne. That is almost always the rule. And it is almost always preceded by a little thing called planning. Or scheming, take your pick. And what do we call those souls who enviously eye their superior, wishing and waiting for just the right moment to move in for the kill, having already made their deals with others of their kind who will be rewarded when they support the one who is bold enough to strike? We call them conspirators.

There, I’ve said it. Conspirators. The most despised word in the language of Weiner Dog academics. Why do they hate this word and ridicule all who use it? For one thing, they object because the conspirators never left behind any official documents detailing their plans. Real smart, eh? Sure, let’s see, I’m planning to overthrow Caesar, so I think I’ll write all my plans down, so if the police find them before I do my deed, I’ll be arrested and executed. What brilliant logic. Idiots.

The other reason academics object to this way of reading history is that they are paid to object. Paid by who? By their institutions, of course. And who funds the institutions? Rich individuals who generally remain out of the limelight. In other words, the conspirators. Oh well, more on that later.

Back to the hunt. Let’s look at the entire list of the rulers of the Empire, and notice that after Claudius in 54 AD, there were very few successions that were uncontested in some manner, either by law or by force. Generally speaking, you needed to have the backing of at least two Legions of the army or the Praetorian Guards, and ultimately (when you put the knife to their throats) the agreement of the Senate. Not hard to do. No problem. What this meant was that most Caesars eventually came from the army ranks, and they weren’t privates. They were generals. And they didn’t do it without consulting their fellow officers, who would be expected to support them in any bloodshed that followed. But, being army guys, that was already part of their job description.

So, let’s see. I’m a leader of one of the Legions of Rome. Or better yet, a Consul who is also a general. I’ve noticed that the current Caesar is getting a little long in the tooth. Or has been boozing it up a lot lately (think of Caligula). Or maybe, he’s out of the country, squashing Barbarians who are trying to penetrate the frontier. Hmm, is this a good time to act? I think I’ll discuss this, in vague terms with my general staff, and see how these officers feel about the Emperor’s current performance or situation. Then, I’ll note which of my officers seem somewhat unenthusiastic about the Emperor. Hell, I’ve already been doing that for the last two years, because I’ve been dreaming about this possibility for that long!

Pretty soon, I’ll have a good idea of who I can trust. I’ll transfer the others to the front lines (think of Uriah the Hittite) where they might get hurt. Then I’ll start to position some of my secretly loyal group, to whom I have gradually revealed my ‘willingness to serve, if called upon by my men’, towards the actual City of Rome itself. Others will be posted where they can negatively affect the ability of other possible contenders to move quickly when the circumstances make it possible to contest my moves (because at least two of my fellow generals are thinking exactly what I have been thinking). Then, I will offer sacrifices to the gods on behalf of Caesar, and proclaim my undying loyalty to him. As in, I won’t die for him. Then I will strike. And then will I wear the laurel crown of Caesar.

OK, we know this has happened, time and again (unless you bought the Weiner Dog line about ‘hey, it’s Wednesday, I think I’ll go downtown and become the next Caesar). We know that power and planning were the motive means which elevated most of the Caesars. But what word, what single word can we use to describe the process outlined above? Can’t think of one? That’s because there’s only one. Its name is ‘Conspiracy’.

Oh sure, ‘treachery’ is fine, but that describes the final act, not the planning stages. Treason, maybe. But that’s a legal term, and we’re not dealing with legalities, we’re dealing with power. And power doesn’t give a hoot about legal documents before the fact of the act. Later, if the act has succeeded, then historians in the pay of the winner will paper over any gaps in the glorious re-telling of the new Caesar’s life, rest assured. They’ll even find an Oracle who remembers prophesying that the whole thing would happen, as it was pre-ordained by the gods, of course.

So, having said all that, and not finding any proofs to the contrary, I have to ask the next logical question; if people conspire over becoming the next Caesar, do they conspire about other things as well? That’s a relevant question, because so much of what passes today as intelligent conversation revolves around this point. And the number of theories about possible conspiracies seems to grow with every passing day. And if we’ve already agreed that there were conspiracies in the past (think of the murder of rulers from the time of Julius Caesar till Lincoln), then don’t we have to assume these sort of things still go on today? Well, yes. And no. Huh? I know, I’m being coy. So let’s look at the question in greater detail, before we shift back to our point of contention, that Angland is (or was) the legitimate successor to the ever-continuous Empire of Rome.
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All conspiracies have one purpose- to gain something illegally. That’s why they are secretive. If their members announced their purpose, they would be arrested. Pretty simple, so far, right? That’s why I discount anything that claims there is a conspiracy in the workings of Holy Rome, because they openly announce their goals and their membership, including their leader, the Pope. It’s open knowledge. And while their goal of voluntary world-wide conversion was and still is illegal in many countries and places, their members don’t seem to mind being arrested and imprisoned or executed. So, the Jesuits, for example, may be smart and cunning, but there is no excuse for anyone not knowing what their ultimate goals are. If you don’t like them, stay away. It’s not like you can’t tell who they are as they walk down the street in their black cassocks.

Real conspirators, on the other hand, look to gain what isn’t rightfully theirs. Things people won’t voluntarily give them, whether it’s their wallet or their word. People who have this urge to get other peoples goods therefore have to resort to either Wrath or Deceit. Wrath is generally expressed by violent crime in the small version, and by war in the big version. Both of these are generally open acts, and often Barbarian acts. No secrets here. But if you want someone else’s goods (or lives), and you don’t have the muscle and the guts to openly grab them, then you generally have to figure out a way to fleece your mark. That calls for planning (deceit), and the larger the design, the more allies and secret planning you need. This is what a conspiracy is. Con-Spiracy. Breathing together.

Now all conspiracies have 2 possible origins; fallen men and fallen ‘gods’. Both want what isn’t theirs, but both are determined to have them. This subject is one that has eaten many a fine mind, and truth be told, that’s what so many of them were designed to do. Let’s rattle off a few of them: The Templars, The Illuminati, The Masons, the Rosicrucians, the Communists, the Round Table, The Bilderbergers, The Trilateral Commission, the Anglo-American Establishment (aka Rhodes Secret Society), The Milner Group, The Zionists, The League of Nations, The United Nations, Dave Ramsey and of course, the biggie of all time, Sam’s Club (which displaced Amway). I’m serious about Sam’s Club. They are a prototype of what’s coming.

Now the first thing I want to say is this; I obviously do believe in conspiracies, both large and small. Especially small ones, as they are everywhere; at work, at school, in low levels of government, etc. And the corollary to this belief is the fact that most of them, especially the larger ones, fall short of their goal. Some openly fail, some simply falter, fade away and are forgotten over time. Others are still being actively pursued. But I have invincible faith that they will all fail, eventually, because they are all human.

Except the first one, of course, because it was not and still is not human . It is above (or below, depending on your vantage point) humanity, but below the level of an Infinite and All-Powerful God. In other words, these conspirators are the gods (plural). And they have conspired among themselves, not to de-throne the true God (because they are too smart to try the impossible), but rather to destroy as much of humanity as possible. And this is their sport. Their version of football.

Now remember, we spent the entire first section of this book homing in on the true Operating System that would let us understand the real nature of man’s history. And by using the process of mathematical elimination, I have arrived at the conclusion that the God of the Chosen Ones (under Moses) is the True God. And further, that most of the Chosen Ones abandoned this God when he came, in the person of Jesus, to claim His throne among men. Further still, many of the people who then converted to this renewed Judaism (called The Holy Roman Church) fell off the wagon at some point. They either fell institutionally (by breaking away into Bizarro-factions like Orthodoxy or Protestantism), or by individually failing to live up to the creed if they stayed within the original fold. In short, lots of people go to Hell. Not that they aren’t nice people. Hell is full of nice people. But it’s also full of fallen angels (‘the gods’) who are not nice. Use your imagination here, grandson. Guess who’s going to enjoy Hell? At least, relatively speaking.

Now that brings up the question of why a loving God would send nice people to Hell. Well, he doesn’t. We send ourselves, by refusing the invitation to the wedding feast. We insult the host by refusing to show up, usually because we’re ‘too busy’. Or if we do come, we show up for a wedding dressed like slobs. So here’s a clue: the real God has taste. Show up on time and dress right. And don’t insult the host. It’s pretty simple, grandson. Just ask your grandmother.

Anyway, the Holy Roman Operating System lets us see clearly that the original motivations of fallen mankind (lust and greed) are still at work in most people and societies. Likewise with ‘the gods’, who are still motivated by their original sin, the sin of Pride. And being so much smarter than men, when we come to the issue of Conspiracies, it’s silly to think that human conspiracies can hold a candle to supernatural conspiracies. And remember this, as you keep in mind the saying that ‘there is no honor among thieves’, there are multiple conspiracies amongst ‘the gods’ too. Why would we think that they are in complete lock-step agreement among themselves when, after all, they each fell from grace for the sin of pride, according to the Judeo-Christian history (‘the Bible)? They weren’t proud of each other, they were proud of themselves.

There’s plenty of grousing still going on amongst the lesser ‘gods’ of Hell, because, after all, the motive of ‘love’ doesn’t exist there. That’s why you can never trust anything any of them says. But Fame and Glory do still operate there, and these attributes are still gained by the usual methods; Wrath and Deceit. But that’s not what we’re going to look at, at least not directly. We’re going to look at how they play out among men, as each of these individual Hellish conspiracies is in competition to see how many idiot humans each of the competing fables of the gods (known as ‘conspiracies’) can snag. The score is scrupulously kept by the chief scorekeeper ( Lucifer, the god of the Fallen Ones), thus earning each of their demonic authors greater or lesser kudos amongst the unhappy legions that lie below us.

And so, we have to make a distinction here between the two types of conspiracies. The gods make up a story and sell it to stupid gullible men with the intention of ensnaring them when they pay any attention to it, either by resisting or by cooperating. That’s why conspiracy theories that involve the supernatural must never be believed by intelligent men, because the storyline isn’t what it appears to be. So all those stories about the Illuminati, the Templars, the Rosicrucians, etc, are nothing more than bait for curious gullible men. Curiosity kills cats, and idiots too. Even if everything these theories said was true, it wouldn’t matter, because the story originated from the gods. And as any true Exorcist will tell you (ask Fr. Amorth), ultimately everything the gods (demons) tell you is a lie.

So now I am led to conclude that I can correctly dismiss all the theories that involve the supernatural, because the God of the Chosen Ones doesn’t need to conspire. He can simply act, with total power and impunity. Who would He conspire with? Right, nobody. That leaves his angels. The loyal ones have no need to conspire, as they already have great day jobs, with excellent benefits. That leaves the fallen ones. They were the first conspirators, and they are the ones who men emulate when they conspire. All the better to achieve godhood, right?

Anyway, the whole point of each supernatural conspiracy is not to enslave all men on earth (although that may be their supposed stated purpose), but rather to intellectually capture a certain sub-set of mankind with each variant of the story of Icarus; that is, how to impose or escape the maze? I’ve got news for you my boy- nobody escapes alive. We all die in the maze. The only difference among men is how you treat each other while living in the maze. At least, that’s what my reading of the Holy Roman Operating System is; love thy neighbor.

But the fact that demonic conspiracies exist doesn’t deny the equal existence of human conspiracies, regardless of their inspiration. There are also plenty of people who think they have the key to joining or escaping the maze of human conspiracies. They think they have read the clues about each conspiracy theory properly and they know how to escape from the clutches of this group or that. And there’s always a surplus of people dedicated to thinking up new conspiracies to enslave their fellow men here on earth. So we have 2 basic groups in the world of Conspiracy Theories; those who want to enslave men here, and those who want to escape the coming slavery. Both of them are distracted and confused by the originators of the original conspiracy (‘the gods’). Both groups fail to achieve their aim. But that doesn’t stop them from trying.

Now in an attempt to make all this easier to understand (as these various groups are all players in the history of man), I’m going to group almost all of these various human conspiracies into 2 different camps, and to show you how they actually work. And both groups are mirror images of each other, and often use the same tactics to capture their prey. And almost all of these conspiracies today eventually involve Anglishmen. That means this section on conspiracies is going to eventually segue back into the discussion of the Empire. After all, it is my contention that Angland was the intermediary location of the heart of the Empire between the time it left Constantinople and the time it surfaced in America. Therefore, we’re going to have to consider both the concept of ongoing conspiracies and the history of Angland at the same time. So let’s get on with it, shall we? After all, the clock never stops ticking.
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Let’s put aside for the moment that the Russians claim to be the Third Rome following the fall of Constantinople to the Mohammedans in 1453 AD. We’ll look at that in the following sections as we deal with the progression of Imperial succession. And in spite of the fact that I contend that Angland became the new locus of Imperial power following the fall of Constantinople, it is best to keep in mind what the true means of power is, in this or any previous empire. The name of that power is money. Empires run on money. Money is what fuels any army. Money is what sways potential allies or enemies. Money is what the Emperor needs to accomplish his goal of gaining and sustaining his own personal power. And the source of money is always the source of empire. It’s that simple.

The other thing to remember is that Emperors don’t have the money they need. They have to continually go and get it, either by war or by taxation. And any would-be emperor has to have an initial source of money to achieve his first goal of replacing the existing Emperor. Where do these men (usually the previous Emperor’s own generals) get their money? That’s a great question! And the answer is, they get it from those who loan it to them. And any good lender has a price that must be paid. We usually call it interest, but at this level of the game, it usually involves more than that. And who can lend that kind of money, at interest, in an Empire that is at least nominally Christian (which forbids lending at interest)? And no, I am not confusing Imperial Rome with Holy Rome. Just because Christianity was now legal in the Empire does not mean the Emperor was nominally Christian, or even if he was, that the Empire itself was Christian. Holy Rome and Imperial Rome are two different animals and will always be bitter enemies till the end. They just happen to occupy the same cage. The same stage. In other words, the world, as a whole.

Now, back to the question of payday loans to the Emperor. Remember when I said there were 4 groups in the beginning? Okay, so do the Barbarians loan money to the Emperor? Hahahah! Next question! Does the Pope loan money to the Emperor? No! The Emperor may take the Pope’s money, but the Pope isn’t willingly lending it. He can’t, dogmatically speaking. So who does that leave? Right, the Chosen People. And being the brilliant people they are, and despising both Imperial Rome and Holy Rome, they do the smart thing-they cover all their bets, and whoever wins the contest to occupy the throne of Caesar ends up looting the loser to help pay the debts to the lender. It’s a win-win for the Chosen ones who fund all of the contestants, and they actually get paid for the privilege of watching their Gentile opponents tear each other apart.

Am I being anti-Semitic here? I don’t think so. I’m just being historically accurate. And the reality is, there’s not a lot of operational difference between the Empire and the Chosen Ones. But there is an essential difference between these two groups. Both of them are composed of Mammonites, who, as we have already seen, are those who worship money. But like most else in life, there are two kinds of Mammonites; those who covet power to gain money, and those who covet money to gain power.

Huh? Isn’t that the same thing? Yes, in a way. The difference is in what you do with the money once you have it in hand. Stupid Mammonites (mostly Gentiles) simply want money to satisfy their carnal desires of lust, greed and fame. They want to be seen (‘fame’), and especially to be seen enjoying their lust and greed (‘glory’). They usually end up burning through their cash way before they’ve burned up their time, and they go down in history as idiots who enslaved themselves.

Smart Mammonites (mostly Chosen Ones) simply desire money as a way to exercise power over the rest of mankind (including their fellow Jews, when it suits them). They don’t seek the limelight, and they don’t engage in public displays of wealth for the most part. I know, what about the things they do in private, you ask? Sure, they are fallen men, but at least they keep a veneer of civilization about them. They despise public scandal, God bless ‘em!

They do have a bad habit, however. They do like slavery. That’s where you and I come into their plans. And like any good slave-owner, they don’t mind degrading their property (us). But like any good Southern plantation owner, they wouldn’t dream of killing all their slaves at once. That would be like tossing a lit match into your whole bag of fireworks, instead of enjoying each little destructive act, one at a time, right?

Anyway, what’s the point of all this division of everyone into this or that group? Simple, my boy. Once you know what type you are dealing with, you can predict what they’ll do. And that means a lot to a Barbarian, as we sit on the sidelines, trying to decide which group to join (and die for). After all, that’s what we’re good at, dying for something. And let’s face it, we’re not gonna become Jews, not if we like pork. Sure, some of us did (the Khazars and Sammy Davis, Jr.), but so what? That’s the exception that proves the rule. That leaves us with the choice between Imperial Rome and Holy Rome. Either way, we’re gonna die. So, Pascal, what’s Imperial Rome got to offer me after I’m dead? I thought so.

OK, so now we can see how an Emperor gets to where he is, and stays where he is (until the next one comes along). He buys his position with money he has borrowed at interest, from the only lender around. And the quid pro quo (‘this for that’) in this deal, on top of the interest due, is the Imperial grant of operational mobility for the Chosen lender and his brethren within the Empire.

Let’s not be so dumb as to forget that in almost every land that the Chosen Ones have migrated to, before and since the Fall of Jerusalem, the rulers of Christian and Barbarian countries have severely restricted the operational freedom of the Chosen People (and with good cause, as they are subversive to all of these nations). But in the operationally-pagan Empire, this freedom of operation was much wider for the Chosen Ones, and they made good use of this freedom as they became the tax-farmers for the Emperor. Huh? What’s a tax-farmer? Didn’t I cover that already? I can’t remember. Look it up yourself.
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Oh, alright, grandson, here’s the story. In the Empire, from the time of the first Caesar through the time of medieval Europe, the Caesar or king or prince had to collect taxes to fund his royal lifestyle, right? So who did this collecting for them? He couldn’t trust his own men, as they would steal it from him. So, the king out-sourced the task to tax farmers, who were usually from the Tribe of Israel. Here’s how it worked. Caesar would hold an auction, tax-district by tax-district. He would announce the opening bid, based upon the previous year’s collection. The winning bidder would promise to deliver, up front, the winning bid-amount to Caesar. In return, the tax-farmer could keep whatever extra he could extract from the people, legally or otherwise, as he went around to collect the individual amounts from the people. In other words, Caesar no longer had to worry that his revenue agents would steal from him, because they didn’t have to- they could simply steal it from us. Caesar had given them his permission.

How was this done? Simple. The tax-farmer shows up at your door, and demands ‘X’ amount of tax, based upon his calculation of your income. Now remember, most people didn’t pay in coin, they paid in-kind. Your income was measured in things like bushels of wheat, jars of oil, etc. Nobody got W-2’s or 1099’s back then. So there was no exact way to determine your real ‘income’, or as they would say, your increase. And the tax-farmer made excellent use of this fact by either over-valuing your crop by high-balling the supposed market price of your crop, or he would over-estimate the physical amount of your harvest. I can hear him now, saying to Farmer Fred, who claims he only harvested 1000 bushels of grain. ‘Well’, says the tax-farmer, ‘your neighbor says you were bragging that you actually raised 1,500 bushels. So, at 15%, you owe Caesar 225 bushels. I’ll be by tomorrow to pick it up’.

He then gets the grain and sells it, and gets to keep anything over the percentage he agreed (at the district tax-auction) to forward to Caesar. Now do you understand why everyone hated the ‘publican’? He was the tax-farmer. And he was usually a Chosen One. Connecting any dots here? Good. Now let’s get back to the story.

So, what in the world does any of this have to do with my claim that England became the Third Rome? Simple, my son. Angland couldn’t become the successor to the Empire as long as it was still a loyal part of Holy Rome. Holy Rome forbids usury, which is the black-magic heart of the act of lending for profit. Angland had to become pagan again before the Empire, and more importantly, the ones who finance the Empire, would move their operations there. Since the Imperial Roman Operating System was based on theft, Angland had to accommodate this system. And that’s what happened. The benefit London received for this was that, as the new home base of the Empire, you got to steal from a lot more people than just your own native population. You could now steal from the world.

That’s not to say that there wasn’t a competition all throughout Europe for that prize of hosting the seat of the Empire. It’s not like Angland had the deal in the bag from the beginning. After all, that’s what the Protestant Reformation was really all about. It was the Empire Olympics, where every local despotic member of the nobility in the Saxon-Teutonic world competed. Each local Prince attempted to show the Chosen One-financiers that their own particular little kingdom would be a safe haven that would be able to protect the Emperor and his Chosen One tax-farmers from the external threat of Holy Rome (and its in-house enforcer, the Holy Roman Emperor). Angland had to show it was willing to be brutal enough to protect their lenders from Holy Rome as well as from the Prince’s own people, who would hate both Prince and Chosen Ones for their tax-thieving ways.

The Germans Princes struck first in the Empire Olympics, with Martin Luther as their front-man. But the German Princes were at a disadvantage, as Martin was an unabashed anti-Semite. (Note; Holy Rome was not anti-Semitic, they were anti-Talmudic. That’s a huge difference). Also working against these Germanic Principalities was the fact that they were small and divided, and open to counter-attack from the Holy Roman Emperor, who fought on behalf of the Pope against this gaggle of would-be Caesars. Now grandson, here’s another point of confusion: don’t confuse the Emperor of Imperial Rome with the Holy Roman Emperor. One was his own man, above all of mankind. The other was subject to a higher earthly power known as the Pope.

And so, beginning in 1517 AD (or only 64 years after Constantinople fell), the Final Competition to be the next locus of Imperial finance began. But it was clear that Germany wasn’t going to be the winner. Neither was Denmark or Sweden. Neither one controlled anything of interest in the way of international trade and they were too damn cold. But Angland was another story.

Angland had several advantages for those who held the purse strings of the Empire. You didn’t think that the financiers of the Second Rome decided to hang around Constantinople when they saw it was going to fall, did you? They didn’t get rich by being stupid. And they didn’t get stupid by being rich (as most Gentiles do). No, these guys were big into long-term planning. They looked ahead and saw where they wanted to end up. And they could see that sea power was where the future was, as that was the means of increased trade. They learned that in Venice in the waning days of Constantinople’s run as the Second Rome. They also learned that financing ‘free’ trade was the other thing that produced more money. So anyone with a brain knew that future earnings were tied to the sea-trade. Germany and all the Scandinavian countries (except Norway, which was also too damn cold) could be bottled up with a simple blockade of the Baltic Sea. No, the winner of this Empire Olympic competition would have to be a place where the Chosen Ones and their newly-financed Caesar were relatively safe from Papal invasion and naval blockades. And that would be Angland.

Now admittedly, the Anglo-Saxons (and their Norman cousins) were all still Teutonic at heart, being descendants of the Norsemen and Danes and their cousins. That was a plus, because they weren’t really tied to Holy Rome like the Mediterranean countries were. And the Anglish hated the non-Teutonic Welsh and Irish who were tied to Holy Rome (but who were very factional, thus they could never challenge Angland’s power). And so it was pretty simple. Angland was where the Third Rome had to be in order to allow the public re-appearance of the Empire. But first it had to apostatize, and then Judaize.

Yes, I know, the Weiner Dogs are gonna start screaming ‘anti-Semite!’ pretty soon, but remember, we’ve already dealt with that, right? Remember when I talked about Mammonites? You know, those who worship money? Well, both of these groups, the Empire and the Chosen People do exactly that. And so, if I am anti-anything, I’m anti-Mammonite. And that covers a whole lot of people, and a whole lot of nations. Jew and Gentile alike. No discrimination here. Everyone’s a jerk.

Alright, let’s suppose my supposition is right. We know it fits the facts of historical need. But how was this move from Constantinople to London going to be accomplished? It’s one thing to note that Angland (formerly known as Britain) was an integral part of the Empire when Imperial Rome was still located in geographic Rome. And it’s true that London itself was a Roman garrison from the beginning. But how could Holy Roman Britain be turned into a Pagan Angland? One that was receptive to Imperial Roman ways, including pagan worship and the unrestricted presence of the Chosen People and their magic, known as usury? Easy enough. The usual ingredients of lust and greed and vanity would do the trick. And in Henry VIII, these were all found in abundance.

So, in 1531 AD, Henry VIII broke away from Holy Rome. He didn’t do it to set up his own religion, although that was a direct and foreseeable result. No, he did it to grab the loose reins of Imperial Rome which, from the Fall of Constantinople in 1453 AD to that time, had been held loosely by the Holy Roman Emperor. Remember, we’ve already seen that the Holy Roman Emperor, who only ruled a fraction of the old Empire, was also subordinate to the head of Holy Rome, the Pope. In other words, he did not have absolute power, and the Pope could, theoretically, depose him if he wished. He was simply the political arm of Holy Rome which, until that time, was monolithic (apart from the Orthodox Schism of the eastern churches).

And remember too that Imperial Rome, centered in Constantinople for over 1,000 years since Constantine moved the capital, was nominally Catholic. So if anybody wants to argue that Imperial Rome died in 1453 AD when Constantinople fell, they have to explain the continued existence of the Holy Roman Emperor. Why? Because the Holy Roman Empire (Austria, Hungary, etc) was going to take over the role of the Old Empire (on terms dictated by Holy Rome) unless the Chosen Ones found another base for their Mammonite operations. I know, it seems confusing, but it’s like watching a cat-fight. They move and spin so fast that you can’t be sure whose fur and spit is flying. But one thing is clear- there are two cats, or there wouldn’t be a fight.

Henry knew all this, and he also knew what he wanted- a dynasty. Just like Caesar. And like all efficient despots, he wanted an heir that would allow him to die safely, with dignity in his old age, instead of having to fight younger, stronger men who aspired to his throne. And Holy Rome seemed to stand in his way because they wouldn’t grant him a divorce from his wife, whom he blamed for not producing a male heir. Remember, he didn’t want a divorce because he didn’t like his first wife. He wanted the divorce because she didn’t produce what he really wanted- a dynasty. The divorce was meant to cure that problem. If she had borne Henry a son, they would still be married. But I’m betting Henry would have broken with Holy Rome anyway. Why? The lust for power. It’s usually found in tandem with the lust for women. Libido Dominandi, the lust for power, simply means the desire to dominate everyone, not just women.

So, Henry dumped his wife, Catherine of Aragon, who just happened to be the daughter of Ferdinand & Isabella of Spain. And what do you know, that was the family that produced Charles V, the Holy Roman Emperor. In other words, if Henry thought he could dump her for free, he was stupid. But he wasn’t stupid, and he knew that he had to destroy Holy Rome, or else Holy Rome’s right arm, the Holy Roman Emperor, was going to be gunning for him. All for another woman (Anne Boleyn). What a dolt. Just like Paris, chasing a slut. Oh well. Just the kind of guy the financiers were looking for!

Anyway, Henry was pretty cagey, and he had paid close attention to the ‘national church’ model set up by the original protestants, known as The Orthodox churches of the east, in 1054 AD. Henry saw that these churches were under the thumb of the local king, and the king could get whatever he wanted from them, precisely because the king appointed most of them to their posts. So Henry got several benefits from his religious rebellion: a subservient national Church that paid tribute to him and not the Pope, and a shot at becoming the next visible head of Imperial Rome. All he had to do was to wait out the Spaniards loyal to the Pope, and produce a male heir. Too bad he was a little short on the Y-Chromosome thing. Too bad, that is, for his successive 5 wives.

So, Henry dumps Catherine and the Pope, and ends up grabbing all the women and Church property he could find. And since the Holy Roman Church owned about half of Angland by way of the monasteries, there was a lot that Henry grabbed. He got the people to go along with it by telling them that if he got the wealth of the Church, he would never have to levy taxes on the people again. Shazzam, the deal was done! That’s all it took. Too bad he lied, eh mate? Check out his later tax rates for a real laugh fest! Those poor peasants, they were robbed blind. First their faith, then their fief.

Henry then passed out most of the land (he kept the golden treasure) to his friends. This created a large new nobility that was entirely beholden to him for their wealth, and who were bound by pledge to defend him with their local armies. So, in one fell swoop, Henry shattered the Church, the Nation, the Family. He also destroyed his previous reputation as the ‘Defender of The Faith,’ a title that the Pope had given him years earlier. How did he earn this title? Henry openly criticized Martin Luther for doing one-tenth of what Henry would later do. And in return for this apostasy, Henry gained short-term wealth, more women and a whole lot of enemies, at home and abroad. Such a deal.

Anyway, Henry eventually dies, but his dynasty is established through his bastard daughter, Elizabeth the First (aka The Worst). Old Queen Bess was pretty mean herself, killing off her half-sister (the legitimate Queen) and any cousins that looked dangerous to her and her throne. And about 30,000 other fools who forgot to duck. By this time the renegade Cardinals and Bishops that had helped Henry break away from Holy Rome had been busy ‘cleansing’ the new Anglican Church of any ‘Popish’ influences. That cleansing included stepping on the necks of anyone that dared to resist (like St. Thomas More and St. John Fisher), as well as any ‘free-thinkers’ that thought the brand-new Anglican Church was still too ‘Popish’. In other words, anybody that looked cross-eyed was a suspect to Elizabeth and her crowd.

So, the ‘free-thinking’ Puritans (known as ‘Dissenters’) were suspected of disloyalty to the new God of Mammon, just as the remaining Catholics were under suspicion. But there was one group that wasn’t suspect, even though, eventually, they would produce all kinds of weird offshoots to the Anglican Church. Groups like The Seventh Day Adventists, the Christian Scientists, and other Judaizing sects. So just what group was this that wasn’t suspect in the eyes of the Bastard Queen? It was the British Israelites. Huh? The what? Well, remember when I said there were 2 main groups of human conspirators? This is the first one.
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Alright, let’s talk about the group named ‘The British Israelites’. Who were they? Where does this term come from? Is it my own invention? No, as much as I’d like to claim that, I can’t. This term was invented, as near as I can tell, in the early 1500’s by a French Huguenot named M. le Loyer. This story is so crazy that I can’t re-tell it here myself. But suffice it to say that when something this crazy is subscribed to by people like William Massey, the second-longest serving Prime Minister of New Zealand, and certain members of the British Royal family, then we have to pay attention. After all, these were the kinds of people that could (and did) send the world into global wars (WWI & II, and their fore-runners, the Boer Wars) for their own glory and fame. What, you’ve never heard of those Boer wars? You poor, ignorant boy! What do you do with all your time?

Anyway, let’s look at what Wikipedia has to say about this incredible racial-religious phenomenon, and then we’ll look at what these people have done that has affected the entire world, culminating in the messianic megalomania of the Anglo-American crowd that has run the Empire for the last 500 years or so. Which is to say, since not too long after the fall of Constantinople. Here is the Wikipedia entry;

British Israelism (also called Anglo-Israelism) is the belief that people of Western European descent, particularly those in Great Britain, are the direct lineal descendants of the Ten Lost Tribes of Israel. The concept often includes the belief that the British Royal Family is directly descended from the line of King David.[1][2] There has never been a single head or organisational structure to the movement. However, various British Israelite organisations were set up across the British Commonwealth and in America from the 1870s, and many continue to exist.[3]

Adherents may hold a diverse set of beliefs and claims that are ancillary to the core genealogical theory, but there are central tenets that all British Israelites follow, including Two House Theology, which is at the core of British Israelism.[4] A central teaching of the British Israelites’ Two House Theology is that, while Jews are considered to be Israelites, not all Israelites are considered to be Jews.[5] British Israelites believe that Jews descend only from the tribes of Judah and Benjamin), while the House of Israel gave rise to the British people or Anglo-Saxon-Celtic kindred peoples of northwestern Europe.[6][7][8] (end of citation) 28

Confused again? Well, there’s a lot more interesting stuff on this under that Wikipedia heading, and I encourage you to read it, just for the sake of a fascinating look at insanity. But when insanity intersects with incredible wealth, look out. And that’s exactly what happened. Oh, and before I forget, remind me to tell you about their mirror-image counterparts, the Israelite-British. Now that name I did coin, but we’ll get to that later. But for now, just remember that the first word in both of these names is the actual root group of who we are talking about. The British-Israelites are delusional Anglishmen, and the Israelite-British are simply Chosen Ones in sheep’s clothing. Or even wolf ’s clothing. But their tailoring was impeccable. So, for example, Benjamin D’Israeli and Lord Rosebery (Rothschild) would be Israelite- British, and Winston Churchill and Lord Monmouth would be British-Israelites.

So why weren’t the British-Israelites suspected of disloyalty to the newly-minted Protestant Crown? Well, if your weird new theology said that the Kings and Queens of Angland were the direct descendants of King David, doesn’t that kind of give the king a theological pedigree? One that Henry had lost as he crapped in his own nest when he broke with his religious and royal past? One that put a new aura around his claim to be the rightful head of his ‘rightful’ new Anglican Catholic church? One that wiped away the legitimate charge that Elizabeth was an illegitimate Bastard Queen?

In other words, why would Elizabeth (or her successors) want to step on the necks of anyone who expounded these weird theories that the British people were the descendants of the Ten Lost Tribes of Israel? Anyway, these crazies also happened to be rabidly anti-Catholic as well, so all the better to leave them be, in Elizabeth’s viewpoint. And so what if this didn’t quite jibe with the official Anglish Church doctrine? No worries, mate, we can change that doctrine, just watch! No problemo, amigo. After all, Anglicans are not slaves to dogma. If you don’t believe that, just compare the Anglican church of 1532 to the Anglicans of today. Henry would have executed every one of today’s Anglican clergy for heresy, as well as for bad taste. Women bishops? Hahahahahahah!! Without their heads, maybe.

OK, so now we’ve laid the groundwork for why such a story as weird as British Israelitism could survive the ages without being laughed into oblivion-because it was complimentary to the king and queen. You don’t think this is a sufficient reason? Well, the corollary of this was surely true- if you displeased the royal house, you could (and usually would) lose your head. If you pleased them, on the other hand, you could at least expect to survive, if not thrive. Just ask William Cecil and his friends, the new nobility.

Now, let’s go forward a little. Let’s look at how Angland was able to cement its position of being the ‘legitimate’ heir to Imperial Rome. First of all, they survived the expected onslaught of Holy Rome when the Holy Roman Emperor’s son, Phillip II sent the Spanish Armada against them. And Elizabeth successfully aided any and all other Protestant groups on the continent who also wanted to resist Holy Rome. After all, they all saw how fabulously wealthy you could become by looting the local Holy Roman church in their own countries, like Henry did. Queen Bess did this to divert Holy Rome from making a frontal assault on her ill-gotten kingdom, and it worked long enough for her to consolidate her grip on the people and her new church.

So, what does this have to do with my assertion that America is the new locus of power in the Third Rome of today? Lots. Because we are exposing the players in the conspiracies that have shaped these past 500 years. So let’s talk about the big players, and how they have influenced things down to our own time. Let’s talk first about William Cecil, the genius advisor of Elizabeth the First.

William Cecil was the man behind the throne for over 40 years. He was the navigator of Elizabeth’s ship of state. And for his loyal service, he was rewarded, like all of the other new nobility, with lots of land. Elizabeth raised him to the nobility by making him a Baron (of Burleigh). His descendants were raised even higher, as Lords of Salisbury, with quite a few becoming Prime Ministers and occupying other high posts in the realm over the next 4 centuries. Loyalty has its rewards. What’s in your wallet? Anyway, the Cecil clan (known as the Lords Salisbury) came to represent the landed interest of the nobility, known to us as the Tories, in the House of Lords in Parliament. Today, they are known as the Conservatives. In America, they would have been Old Line Republicans.

Now don’t get bored, grandson, I’m going somewhere with this. The point of this look at the Cecil clan was to show you how the new nobility was wedded to the Bastard Queen and her new Anglican Church which would become progressively Pagan over the next 500 years. The Cecils and the other new nobility, known generally as the Tory faction, had to defend King And Queen to the end. If they didn’t, and the Kingdom fell back to Holy Roman influence, they would have had to give back their lands and submit to Holy Rome. That wouldn’t be cricket, eh mate? But let’s look at the group that people think of as their opposites of the Tories, the group known as the Whigs. Let’s see how this same paradigm of illicit wealth caused them to also have to support the newly minted Anglican Church (and King) as well.

The Whigs represented new wealth, not connected with the land but rather with manufacturing and trade. They weren’t nobles, but they did accumulate vast wealth. They did this by herding all the poor dispossessed peasants from the countryside into the cities, where they worked in the new factories. Before this new Industrial Age, the peasants had tilled the monastic Church lands for centuries, with hereditary rights to their plots. But the new nobility threw them off those lands when Henry confiscated the monasteries (the Enclosure Laws). The former peasants were now ‘laborers’ who worked for starvation wages. Think of Charles Dickens and his ‘Christmas Carol’ story. Think of Ebenezer Scrooge when you think of the Whigs. And then realize that until the time of Henry and Elizabeth, wide-scale poverty had been unknown in Britain. Why? Because the Holy Roman Church had always been their safety net in times of trouble.

The monasteries had been the center of life for the people, most of whom lived rural lives that were centered on their local parish. The parish looked after their rights, which included the hereditary right to till the land and to use the local Commons to graze their livestock. Now, however, it was all the King’s Land, and anyone poaching upon it was an outlaw. Think of Robin Hood (from an earlier era of bad kings) and you’ll begin to understand why the people hated the King now, and his local revenue agent, the sheriff. That word, by the way, comes from the two Anglish words ‘shire’ (as in ‘county’) and reeve (as in ‘revenue’). Shire-Reeve. Sheriff. In other words, the Sheriff of Nottingham was the local IRS agent. He wasn’t there to protect anybody but the King, and the king’s wallet.

Now after the Enclosure Laws were enacted by the King and his rubber-stamp Lords, everyone in the countryside was an outlaw. Outlaws, that is, if they wanted to eat. That’s because the only way to eat was to enter the King’s newly confiscated lands to hunt, fish or harvest, just as they had done legally for the last thousand years. And all of this was because Henry was a jerk. But somebody besides the new nobility also benefitted from the land grab. It was the Whigs. They didn’t get free land, but they did get dirt-cheap labor, as the starving peasants made their way to the now-expanding cities. And so the Whigs also had a stake in the King’s land grab of the monasteries, and they weren’t about to look a Trojan gift-horse in the mouth.

The Whigs were generally of ‘Dissenter’ (Puritan) descent. Remember the word Dis-establishmentarianist? This meant they were opposed to the Anglican Church as the ‘established’ Church, mainly because they were even more opposed to Holy Rome than the Protestant King was. The Dissenters said that the Anglican Church was still too ‘Popish’, still too much like Holy Rome. And since the King (or Queen) was the head of that Anglican Church, the Dissenters were opposed to the nobility that supported this ‘popish’ kingdom. The Whigs are known today as the Labour Party, and they are analogous to the Democrats in America. On the surface, at first glance, they were the opposite of the Tories. When it came to religion, the Whigs were what we called the Anti-dis-establishmentarianists. Don’t you just love these idiot Anglish terms? But make no mistake, they were both totally opposed to Holy Rome, because both received their new wealth from the theft of the monasteries from Holy Rome. And this was the beginning of what we know as Capitalism today.

Now I know, it seems silly to think that the Whigs, the exploiters of the little people, would be analogous to Democrats today in America, right? But not if you think of the welfare system in America as a means of preserving a large pool of cheap labor. But this requires that we begin to think of both versions of both sides (Tory vs. Labour & Republicans vs. Democrats) as being two sides of the same coin. The coin of the true ruling class. And who would that be? Those that make the coins. Get it? House of Lords, House of Commons, what’s the difference?

So, we now have the new nobility with their stolen lands, and the new bourgeoisie with their captive slave labor. Each hated Holy Rome and each hated the King (although the nobility had to keep that quiet). And each had a dog in the fight. And if you begin to understand this, you will begin to understand the American Civil War, which was simply Round Five of the English Civil War. But that’s for later.

Anyway, the Whigs had their champions too, just like the Tories had Lord Salisbury. Their champions were usually found in the House of Commons. Let’s look at the most interesting specimen, Cecil Rhodes. He wasn’t a member of the House, but directed much of what went on there. Cecil Rhodes (no relation to the Cecil clan) was the epitome of the new industrially-wealthy man. He was a Whig to the core. And he was probably the wealthiest man in the world as the 19th century came to a close.

Rhodes seemed to be the antithesis of Lord Salisbury and his kind. Yet they were both totally dedicated to one common idea- that the world should be ruled by Angland (or, as the world knew it then, Great Britain). Both were imperialists to the core. And Rhodes, who created the DeBeers diamond monopoly in South Afrika, owned most of southern Afrika, both politically and legally. His great desire was to see the world united in a ‘British Commonwealth’ (run by the Anglish, of course) for the good of mankind. Tto accomplish this feat, he set up his secret ‘Society of the Elect’, and recruited a number of interesting people, including Lord Salisbury, who, theoretically, from a class perspective, should have been his enemy. But some things trump class. Things like world power. Oh, and guess who else belonged to this club? Lord Rosebery (Rothschild). Coincidence, I’m sure. Hahahahah!

The result of this secret society was the spawning of a number of seemingly different groups, all of whom had a common membership which had two common links. The first was an affiliation with Oxford University. The second was an undying commitment to Anglish world domination. They recruited key members throughout the British Empire, in each of its provinces and Dominions. Now keep in mind that at this time (around the time of Benjamin D’Israeli in 1870, whom we discussed earlier) the British Empire included Australia, Canada, almost all of southern Afrika, Egypt, India (which originally stretched from present day Pakistan to Burma) and dozens of other countries. Here is part of the old Wikipedia entry on the Commonwealth today (entry was updated in January 2013):

“The Commonwealth comprises 54 countries (including one currently suspended member), across all six inhabited continents. The members have a combined population of 2.1 billion people, almost a third of the world population, of which 1.17 billion live in India and 94% live in Asia and Africa combined.[34] After India, the next-largest Commonwealth countries by population are Pakistan (176 million), Bangladesh (156 million), Nigeria (154 million), the United Kingdom (61 million) and South Africa (49 million). Tuvalu is the smallest member, with about 10,000 people.[35]” (end of citation) 29

In addition to this, the Rhodes Secret Society also considered the United States to be a ‘special member’ of their group of Anglophile nations, and made every effort to regain political integration between the United Kingdom and the United States.

As I mentioned, Rhodes and his friends set up a network of interlocking groups with a common membership to influence, if not control, world events, with the stated aim of world-wide domination. So, who were these groups, made up of men like Rhodes and Lord Salisbury, who on the surface seemed to be implacable political enemies? Here are the names of a few of these groups: The Round Table Group, the Royal Institute for International Affairs, The Times of London, The Institute of Pacific Relations, and in America, The Council on Foreign Relations. And by the way, just a quick note that will become relevant later in this book; all Mormons are also British Israelites, by definition. Their theology says that they are the descendants of the Ten Lost Tribes of Israel. And as we all (should) know, it was legal to have multiple wives in Old Israel. So, what’s good enough for Israel is good enough for Utah, right? Connecting any dots here? Good.

OK, so now do you see where I was going with all of this? I’m trying to get you to see that there were (and still are) groups of fabulously wealthy, highly dedicated people who have striven to carry out a one-world conspiracy, whose roots go back almost 500 years and whose work is still with us today (in the form of the British Commonwealth, or as otherwise known as the Anglo-American Establishment, as described by Prof. Carroll Quigley in his book of the same name in 1949). And I also want you to see that all of these Gentile Anglo-conspiracies have failed.

Huh? Failed? Yes, even though there are some who think it still has legs, it has failed. How can I say this? Haven’t I been saying all along that the British Empire was the actual and legitimate heir to Imperial Rome of Caesar? Yes, I have been saying that. And it was absolutely true until the aftermath of WWI, when the capital moved again. And when I say the word capital, I mean it in both the financial and governing sense of the word. It’s not a coincidence that the two meanings of this word are so intertwined in the reality of governing mankind. And where did the capital (of both types) move? To America.

What? Yes, that’s when it became apparent to those who finance the Empire that it was expedient to move again, as the next phase of their operations had now begun. Huh? Yes, I’m saying that all this time, from the time of Caesar Augustus till 1918 AD, a total of almost 2,000 years, there has been another, parallel human conspiracy operating in the world. The first, the conspiracy of the Empire (inspired by the gods), sought to control the fate of all nations. In the second conspiracy (also inspired by the gods), the Chosen Ones sought to control the fate of all Emperors. And that for this same period of time, the goals of both conspiracies were in relative harmony. The Caesars wanted power to get money, and the Chosen People wanted money to get power. The power to operate freely and openly. And by 1918, the Chosen Ones had judged that the time was right to start coming out of the closet. No, not that closet. Let me re-phrase that. They decided to come out of the vault.

And so, at the end of WWI, simply by transferring the bulk of their wealth across the Atlantic, to the home of the cousins of the British Empire, these financiers of the world had pulled the rug out from under the Anglish Emperor. The American President was now to be the new Western Emperor. But as I have said numerous times, the one who seems to be the visible head of the Empire, whether we call him Caesar or Prime Minister or President, is really just the chauffer. The boss, who actually owns the limo (and has loaned it, at interest, to the chauffer), is riding in back, inside the tinted dark windows. And who would that be? The Israelite British, of course. Huh?
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Here’s a quick look at the British Empire, from Wikipedia
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Well, I call them the Israelite-British. The Rothchilds and their kin. Theirs is the one human conspiracy that has outlasted the British-Israelites. Why? Because they are real Israelites. Because their conspiracy has the vital element of a successful conspiracy that the British Israelites lacked.

My point is this: even when Gentile men of incredible wealth and power band together secretly to overpower mankind for their own (supposedly benign) purposes such as the ‘British Israelites’ attempted in their bid to make the British Commonwealth encompass the entire world, they will always fail. Why? Because they lack at least one of the three things necessary to successfully carry out such a plan. But the Israelite British have all three.

And what are these three things? Well, the first is common nationality. And while most of the inner ring of Cecil Rhodes ‘Society of The Elect’ were of Anglish stock, they were trying to manipulate others who, in places as far flung as India and South Afrika, simply were not Anglish. These recruits from the hinterlands of the Empire didn’t share the common perceptions, outlooks and culture of the core conspirators.

The second element needed to successfully effect a serious, multi-generational conspiracy on a world-wide basis, (and this is very closely linked to the first element mentioned above) is the sharing of a common religious system. Here again, the inner circle had trouble with their international colleagues. But they also had the same problem internally with their inner group. They didn’t all share the same religion because the religion of Angland had morphed over the last 5 centuries. That’s because yesterday’s Anglican is today’s Methodist, Puritan, Quaker, Presbyterian, Unitarian, Seventh Day Adventist, Christian Scientist, etc. And this was exactly the situation within the Society of The Elect, and its successor groups such as the Cecil Group, Lord Millner’s Kindergarten, the Council on Foreign Relations, etc. They simply weren’t all on the same page in the choir, theologically speaking. Hell, Quakers don’t even have choirs! And so, they couldn’t possibly be expected to succeed in what would have to be a multi-generational effort to gradually ensnare the entire world. Oh, did I say ‘ensnare’? I’m so sorry, I meant to say ‘civilize’. Sorry, old chap! White man’s burden, you know.

Now if you do have both of these first two elements, common nationality and common religion, you have a good start on an organization that can be secretly effective and last for many generations. The short-term goal of any such organization is to either make lots of money or to allow the members to survive in a hostile environment. Or both. A good example of this would be the Sicilian Mafia, which has existed, effectively, for several hundred years, if not longer. But let’s face it, this is a defensive conspiracy, one designed to allow its members to survive and even thrive in a world that is totally different from their culture and religion. It’s not built to take over the world. It’s only designed to preserve their world inside a larger world. So this doesn’t really count in the arena of ‘conspiracies’. Why? Because they make most of their money off of the outside world. Why conquer it, when it is already feeding you?

That leaves the third element that Rhodes & Cecil’s inner group of Commonwealth conspirators lacked, and this is the most crucial of all. This is the element that provides the fire in the belly to its members, inciting them to stay the course without distraction or diversion, never losing sight of their objective. It’s what provides their descendants with the same vision and desire and the means to further a goal of world-wide domination. This missing element in the Society of The Elect was ‘The Grudge’.

Now it is a sad fact of fallen human nature, but it is undeniably true. The one thing that will inspire people, through a millennium of effort and struggle, is The Grudge. There has to be someone to hate in order for a conspiracy to be effective. Why? Well, if a conspiracy has anything less than absolute and total revenge as its motive, as soon as the effort begins to bear fruit (like monetary profit or the acquisition of power), here’s what happens; at least some of their descendants (if not some of the original adherents) will begin to become satisfied with their newly-acquired power and/ or money, and they will lose sight of the original goal (revenge). Or at least begin to lose interest in it as a primary motivation, as their human appetites are sated by their new wealth and power. And that’s a natural effect. Perfectly understandable, if you understand fallen human nature. It’s Miller time!

But if you have The Grudge to keep you focused (as only hate or love can do), then you can resist the distraction that newly-acquired wealth or power can bring. It can allow you to stay focused on your dream, the dream of revenge. It is a dream that can totally consume you. And it usually will. But hopefully not before you consume your enemies.

Here’s an example of what I mean. It’s the old joke of a western reporter interviewing a Serbian man in 1996 who has just come back from an attack on a Croatian village in say, Bosnia. Now both sides are putatively Christian, right? Anyway, the reporter asks the Serb why he went and fought and killed his neighboring Croat. The Serb replies that the Croat’s family had killed one of his family members. The reporter asks the Serb when the Croat atrocity had occurred, and the Serb replies, ‘in 1348’. There it is. The Grudge.
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The Grudge is exactly what the Rhodes/Cecil/Millner conspiracy lacked, ultimately. They were Boy Scouts compared to people with a real grudge. And how could they have all had the same Grudge anyway, since they had such a widely divergent Bizarro-christian heritage? No, this Society of the Elect thing was doomed from the start, even though it had every advantage of money, education, political power and cultural clout. The problem was, nobody was mad. Mad as Hell.

Well, now do you see why I went through all of this? It doesn’t matter which conspiracy you want to talk about, they all have the same problem. Except the Irish, who have the Grudge, but who have lost their common culture and religion. You know what Irish Alzheimers is? You forget everything but your grudges. And the Irish are ineffective precisely because they have lost the other two vital ingredients; common nationality and religion. Instead, they have become Mammonites, and they speak the language of their oppressors. In addition to that, they only have the grudge against the Anglish (which is well and good), but not against everybody else, like the Chosen Ones do. So how could the Irish possibly succeed? The same goes for the Illuminati idiots, the Masonic twits, the Bilderbergers, the Templars (of any age), etc. They all lack at least one if not more of the three necessary ingredients to effectively execute their plan (or any plan), and so they are doomed to fail, at the human level.

But is there another level? The supernatural level, where the real purpose of the conspiracy is to ensnare men who are fearful and paranoid, or conversely, proud and arrogant? Men who are afraid of other men who they believe are successfully equipped to conspire against them and theirs? Or other men, who think their superior intelligence or wealth will allow them to engage in a successful conspiracy, the one these other men fear? Of course there is. That is why there is a continuous stream of stories, throughout recorded history, of these attempts by proud men trying to secretly subjugate other men. And these stories of conspiracy attempts spawn other stories of fearful men perceiving everything they see as just such an attempt. And all of these stories ultimately serve the purpose of the originator of all conspiracies; ‘the gods’.

After all, this is ‘the gods’ version of fantasy football. And their goal is to get as many spectators into their game as possible, and to thoroughly mesmerize them, both the proud and the fearful. They do it with the incredible lies that make this whole exercise so enjoyable to these same gods. It’s Liar’s Logic to the max. The net result is that the human spectators lose sight of the real conspiracy, the original one. And when the clock runs out on these poor human saps, they have nothing to show for the time they’ve spent on earth. Chalk up another one for the ‘gods’.

And before I forget this, I want to bring up another point about how the British Empire is the legitimate heir to Imperial Rome. After all, the names are almost the same. What?? You can’t swallow that? Let me explain. First of all, let’s see if we can agree that the official name of the British Empire was exactly that: The British Empire. So, let’s say you do something really brave or courageous or brilliant, and you are a citizen of the (British) Empire. What does the Emperor (yes, the King of England actually has the title of Emperor) do to reward you? Why, he gives you a reward to recognize your service to the Empire. He gives you a medal recognizing you as a Member of the British Empire (aka MBE). The technical name is The Most Excellent Order of The British Empire (OBE).

So what, you say? Well, OK, we agree the Anglish have adopted the British name, and they officially call it The British Empire, and the King is also the British Emperor. Right? So, remember earlier when I said that Britain is the Isle of Bruthon of ancient times? The Isle claimed and occupied by Brutus, the grandson of Aeneas, of Troy? So, all these guys have done is to trump the Romans (who were the first descendants of Aeneas) by going back even farther than Romulus to state their Trojan pedigree. Get it? Londonium (the original Latin name of London when it was founded as an Imperial Roman garrison town around 43 AD) was and still is Roman to the core. Trojan from the Beginning. Trojan to this day. As Trojan as the original Rome.

Imperial Troy is Imperial Rome and it resides in Imperial London (and its former colony, New York) to this day. But that ignores the fact that the real British Trojans, the Welsh (and the West Welsh, aka the Cornish), are held captive by the Anglo-Saxon bastards. These Saxons pose as them after having stolen the seat and title of The Prince of Wales, the true heir to the Throne of Arthur. Ah well, some things you can’t change. But God does have a sense of humour, and it is called ‘English Cuisine’ in this case. How can they eat that stuff and still claim to be civilized, let alone sophisticated? Bangers and mash? Gag me!

So what am I saying? Simply this- it’s not the success of the effort to rule the entire world that will prove the legitimacy of the true successor of Rome, because they have all failed, from Julius Caesar to King George V. Rather, it is the continuous pursuit of that same goal that marks the British Empire as the true successor to the Rome of Caesar. Sure, others have pursued that same goal, but not with the same paternity, the same root language, the same laws, the same military dominance that built the largest empire on earth that has lasted over 500 years, and lastly but most importantly, the same empire that has been continuously financed by the same tax-farming financiers that backed Imperial Rome.

And in a funny bit of irony, in their zeal to mimic one another, these financiers and their Anglish stooges have seemingly converged. How? By thinking that they’re fooling almost everyone (which they have), these Israelite British and British Israelites have adopted the same religious mantra. One says ‘once saved, always saved’. The other says ‘once Chosen, always Chosen’. What the hell’s the difference? Hahahahah! Idiots. And why are they idiots? Because they can’t both be right, right? And therefore, if one is wrong, but they are mimicking each other, then they both have to be wrong, right? Right!

But I’m wandering, aren’t I? Or am I? Weren’t we talking about how Angland is the natural descendant of Rome? So why wouldn’t Angland do like Rome did, and divide itself. East and west? And the latest shift of the center of Imperial gravity, to America (after the disaster of WWI gutted all the European powers), simply continues that trajectory, in all these same categories. In fact, each category gets closer to the original, as the discovery and naming of America is accomplished by men of Italy- Cristobal Colombo and Amerigo Vespucci. Not to mention the exact same symbols of Imperial Rome (the Eagle, the Fasces) and the founding of the nation as a Republic, ruled by a Senate. And again, financed by the same financiers that funded every Caesar from Julius to Obama. America, as the undeniable child of Angland, is also the spitting image of Imperial Rome. The DNA is obvious. If you bother to look, that is. But you have to refuse to get confused by the use of deliberately confusing names that seem to mirror one another.

Let’s look at it another way. Let’s suppose that the Eastern capital, London, hasn’t been totally abandoned by the Emperor. Let’s ask ourselves if maybe the Empire is simply undergoing the same thing the original Empire went through when Emperor Diocletian divided the Empire into West and East in 285 AD and further subdivided his power into two Caesars, under one Augustus’. Let’s suppose that New York has been named (by the Emperor’s financiers) as the capital of the West, and that London remains the capital of the East. It’s just a simple mirror image, but in reverse, of what has already happened once. That leads me to think that such a movement makes the Anglo-American period of the Empire even more legitimate from a historical perspective. Look at it this way; the price of gold, world-wide, is still set every day in London. And it is always set in in dollars. From New York. That’s my real thesis; that the Empire is not really run by the visible Emperors (or Prime Ministers, or Presidents), it is actually run by those who finance it. And that would be the Chosen People.

These Chosen Ones, who had amassed great wealth by trade and finance (lending), made every effort to support the Emperor in his attempts to subdue (and tax) the entire world. They did this to further their own desire to see the entire Gentile world subjugated to someone who was subjugated to them. And when the right time comes, all they have to do is remove their support for this Emperor/ Prime Minister/ President façade. Then they can then take direct control of things themselves. Parallel conspiracies, divergent results. But that final time has not come yet, and so we are still dealing with the visible image of the Empire, and its putative visible leader(s).

I know, I’m gonna get pounded for that last remark, but hey, I signed up for it when I picked the Holy Roman Operating System as my rule in life. Actually, I’m going to get pounded for any mention of the Chosen People that isn’t absolutely complimentary and fawning. But it’s not like I’m making fun of their noses, because truth be told, Welshmen have bigger beaks than anyone. Seriously.

And actually, I owe the Chosen People a lot. Why? Because they are taking the Anglish for a little ride in the country. Just like the Anglish did to us Welshmen first, and then everybody else. This is going be very enjoyable at the end! Apart from the fact we’re all gonna get it. Oh well, it’s not like we could get out of this life alive, so at least we get to pick who we’ll die for. And I’m not dying for the Emperor, let alone his paymasters. Now, let’s get back to work, and look at how the Empire has been divided, east and west, and a new capital established across the Atlantic, which is the modern version of the Mediterranean Sea.
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Alright, so why would these certain financiers think it was necessary to divide the Empire and establish a western capital in America? And why do I say the capital is New York instead of Washington? Simple, grandson. The first capital of America under the current Constitution was New York. And even though it has since moved its governmental center to Washington DC, the fact of the matter is that the Federal Reserve is the actual locus of power in America, and its headquarters are still in New York. As for why the financiers wanted to open a ‘western front’, the reason was to re-capture America after its escape from direct Imperial control in 1776. And so, it was necessary to share power with them. Oh, and also to provide the necessary manpower for the wars that were to come.

What? Am I saying that wars are planned? Well, do you think they happen by accident? Or by coincidence? Or even by random chance? I know, Richard Dawkins would pick the last option, but he’s an idiot. Let me show you why I say wars are planned. To begin with, wars are financed, agreed? After all, no one goes to war (offensively) unless they have the means to conduct it. That requires money, men and materiel. And you need all 3 to succeed. And so you plan. Or conspire, whatever you want to call it. You plan on getting enough of all 3 items. And when it comes to money, you have to borrow, from those who have the money. If you had the money, you wouldn’t be going to war, because that’s the reason for going to war- to get more money. Ask any Barbarian.

So, just like in any business dealing with a lender, you have to make your presentation, and you have to show your plan to the financiers. You have to make your case. After all, you are going to engage in this (offensive) war to gain something. That makes it a business proposition. And the proposition is a question of production. Will the war be productive? It makes it a question of profit.

And if you make a good enough case, you’ll get the loan. But part of making your case is making sure that you have enough of all 3 needs. The bankers will give you some of the third element, money, if you show you have the first 2 (men and materiel) and a system to generate some of the third (money). And America had huge amounts of both men and materiel. So, any smart Emperor who wants to make war would see the wisdom of sharing (or appearing to share) his power with other like-minded Anglos, even if they were those rowdy cousins across the Atlantic. They’ll make excellent cannon-fodder, you know.

But the financiers want to be sure you have a steady stream of income, regardless of the outcome of the war, because stalemates can happen. Therefore they will want to see you put some skin in the game. They will demand that the Emperor/King/President put a taxation plan into effect before they will risk their capital. That’s how we got The Federal Reserve System, in 1913, just in time for the kickoff of WWI. Now here’s a funny factual coincidence. When The Fed was formed, it was headed by a fellow named Paul Warburg. He’s not Irish. And the Fed was (and still is) the privately-owned organization that loaned our tax money to the US and UK to finance WWI. And Paul’s brothers, Max & the gang, were in Hamburg Germany, and they were the financiers who loaned money to the Kaiser in WWI. (Hey, there’s another Caesar! Everybody thinks they’re Caesar.)

See what I mean when I said the Chosen Ones like to cover all the bases? It’s a Win-Win situation, as the Gentiles tear each other up. What, you didn’t know that The Federal Reserve was privately owned? Who owns it? It’s not the Boy Scouts, wort. And it’s certainly not the taxpayers. That’s the reason for having taxpayers- to pay the interest on the loans from the Federal Reserve to the government. Before the Fed, there was no income tax. The Supreme Court had ruled it was unconstitutional. The government was funded entirely by tariffs, import duties, whisky taxes and the like. But the friendly fellows who brought us The Fed also brought us a new Supreme Court majority who just coincidently decided to reverse their earlier decision. And all of this was just in time to fund WWI. But all that’s another story, although one with the same group of actors.

And besides all that blather, there was another more important fact of why Old York decided to share power with New York. That fact was the small matter that America was still Anglish, in the religious meaning. Why? Because the English Civil War was still going on. Huh? You know, the Anglish Civil War? Oh, you don’t know. Right, I forgot, you went to public school. Hell, you wouldn’t know this even if you went to a Catholic school. OK, time for some remedial reading, because we can’t really tell this story without this knowledge. It’s the story of how the English Civil War of 1642 shaped England and America, and by extension, the entire world since that time.

And this is also the story of how this knowledge was overwhelmed by the straw-man legend of the French Revolution. You know, the big bad French Revolution that supposedly gave us The Commune, and by extension, Communism. The revolution by which all others are judged. Incorrectly, of course, because again, the winners got to write the history. And that’s why everyone is ignorant of the first and only real source of European revolution; Angland. And no, it wasn’t the German Princes in the Reformation. They were in rebellion to Holy Rome, but that is not the same as revolution. Rebellion is refusing to submit to lawful authority. Revolution is destroying that authority. So let’s look at how the real revolution occurred, grandson, as we now embark on the real focus of this story- the story of the Anglish bastards. And let’s have another drink before we do!
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The real question is this; who taught the French to be blood-thirsty maniacs? Right-o, the Anglish. Alright, we have to do some work here. We have to go back to the time of Henry’s break with Holy Rome. I know, we briefly covered it already, but there’s more to the story. Henry died in 1547, but before he did, he had beheaded some of his wives, as we all know. But he also cut the head off of his chief advisor, Thomas Cromwell, the 1st Earl of Essex, who had helped
him engineer the break with Rome. It’s kind of funny, since he also cut off
the head of his Chancellor, (St.) Thomas More, for refusing to help him get his
divorce from his first wife. Hell if you do and heaven if you don’t, eh? Might as
well die for a good cause.

Anyway, this whole thing would bedevil his bastard daughter Elizabeth throughout her reign, because the ghost of both of these two advisors to Henry wouldn’t die. The ghost of Thomas More (the Catholic) stayed alive in the continuing attempts of the people to restore the Catholic Stuarts to the throne. And the ghost of Thomas Cromwell (the Anglican) wouldn’t go away either, as Elizabeth had to contend with the logical result of her father’s revolution. That result is always more revolution. And no matter how fast and furiously she worked trying to erase all the ‘popish’ elements in the new Anglican church her daddy had left her, it was never fast enough to satisfy those dissenting ‘reformers’ who still hated Holy Rome more than Elizabeth did. And that is saying a lot!

So, she had her hands full trying to keep both pots from blowing their lids. The ‘Holy Romans’ wouldn’t go away and neither would the ‘reforming’ Dissenters, as they were known. And when she died in 1603, all Hell broke loose. Eventually, the Catholic monarchy returned, and this further enraged the Dissenters (aka the Puritans, aka the Roundheads, as they were the ones who first made the mop-top hairstyle of the Beatles famous). And of course, Henry Tudor’s dynasty went down the drain. Was it all really worth it, Henry? OK, let’s fast forward a bit. The Parliament was now thoroughly radicalized. There were the King’s Men who were called The Cavaliers. Catholics and Anglican alike, the Cavaliers both owed their position in the House of Lords to their nobility. I know, that sounds insane that any Catholics would support the Anglish King, but hey, it was better to support an absolute Protestant monarch than a Puritan mob, right? Actually, no, but they did it anyway. Personally, I’d rather fight it out, directly.

The House of Commons however was in the hands of those who didn’t want a Pope or a King that acted like one- one that had absolute power. These Dissenters were agitating for a constitutional limitation on the King, and the King wouldn’t agree. And the King, James I, born Catholic but raised Protestant when Queen Mummy died, was looked upon with suspicion by all sides. When James died, his son, Charles I became King, and the fight with Parliament continued. And although Charles was a Protestant, he married a French Catholic princess. I know, it seems so confusing, but think of it as a game of Mystical Chairs. Just like musical chairs. But there’s only one chair, and it’s the throne.

When it became known that Charles had made a secret deal with the French to restore Catholicism to the Royal house, things became intolerable for the Dissenters. So, there had to be a war to settle it. And that is how Charles I was beheaded, by Parliament, in 1660. By Oliver Cromwell, the great-great grand nephew of Thomas Cromwell, the advisor to Henry VIII, who lost his head at Henry’s command. Talk about payback! Round I of the Anglish Civil War went to the Roundheads.

But that’s not the big point. The big point is that the Anglishmen had killed their own King. That was astounding! It had never been done before in Europe, as far as I know. It was the beginning of the end for the concept (and lives) of The Royalty. And not just in Angland. It would spread to France next, but it would take another 133 years for the Anglish to incite their neighbors to emulate their own royal blood-thirst. And then, just as the Anglish had spun the Black Legend about the Spanish (concerning the Spanish Inquisition), they have filled the world with propaganda that has labeled the French Revolution as the beginnings of the Communist Terror. As always, the Anglish have been master propagandists. All of it done to cover their own treachery, as always. Ah, perfidious Albion! Look it up, junior. Score: Roundheads one, Royalist none.
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Well, Round I went to the Dissenting Puritan Roundheads (I love these names!). Let’s call them Idiots, for short. Wait, that would cause confusion, because there’s a lot more idiots to come. OK, Roundheads will do for now. But winning Round I didn’t end the war, by a long shot. Hell, it’s mop-up operations are still going on today! This war was the parallel to the Roman Civil War that Julius Caesar thought he had settled. Like I said earlier, Barbarians know that the only way to end this kind of thing is to kill every last one of them, whoever they are. Oh well, nobody ever listens to Cassandra.

Anyway, even though the Cavaliers lost their King, they didn’t give up. Good for them, because one of the first rules any good Barbarian learns is, just when you think you’ve lost, something good will happen. And usually, it happens the same way it did in Troy. Your enemy gets drunk with the euphoria of apparent victory and power, then he lets down his guard. Then they start fighting amongst themselves. Which is exactly what happened when good old Lord Protector Oliver Cromwell died and his wimpy son came to power. Funny how even non-kings want a dynasty.

Thus the Roundheads got out-maneuvered when they lost their unity of command. Just like when Alexander the Great died and things passed on to his generals. Bad timing, Al. So, Charles II sails back from wherever he had been hiding since daddy lost his head, and amazingly the bickering and divided idiots in Parliament welcomed him back! Go figure. Actually, the real reason they fell apart was guilt. So many of these Roundhead-types who had taken part in executing Charles knew in the back of their minds, the instant that the deed was done, that there was a chance that the Cavaliers would eventually prevail. And if and when that happened, these former conspirators too would lose their heads in revenge. And so, when Mr. Iron Fist (Oliver Cromwell) died in 1658, a bunch of these Roundheads began to try to honey up to the Cavaliers Lords who were still powerful (in spite of Cromwell, who couldn’t dissolve the House of Lords). Soon enough, the rumours flew, and everyone was looking at his neighbor, wondering if he had made a deal. Wondering further if anyone knew that they themselves had been trying to make a deal (like Col. Richard Ingoldsby, the weasel).

So, without so much as a shot being fired by the Cavalier side, Charles II, the son of the murdered King Charles I, returns home in 1661 and is made King, as if nothing had ever happened in the past 19 years! Round II goes to the Cavaliers! Game tied, 1-1.

Oh, one little note; Oliver Cromwell, before he died, had decided to informally allow some wealthy Jewish merchants to re-enter the country, which had been free of the Jews from the time of King Edward I in 1290. These Jews were part of a spy ring that had helped get information to Cromwell about the (Holy Roman) Stuart clan who were trying to re-establish the Catholic monarchy in exile. Cromwell allowed one of these Chosen Ones to obtain a Broker’s License in the City of London. And when Charles II returned victoriously, he too allowed them to stay and expand their settlement and financial practices; usury. That was in return for the financial help they had given him while he was in exile. See what I mean about covering all bets?

And isn’t it a bit funny how the Anglish, weavers of The Black Legend, demonized Spain for her expulsion of the Jews in 1492 and her pursuit of the secret Jews who remained? Remember, we talked about the Marranos, (aka Conversos), who helped the Muslim invaders rule Spain for 770 years during the Reconquista, the world’s longest war? Anyway, the Anglish have been silent evermore about Edward I’s order to expel the Chosen Ones in 1290, which was 202 years before Spain did the exact same thing. Oh, sure, they will say that there was never an Anglish Inquisition. To which I reply, oh yes there was. But it wasn’t aimed at secret Jews, it was aimed at secret Catholics. Especially the Welsh ones. But the funny part is it was the openly apostate Anglishmen who were hunting down those who wouldn’t follow suit. But it’s all gone down the Memory Hole, especially at Oxford, home of the world’s greatest scholars. Supposedly.

[image: ]

Alright then, grandson, we’ve gotten quite a ways down the path of describing just how Angland went from being a faithful part of Holy Rome to becoming the pre-eminently Pagan Imperial Rome of today. And the key to distracting everyone’s attention from this act of religious backsliding was the Anglishmen’s success in convincing the French to do the same revolutionary act, in spades. Yet it was the Anglish who taught them their revolutionary trade. But let’s not go there for now, let’s get back to the real story, the original story of European regicide that led to the re-paganization of Angland. Let’s see what happened next.

The dissenting Roundheads, also known as the Puritans, were furious about having been snookered by the chutzpah of Charles II in his return. In the chaos that followed they resolved to never waver again. A number of them had fled Angland when Charles II returned. They had established a beachhead in Holland, the better to avoid royal retribution. They had even sent a contingent to the New World, a group lionized in America as the Pilgrims, in 1620. These Pilgrims were total socialist idiots who would have died of starvation had not the local Indians helped them. These Puritan idiots were so incompetent that they couldn’t have grown apples in Eden. In fact, new archeological evidence shows they actually descended to cannibalism (eating their own) when their socialist utopia failed. The Indians who saved them were repaid with annihilation, as the Anglish never fail to repay any kindness. Manners count, eh?

Anyway, the Roundheads were still seething, and they continued to press the Crown for more concessions of power to Parliament (specifically the House of Commons, where their power was). But the Stuart dynasty, while still in exile in France and Rome, was always lurking about. And no Protestant King ever felt safe from either the Stuarts or the Dissenters. And with good reason, because soon enough, there was a new King, James II, another Stuart, and a Holy Roman to boot! So, when he had a son (which would guarantee a Catholic succession), things came to a boil. All the Roundheads (and some Anglican Royalists) went and recruited William of Orange, the Protestant son-in-law of James II from Holland to challenge James by landing an army. James II promptly fled. What a wimp. And now Angland had another Bizarro-Christian King. What a see-saw.

The end result was that both sides of the Anglish rebellion against Holy Rome got something of what they wanted. The Roundheads got a King who had agreed to more restrictions on his royal power, which meant he wasn’t really a King in the medieval sense of the word. The Tory Cavaliers, on the other hand, got another Protestant King, even though he wasn’t an absolutely powerful king. And everyone else got nothing. The score was tied. But it was only halftime in Round 3.

The second half began when William and Mary failed to produce an heir, and then Parliament was right back where it had been. The Roundheads and Cavaliers were having to cooperate with each other, in order to stop their joint enemies, the Holy Roman Stuarts. My, that must have been uncomfortable. How difficult it must have been, trying to smile at each other while thinking of how they could kill each other, at a later date, of course. But business first. Stop the Stuarts!

And stop them they did, by finding some silly obscure German royal woman who was a distant relative to James I, but who was Protestant. The result was the Hanoverian Succession, which meant that some German fellow who couldn’t speak English was going to rule Angland. As stupid as this was, it seems to have satisfied everyone (except the Stuarts). And these Germans, whose last name was Saxe-Gotha, rule to this day, although they had to take the slightly embarrassing step of changing their last name to ‘Windsor’ during WWI. After all, it was hard for the lower classes of Angland to believe the Anglish propaganda about how the Germanic ‘Huns’ (another brilliant bit of Anglish propaganda) were bayoneting children when your own King was one of those same ‘Huns’. So, no problem, your highness! The net result, Round III ended as a Tie; the score now stood at 1-1-1.
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And here is where it gets very interesting, because a lot happens. Angland had withstood Holy Rome and her Holy Roman Emperor, who had threatened to take the loose reins of the Second Rome when Constantinople fell in 1453. And the Anglish had brought back The Chosen People to help fund their expansionist plans in the New World, although the Spanish and French were way ahead of them there. But no worries, mate. The Spanish spent themselves to death with their gold from the New World, and the French were idiots who were busy trying to fund their wars with beaver pelts they stole from the true Americans, the Indians.

Meanwhile the Anglish Crown, worn by the Idiot Elector of Hanover (Germany) who couldn’t speak English, was spun around by his advisors and he got locked into war with France. Things went OK, but there were bills to pay, of course, and the people were already taxed to death throughout the British Isles. What? What about that old promise of Henry VIII that he wouldn’t ever have to tax the people after he stole all the land from the monasteries? Well, Henry was dead! Pay up, mate.

The other problem was gold. England had very little. So she sent out a bunch of pirates to steal Spanish and Portuguese and French gold on their ships coming from the New World. You know, fellows like Sir Walter Raleigh and Sir Francis Drake. Funny how you can become royalty in Angland. Just ask The Beatles. And Mick Jagger. At least Keith Richards had the decency to decline such honors. Mick is such a loser. Anyway, the gold began to come in, but there’s only so much to steal. What’s a King to do? And that’s when some smart guy in the King’s Privy Council said, ‘I know, let’s tax the colonists!’ A capital idea. In every sense of the word.

So they passed the Stamp Tax, requiring payment of a tax to the Crown for every receipt of sale in the American Colonies. And while this was odious enough, the real problem was that the tax had to be paid in gold. Who had gold in the colonies? Nobody! You couldn’t even pay it with the supposedly good paper money issued by the Crown. And when the colonists got cute and tried to print their own money and pay the tax with that (tit for tat), things got ugly. And uglier.

And that’s when the non-anglish speaking king, King George III, and his Protestant Cavalier-Tory friends, thinking that the game was settled with the Roundheads (many of whom left for the colonies), and being busy with the French, took their eye off the ball. Never do this with a Roundhead. The Dissenter-Roundhead-Puritan-Pilgrim-Whig-Yankees had been busy, seeking to find a way to settle the score by breaking the deadlock of the first three rounds of the Anglish Civil War, and now they had found it. Or rather, the King and his idiot Cavalier-Tory advisors handed it to them, gift wrapped in the royal edict of the Stamp Tax.

And in a delicious bit of irony, that famous Anglish talent for slander and distortion known as propaganda was employed by the colonists (who were Anglish, after all) against the Crown and Motherland. The King and his Tory crowd were excoriated in the colonies as the PR campaign of Thomas Paine reached a fevered pitch. We all know the result. The ham-fisted Tories gave every wavering colonist full reason to doubt the King’s concern for them as citizens, and the rest is history. American history, 101. And since the population of the colonies was heavily weighted towards the north, where all the Roundhead Yankees were, the government was naturally bent towards the Roundhead-Whig-Republicans (I have to shorten this business of showing the gradual process of how the original Dissidents came to be known today as Republicans, or the book will be 1,000 pages long!)

So the result of the Cavalier’s mistake of thinking the game was over (and that they had won, even though the score was tied) was that they lost what was to become the most prolific industrial engine in the world, America. This put the Crown in the position of having to ask (beg) their American cousins for help when they wanted to gut the expanding German Empire around the beginning of the 20th century. How humiliating. And this was obviously not lost on the financiers, who are very astute observers of world events.

We all know the basic story here- the colonists rebelled against their Anglish King, George III, and they won their freedom from both the Crown and Parliament. But this new nation, the United States of America, wasn’t really united. It wasn’t one country but rather it was two, and these two sides were really the same sides that existed in Angland: Tory and Whig. Crown vs. Parliament. The North was Parliamentarian Whigs and the South was Crown Tories. But both were now free of the motherland, and so this round also ended in a tie. Or so it seemed, at least to the stupid Southerners, who again took their eye off the Whig ball, thinking the game was moot. But Whigs never forget, and they never forgive. And for a while, it did seem that all was well, and that America would be the shining City on a Hill, as the Puritans called it. But the next and final round of the war was already in the works.

The North had industrial strength and a homogenous population of hardscrabble Puritan farmers and slave traders. The South however had a racially split population because they were slave-buyers. This was to be their undoing, as they couldn’t match the white population of the North. And if it hadn’t been for the constitutional compromise of counting slaves (as 3/5’s of a human) for purposes of determining seats in the American Congress, the South would have been toast from the beginning. But it wasn’t, and so, the stage was set for Round 5 of the Anglish Civil War.

And this would have the distinction of also being known to everyone but me as the American Civil War. So, after 4 rounds, the score was Roundheads 1, Cavaliers 1, and two ties. Or so the Tories thought.
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The stage was now set. The new American Constitution had been craftily drafted to preclude both King and Church (whether Anglican or Roman), and the Roundhead-Whig-Yankees were in control. There was no nobility in America, so they could have all the land they could eat without having to suffer with the Lords of Angland blocking their every move in the House of Lords. There was one problem, however. Actually, two. They needed some cheap labor. Lots of it would be better. But the Indians weren’t buying that routine, so they were slaughtered or pushed west.

And there was still the small matter of there being a bunch of Crown Loyalists in the South. And while these loyal royalists couldn’t openly support the King after the Revolution, they could still emulate the society they had been severed from, which they did. And the large plantations were simply the same as the great landed manors of the Old Dominion, back in Angland. Life in the South, with the exception of climate and the color of the servants, was very much like home to most of these Southern Cavalier-Tories. Life was good. Good, until somebody up North got the smart idea of killing two birds with one stone. Huh?

Yes, the Abolitionist movement up North was simply a ruse to accomplish two things- the permanent destruction of the Tory way of life in the New World, and secondly, to steal all the slaves. Huh? Yes, and this is how America has supplanted Angland as the real locus of military and political power in the New Imperial Rome. Let’s look at what Rome really was under the Empire. Slaves and circuses, to put it succinctly. Oh, and conquering armies. Let’s not forget that! In almost every respect, American history has paralleled that of ancient (and then Imperial) Rome.

America started as a republic, complete with a Senate and a written constitution. Like Rome, it abhorred the idea of a King that would seek to rule it. Like the Romans who overthrew the Etruscan King known as Tarquin the Proud, Americans got rid of proud King George III. Like the Romans, Americans had slaves. And like the Romans, Americans fell into a Civil War in which the Republic was destroyed. Lincoln was the American Caesar, and like all the successors to Julius, all succeeding Presidents claim a special kinship with Lincoln. All call him the greatest president. Pardon me, but Lincoln was the worst president.

He killed over 600,000 Americans, more than all her dead from WWI, WWII, Korea and Vietnam wars combined. Why did he do it? Believe me, it wasn’t to free the slaves. He did it to consolidate his grip on total power. Like Caesar, he crossed the Rubicon River with his army, into Rome, which was forbidden by Roman law, as it would make the people of Rome subject to someone who is effectively a king. Lincoln, in mirror opposite fashion, crossed the Potomac with his army, outward, into the Southern states without any constitutional authority, with the intent of crushing the power of the States.

(Note: the best American President was Andrew Jackson, who did 4 things no other president has done; he defeated a foreign invader (Angland, War of 1812), he abolished the first version of the Federal Reserve Bank, he paid off the national debt and finally, he laughed at the Supreme Court when they told him he had done something that was ‘un-constitutional’. But yes, he was a sinner too. He slaughtered the American Indians as well).

So what about slavery? Wasn’t that the real reason for the war, as we’ve all been taught (or, indoctrinated) to believe? Sure. But slavery was also constitutional. So Lincoln, who openly declared that Blacks were inferior to Whites, and that he would gladly trade his abolitionist beliefs for a military victory over the South, decided to pick an issue that was emotional rather than constitutional. Why? In order to foster the hatred that would be necessary to prosecute the war for total power of a centralized state (versus the federation of sovereign states). In other words, he needed some camouflage.

Well, wasn’t slavery wrong? Sure. So what? Let me ask you this; when two people argue about something, can they both be right? Of course not. But can they both be wrong? Knowing human nature as I do, the answer is simple- sure! And they usually are. But from a math (okay, physics) standpoint, two different objects can’t occupy the same space at the same time. And it’s equally clear that from a meta-physical standpoint, two opposing ideas can’t occupy the skull of one person at the same time, unless they are insane. And they usually are!

So what’s my point? It’s simple; plantation slavery was doomed anyway. It was going to collapse in the coming Agricultural Revolution which began to mechanize farming, beginning in the 1880’s and which any idiot could see coming. It’s not like the railroads, the telegraph, the steamships and all the other beginnings of the modern age hadn’t already been invented. It’s not like the factories hadn’t been mechanized in the North. Everyone knew this was coming, so what would be the use of slaves?

And besides that, why not just buy out the slave-holders, like Angland did (without a civil war) in the 1830’s? And why did Lincoln ignore the multiple offers of the Southern Senators to do just that? Because he wanted war. Total war was the only way to create the all-powerful centralized state that Americans have today. That’s because only total war could crush the Southern culture, which was the real reason for war, besides Lincoln’s lust for power. Lincoln was the penultimate Puritan. Like any good Puritan, he hated anything that wasn’t totally under his control. He also hated anything fun. Have you ever seen a picture of him smiling? Hell no. I’ll bet he never had a single gin & tonic in his life. But he had plenty of servants. They wore blue uniforms and carried rifles. And they used them.

And so it happened. Americans fell for the drumbeat of war, again, at the behest of those who would profit from it. The Roundhead-Yankees by now had fractionalized themselves into hundreds of differing religious sects. All of them were different except in two regards- their undying hatred of Holy Rome, and their undying admiration of Imperial Rome (which, incidentally, would get a lot of them killed). And every President since Lincoln has endeavoured to link his presidency with that of Lincoln in the minds of the people. Just as every successor to Julius Caesar sought to link their reign with Julius. And the result in both has been exactly the same- the destruction of the Republic.

But that’s okay, because it points out the simple truth about both political parties, in both Angland and New Angland. That truth is this; the big-shot Democrats despise the concept of The Big God, and the Republicans big-shots despise the concept of The Little Man. And if you buy the Holy Roman Operating System concept, as I do, then it all makes sense. Because if man is a reflection of God, then both political parties are the same. Why? Because they both hate The Big God, or His reflection, little mankind. And they both hate that Jesus fellow, who claimed to be the embodiment of both. Oh, yes, I know they both pay lip service to him, at election time, but they both kiss babies too. So what? But hey, both parties can live with the Pantheon of The gods, because they both think they will end up there. That’s why I said, in Part I of this book, that Liberalism and Neo-Conservatism (Whig & Tory, Democrat & Republican) are actually religions. They all lead to the pantheon.

And by the way, it hasn’t escaped my notice that the Holy Roman God didn’t allow the ‘Catholic’ Stuarts of Scotland to prevail in their battle with the Anglish Whigs in the matter of who would be King of Angland. Why, you ask? Because just like the other side, they were riddled with Masons. And that’s the other reason for all these wars- the battle for control of Masonry. It’s not for nothing that Masonry today is primarily descended from the British Isles, but in two differing strains; York Rite, and Scottish Rite. And that little intramural scrimmage still goes on today, even though the Puritan-Whigs won the final Round V of the Anglish Civil War. And the Whig’s were the ones who controlled the Scottish Rite. So while the Anglish Civil War is technically over, there are still some mopping-up activities that are still occurring.

As an aside, have you noticed that there was only one Confederate General (Albert Pike) that received a pardon (instead of prison) after the American Civil War? Was it simply a coincidence that he was the head of the Scottish Rite, and that Pres. Johnson was his subordinate in the Lodge? Again, that’s food for another book, even though it is of great interest. Here’s another tidbit- Pike dedicated his book ‘Morals and Dogma’ (known as the Masonic Bible in the Lodge) to Lucifer, the original Enlightened One.

So there you have it. Round 5 went to the Roundheads. Game, set, match. And the Whigs rule, even unto today. But now they call themselves Capitalists. All the better to distinguish themselves from their straw-man opponent, Socialism, which they created with the French Revolution. Why? So that the ordinary people, in their shock at the horrors of the French Revolution, will assume that its counterpart, Capitalism, is the ‘kinder, gentler’ version of revolution. The kind that will gently enslave us, with the bread and circuses of Imperial Rome. And so they have. Would you like another helping of equality, grandson?
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Well, grandson, we’ve come quite a way, eh? We’ve seen in Part One that there is no logic to the polytheistic world. And we’ve seen in Part Two that, simply by default, that Judaism (of any stripe) and Islam fail to deliver the 5 things I think are necessary to make me want to die for them, although surely I will die. That leaves me with the Holy Roman Operating System.

And in Part Three, we have seen how the Anglish have correctly perceived that the defining act in all Greek Tragedies is either suicide or murder. And being the bastards they are, they have chosen murder. Why? Well, it’s hard to be the Emperor when you’ve killed yourself, right? So, the only other option, if you’re determined to sit on the throne of Caesar, is to kill someone else. And they were determined to sit in that chair.

And that explains the happenings in Part Three, although the Anglish idiots never realized that in the end, they did commit demographic suicide. Isn’t it funny how tragedies play out? WWI wasn’t such a good idea, was it, you idiots. And that’s how the scepter of Caesar passed to their American cousins, after WWI.

And the Americans, at least the Yankee brand, having shown their determination to subdue all other contenders for Caesar’s throne, became the first to master mechanized war. They have shown a total willingness to use it on their own countrymen. What better proof that they were fit to succeed their bloody British cousins for the title of Imperial Rome? What, you still don’t believe me? Alright, let’s look closer at what America really is, and what it officially stands for; unlimited centralized governmental power. Hail Caesar!
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Well, grandson, we’ve now seen how, using the Holy Roman Operating System from Part One, we can make sense of the Prophecy of Calchas in Part Two. This has led us to understand how the British Empire was the natural heir to the throne of Caesar in Part Three. And now, we are going to examine how America (New York) has become the truly legitimate descendant of both Britain (Old York) and Aeneas’ Rome. And because the original Rome was actually New Troy, I believe it is fair to assert that America, the New Imperial Rome, is also the Final Troy.

But we also know now that Aeneas’ Rome was also the fount of Holy Rome. And while Holy Rome is still administratively centered in geographic Rome, we need to remember that from a population perspective, its 4 largest population centers are Brazil, Mexico, the Philippines and, amazingly, America (in that order). And from a monetary perspective, America accounts for approx. two-thirds of the Church’s revenues. Now you know why the Vatican is reluctant to crack down on all those American perverts and dissenters within the walls of Holy Rome. But please, do remember, there is a difference between who sits in the Chair of Peter, and the bureaucracy that supposedly serves him. A big difference. I think this is why Holy Rome appeals to me, because it promises a family in its Heaven. I don’t really trust servants. And in the Muslim Heaven, Allah doesn’t trust the servants either, which is why he won’t adopt them.

More importantly, we need to remember that during the first 300 years of Imperial Rome, from Julius Caesar to Constantine, both Holy Rome and Imperial Rome lived side by side. One was above ground, one was below, literally, in the catacombs. And like Romulus and Remus, they were brothers, but mortal enemies nonetheless. And they still are.

So now we have the Imperial Rome with its military and financial capital in the west, and Holy Rome with its populace and capital (as in money) also in the west. But the battle is still the same, and will continue until the Empire, the New Troy, falls again. And until Holy Rome is subverted from within at the end.

So, am I saying that Holy Rome will fall? That the gates of Hell will actually prevail against her? No. I am saying that there will be a time, at the very end, when her enemies will penetrate her walls and they will attempt to take actual possession of the Chair of Peter. And they will do it by deceit, just as Odysseus did it at Troy. And the Greeks will be the tip of that spear. How will this happen? Well, slow down, grandson. First we have to look a little closer at today’s Empire in America to understand how it will be undone at the end. To do this, let’s read the message given to us in the symbology of America, and let’s see where it came from originally. Remember when I said symbols are important? Well, here’s why………………
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As a young boy I was always fascinated by the term ‘fascism’. It seemed to be thrown about by everyone who wanted to demonize their opponents, and yet it was never defined. The closest I could come to a meaning was that it was somehow connected to Hitler, Mussolini and Gen. Tojo (the military ruler of Japan). Oh yes, and Gen. Franco of Spain.

But Hitler was a Nazi, Tojo was a Shinto fanatic, and Franco was a Phalangist. Only Mussolini was technically a Fascist, which was the name of his (non-socialist) party. Hitler had his Brown Shirts, Mussolini had his Black Shirts. So why was every one of these guys somehow a ‘fascist’, according to modern journalistic/jingoistic usage, on both sides of the Atlantic (and Russia too)?

The term seemed to be synonymous with the Axis powers in WWII, but that only added to my confusion, as this only seemed to me to be a way of saying ‘loser’. So what? So they lost, so what? Somebody had to lose. So why does this word have such a fascination for everyone that they would use it so freely but without any real precise contextual meaning?

Then of course, there was the matter of the Nazi atrocities in WWII. This somehow seemed to embody the heart of the contempt held by the accusers of anyone called a fascist, although Mussolini never seemed to have been involved with the genocidal activity of Hitler & Co. And Stalin had his own genocidal impulses too. Yet Gen. Tojo of Japan had openly given sanctuary to the Jews who were in China during the war with Japan. And Franco sat out WWII, so what gives here, I thought?

And speaking of Franco, let’s look at another little semantic point. Franco’s group was called the Phalange, which is Spanish for Phalanx, which was the battle formation of the ancient Greek armies of Athens and Sparta. Mussolini on the other hand was Roman, the tribe that defeated the ancient Greek City States. Why were they both being labeled with the same word? The irony here will become more obvious as we go along. Anyway, after a little research into the etymology of the word Fascist, I finally came to understand the word, and the even greater ironies that abounded with the almost universal misuse of the term all throughout the second half of the 20th century. Yet it was a term that seemed to be a death-sentence on whomever it was cast upon. In other words, the word ‘fascist’ became an actual curse word. If you were called a fascist, you were cursed, literally, politically, figuratively, socially and of course, economically.

One last note, before we look closer at the meaning and reality of this word. Did you know that in 1917, Mussolini was a paid British agent of MI5 (Military Intelligence, 5th Directorate)? And that Churchill continually praised Mussolini from 1927 through 1937? And Roosevelt too? They thought Fascism was swell. Mussolini made the trains run on time, after all. Don’t believe me? Google it up.

Anyway, why wasn’t the real buzzword ‘Nazism’ instead of ‘Fascism’ when it came to tarring one’s opponent in the post-war period, all the way till today? And why was there a seemingly hazy yet concrete relationship between the ‘fascist’ word and the charge of ‘anti-Semitism’ if it was the Nazi’s and not the Italian Fascists who committed the atrocities of the concentration camps? Well, here is the story behind the word, and why it has such incredible relevance to America today.

The real definition of Fascism is the active attempt to restore Imperial Rome. That’s why Mussolini, the Italian, took that name, as he was intent upon doing just that. But he was doomed to fail, because Imperial Rome never fell. Il Duce (The Duke) never got the memo. The Empire still existed, but not in Italy. It was in New York and that’s why Benito was sure to lose. Don’t believe me? Well, let’s look at things a little closer.

Take a look at the coin shown below. It features the Roman god Mercury on its front. That’s why it is known as a Mercury Dime. Duh. There he is, complete with his winged hat. By the way, that’s what’s known as a Phrygian Cap. As in Phrygia, in ancient Asia Minor. As in Troy. As in Phrygians, which is what the natives of Ausonia (ancient Italy) called Aeneas and his Trojans who came there and defeated them and who then went on to found Rome. Hmmm……. Now Wiener Dogs will say that it’s not Mercury, but rather the goddess ‘Liberty’, but she’s pretty ugly if that’s a gal. And yes, the word ‘Liberty’ is inscribed on the face of the coin. But who ever heard, apart from the French Revolution, of such a goddess? After all, America is supposedly the antithesis of the French Revolution.
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But wait, there’s more, as they always say on the infomercial ads for the latest gimmick. Look at the back of this coin. Look at the inscription at the lower right. What language is that? French? I don’t think so! It’s Latin (E Pluribus Unum, or ‘From many, One’). Hmmm…….And is that a laurel branch behind that thing in the middle? Or an olive branch? Either one is a Roman symbol rife with meaning. Hmmm……..And that thing in the middle of the coin, what is it? Well, it’s a ‘fasces’. You know, the symbol of the Imperial Roman authority and might. And just what is a fasces? It’s an axe, with a number of axe-handles (‘staves’) bundled around the center axe-stave.

So what’s the point? Well, if you strike something hard enough with an axe, which is more likely to break, the axe-head, or the handle? Sure, grandson, the handle. So why would you bundle a bunch of other handles around it, and bind them all tightly with leather straps (see the binding straps in the picture)? Because they will then help the center stave to absorb the force of the blow, and prevent it from bending and then cracking apart. It’s a way to strengthen the axe. It’s where you get the concept of ‘there’s strength in numbers’. Or put another way, ‘From many, One’. Get it?

Now this item, the Fasces, was (and still is, I contend) the official symbol of Imperial Roman power. It was carried by the Lictors at the head of each Roman Legion. And interestingly enough, it was usually the means of martyrdom for Holy Romans who refused to worship the Roman Emperor. First the Emperor’s men would flog the Christians, and if they wouldn’t die (as they often wouldn’t), the Romans would stone them. When that didn’t work (because of divine intervention), then maybe a little boiling oil, perhaps? Or a quick toss off the top of a building? But still, so many of these Christians simply wouldn’t cooperate, by dying.

That’s when, at his wits end, the local Centurion (who was being goaded on by a local Rabbi, perhaps?) would call for the Lictor and the Fasces. And then, when it was finally a direct confrontation between the official symbol of Imperial Rome vs. the God of these crazy Holy Romans, only then would this God allow the Christian martyr to die. In other words, the battle was settled when it finally devolved into a direct confrontation between the autonomous man-god (Caesar) and the Christian God-man (Jesus). And in His incredibly wise way, the Holy Roman God allowed his followers to die for him, as a witness to their belief in Him. All of which should have ended this whole thing, right? Except, it made the bystanders (and often-times the actual Imperial troops) wonder about the faith these crazy Holy Romans had that would keep them from fearing death. And this, as history has shown, spawned a whole new wave of conversions. And more deaths. Then more conversions. Again and again and again.

Eventually, there weren’t enough Fasces to go around, so the Romans had to resort to hiring lions and condemned slaves (gladiators) to do this work wholesale in the Coliseums, but that’s another story.

OK, so what’s all this supposed to mean? Well, this coin is still in use. And it’s actually a lot more valuable in the precious metal markets today than its face value of one dime, because it has actual silver in it. And it’s still legal tender here in America where it was minted, the current home of the Imperial Roman Empire. And its symbol of the Fasces is on the official seal (and flag) of the United States Senate. The Senate and People of Rome. SPQR.

Well sure, the Weiner Dogs say, that symbol has appeared on a lot of different flags and seals of many countries. But not before Rome. And afterwards, all of the previous pretenders to the Imperial throne have fallen by the wayside. Byzantium, Bavaria, even Angland, home of the greatest Fascist of modern times, Winston Churchill. Sorry Adolph, you’re a loser once again, Winston beat you by a mile. The Anglish have held the title longer than anyone, starting with Queen Elizabeth after she cut her sister’s head off (and named her ‘Bloody Mary). Who says the English have no humor!

Don’t believe me about Churchill? Read his own words in Nicholson Baker’s book, ‘Human Smoke’. Winston is probably the man most responsible for the Jewish Holocaust, because he was far-sighted enough to know that if he refused to take in the (little) Chosen Ones, Hitler would do exactly what he did. Once Winston sank the Free French Fleet (yes, his own allies) off the coast of Algeria (where it was holed up after Paris fell to the Germans), Hitler had no way of sending all the Jews to Madagascar, which was his preferred ‘final solution’. He needed those French warships to accomplish this task, which he openly touted as his preferred plan of action to rid Europe of the Jews. Don’t believe it? Look it up, grandson.

Anyway, that’s semi-ancient history. America is the successor capital of the Empire, as any good Anglo-American Club member would say it should be. Just ask Cecil Rhodes, founder of Rhodesia. Remember Rhodesia? The original Apartheid State, now known as Zimbabwe? Funny how the tables have turned. But not for Cecil and his buddies. Nope, they’re all safe in New York, since Old York is no longer the safest place to be. At least not if you’ve got money. Other people’s money that you’ve looted over the last 500 years, starting with William Cecil. Funny how money can buy you a seat at the Round Table, eh? Oh, that’s Cecil’s Round Table, not King Arthur’s, by the way.

So what was the purpose of this ongoing journalistic muddying of the waters about the meaning of the term ‘fascism’? It’s pretty simple, grandson, as most things tend to be, once you understand human nature. The purpose was to come up with a simple word that embodied the world’s disgust with the concentration camps of Hitler, without using the specific term ‘Nazi’, in order to use it on anyone (regardless of what they called themselves) who stood in the way of those who wanted to use this now-fuzzy term as a lead-in shot at those who were suspected of opposing the agenda of the Chosen Ones. And who are those who want to use this term in this manner? The Semites, of course. The Chosen Semites, that is. Not those crazy Palestinian Semites. They’re both descendants of Shem, right? So they’re both Semitic, right? So why aren’t the Chosen Ones called ‘anti-Semites’ when they attack the Palestinians? Simple. They own the newspapers, silly. Any Times, anywhere.

And the big-shot Chosen Ones, in their propaganda organs like the NY Times and The London Times and CNN and Fox News, decided to use this broad term so that, after infinite repetitions, it gradually encompassed all those who were on the losing side of the war. Plus Franco, who had taken aid from Hitler and Mussolini in the Spanish Civil War (you know, the rehearsal for WWII). And from there, it was to be used on anyone who opposed those who opposed the Axis powers. They became automatic ‘fascists’. Except for the Russians, who up until June of 1941, were actually buddies with the Fascists. But that’s gone down the Memory Hole too, as Orwell would say.

Alright, I think that horse is dead too. Well, maybe not. Shall I give it another hit? Okay, one more hit. Have you ever heard of The Great Game? No? Silly me, why did I think you might? Well anyway, back when the primary capital of Imperial Rome was in London, there was a time when the Roman-British Empire stretched from Egypt to Burma. Oh, and parts of China, and Indo-China, and Australia too. So, go draw a line on a map, from Egypt to China, west to east. Now ask yourself if this line didn’t tend to include all the countries that bordered the southern expanse of a place called Russia?

Now as we have noted earlier, Russia was (and still is, in my estimation) the real and true pretender to the throne of Caesar. This fact was not lost on the British Emperor, who didn’t take kindly to all of this. Nor did he like it that the Czar was his cousin. Theoretically, were there ever to be a confrontation between Angland and Russia (and Angland were to lose), it could result in the Czar having an even greater and perhaps legitimate claim to the Imperial throne. Funny thing too, this was the reason for WWI, as one of the Anglish King’s other cousins was Kaiser Wilhelm II of Germany. Go ahead, say it, Kaesar. Yep, another pretender, but that’s for later. (Funny thing, the Holy Roman Emperor of Austro-Hungary, the fourth player in the WWI Games, was a cousin too!) Family fights are always the best. No holds barred! Please pass the butcher knife.

Anyway, long before the Kaiser popped up and started building a navy to rival Britain’s, the Russian Czar had been making noise about being the true Emperor. He even had an Empire to go with the name. Sure, it was a vast and frozen tundra that only grudgingly yielded up any treasure. But still, it was huge. And full of potential. And on a map, it was very impressive. The problem for the Czar was that he couldn’t project anything but land power, as he was basically landlocked. Except for the Far Eastern port at Vladivostok and the usually-ice-bound port of St. Petersburg, he had no way of challenging the naval power of Britain. Or even Cuba.

So, the Czar had a need. He needed a relatively warm-water port that couldn’t be bottled up by the British navy, or anyone else, if he wanted anyone to take him seriously. After all, if he relied on land power, a lot of his troops would have deserted once they crossed any frontiers, as things weren’t so great in the Frozen Empire. And even if they didn’t desert the Czar, how do you cross the English Channel without ships? Right, you don’t.

OK, so the Czar was shopping around for a port. The British Emperor knew this, as everyone else did. And the British Emperor wanted to make sure that such a thing would never happen. And so began The Great Game, around 1800 AD. And this is why Angland made sure that she controlled the seas. Specifically, Angland wished to control the Mediterranean, to block the Black Sea Russian Fleet, and the North Sea, to bottle up the Baltic states, whom Russia was trying to influence for access to their ports. But that was only half of the game. That was the Sea game. There was also a Land game, and this is why Angland wanted that unbroken line of colonies across southern Asia- to block Russian expansion to the Indian Ocean. Why else would Angland battle Russia in The Crimean War in 1856? Sure, there were side benefits too, like all the oil you can drink in Iran & Iraq. And all the cheap labor of India. And all the tea in China.

So what? So what’s this got to do with America being the current seat of Imperial Rome? A lot. A whole lot. Because the Game is still on, that’s why. Russia still doesn’t have her warm water ports yet, thanks to the American policy of ‘containment’ during the Cold War. So let me ask you, grandson, why is it America has done exactly as the Anglish did, trying to occupy all of southern Asia, from Israel to Vietnam? That would include Iraq, Afghanistan, and Pakistan, and Iran (coming soon to a theatre near you!). And why did it spend 50 years fighting the Cold War? To bottle up the Ukraine? I don’t think so. No, when you take on the role of Empire, you inherit the problems of your predecessors. And Russia is still the problem for Imperial Rome, regardless of where her capital is.

Oh, by the way, did I mention Israel just now, as American-occupied land? How silly of me, I meant to say the opposite. Please excuse my mistake! Anyway, as I said, we are still playing the Great Game (known as the Tournament of Shadows to the Russians). Why? Because the Anglo-American Empire is still the one and only Imperial Rome, jockeying to gain the advantage over a truly huge and powerful potential rival. The stakes are huge. And somebody is going to pay. Big-time.

But before we go on to examine, in the next section, the problem (and Errors) of Russia, we need to go back to something I mentioned earlier. And what was it I mentioned? It was the 4-way connection between the real (British/Roman) Emperor just prior to WWI and his three rivals; Russia, Germany and Austro Hungary. Each of these nations, as well as Angland, was headed by a grandson of Queen Victoria of Angland, through marriages amongst various European royal families. That meant they were all cousins.

That meant each could assert some semblance of a legitimate claim to the title of the Imperial Roman Empire that Angland had held in some fashion since the time of Henry VIII. That meant that something had to give if any (or all) of these other three cousins decided to make a move for the Throne of Caesar. And of course, they were going to make that move. It’s simple human nature. Fallen human nature, of course, but still, entirely predictable. And when Germany started to build up its navy and to acquire colonies in Afrika, then the die was cast for at least one of them.

And since Germany and Austro-Hungary were linked by an idiotic alliance (known today as a mutual suicide-pact), that meant two players were surely bound for trouble with Angland. And then, when the Czar saw that he had an opportunity to make a move on Germany and Austro-Hungary (for free, he thought), everyone’s fate was sealed. And who would benefit most if those three were to be lured into war on each other? Angland? Amazing, eh? Kill three birds with one stone.

Now while its clear to me that there was someone at the British Admiralty thinking like this (named Winston Churchill), there was someone else who was thinking about how with a little fancy footwork, they could kill all 4 birds (Angland included) with one stone. Someone who hated all the Romans, Imperial or Holy, whether they be authentic or imposters. Someone who could see a long way off. Someone with a Grudge. A big Grudge. The biggest Grudge.

And who would that be? The gods, of course. They understood that the key to their game-plan of the wholesale slaughter of mankind was to get all of these countries to think that they could get the Throne of Caesar for a pittance, if not for free. It was the Golden Apple trick again, and all four of these idiot cousins thought they were Paris. They all thought that they could turn the other three on each other, and then they could mop up the bloodied winner of the first round for free. Unfortunately, each of the four fell for the trick. And each of the four lost the cream of their populace in the carnage that was to follow in WWI. And that left America as the undisputed winner and successor to their Anglish cousins as all four of the European empires (British, German, Austro-Hungarian and Russian) collapsed.

I know, the British Empire still existed after WWI, on paper. But demographically and financially, it was finished. If the Americans hadn’t intervened at the last minute, all four contestants would have had to settle for a stalemate. An expensive, bloody, worthless and stupid stalemate. It was only through the brilliant machinations of the members of the Anglo-American conspirators that America came to the Anglishmen’s rescue. And the price of that rescue was the division of the Empire into East and West, and the de-facto capital was moved from London to New York. Because New York held all the IOU’s.

Now why did the gods want such an outcome? Well, for starters, and in descending order, they wanted the Holy Roman Empire (of Austro-Hungary) annihilated. Because it was Catholic, of course. Duh. Just look at the name. Next, they wanted the Czar eliminated, because while he pretended to the throne of Imperial Rome, he also pretended (through the Orthodox Church) to the title of Holy (Third) Rome. Lastly, the Germans had to be eliminated, because, well, why not? They were humans, right? Besides, this would set up the next round in the play, known as WWII.

Britain also had to be so bloodied by this idiotic war that they couldn’t continue to claim anywhere except on paper that they were the sole legitimate heirs to Caesar. They had to make room for their rebellious American cousins, who had little class and fewer manners. And anyone who had half a brain and was an astute observer of fallen human nature (and that would be the gods) knew that this would set up the next round in this tragic-comedy. They knew that Efficient Fritz would make another run at the prize by trying to get even with Effeminate Francois, and Adolph was just the man to do it.

Yes, the stupid Germans never figured it out, until it was too late, that it was Britain (and her Anglo-American elite who hated Germany) that was the cause of her loss in WWI. Fritz was too fixated on his ancient rival France, never realizing that France wasn’t the cause of its problems at Versailles, where Germany was crushed with the collective debt of WWI. But France didn’t matter, then or now, because those silly Frogs had sold their birthright centuries ago. They sold it when Cardinal Richelieu sold out her membership as The Eldest Daughter of Holy Rome for his own grandeur when he created his own version of Orthodoxy, called Gallicianism. As in French Orthodoxy.

But France would be the trip-wire again, in WWII, as they reaped the whirlwind of their vindictiveness against Germany in the aftermath of WWI. The French were so embarrassed by their loss in WWI because they had been effectively exposed as being the world’s first paper-tiger, as Chairman Mao would have said. It was 1870 all over again, when Fritz beat Francois in the Franco-Prussian War. And the ever-prescient gods were well aware that the Germans, blinded by their own grudge against France, would be more than willing to make the move towards the Throne of Caesar again. Like the idiots they are, they were wishfully thinking that their Teutonic cousins who ruled Britain would be happy to share the power, just like they were willing to share with their other cousins, the Americans.

What, you don’t think this was the case? Have you ever read anything about the behind-the-scenes negotiations between Germany and Britain in the lead-up to WWII? And even after war was declared? If I’m wrong, why did Hitler allow the British to evacuate their army at Dunkirk, when he had the power and the perfect opportunity to crush them? Stupid move, Adolph. Remember when I said earlier that the only way to effectively defeat an enemy was to totally exterminate them?

And why did Rudolf Hess, Hitler’s Deputy Fuehrer, secretly parachute into Britain in 1941 (before America joined the war) to try and forge an alliance between England and Germany? You think he just got up one morning and said ‘gee, I wonder if our Anglish cousins have really thought this war-thing through?’ Hell no, he was acting on what everyone already knew (before everything went down the modernist memory hole), which was that Hitler didn’t want war with Britain. Hitler admired Britain and her Empire. He had often proposed that Germany and England should rule the world, together. It wasn’t for nothing that he called his regime the Third Reich. As in, the Third Rome. Yeah, I know, the Weiner Dogs are going crazy here, but that’s more proof, in my mind. And if you don’t believe me, check out part of this entry on Rudolf Hess, from Wikipedia:

RUDOLF HESS
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The wreckage of Hess’s Bf 11031

Like Goebbels, Hess was privately distressed by the war with the United Kingdom because he, influenced by his academic advisor and in line with earlier statements by Hitler, hoped that Britain would accept Germany as an ally. Hess may have hoped to score a diplomatic victory by sealing a peace between the Third Reich and Britain,[19] using the contact his adviser Albrecht Haushofer had made in Nazi Germany, just before the war, with Douglas Douglas-Hamilton, 14th Duke of Hamilton.[20]

On 10 May 1941 at about 18:00, Hess took off from Augsburg in a Messerschmitt Bf 110D (radio code VJ+OQ) that he had equipped with droptanks to increase its range. Goering ordered the General of the Fighter Arm to stop him but squadron leaders were ordered to scramble only one or two fighters, since Hess’s particular aircraft could not be distinguished from others[21] and he was soon out of their range over the North Sea.

ARRIVAL OVER SCOTLAND

Hess flew from Augsburg via Darmstadt and Bonn towards the IJsselmeer and then towards the Shetland Islands.[22] At 22:08 Hess’s aircraft was first detected by radar from RAF Station Ouston, north of Newcastle upon Tyne, when he was 70 mi (110 km) off the coast, headed in a north-westerly direction towards the island of Lindisfarne. His flight was designated “Hostile Raid 42J”.[23]

The Bf 110 dived to lose altitude after crossing the coast and was sighted by a Royal Observer Corps post near Chatton in Northumberland (12.5 mi (20.1 km) inland) at 22:25, flying at only 50 ft (15 m).[24]

At 22:35 two 602 Squadron Spitfires were scrambled from Heathfield (Ayr). Within 90 seconds Flight Lieutenant Al Deere DFC was vectored towards the track of Raid 42.[25] An RAF Defiant nightfighter was scrambled from RAF Prestwick at 22:35 on an unsuccessful interception course towards Kilmarnock.[26] The Bf 110 flew well below radar sweeps and after 45 minutes in the air Flt Lt Deere was ordered back to Ayr. The Bf 110 flew low over Kilmarnock, climbed over the Firth of Clyde, then headed inland over the Fenwick Moor. Turnhouse Ops Room reported at 23:09 that the intruder had crashed south of Glasgow.[25] Hess parachuted from his aeroplane, and landed near the village of Eaglesham, injuring his ankle on landing.

CAPTURE

Hess landed near Floors Farm, Eaglesham, where he was discovered removing his parachute harness by local ploughman David McLean. Hess identified himself as “Hauptmann Alfred Horn”, and said that he had an important message for the Duke of Hamilton. McLean helped Hess to his home nearby then contacted the local Home Guard unit. Hess was then escorted under guard to the local Home Guard headquarters in Busby, East Renfrewshire, and from there to the Battalion HQ in Giffnock, where he arrived shortly after midnight. At Giffnock he was briefly questioned by Major Donald, the Assistant Group Officer of the Glasgow Royal Observer Corps. Hess gave a short description of his flight and repeated that he had “a secret and vital message” for the Duke of Hamilton and that he must see him immediately. The message was described as being “in the highest interest of the British Air Force”, but Hess declined to go into any detail.[27]

Hess was handed over to the Army and taken to Maryhill Barracks, Glasgow,[28] where he again requested that the Duke speak to him alone. Hamilton was informed of the prisoner and visited him, whereupon he revealed his true identity. Shortly afterwards, Hamilton summarised their conversation in a report to Winston Churchill, dictated at RAF Turnhouse. Hamilton stated his belief, based on press photographs and a description of Hess given by Albrecht Haushofer, that “this prisoner was indeed Hess himself ”.[29] Hamilton then flew to RAF Northolt, and on to Kidlington, near Oxford, whence he was taken by car to meet Churchill at Ditchley Park.

Hess’s flight, but not his destination or fate, was first announced by Munich Radio in Germany on the evening of Monday 12 May.[30] Hess’s capture was reported at the time in the British and international media and McLean claimed to have arrested Hess with his pitchfork.[21][31][32]

The wreckage of the aircraft was salvaged by 63 Maintenance Unit (MU) between 11 and 16 May 1941.[33] The aeroplane was armed with machine guns in the nose but there was no ammunition on board.[13] Part of the aeroplane is now in London’s Imperial War Museum.[34]

MOTIVES FOR TRIP

Records released by the UK’s National Archives confirm that Hess was on a peace mission. In early 1941 Germany tried to negotiate peace with Britain through diplomatic communications via Sweden.[35] The Duke of Hamilton commenced libel action in 1941/42 and wanted Hess in court as a witness.[36] However, some writers have speculated that the Duke of Hamilton may in fact have been implicated.[37] Some National Archives files relating to Hess and concerning the nature and range of German peace feelers in early 1941 (C1687G, C1954, C2785G) were formerly closed until 2017, but were released in 2007,[38] although these contain information largely in the public domain. Some files are still to be released, both from the arrest of Hess in 1941 and his death in Spandau. (end of citation) 32

And guess what happened to Mr. Hess? He sat out the war, and the rest of his life, sitting in solitary confinement in some dank Anglish dungeon. He was never allowed to be interviewed, nor was he ever paroled or allowed visitors. Why? Because his story didn’t mesh with the history written by the winners. In this case, personally written by the big winner, Winston Churchill. Now think with me for a minute, grandson. Lots of Nazi’s were rehabilitated after the war. And Hess left Germany before the final solution of the Chosen Ones was put into operation. So what was his big-time crime? He proposed peace. A Teutonic alliance, in order to unite against Russia.

And, one would think, given my thesis, that an Anglishman like Churchill would have jumped at the chance to win ‘The Great Game’. And normally he would have. But not at the cost of sharing power with the Germans. Why is that? Because he had already made the deal with his distant but ever-so-close cousin, FDR. Russia could wait. But Winnie did do a little favor for Adolph. He delayed the opening of the second front just long enough to let Adolph gut most of Russia, and vice-versa. And the reason he did this, of course, was that he hoped both of them would be too weak to resist the Empire when it finally did open the western front. Unfortunately for Winnie, Uncle Joe was smarter than both cousins combined, and he outlasted both Adolph and Winnie. And in the final analysis, the remaining strength and vitality of Angland was flushed down the drain, forever. And just as Lincoln was the worst American President, Churchill was the worst Anglish Prime Minister. I’ll take D’Israeli anyday.

Well, anyway, Adolph miscalculated, and more than once, but that’s for later in the story. For now, the point is that Britain had decided to share her Imperial power, but not with the Germans. She had already made her bed in 1918, when she effectively sold the family jewels to the Americans in return for pulling her chestnuts out of the fire in WWI. And in return, the Americans would allow London to remain the eastern capital of the Empire, while the real locus of power (which is money) moved to New York. The price of gold may be set in London each day, but the gold itself is in New York. At the Fed.

But none of this happened by chance or coincidence, either at the human level, or the level of the gods. No, there had been a lot of planning, and it paid off. How? Simple. Ask yourself the question the Romans always asked themselves when they were trying to figure out who had done something to them; ‘Cui Bono?’ That is, ‘Who Benefits’ from this? In other words, ‘follow the money’. That’s right, if you want to know who the likely suspect is when something bad happens to you economically or militarily (and that’s really the same thing, if you understand the nature of the Empire), then follow the money trail. The Romans understood human nature. A whole lot better than Weiner Dogs do.

Anyway, let’s follow the money here and see who profited most from WWI. First, let’s ask, who financed WWI? It wasn’t the British, as they thought they’d win for free. Only when they had to beg the Americans for help did they realize they’d been had. And it wasn’t the Germans, as they had to borrow too. From the same family that loaned to the British. And it wasn’t the Russians, because they too thought they’d win for free, but when the writing on the wall became clear, there wasn’t anyone left to borrow from. And it wasn’t the Austro-Hungarians who thought they had enough dough to whip little Serbia. No, they ended up making the biggest mistake of all, because no one was going to loan them money. Why? Because everyone outside of Catholic Europe wanted them to lose.

Well, where am I going here? To the bank, actually. The central bank. And now we’re back to the story I related before; that wars are planned. Not by the national ‘leaders’. Nope, they are usually dolts or pawns. No, wars are productive exercises for some people, people who don’t really care which side wins and which side loses. And who would that be? People who have a grudge against all sides. All Gentile sides, that is. And all of the losers in this were Gentiles, of course (and I count Britain as a loser in WWI, from an economic and demographic standpoint).

Well, what about the Americans, you say? Well, which Americans? The ones with the money, who made more money? Or the ones with the blood, who lost a lot of it? That’s right, there are two sets of Americans, just like there were (and still are) two sets of British. Huh? Yes, bear with me. Remember when I talked about the ‘British Israelites’? Now let’s talk about the Israelite British (and Americans)’. Yes, just like in Britain when Oliver Cromwell, Lord Protector of Britain, let the Israelites back into Britain to finance his war on the Protestant (but still ‘too popish’) King. And the silly Americans had done the same thing when they let everyone and their dog in from the beginning. And who all came? Just some bearded fellows from central Europe, and London too. Guys with names like Rothschild, and Warburg, and Kuhn and Loeb. And their little weasel named John Pierpont Morgan. I know, he’s the son of Junius Morgan, the traitorous descendant of Welshmen who came over in the 1600’s. Every tribe has its traitors. He’ll get his, believe me.

Anyway, these fellows from the Chosen People were the counterparts to the British Israelites who fancied that they were descendants of the Ten Lost Tribes of Israel. But these Israelite British and Israelite-Americans were under no illusions of their lineage. And these fellows understood that the surest way to enslave anyone (and especially Gentiles) was to loan them money. Especially for something that was unproductive, for Gentiles, that is. Things like alcohol. Like prostitution. Like war. Especially war. That’s really unproductive. But only if you have a dog in the fight, which Chosen Ones never do. But they always have bets, and they bet on both sides.

So, let’s look at the bets. The Israelite British, led by the Rothschilds and their kin, had offices throughout Europe. And they had made loans, big loans, to every nation in Europe. Everyone except the Russians. The Czar had steadfastly refused all offers of loans from the Chosen Ones, all the way from the 1600’s till WWI. They preferred to tax their people to death without any outside help, and they did a marvelous job of it. Sure, they had tax farmers too, just like the Romans, but they preferred not to deal directly with the money-lenders. They had their own, called Cossacks. Nice fellows. And this refusal to borrow from the lenders is what marked Russia for elimination by the Chosen Ones. When the right time came and Czarist Russia absolutely needed the money, none was forthcoming, and the Czar couldn’t afford to keep his army fed. That leads to poor morale, and that leads to defeat.

Don’t believe all this? Then ask yourself who financed the Russo-Japanese War of 1905? Yes, it was the dress-rehearsal for WWI, from the Russian perspective. This was the first war between an Asian power and a European power that was lost by the Europeans. And guess who loaned Japan two hundred million dollars? That would be Jacob Schiff, the father-in-law of Felix Warburg. Felix was the German banker that loaned money to the Kaiser in Germany. And his brother Paul was the American banker who headed up the Federal Reserve in New York. Oh, and Schiff and the Warburgs are intermarried. And so are the Rothschild’s and the rest. But it couldn’t have been a conspiracy, could it? I’m sure they never talked about these things, right? That wouldn’t be ethical, right? Hahaha!

So, let’s see; we have the British being financed by Morgan (who got his money from Rothschild), the American money directed by Warburg and his Federal Reserve, the German money coming from Schiff and the other Warburgs, and the Japanese were financed against the Russians in 1905 (the year of the first abortive revolution by Lenin, in case you didn’t know) by Schiff. And they are all intermarried. Shazzam. What a coincidence, right? Things just happen, right? Nobody plans these things, right? And these guys never talk to each other, right? Uh-huh. Sure. Idiots.

But let’s get back to the British Israelites for a minute. These idiots really believed they were the true descendants of the 10 Lost Tribes of Israel, and that’s why they had no problem supporting a man named Benjamin D’Israeli when he ran for Prime Minister of Great Britain in 1871. Now Ben was an actual Israelite, and he had no qualms about pointing out who really ran (that is, financed) the world’s royalty in his book ‘Coningsby’. And as a real member of the Chosen Ones, he had no illusions about being British. So while he would be a perfect example of what I have termed an ‘Israelite British’, he was under no illusions as to his real lineage and loyalty. British Israelites, on the other hand, while they may be rich, powerful and famous, are actually idiots because they think they actually share some ancestry (post-Noah) with real members of the Chosen Ones. And the proof of this insanity is so breathtakingly simple- have you ever heard one of these British Israelites express a grudge more emphatic than detesting the Irish? Exactly. The true genetic marker is missing. They don’t hate all Gentiles. Why? Because British Israelites aren’t really Israelites at all, and they’re not really related to The Chosen Ones. They’re actually dumber than the Irishmen they detest. Idiots!

All right, so let’s sum this part up- the Anglish-led ‘British Empire’ won the Empire Olympics in 1531, eclipsing the Holy Roman version that threatened the pagan world after the fall of Constantinople. The Anglo-British Empire then passed the Scepter of Caesar to their American cousins at the time (1918) when America came to their rescue in the last days of WWI. This was in return for their help in preserving the British image of being the glorious, victorious winners of a no-win war. Nobody won except the financiers, who were now comfortably ensconced in their New York castle known as The Federal Reserve. And the fate of formerly-free America was sealed when the passage of the Federal Reserve Act in 1913 essentially sold the American farm (and her farmers) to these same financiers. How? By giving to the Fed the right to produce little pieces of green paper that they would loan to the American Government. And the government then enslaved their own people by also passing the Universal Income Tax that same year, in order to pay the interest and principal that would come due on these same little green loans. The process was complete, as the new Caesar (the President) now got his money from the same Tax Farmer families that funded Julius in 44 BC. Nothing has changed. Absolutely nothing. Except the latitude and longitude of the crime scene.

Here’s another thing that hasn’t changed; morality. In Imperial Rome, morality meant this; honor the Emperor. After that, anything was allowed. Feel like killing your slave? Go right ahead, he’s your personal property, right? Feel like sexually abusing your slave? Feel free, she belongs to you, right? Oh, did I say ‘she’? What if you feel like abusing a ‘he’? No problem, it was a Greco-Roman world, after all. And anyone who has studied ancient Greece knows that today’s rise of homosexuality is a natural effect of pagan life. Yes, I know, you’ve been indoctrinated in the ‘whatever floats your boat’ school of philosophy, but that doesn’t make it right, grandson. So, you want to know what the essential difference is between straight couples and ‘gay’ couples? Simple, as usual. Straight couples buy baby diapers, gay couples buy adult diapers. Still don’t get it? You will in a minute, when we discuss the Sept. 2011 edition of The National Geographic magazine, below.

So, are we now at a point where you can finally understand and believe that America is the true lineal and genetic descendant of the original Imperial Rome? Not yet? OK, let’s look at a few more items. Let’s start with the makeup of the Empire, then and now. They were both extremely multi-cultural. Why? Because they both had troops stationed around the world, and this meant that people from these far-flung places (who had cooperated with the Empire) would gain access to the Empire. And like the Empire under Julius and Augustus, you could gain citizenship by cooperating with the Empire and its ‘peacekeeping’ Legions. And that’s exactly the same situation we have today.

Just as a Barbarian could become a member of the Auxiliary Legions and gain his citizenship in Imperial Rome under Marcus Aurelius, so today you can be an illegal immigrant who gains his American citizenship by joining the US Army and serving in Iraq (and you survive). And just as Imperial Rome spent all her time and blood battling everyone in her quest to enlarge her borders, so too has America embarked upon endless wars that feed the Imperial treasury. This is not a recent thing. Just read the list of 308 military actions of major and minor wars since the beginnings of the American Empire (oops, I meant to say ‘Republic’) known as the Timeline of US Government Military Operations. It was compiled by the US Senate Committee in Foreign Affairs. Go to http://en.wikipedia.org/ wiki/Timeline_of_United_States_military_operations 33 for a real good look at real American history. That’s almost one and a half foreign wars or actions per year for over 200 years. Tell me again we are not Imperial Rome?

Still not convinced, grandson? OK, let’s look at today, and the 3-Front war being conducted by The Empire against the Barbarian world outside of Imperial Rome.
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Just like it was in the original Empire, under the first Caesars, there is still now a constant and never-ending war against the Barbarians at the fringe of the Empire. The purpose of these wars was two-fold; to subdue those who could be subdued (and then enslaved), and to annihilate those who couldn’t. Pretty simple. Since the ultimate goal was total world domination (Libido Dominandi), it made all decisions pretty simple. But in the original version of Imperial warfare, the choices were rather stark- physical military might was the only real tool, because barbarians had no markets to control (or to be controlled).

Today, under the American succession of the Empire, the goal is the same, but because of advanced technology, there are many more ways to conduct war. This didn’t happen overnight, of course. The Americans were well schooled by their Anglish fore-bearers. The Anglish are the ones that originated the development of propaganda and psychological operations (know today by those who speak Pentagon-ese as ‘psyops’). It was the Anglish who invented the Concentration Camps in the Boer Wars in southern Afrika, from 1880 till 1902. But this was late in the game. They were busy shredding the meaning of words from the very beginning, when they named Queen Elizabeth ‘Good Queen Bess’ as she slaughtered anyone who stood in her way of bringing ‘religious freedom’ to her subjects. As long as they chose her religion, of course. What a gal. What a bitch.

Anyway, things are even more sophisticated today, which actually means they are more effective and far-reaching. Here’s an example; data-mining. Whenever you go onto the Internet today, you are being tracked, with little ‘cookies’ leaving an invisible trail back from the site you visited right to your front door. The hilarious part is that we have been sold on the idea that we are entitled to a ‘Right of Privacy’ by those who sold us adultery, gay-marriage and unlimited abortion. Yet, in fact, in return for the right to sexual licentiousness, we have traded our real right to privacy. Privacy from a government that now knows our every cyber-move. And this Imperial government that professes to be safeguarding our ‘sexual privacy’ is aided by a cohort of Google’s and Yahoo’s that will gladly turn it all over to the government on a moment’s notice, with or without a warrant. And better yet, these Internet gateways will gladly sell this same data to whichever advertiser bids the highest for it. And since some of these Internet services are actually fronts for the Empire, there’s really no difference between them. Don’t believe me? Then you should subscribe to The National Review. No, wait – don’t!

In between these two ‘freedoms’ of religion and sexuality our Imperial guardians have so kindly given us, we have also been given our ‘economic freedom’ by means of ‘globalization’. We are now free to buy cheap products made by slaves in the Barbarian lands, which is wonderful. Unfortunately, the price of this freedom is the loss of domestic jobs and purchasing power in money and wages. But hey, look at my new 200 inch LCD flat screen from Malaysia, dude! Now I can watch ESPN in better detail than my own eyes could detect if I was at the game! Yes, and now I can stay at home and watch them all, with 500 channels, oblivious to the fact that I am now nothing more than a Roman citizen who was entertained by the gladiators at the coliseum.

Why is that? Because the citizens of Rome in 200AD couldn’t get decent paying jobs. Why? Because everything could be produced cheaper by the slaves owned by the Senators, who owned most of the land. So, to prevent open rebellion, they gave these idled Romans free bread and circuses. We give our ‘citizens’ cheap Call-of-Duty video games where they can take their aggression out against virtual enemies (which, by the way, is great training for drone pilots), instead fighting openly against the Emperor and his men. Oh yes, let’s not forget, we also get free access to the Super Bowl, and the BCS Championship.

So now, it’s the USC Trojans playing Notre Dame in the Coliseum in LA. See what I meant about our language and lives being the same as it was 2,000 years ago? And the Super Bowl is numbered in what language? And the reason those people were in the coliseum of Rome was that they were there to watch for free to keep their minds off the fact that they didn’t have jobs anymore because the slaves that the Empire had captured made all the food and goods of society soooo cheaply that no employer could afford to hire a citizen. And so, we have the same situation today; free bread and circuses; unemployment checks and cable TV. And the hidden side of this new ‘economic freedom’ to buy the cheapest slave-produced goods in a ‘global economy’ comes about by the destruction of our own government’s ability to control our own markets for the good of our own citizens.

I know, it sounds like I’m arguing two different ways; that our government is our enemy, and yet it should be our friend. Well, that’s exactly right. Currently, our government is Imperial in nature, and it is controlled by those who finance it. And they are definitely not our friends. But that’s not how it used to be, or how it should be. Nations are a legitimate concept, when they protect and serve their people. But when they sell themselves out to outside financiers, then we end up with exactly what the original Romans got; enslavement. The Republic is dead. Long live the Emperor!

Alright, so what has all this got to do with the Empire’s 3-Front War? Plenty. These ploys of supposedly giving us new ‘freedoms’ come at the cost of our old freedoms. And the three basic categories (religion, sexuality and politics) are exactly the three things our wives tell us not to discuss in polite society. Which is another great reason not to hang out in polite society, where nothing of any importance can be cussed. Meanwhile, our old freedoms of faith, family and fatherland have been destroyed. Do you see the connection between the old paradigm and the new? Welcome to the Empire!

Anyway, these three categories are the keys to the tactics of the Empire’s goal of enslaving the entire world (or annihilating those who resist). And the reason for using these three tactics of ‘new freedoms’ is that they are much more efficient in accomplishing their goal of enslaving all people than the use of raw military power. The Emperor and his financiers know this, and they reserve the open and direct military option for situations where there is open resistance to their goals.

The other reason for this use of stealth tactics is that there are simply too many people in the Barbarian world to subdue using raw military force alone. Again, nothing has changed from the time of Julius Caesar till now, except that our latest Caesar has more sophisticated tools to accomplish his goals today. But make no mistake, the goals haven’t changed ‘one little bit’, as Commodus would say.

Alright, so we now know what tactics are going to be used by the Empire, but who are they going to be used on, specifically? Well, let’s get down to it and identify the three basic targets of the Empire’s 3-Front War. They are the Blacks, the Latinos and the Muslims. Or, in the language of the Empire, The Poor, the Illegal Immigrants and the Terrorists. Huh? Yes, but to understand all of this, we have to go back in time, to when the American government was finally and totally subdued by the Financiers of the Empire. The year was 1963, and John Kennedy was assassinated. So, let us ask, as any good Roman would, Cui Bono? Who benefited most by this crime? Well, who took his place? LBJ of course. But didn’t he and JFK run together on the same ticket? Sure, for purely political considerations. But truth be told, he and Johnny Boy hated each other. But ultimately LBJ was just the chauffeur in the new limo that now hauls around the real bosses. The ones that finance the Empire. They own the car and they pick the destination.

So, what was (is) the destination? Not so fast, grandson. I want you to know how this thing really happened. Poor Johnny had the bad luck to be young and stupid when his dad purchased the presidency for him in 1960. Old Joe Kennedy had paid for the Chicago votes, but Kennedy had to have Texas to win, and so the deal was struck. He accepted Senator Lyndon Baines Johnson (LBJ) as his Vice Presidential candidate even though, as everyone (including the Weiner Dogs) knows and agrees, JFK and LBJ hated each other and they were bitter rivals in the Senate. There’s that crazy Roman word again! Anyway, Johnny made the fatal mistake of thinking that the rough-and-tumble days of politics were over, and that everyone played nice in our new, modern, civilized world. And so, not having learned anything from his time in the Navy during WWII (when he lost his PT boat during what I’m guessing was a midnight binge, when a Jap destroyer cut their boat in half, even though a PT boat could outrun anything on the water, but hey, that’s a whole ‘nother story), Johnny Boy came home thinking nothing could touch him once he was in the White House. Bad move, Johnny. Assumptions like that can be fatal.

Anyway, once JFK won, he proceeded to actually do some good things for the nation, although his motivation may have been suspect. He did 4 big things that got him killed, but the last one was the one that sealed the deal. First, he decided to dismantle the CIA after it hung him out to dry on the Bay of Pigs fiasco in Cuba in 1961, before anyone could discover that he didn’t really stare Khrushchev down in the Cuban Missile Crisis of 1962. Guess what, Johnny? The CIA wasn’t too thrilled with this thought, and they weren’t really too impressed with you. And this decision of yours was bound to interfere with the CIA’s little operation they had going in Southeast Asia, a budding little enterprise that would become known as the Vietnam War. That would irritate a whole lot of people who made guns and sold drugs. And more.

Next, Johnny decided to let brother Bobby (RFK) take on Organized Crime and make America safe for everyone. As in, go after Jimmy Hoffa and the Teamsters, who headed Organized Labor (that’s the other name for Organized Crime, by the way). He needed to do this before anyone realized that Hoffa and the Gang were the ones that pulled the levers for him (many, many times) in the Chicago voting booths on election day in 1960. This move against Hoffa didn’t win Johnny any friends either, and these Teamster gentlemen were actually a little more dangerous that the CIA. Especially when you double-cross them.

Then Johnny decided to enforce a Federal law that had been ignored for quite some time. This law said that a certain percentage of all currency in circulation had to be issued directly by the US Treasury, and not by the Federal Reserve alone (are you paying attention here?). Are you beginning to understand what I said earlier that the Fed is actually a private institution owned by people who are not Irish? Or Lithuanian? Or Ecuadorian? Or….do I need to go on? Anyway, Johnny had his Treasury Secretary start issuing actual Treasury Notes, called Silver Certificates (vs. Federal Reserve Notes), and guess who this angered? It wasn’t the Ladies Aid Society. Now I can’t figure out why he did this, other than that it would be good for the country. And maybe that’s why he did it. Maybe.

Now these three things were actually good for the nation known as Republic of the United States of America. But they were definitely not on the agenda of those who were busy financing an entity known as the Empire. And these were two totally distinct entities, just as the Republic of Rome was totally distinct from the Empire of Julius Caesar, although both of these seemed to exist at the same time and place in the minds of most people of Rome. And this is why people get confused as they read the history books printed by Weiner Dogs. They don’t realize that the Republic died at a certain point in time, but the death certificate was never issued. Why? Because the coroner was the one that murdered the victim. Connecting any dots here?

Well, all of that would have been enough to get Johnny Boy some world-class enemies, and by the way, all of these 3 groups (CIA, Organized Crime and The Fed) were actually fairly close to each other. There was a lot of overlap in operations, if not membership, between the three. Not on the surface, of course, but anyone who has researched the life of Meyer Lansky knows this is true. Who was Meyer? He was the guy that set up the central bank operation for all the world’s organized crime families (the Bank of World Commerce, in Switzerland). The purpose of this bank was to launder all their mafia money, and to invest it for them in legitimate properties. In effect, he became the Chairman of the Crime Fed, and all the mafia’s were under his thumb; the Sicilian mob, the Irish mob, the Corsican mob, the Russian mob, etc.. Oh, did I say the Russian mob? Isn’t that the same group who, according to the book Red Mafiya, by Robert Freidman (who is not Irish) is composed of people, 95% of whom have dual citizenship in Russia- and Israel?34

Meyer was also the guy that set up Murder, Incorporated. That was his little franchise where any of the member-mobs could outsource a hit to one of his ‘specialists’ (who could run to a little country in the eastern Mediterranean and avoid extradition) if they wanted to rub someone out. What? What does ‘rub out’ mean? Erase, silly boy. Whack. Terminate. Sorry, I keep forgetting, your mother never lets you watch any gangster movies. Too bad, as they are a great source of operational wisdom for those who live in the Empire. Anyway, Murder, Inc. was the first outsourcing of real American jobs. Honest. Globalization had already begun.

Oh well, never mind that. It was the next step Johnny Boy took that got him whacked. Poor guy, he never saw it coming. But anyone who wasn’t Irish could have seen it coming. Anybody who knew the players. And the toughest player is usually the littlest. Just ask Goliath. Or better yet, Meyer Lansky. He was about five-foot one. And pure badger.

Anyway, the fatal step for Kennedy was when he decided to make sure that Israel didn’t get The Bomb. And as now-declassified documents show, there was a diplomatic war going on between JFK and David Ben-Gurion, the head of the State of Israel. And if Johnny Boy had bothered to read the file on Ben-Gurion, he would have known that Ben-Gurion was an accomplished terrorist in the 1940’s before becoming the head of Israel. Ben-Gurion was willing to do anything to get what he wanted. And he wanted The Bomb. So first of all, he got the French to build him a reactor, but the French wised up pretty quickly and pulled back. But Israel now had the means of producing enough nuclear fuel, and with a little help from the Red Chinese, the two of them both built their bombs.

But before that happened, Kennedy tried to force Israel to stop their reactor program. He demanded that they open up their reactor facilities at Diamona, in the Negev desert, to international inspection, just like Emperor Obama keeps demanding of Iran. And Israel agreed, finally, to an inspection. The inspection was scheduled for two weeks after JFK’s assassination, but Kennedy didn’t get the memo. Nobody did, except LBJ, evidently, because right after JFK got whacked, New-Emperor LBJ cancelled the inspection demand. And pretty quickly thereafter, he reversed the official policy of American neutrality in the Mid-East, in favor of Israel, and America became the major supplier of weapons to Israel. Especially weapons that could deliver The Bomb.

OK, so what does all of this have to do with America being the successor to Imperial Rome? Simple. It simply proves the Golden Rule; whoever has the gold, makes the rules. Guess who funded LBJ? No, it wasn’t the Irish! Anyway, this little episode of the murder of the modern Caesar (with the help of a Senator or two, just like in 44 BC) was crucial in the plan for the Three Front War. Huh? What is this war I keep talking about? Well, it’s simple enough. Just like I said earlier, when there are overwhelming numbers of Barbarians, it behooves the Emperor to thin their ranks. And that’s exactly what LBJ, our next Emperor began to do. And becoming the best friend of Israel was the only way to ensure he wouldn’t be the next statistic in the All-Star Dead Presidents Club. All he had to do was to give Israel anything they wanted, and being the smart fellow he was, he did just that. And what did they want? Everything.

But being the brilliant tacticians and strategists that they are, the Chosen Ones who finance all the successful (and unsuccessful) presidential candidates made sure that the first visible move in the coming war wouldn’t point toward their plans for the last move. They are experts in false-flag operations, and they live up to this reputation. The fact that this isn’t widely known is actually proof of the matter. So, the first move in Operation False-Flag would be the newly announced War on Poverty that LBJ launched, in his compassion for all the poor Blacks in America. And not to be outdone, Richard Nixon would launch the next phase with the War on Drugs. And of course, this was followed by Bill Clinton and George Bush and their War on Terrorism.

I know, grandson, I don’t seem to make sense, do I? Let me back up and explain. And now is a good time for you to go dig out that copy of the Sept. 2011 issue of the National Geographic magazine. Actually, this issue should have been entitled ‘National Demographic’. Why? Because it will graphically depict for you a map of the targets of these wars.35 The issue itself is actually a celebration of Planned Parenthood’s fairly successful war on the people of the Third World, specifically in South America. But the rest of the issue is actually bemoaning, in a pictorial way, the resistance PP has experienced by certain races and tribes.

What’s Planned Parenthood got to do with all of this? Easy. They are the SS Troopers of the New Regime. They are the ones conducting the operation of the new extermination camps. The New Genocide. But since most people have been entranced by the perpetual repetition of the word ‘fascist’ (as in Nazi’s), they haven’t noticed that the latest genocides don’t occur in Concentration Camps. No, they occur right in our own homes, as we allow our spouses to ingest the new Zyklon-B. What’s that? Well, Zyklon-B was the cyanide gas used in the Nazi gas chambers. It was manufactured by a little outfit known as IG Farben, which was a consortium of German industrial giants. And they had an American subsidiary, that was funded and run by the American branch of the Warburg family. You know, Paul Warburg, the founder of the Federal Reserve bank? And his brother Max, who was on the board of the German branch of IG Farben until he came to America around 1937. Anyway, in today’s version of this story, Zyklon-B is known as The Pill.

See why things are so confusing? It’s only when you scratch the surface of the official version of history that you find out little things like this. Things that make you scratch your head and wonder. Why would big-shot Jews fund the manufacture and sale of the gas used to kill other little-guy Jews? It doesn’t make sense, does it? Or does it? Was there a difference between these two groups of Chosen Ones? Well, yes. Let’s put it this way- there are Big Shots and there are Little Guys in every grouping of mankind. Just read Wall Street and the Rise of Hitler (by Antony C. Sutton, ’76 Press, California, 1976) for some interesting details on exactly this kind of situation. And in almost every case, even though they are of the same genetic lineage (in the distant past), the Big Shots are always willing to sell out their lesser brethren. Just ask Joseph if his 10 brothers really loved him (Benjamin gets a pass here, I think). Or ask the Jews in the desert of Sinai if the Pharisees really had their best interests at heart when they offered to lead the people back to Egypt (and slavery) when Moses spent a little too much time on top of the mountain?

Anyway, the new Zyklon-B poison that’s killing off the Barbarian world (when it’s not from drones and infantry) is artificial Estrogen, and they’ll even deliver it to your door from your local pharmacy. It’s called The Pill. The Pill has actually killed more people than The Bomb. And who does it kill? The next generation of Barbarians, of course. Pretty slick, eh? We kill our own, and we even pay for the poison! Such a deal. What, you think The Pill prevents pregnancies? You poor thing, you’ve drunk the Kool Aid again. You need to quit doing that. The Pill, as a matter of fact, only prevents the implantation of a new baby in the uterine wall of the mother’s womb. Instead, it gets flushed out, dying along the way. How convenient. And isn’t that what the Empire is all about- convenience? Isn’t that why we are awash in convenience stores?

But there are certain groups that have resisted this strategy of the Chosen Ones. They are found in a belt across the middle of the earth, and these countries are graphically depicted in the demographic map inside that issue of the National Geographic. Each nation on this map has a little baby symbol on it, and the size of the baby represents the fertility ratio of that particular country. And what do you know, all of the countries in the northern hemisphere have baby-symbols that represent a fertility ratio way below the replacement number of 2.1 children per woman. In other words, these nations are pretty well doomed. The only thing that keeps America barely above this number is the fecundity of the Latino immigrants. Are you beginning to see the dots better now? No? Then let me be blunt.

The Empire and its financiers have decided that they have to wage war against the three racial/ ethnic groups that have heretofore resisted the materialistic siren-song of the Empire. These three groups have refused to succumb to the demand to have fewer children, simply put. Why? Because the more Barbarians there are, grandson, the longer it will take the Empire (and their financiers) to totally dominate the entire world. These Barbarian people have decided to resist the ‘divide and conquer’ strategy of the Empire, using the only real alternative; be fruitful and multiply! And so, of course, the Empire says they must die.

But don’t misunderstand me. There are broad swaths of South America that have already succumbed. They have bought the televisions and the telenovella programs they show, where all the women are bright, smart, sassy, rich and childless. But the poorer regions of that continent, and more particularly Central America, are where poverty has actually saved those people from self-annihilation. They continue to have children, and these children continue to grow up resisting the Empire, by continuing their culture. And there is the root of the problem for the Empire. Culture.

Culture, if you don’t know this, always comes from a Cult. That is, from a set of religious beliefs. An Operating System, that is. And if your religious beliefs are contrary to those of the pagans running the Empire (or their financiers), then there’s going to be a problem, sooner or later. And there was. As Hans Johst wrote in his play Schlageter, written to glorify the Nazi’s, ‘when I hear the word ‘culture’, I reach for my pistol’.36

So, here’s the formula for the Three-Front War; find a way to negatively label each of these cultures that resists the Empire’s attempt to get them to self-annihilate, and then use the propaganda power of the State against them. It’s simple. The Blacks won’t cooperate? Announce a War on Poverty. Guess who’s poor in America? Right! So, we give them welfare checks and free abortions, and before you know it, their families are destroyed, and 2 out of every 3 Black children conceived are aborted. Most of the surviving males end up in professional sports or the Big House. Huh? You know, Alcatraz, or Leavenworth. The females become the maids of the Empire. Ever wonder why most Planned Parenthood clinics are in poor areas? It’s because they care about poor people, right? Sure!

And in Black Afrika, we do similar things, under the aegis (remember that word?) of International Aid programs, usually administered by the UN, which is pretty much a wholly-owned subsidiary of Planned Parenthood. You need medical attention? No problem, friend, just step right into my medical-aid tent and we’ll have a look at your problems, right after we sterilize your wife. You think I’m kidding? You really are sheltered, aren’t you! Hell, the state of North Carolina just approved a 10 million dollar payout to the victims of their own state sponsored forced-sterilization program that only ended in 1974. By then the ruling racists of Planned Parenthood had decided to go to where they wouldn’t be recognized as easily. Afrika. It was the original ‘No Child Left’ program.

And when those crazy Latino’s won’t quit having kids, we declare a War on Drugs, and we make sure that drug production destroys the economies and societies of those lands south of the Empire’s border. And anyone caught trying to flee from these areas of actual warfare and to reach the relative peace of the Empire is called an Illegal Immigrant. Then we make sure that they either go back to the drug-gang violence wracking their homeland or that they become a member of the underclass in the Empire, where they can be terrorized legally because they aren’t ‘legal’. My son Thor had a friend in high school, a Hispanic kid, who had a T-shirt that said ‘let my people mow’. We all need pretty lawns, right?

And when those crazy Muslims refuse to buy into American hedonism by refusing to kill their own offspring (before they can spring forth), we declare a War on Terror, and we demonize them as terrorists. And we send our troops over to their homelands to pit them against their neighbors, creating a chaotic civil war that consumes them and their culture. And no, I’m not buying the theory that says burning jet fuel can bring down the World Trade Center. Especially Building 7, which wasn’t hit by those supposed Muslim Kamikaze’s. By the way, why do kamikaze pilots wear helmets? Isn’t Hollywood great?

Well, wait a minute. Haven’t I already said Islam is crazy, schizophrenic, robotic and hypnotic and xenophobic? Yes, absolutely. Well, then why am I defending them now? That’s simple, if you’ve ever read any little bit of history about the last 75 years. The Islamic world used to idolize America, as late as 1963, when JFK was murdered. We never had oil embargoes or jihads or suicide bombers before that. Why is that? It’s because the Empire didn’t become officially pro-Israeli until 1964, when LBJ took over after JFK left the building. Prior to that, the Arab/Muslim world had been gradually becoming westernized (in the good sense of the term) for the 280 years after their definitive defeat at the gates of Vienna in 1683. Things would have eventually worked out, with Islam dying of anemia, if one thing hadn’t happened. And what would that one thing be? The Empire began to openly rot, and the stench woke the Muslims up from their stupor. And the source of the rot was that the supposedly ‘Christian’ western world had openly embraced Talmudic Judaism upon the death of JFK and the rise of LBJ and his Imperial Financiers. Just like when the Catholic King was killed in old Angland, and Cromwell replaced him, and let the Chosen Ones run the treasury. And the CIA.

And the same geniuses that financed the Empire had also burrowed deeply into the hierarchy of Holy Rome, but from a different angle. They did it with ‘ecumenical dialogue’ at the Ecumenical Dinner Party, known as Vatican II. Yes, all those modernists who studied the work Teilhard de Chardin, the infamous Catholic Jesuit heretic, the man who made ‘convergent evolution’ famous, finally got their chance at Vatican II to put his theories to the test.

So who was this man Chardin? Well, he was a heretic priest but he moonlighted as a paleontologist who sold us the ‘Piltdown Man’ fraud. This hoax which was used to ‘prove’ the reality of evolution of man from apes. And what does ‘convergent evolution’ really mean? Well, the short explanation is, ‘can’t we all get along?’ And yes, if we all come from apes, and there is no God who is really minding the store, then sure, we can all do what we want. Until someone does something you don’t like, or vice versa. Then the whole thing breaks down, and we go to war, just like apes. But hey, if we simply exist, with no real purpose in life (because, after all, we’re simply hairless apes, and there is no such thing as morality), then what the hell. The strongest ape wins. Or the smartest ape. And who would that be? Well, he wouldn’t be Irish. He would be one of the Chosen Ones. Says who? Says the Chosen Ones, that’s who. Just ask them!

Alright, so what does all this have to do with anything? Well, it’s really pretty simple. If you can get your man inside the other guy’s operation, you can cause a lot of damage without any kind of need for frontal assault. Just like Odysseus and his pet horse, in Troy. And if you don’t have the numbers for a frontal assault on your enemy, then subversion will always be your tool of choice. And that’s exactly what happened, in both Imperial Rome and Holy Rome in the early to mid-60’s. So then, what did happen, and how?

It was pretty simple. The moles had already been in place for two generations inside the government of Imperial Rome (America), and for just as long at Holy Rome. And these moles were from the common enemy of both-The Chosen Ones. What? Am I saying there were Jews in the hierarchy of the Church? Well, not directly, but they were the ones who influenced the teachings at the seminaries for two generations. Ever since Darwin begat ‘evolution’, and that begat ‘social Darwinism’, the students had been spoon-fed the party line of the Pharisees. The line that says ‘secret knowledge’ could make you one of ‘the gods’. In other words, Arianism was back in style. There were plenty of these guys throughout the Church. You don’t think that the predatory homosexual scandals of the Church in the 90’s came about overnight, do you? No, these scandals happened because of the breakdown of discipline in the seminaries of Holy Rome, especially in America, several generations before today.

And these seminarians who were fed on the logic of the Pharisees went on to become the priests who then controlled the seminaries and colleges of Holy Rome in America. They in turn made sure that any good men in the next generation were turned away whenever possible. Read the story, known as Goodbye, Good Men, by Michael Rose. These good men who wanted to become priests were turned away at the door, after having been judged to be ‘rigid and inflexible’. Now if you believe in an unchanging Operating System, then these two words should be a compliment, don’t you think? But they weren’t, because the ones who were administering the psychological profile tests at the seminaries were people who didn’t believe in an unchanging religion. Why? Because, if you believe in evolution, then of course you believe things have to change in order to become better. And so the seeds of revolution were sown, beginning with Darwin the atheist.

And so the new generation of rectors and administrators at the seminaries tried their best to only allow in those who weren’t rigid or inflexible. The ones they did accept were often people who had no moral compass. Why? Because there was no real meaning to the concept of morality, because we’re all just hairless apes, right? And so, little by little, year by year, more and more of these men were let in to become priests, when in actuality, many of them were simply perverts. Not that the perverts were Judeophiles or commies or whatever. No, they were usually just men who had no real political or religious agenda. Their only real agenda was simply self-gratification, the same as any ape. But these apes would become the hidden landmines that would damage the reputation of the Church when the time was right. And in the 90’s, the time was right, as their perversions became widely known. So, how did all of this happen?

Well, there was a little war within the American Catholic Church, starting about the time of the American Civil War. A war most people don’t know about, because they don’t read. At least, they don’t read the story of the vanquished. And the vanquished, in this case, were the German immigrants who came to America. There were a lot of them, so many in fact that they were the largest single group of new immigrants, until the Irish came. Why did these Germans come to The Empire? Because of the Kulturkampf (culture-war) being waged in Germany by Otto Von Bismark, the Chancellor of Germany. And Bismark hated Catholics. These immigrants got Bismark’s message and left the homeland, and came to America. And being the gregarious, outgoing people they were (I’m kidding!), these Germans stuck together. Which meant they kept their language and their Holy Roman culture.

All of that wouldn’t have been a problem, until the Irish came to the western part of The Empire. And why did the Irish come? Because of the Kulturkampf being waged upon Ireland by the Anglish bastards who decided to use the Potatoe Famine to do a little ethnic cleansing of the British Isles. It was pretty simple, Paddy- if you wanted food for your starving family, just go to the local Anglican Church and sign up. Otherwise, you can starve to death, because we Anglish aren’t going to help any Micks that won’t convert. It was that simple. So, both groups, Germans and Irish, were refugees from their Anglo-Saxon Protestant kinfolks who made it impossible to live in their fatherlands without abandoning their faith.

But there was a difference when these two groups came to America. The Germans, as I noted earlier, kept to themselves, culturally and religiously. But the stupid Irish, who had already adopted the language of their oppressors, decided that they wanted to be liked by their oppressors, or at least their American cousins, which is to say, the New England Puritans. Actually, it wasn’t the little Irishmen who wanted this societal approval from their supposed betters. It was the big Irish who wanted this approval. And who were the big Irishmen? The Bishops, of course.

And so, there was a little-noticed war within the Church of Holy Rome in America, and the battle was over who was going to rule the American Church. I’ll shorten this story (known as ‘Cahensleyism’ ) by noting here that the Irish won. How? They got to the Pope first, and told a few fibs. What kind of fibs? Well, here’s the main one; ‘the German-American Catholics are really trying to set up a separate hierarchy in America, one that doesn’t recognize Rome as the center of the Church’. The rest is history, as the Irish became the winners of the race to see who would get the Red Hats. Huh? You know, the ones who would be made Cardinals, and wield all the political influence in the American Church. And the ones who would send all that American money to Rome. Or not, if they didn’t feel like it. The Vatican IRS figured that one out, pretty quickly. Bean-counters always do.

And so, Holy Rome, having fallen for this Irish blarney line, ended up with a bunch of Irish-American Bishops and Cardinals who immediately fell into the trap of ‘American Exceptionalism’. And what is American Exceptionalism? Oh, it’s just a little thing denounced by the Pope, a belief that America is exceptional. As in, the rules apply to everyone except her. Why is that? Because America is so wonderful, so bright, so pure, so just. Don’t believe me? Just ask every nation America has fought. Ask the survivors, if you can find any. Start with the Indians at Wounded Knee. Then talk to the folks in Hiroshima and Nagasaki. Then ask someone in Afghanistan and Iraq.

Anyway, fast forward a bit, and in the early 1900’s, these silly Irish-American bishops became the ‘patriotic’ mouthpiece for the anti-German propaganda machine that the Anglish and their American-Protestant cousins cranked up. The aim of this propaganda effort was to demonize the German race, leading to the carnage known as WWI. All of this was done in the desire of these Irish-American clergy to be liked by their Episcopal brethren. Episcopal? You know, the Anglish-American churches and their ‘bishops’. And this same process would be repeated in WWII, with the same result- the destruction of Germany, and the Holy Roman Church in America.

And by the early 1960’s, with these same Irish clergymen in power in the American wing of the Holy Roman Church, the stage was set for Vatican II. That was the name of the big party where these Americans would finally try to sell out the world-wide Church with the social and scientific Darwinism that they had bought into in the latter half of the 1800’s. And all of it was done to gain the approval of people who detested them then, and who still do today. Who would that be? The Anglish, in their Anglo-Episcopal Church. There’s a little saying we have amongst the tribes. The Welsh want to be liked by nobody, the Scots want to be liked by anybody, the Irish want to be liked by everybody, but the Anglish want to be liked by the Jews. Hahahahahahah! Fat chance, mate. Only the wish of the Welsh was granted.

But the funny thing is, the Irish sell-out happened in a way that sealed the fate of the Anglish as well. How is that? Well, when the American liberal Irish Churchmen of America sold their souls at Vatican II, they sold them not to the Anglish, but to the Chosen Ones. Just like the Anglish did 500 years before. Now the Irish and the Anglish truly are equal! Hahahahahahah! Life is crazy, isn’t it?

Yes, the Anglish and their apostate bishops like Cranmer sold themselves to the Chosen Ones in the 1500’s in return for becoming the Third Rome. And now, as part of its ritual of becoming the western seat of the newly-divided Empire in 1918 (when America pulled the chestnuts out of the fire for the Anglish), the Americans had to sell their soul too, to the same buyers- The Chosen Ones. And it wasn’t just American members of the Holy Roman hierarchy who had to sell out in order to be liked by their new overlords. The non-Catholic Americans had to be sold down the river too, by their new government, The Empire. And that happened in 1913, with the establishment of The Federal Reserve, and the creation of the Internal Revenue Service. Funny how it’s the same in Angland, with the IRS, but there we call it the Inland Revenue Service. Same purpose, same initials, same result. Slavery.

So, let’s fast forward again, to 1962, when Pope John XXIII call the Second Vatican Council into session. And what did they do? They issued a document that was entitled ‘Nostra Aetate’, which is Latin, of course, because we still live in The Empire (Holy or Imperial). What does it mean? The translation is ‘In Our Times’. And what did this mean? Simple. The basic meaning was that we live in a ‘modern’ world, so of course, things are different. Different from the past. Things had changed because we now lived in the Age of The Beatles, which of course meant that we were free from the shackles of the ancient past. Right? Wrong. Just as I said in the first page of this book, nothing has changed in almost 2,000 years. Nothing at all. We still have the same 4 groups; Imperial Rome, Holy Rome, the Barbarians and of course, The Chosen Ones.

And that’s the whole point, because the sell-out of Holy Rome (and Imperial Rome too) was not to each other, but to the Chosen Ones. The document itself never said so, but the modernist interpretation of the subject matter of the document was clear- the Chosen Ones were now our ‘older brothers in the faith’, and not like the ones who had killed their own Messiah. That’s why things were now supposedly different ‘In Our Times’. And while Church doctrine never actually changed, it was widely trumpeted that it had. Trumpeted by who? By the sell-out American Holy Roman clergy. And the result was that members of Holy Rome now had to look up to the Chosen Ones (who now had their own nation in the mid-East) instead of looking down upon them. Well, you ask, in your youthful innocence, why would Holy Romans look down on the Chosen Ones? Because, like the Anglish, the Chosen Ones had killed their own King. And because they’re short, of course.

I know, this seems cruel, haughty, mean-spirited. After all, in a world of political-correctness, we can’t look down on anybody anymore, right? Which takes a lot of fun out of life, you know? I rather enjoy looking down on the Anglish. And a lot of others too. But that’s just me. Of course, it helps to have history on your side. And history, when viewed through the eyes of the vanquished, tells a different story than the tale spun by the victors. And the victors, since the time the capital moved from Constantinople to London (and then New York), have been the Anglish. And their financiers of course, who are not Irish. Or Norwegians. Or Afrikans of any stripe. Do I need to continue? Good.

So let’s get back to the story. The story is simply this- that the 20th Century was when the financiers decided that it was time to come out of the closet- whoops, I meant to say ‘the vault’. Yes, they decided to openly head the Federal Reserve (which they own, literally, through their ownership of the Big Six Banks). They decided to openly grab Palestine, which the Anglish had promised them in 1916 (the Balfour Declaration), in return for the promise to quit loaning money to the Germans in WWI. Pretty cool move, when you consider that the Anglish didn’t own Palestine. Oh well, it worked, right? So, all you Palestinian peasants (fellaheen), get out, make way, and meet the new boss!

OK, I know, what does this have to do with this Three Front War I was talking about? Everything. Because now that the financiers had decided to become more visible, it was getting to be time to start the open war. The war on those who would not submit to the Empire. The choice each nation had was simple- either succumb to the empire’s economic oppression (via population control), or else face the wrath of the Empire’s military power. Power that would be paid for by the Chosen Ones, who would finance this war.

Most northern nations have already submitted to the Empire’s economic and population-control hegemony, starting with the Anglican Lambeth Conference in 1930. In return, the Empire graced these nations with all sorts of foreign goods flooding their markets as their own manufacturing and industrial base fades away. And in return for trading away their real freedoms, the purchasing power actually increased for those ‘citizens’ who still had jobs, which is most of them (as the cycle began). How is that? Well, you get to buy goods made by slaves now, in a global economy. That’s always cheaper than citizen-wage-grade goods. And these same compliant ‘citizens’ were also rewarded with greater ‘freedom’ in the areas of sexuality, religion and politics (the three unmentionables of polite society). But in the end (and it happens rather quickly) they become economic slaves as their appetites outstrip their fading incomes. Then they face the inevitable decision- shall I continue to submit (that is, vote for) the Emperor, or should I resist him and risk losing my subsidized lifestyle? The appetites always win. And inflation never quits.

And for those that refuse to submit, those who continue to have children instead of spending their dwindling wealth on themselves, they are now facing the military wrath of the Empire. And those three groups are the Blacks, the Latinos and the Muslims. And while the warfare is sometimes totally open in Barbarian lands (Iraq, etc), it is also pursued in covert fashion within and without the Empire. These three fronts are disguised as the War on Poverty (which destroys Blacks), the War on Drugs (which destroys the Latino races) and the War on Terror (which destroys the Muslims lands).

Make no mistake, each of these lands and races are being punished for not succumbing to the population-economics of the Empire. And the basic element of this war is population control. And the root tactic of this desire to dominate, this Libido Dominandi, is the desire to destroy the family unit. Why? Because the family is the first step, the first link in building the armor that defends the faith and fatherland. Once the family is atomized, breaking apart into radical individuals, then no one has any allies with which to resist the Empire. You have no one to call on for help when your family (and clan and then tribe) isn’t there. Next thing you know, your church and country, which are simply larger versions of your family, have also vanished.

Now do you see why it was so important for Henry VIII to destroy the unity of Holy Rome? It was absolutely necessary to divide the people religiously before he could divide them at the lowest level of affinity (the nuclear family). This is why divorce was such an important tool in the war. If he could make divorce legitimate, at the level of Church doctrine, then he would be able to sell it to the people. They would then self-destruct when they were given the same opportunity to pursue their appetites. And once the people became addicted to their new Empire-driven wealth (which would soon fade for them, at the little-guy level), then the people’s allegiance to their true fatherland would fade as well, as they accepted the Empire as a substitute for their larger family. A family in which slavery was the norm, because empires must have slavery to continue their existence. Empires are simply Ponzi schemes on a huge scale. And by the time those who buy into it wake up, they are already enslaved themselves.

And now we are at the last stage of the Three Front War. This war began as one waged against religion of one kind (Holy Rome), and governments of one kind (monarchy). And now, it is being finished off with a war against the family of one kind, (the traditional family). Why? Because at the end, The Empire will present each man, separated and isolated from all other men, with a single choice, and it will be an economic choice. It won’t be a demand to drop your religious beliefs. Why? Because they will have already been destroyed, as your religion will have morphed into membership in the new world religion. It won’t be a demand to drop your national allegiance, either. Why? Because all nations will have been destroyed by globalism. It won’t even be a demand that you abandon your familial allegiance, because the family was destroyed at the personal level, starting with Henry and ending with the Three Front War. No, the only choice all men will have at the end of this unwinding of the Empire will be this; do you want a job, or not? If not, fine, go starve. But if you do want a job, do as you’re told, and you’ll get to keep your cable, your subsidized food and housing, and your clothes. And maybe a car. Maybe. But maybe it will be a bike, who knows?

And how does this all tie in with the financiers? Simple enough - they will own everything else. Including the Empire, and all that the Emperor owns. Including the Emperor. And it all began, in this final, open phase of the Great War of the Chosen Ones upon the Gentile nations, when LBJ decided to make the newly-minted State of Israel the 51st state of the United States America, in 1964. After all, when you become the new Emperor, there are bills to pay, right? And the first one that has to be paid is to the assassins that bought you your brand-new presidency. Or else they might buy another one, for someone else. LBJ was dumb, but he sure wasn’t stupid. He knew what he had to do to keep his power and his life. And in return for his loyalty, his owners soon removed his final irritant (and rival for power), Robert Kennedy, Jack Kennedy’s brother, in 1968.

I know, he was shot by a Palestinian, right? Yes, according to my logic, that should be insane, right? Yes. After all, Palestinians (and most Muslims) liked the Kennedy’s and their evenhanded treatment of the Mid-East. So why would Sirhan Sirhan do this deed? Well, maybe SAVAK knows. What’s SAVAK? The Iranian CIA. It was set up in the 1950’s, by the American CIA and Israel’s Mossad (the Jewish CIA), to put the Shah in power. And the evidence points to SAVAK as the power behind the RFK shooting. Why would they do this? Because SAVAK was a wholly-owned subsidiary of Mossad and the American CIA. And Mossad and their buddies at the CIA needed a false flag to fly over this operation. So, they turned to SAVAK to supply the necessary ‘asset’ known as Sirhan Sirhan. His family was held hostage, I hear, to make him do this deed. Don’t believe me? Read a little. Read Michael Collins Piper’s book, Final Judgment, for a real close look on who all was in Dallas that day (besides LBJ, of course).37 Those guys are really good shots, by the way. If I get shot, grandson, you’ll know who did it, OK?

Still can’t believe this, can you? I know, grandson, it’s wildly beyond conventional belief. But it’s even crazier to believe the ‘it just happened that way’ version of Weiner Dog history. That’s the school of historical (hysterical?) thought that ignores the known tendencies of human nature. Fallen human nature. So, let’s take a look at a single incident that will give you the perfect comparison of these two schools of thought- me versus the Weiner Dogs. Because that’s the real choice everyone has to make (or avoid).

So let’s look at an incident that happened to an Imperial warship named the USS Liberty. It happened during the 1967 war between Israel and the Arab states. These wars, by the way, are the new Olympics. There’s one every decade (1948, 1956, 1967, 1973, 1982, 1991, 2000, etc.) In this particular one, Israel had launched a pre-emptive strike against all of the Arab states bordering it (Egypt, Syria, Jordan). Israel was about to roll all of them up in a bundle in what became known as The Six-Day War. It was a rout, but a conventional rout. No nukes yet.

The Israeli’s were doing this quite handily, using the American weapons systems that were far superior to anything the Muslims had. There was only one thing missing from the Israeli victory script. That missing ingredient was the ability to draw the Americans directly into the war to totally annihilate all of the Muslim armies (including Iraq and Iran). What could lead us into such a thing, which would have been incomprehensible just 4 years earlier under JFK, when America was officially neutral in Mid-East affairs?

Well, what if the Egyptians had attacked a US Warship in the Mediterranean Sea, off the coast of Egypt (and Israel, by the way)? What if the Egyptians had sunk it, with a total loss of life? That would mean a direct war with America, literally. Why? Just look at history, grandson. The Barbary Coast War started when American ships were attacked by the Barbary pirates. The War of 1812 began when the Anglish stopped American ships to kidnap Americans to serve on Anglish ships. Fort Sumter was attacked when Imperial ships tried to reinforce it, starting the American Civil War. The Spanish-American War started with the (suspicious) sinking of the USS Maine in Cuban waters. American involvement in WWI had come about through the sinking of the Lusitania (with Americans aboard). WWII began for America with the Japanese attack on Pearl Harbor and the sinking of the USS Arizona (and numerous other older destroyers but curiously, no aircraft carriers, which were amazingly absent from the port, hahahaha!). The Vietnam War went from a minor skirmish to a full-scale war with the supposed attack by the North Vietnamese on the USS Maddox in the Gulf of Tonkin.

The formula is, and always has been, very simple. Attack an American ship (or one carrying American citizens) and you will get an automatic state of war (declared or not) with the Empire. Unless you are Israel. And so, if the Egyptians were to sink an American warship in international waters, it would mean open and total war. And the USS Liberty, an electronic-intelligence gathering warship of the US Navy, was attacked on June 8th, 1967. But not by the Egyptians. It was attacked by the Israeli Air Force and Navy, for several hours, with 205 out of 297 men either killed or wounded. The attacks lasted several hours. It wasn’t a simple one-sortie strike. No, it had been preceded by many reconnaissance flights since early that morning. There was no question that the Israeli’s didn’t know who they were attacking (although the Israeli’s deny this, claiming it was a case of mistaken identity).

Now the interesting thing is, the rest of US Sixth Fleet was only 10 minutes away (by air) and the USS Liberty’s commander had immediately requested help, which never came. In fact, the Sixth Fleet commander had earlier denied them a destroyer escort that had been requested by the Captain of the USS Liberty, for some strange reason (even though everyone knew there was a war going on). Hmmm…. Interestingly, there were some aircraft that were launched from aircraft carriers of the Sixth Fleet, and they were carrying nuclear weapons, strangely enough. But they were recalled after a while, but no other US combat aircraft responded to help the Liberty, which was under sustained attack for several hours.

Now here is where it gets really weird, as usual, when you look a little closer at the ‘official’ version of history. The Sixth Fleet commander had called Washington, according to the investigations conducted later, and the US Secretary of Defense denied the request for help to an American warship under attack! This was the same Secretary of Defense (Robert McNamara) that escalated the Vietnam War over an attack on a US Destroyer (the USS Maddox)in the Gulf of Tonkin in 1964. Too bad the Viet Cong weren’t Jewish, or they’d have gotten away with it. Hahahah!!! Check the topedo hole in the picture below. It blew a 30 foot hole on the other side.
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So what’s my point? Just this- that the Chosen Ones were seeking to draw the Empire into their little war against the Muslims in order to make it a huge war, with nuclear strikes in Egypt and elsewhere, because everyone would assume it was the Egyptians that had attacked the USS Liberty. Why? Because there would be no survivors to say otherwise. The only problem was, the damned ship wouldn’t sink. This was in spite of torpedo-boat attacks and wave after wave of attack jets with bombs, napalm and cannon fire. Almost every square foot of the ship had damage, but the damned thing wouldn’t sink. And who says miracles still don’t happen? Hahahahah! Don’t believe me? Google it up, it’s an amazing story. One you won’t hear about in schools of any kind. But it happened.

[image: ]

The Israelis even strafed the life boats, trying to kill every single man on board. Why? So there wouldn’t be anyone to tell the story, so everyone would later assume that it was the Egyptians that did it. The strafing of the life boats is very telling. It means that even if it was a ‘simple case of mistaken identification’ by the Israeli Air Force, it was a gruesome act. It was clearly a huge violation of every known convention of civilized warfare. It was bloodthirsty at the least, and inhuman as well. But here’s the best part- anyone who objected to the ‘mistaken-identity’ alibi that supposedly explained the attack was instantly labeled by the Israeli’s (and the American press) as an ‘anti-Semite’!

So what am I saying here? Simple. These guys play rough. They play for keeps. And if they would do this to their ‘best friend’, America, then why shouldn’t I believe they would play by the same rules (or lack of them) when it came to the little matter of getting their hands on the A-Bomb? JFK was in the way, so he had to go. And so he did. Poor Jack.

So then, the Chosen Ones have stolen the US Treasury and replaced it with The Federal Reserve. They have co-opted our military, replacing Washington with Tel Aviv as the source of marching orders. They have monopolized the news and entertainment media and filled it with ‘mainstream news’ reporting and sensuous crap. They have been at the forefront of every revolutionary movement, starting with the ‘Civil Rights’ idiocy that has made everyone a slave, so there would be no difference between Blacks and Whites (and we don’t even notice it). They started the Abortion-Rights movement (c/o Bernard Nathanson) to convince us to kill our own offspring. And we did it.

They are at the heart of the porn industry and they are proud of it. Did you ever wonder why all the males stars in porn flicks are Jewish and the girls are (or were) Catholic? Did you ever notice that most of the ‘religious’ support for the ‘Gay Rights’ movement comes from the community of the Chosen Ones? Are all these things a coincidence? Do things just happen, and they all just happened to fall this way? Do people really think this could be true? Or, do most people even think? Don’t ask Richard Dawkins, he’s asleep at the switch. Hey Richard, if it comes down to ‘survival of the fittest’, how do abortion and homosexuality help the specie survive? Hmmm? Or should only some of the specie survive? Which makes me wonder, is Richard really a racist?
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OK, grandson, I’ve said it. The Emperor has chosen to destroy everyone outside of the Empire, and the Chosen Ones have chosen to destroy him (and even themselves, it would seem) after the Emperor has done their bidding. And they are both pretty far along in their plans. But is it actually ‘a plan’? Is there some secret headquarters somewhere that is directing all of this? And is the Emperor (whoever he is at the moment) really so stupid that he can’t see it? Of course not. But then, why would I say all of these things that would seem to require the active participation, on a large (if not huge) scale, if it weren’t true? Because you don’t need active participation in a plot to make this work. All you really need is The Grudge.

Yes, the grudge, the really big grudge, is all you need to get like-minded people to act in a like-minded way. All you need to do is to put a personal reward in front of individuals who are culturally disposed to this temptation and just add water. Bingo, you will get, in pretty short order, almost universal cooperation in the grand scheme of things. All you have to do is to make sure that each of these individuals, these Chosen Ones, gets an earthly reward for cooperating with the scheme. What scheme? The destruction of mankind, of course. Starting with the weakest (the poor, the enslaved, the Black, the Latino, the Muslim, the sick, the unborn), and moving up the food chain till there’s no one left but the Anglish. Hahahahahahah! I told you we were going to get some enjoyment out of this, didn’t I? Wait till you see the look on their faces when they realize that they aren’t really ‘partners’ with their financiers. Assuming we’re here to see it of course, but that’s another story. But nevertheless, it will be priceless!

Alright then, just who is it that has this ‘plan’ that all men seem to be blindly following, to their own destruction? The ‘gods’, silly child. I’ve only said it a hundred times! Shall I say it again? They have mesmerized the Chosen Ones with hatred of the Gentiles because they are obviously no longer ‘chosen’ by whoever occupies the Heavens. They’ve been mad as Hell for almost 2,000 years, since their kingdom fell at the hands of the Roman Empire. And the Empire encompassed all the nations (except the Barbarians). So these damned Romans have to die. It’s that simple. Oh yeah, and the Barbarians too. Why? Well, why not? They have to die sometime, right? And they’re not Jewish, right? So they can’t go to the Talmudic Jewish heaven, right? Pretty simple equation.

Well, that seems pretty harsh towards the Chosen Ones, right? Oh yes, indeed. Except for one thing. If there weren’t any Chosen Ones, the Anglish (and a host of other Teutonic tribes) would have been more than happy to substitute for them. Second-stringers are always waiting for their chance to show their stuff! So it’s not like I have some animus against the Jews alone. I’m simply recognizing the patterns that have infected all of mankind. The only thing that sets the Jews apart is the fact that they actually were chosen, at one time, by their God, and then they rejected him (as everyone else has also done, at some point in time).

But still, it’s pretty traumatic to be the appointed front-runner for the Heisman Trophy and then to suffer through the last half of the season with lots of interceptions and fumbles. Everyone’s laughing at you, even the teams that have worse records than you. How humiliating! So, what do you do? Ever tried revenge? Like, leave the stadium at halftime and call in an airstrike? Well, I know, that sounds horrible. And it is. But like I said, if they hadn’t done it first (and the airstrike is on its way, right after Iran gets it), then the Anglish would. Oh well.

So, am I also being too harsh on the Anglish? Perhaps, but I don’t think so. Have you ever heard the expression ‘Slimy Wog’? Check out the Oxford English Dictionary and see that it is a British (i.e. Imperial) Navy term. A Wog is a slang word. It is a vulgar and offensive name for a foreigner, especially one of Arab extraction. Wog-Land is a derogatory term for a foreign country. This is how the Empire sees everyone who is ‘not like us’, in the eyes of the Anglish. And the ‘slimy’ part is a rather evolutionary reference to one’s supposed height on the evolutionary ladder of mankind. In other words, the Anglish world is racist to the core. Ever heard of the expression, ‘the White Man’s burden’, by Rudyard Kipling? At least the Chosen Ones have a pedigree to fall back on. God chose them. So what have you got that can match that, Limey? These Anglishmen, on the other hand, have simply assumed that their supposed links to the Chosen Ones (via their hypothetical British-Israelitism) allows them to hold the same conceit. Talk about arrogance. Gimme a bagel, will ya? Idiots.

And let’s set another thing straight while we’re at it. In Part I, I made a lot of fun of the Bizarro versions of Christianity (and Jews and Muslims as well). So, am I saying that there will absolutely be NO Protestants or Orthodox in Heaven? Heavens no! After all, if Jesus could cure the Samaritan leper, and save the Samaritan woman at the well, and use the Good Samaritan as his parable example, than obviously, there is something greater than the simple fact of being a card-carrying member of a group that gets you into Heaven. After all, the Samaritans were the original Bizarro group, being the offshoot of the Jews. Did I explain that already? I can’t remember, so if I didn’t, look it up yourself. Google up ‘half-breed Jew’.

No, I’m simply pointing out how much more difficult it will be to reach there (heaven) if you’ve been handicapped by being born into a theological orientation that denies the authenticity of Holy Rome, which claims with pretty good evidence to be the New Israel. Why get hassled at the pearly gates over some missing ID papers? Do you really have enough good works to overcome that handicap? Are you sure? I’m not, in my case. Anyway, you may have to sit in the detention room (purgatory) for a while until someone with a little more unimpeachable reputation than you comes by to vouch for you. Who might that be? If you’re a radical-individualist Bizarro Christian, there might not be too many people interested in your case. Why? Because you’ve never been interested in theirs, eh?

And speaking of ’good works’, let’s clear up another thing for all my Jewish friends (yes, I do have some). The Talmudic principle of ‘Tikkun Olam’ (‘healing the world’) isn’t going to cut it at the pearly gates either, in and of itself. Why? Because ‘doing good’ without acknowledging the source of goodness is actually a slap in the face of your host. That’s right, if you want to come to the wedding feast, then you’d better be ready to admit you don’t really deserve the invitation. It was extended as an act of generosity, not reciprocity. In other words, the ‘good’ you do has to be in reference to an absolute standard, not your own standard. And the Talmudic principle of Tikkun Olam is a decidedly personal standard, arrived at by decidedly imperfect humans (ourselves). If we do something that is good, objectively, (like feeding the poor), but we fail to see that it is good because God said so (and not because we subjectively decided it was so), then that is a slap at the one who originally said it. Remember, there are no original thoughts, except with the one who had the really great first idea- creation! Oh wait, there was that second thought, by Lucifer, who said ‘I will not serve’. Those are the only two original thoughts. Everything else that follows came from those two thoughts, and we weren’t the ones who thought them first! Have you ever thought about that? Oh yeah? Well then, were you the first to think about it? I didn’t think so.

So anyway, being a member of a Bizarro-offshoot group isn’t a deal-killer all by itself, but it sure is going to make it hard to resist the temptation to think that your group, and your group alone, comprises the entire membership of the New Israel. And the surest way to that conclusion is to deny the authenticity of Holy Rome, which, after all, is the only real force holding back the combined onslaught of the Chosen Ones and their Anglish Imperial stooges. And Holy Rome is the only force, of the original four groups, that wants and welcomes the Barbarians as full members. And if you’ve done any real reading, you’d know that the Church would be very small without the Barbarians. Just ask Charlemagne and his band of ruffians. And me.

Why is that so? It’s simple, as most things are. Remember, the mark of the true religion is that is has to be able to be comprehensible by the simplest as well as the most brilliant amongst us. Otherwise, it wouldn’t be attainable by everyone, all else being equal. The rocket scientist, in actuality, is more handicapped than the Down’s Syndrome child. And there’s the best clue. A Down’s Syndrome person is usually a child all his life. And the Holy Roman Operating System says you must be child-like in your faith. That’s very hard for an empirically-oriented ego-idiot to agree with. Their ‘superior’ intellect is actually an impediment. All the Bizarro monotheistic religions (Talmudic, Ortho and Protestant) rely way too much on ‘secret knowledge’ and esoteric beliefs that only a wonk (and not a wog) could love. And so, they are exclusive rather than inclusive. Not good. On the other hand, we do have to have some rationality in our life, and that’s why Islam is so problematic. And robotic. And hypnotic. And….you get the idea?

And so, the true Operating System has to be able to absorb the simple and the smart, the refined and the rough, the old and the new. Only Holy Rome can do that. Only Holy Rome wants to do that! And besides, this Operating System is the only means of holding in check the tendency of certain nations that want to become expansionist pigs. Like Angland. Like Germany. Like America. And while I know that I am often mistaken for an anti-Semite, (among all my other supposed and actual faults), here’s the reality; being a Nazi would mean embracing two things I detest; socialism and nationalism run amok.

Nationalism in and of itself is fine, as it is an expression of filial devotion to a legitimate cultural subdivision of humanity. But when it is unchecked (as in Hitler’s Germany), it can and does tend to create indescribable destruction, for everyone. Why? Because it ascribes a superiority to their own race, and a subhuman ranking for all the others who fall under their power. So what is there amongst the original 4 groups that can allow legitimate nationalism to flower without becoming a devouring weed in the garden of life?

Well, the only thing that can checkmate super-nationalism is supra-nationalism. As in, an entity that can reach across national boundaries and stop a hyper-expansive nationalistic group from creating further havoc. You won’t find it in Talmudic Judaism, because they are the ultimate super-nationalists. And Mosaic Judaism is extinct, so these guys are out as viable contestants. And the Barbarians are non-starters, as they have no conception of universality. And the Empire? Hahahahhaahh!! They don’t even pretend to respect their neighbor’s borders! The border is simply a starting line for them in their race to subdue every nation! They’re the original Oklahoma Sooners. So who does that leave? Right, Holy Rome.

Only the ruler of Holy Rome can threaten any member with the three things they might possibly fear- excommunication, the interdict, and the release of loyalty to the ruler. Those are the three weapons that held Christendom together for nearly 1,000 years, until the Protestant revolt. Which revolt, by the way, was led not by Martin Luther, but rather by the heretic John Wycliffe. He was Anglish, of course. He’s the one that started the revolt, with his un- authentic translation of scripture. Then came the Bohemian named Jan Huss and his corrupt interpretation of the corrupt translation. They were the firewood and the gasoline for the bonfire that was to come later. Luther was simply the match. But, being an efficient German who would not want to waste the match he was entrusted with (by the ‘gods’ of course), he was certainly willing to burn the village, which he did exceedingly well. Oh well. Idiot.

So anyway, bottom line, this section of the book is simply a recitation of the reasons and examples of why America is the legitimate (that’s funny, that word!) successor to Imperial Rome. That’s because it is simply the direct lineal scion of the real Third Rome, known as Angland, which took up the role when Constantinople fell in 1453 AD. And this section is also a recitation of the reasons why the Holy Roman Operating System is the only antidote to the Roman-Anglo-American Empire and its endless wars against the Barbarians, whose only real refuge is Holy Rome. I hope you can see this too. If you can’t see it, I wish you well as a resident slave in the Empire.

Now, let’s do a little re-cap here. We’ve seen in Part I that Reason and Math tell us that only the Holy Roman Operating System offers us a good deal that is actually desirable and achievable. Then we saw in Part II that Troy holds the key to understanding the origins of both Imperial and Holy Rome, and that the lesson of Troy will be repeated at the end of time. Then we saw in Part III that Angland was the actual successor to Imperial Rome when Constantinople fell to the Mohammedans in 1453 AD. And now, in Part IV (using Roman numerals again, of course, because that’s how we do things in the Empire) we have looked at how America has become the Managing Partner as the Empire was divided, just as it was in Diocletian’s day, into the Eastern Empire (with its capital still in London) and the Western Empire (with New York being the capital).

And finally, we have seen how at each step along the way, the Empire was aided and financed by the Chosen ones, who have a totally different agenda than either the Emperor (but he doesn’t care), the Pope (and he does care) or the Barbarians (who simply want their next meal).

So now, let’s move on to the real heart of this story, the story of how things will end up. And to do that, we have to examine the story of the great pretender of both Imperial and Holy Rome. That, of course, would be the great nation of Russia, the fulcrum of history.
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Well, congratulations, grandson. You have persevered to the point of finding out how our ‘modern’ world works and how it will end. You deserve another drink! After all, if the world makes you dizzy when you’re sober, then the obvious antidote is to change the things you can. And if you can’t change the world, which we can’t, then we have to change ourselves. So drink up. I think I’ll have another too. Sweet red port wine. I can’t stand the sophisticated wines sipped by the civilized denizens of the Empire. I like to mix my wines. Every drink is different. Don’t worry about your mother, I’ll take care of her. Drink up. You deserve it!

Why? Because you now know more than most men on this not-quite God-forsaken planet. You now know that there is nothing of any consequence between the time of the year 1 AD and now, because the actors are all the same. Their lines are all the same as well. Only the costumes change. The plot is simple, and it simply revolves again and again as we wait for the final tangent to spring forth, surprising all the comfortable, complacent and especially the confused ‘citizen’ slaves that populate the Empire. Which is exactly what this merry-go-round was designed to do. To make you dizzy to the point of deciding to ignore everything that might mean anything, because nothing in this world seems to make any sense. Unless you subscribe to my thesis, of course. My thesis is harsh but true. And the thesis of Occam’s Razor says that my simplicity is my sanity. And yours as well, if you will listen.

And that thesis, that everything has remained static as mankind has run in-place for the past 2,000 years, is about to change. Why? Because everyone is now numbed to the point that the rulers of the Empire (and more importantly, their financiers) have gauged it safe to begin showing their hand. And why is that? It’s because everyone has lost their identity. If you don’t know who you are, how can you possibly fight for any cause? If you have no allegiance to anything but yourself (and that too is suspect, as most men don’t even know who they are), then who will fight alongside with you? Right, no one. Because we have all been atomized, reduced to the un-natural state of radical individualism. We’ve gone from dust to dust, and we aren’t even dead yet. But don’t worry, that’s coming soon, just wait.

And so, that being the case, it’s time to decide, if you haven’t already done so, which group you want to die for. Because you are going to die, remember? I know, that’s such an unpleasant thought. Which is why most men won’t contemplate it, let alone plan for it. But still, it comes. And so, the choice we face is the same as it has been for the last 2,000 years. Do you love the Emperor? Do you love the Rabbi? Do you love your local Warlord? Or do you love yourself? Enough to plan on saving yourself? More to the point, can you do it yourself? So, we’re back to Pascal and his Wager. Who are you going to bet on in the big Casino of life? The gods? Hahahahhaah!!! Let me know how that works for you, eh?

OK, grandson, so you’re still undecided? Well then, let’s travel a little further along this trail, slouching towards Jerusalem, as Yeats would say, and see where the Holy Roman Operating System has led me. Then let’s see if I have made any believable conclusions. And if not, you can go and choose the ‘whatever’ slot on the big roulette wheel of life. So here we go, let’s look at how Russia, the Great Pretender to the Empire, is going to impact our lives in the not-too-distant future, and what this is going to mean for everyone, as we hurtle back beyond the time of Rome and land at the gates of Troy.
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So why is Russia so important? Well, it’s because Russia is the tipping point of history. Huh? Yes, Russia is the fulcrum upon which the fate of mankind tilts. Why is that so? Because, in a simplistic answer to your question, my grandchild, Russia straddles both the East and the West. The Mystical and the Rational. The mythical and the historic. The uncivilized and the civilized. And up to this point, she hasn’t decided which way to turn. That question is still in the balance, and it will decide a lot, for everyone alive today, and for all who are yet to come. Let’s see why this is so. And to see why it is so, we will look at two critical elements, one historical, the other prophetic.

To begin with, we must first ask the question of ‘who is Russia?’ before we can answer the question of why she is so important. And so, who is Russia? Where did she come from? Where has she been? And what are the paths she can choose to travel from this point forward in time? And lastly, what will each of the two choices she faces deliver to her (and to us) in the near future? Well, now that we have come this far, let’s not waste any time because, as I keep reminding you (and really, myself ), we have no time left to waste. And as we go now towards this final answer, I have to tell you that this part of the tale will require that we visit another land or two. The most important is Portugal, as you will see. Huh? Portugal? Yes, but first, we have to know the history of whom we are speaking. So let us begin, and acquaint ourselves with our coming fate. Or faith, depending on your Operating System.
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The original Russian nation, the Rus’, generally traces its origins back to Rurik, a Scandinavian Viking, probably of Swedish Varangian lineage. In other words, a Barbarian Viking. A cousin of the Norse Vikings tribes. The Rus’ were Slavic, and they migrated eastward from northwestern Europe. What they were in search of, who knows? If they were after warmer weather, they missed their mark. More likely, they were searching for a place of their own, as most Barbarian tribes do. They settled around Ladoga in the late 800’s AD, and Rurik’s lineage ruled until the 1600’s. And that would be the end of the story if it were not for the incredible toughness of these people.

They were the people who were visited in the late 900’s by the missionary brothers known to us as St.’s Cyril and Methodius who converted them to Christianity in the year 998 AD. But the important thing to remember is this: their conversion was to the Eastern (Greek) autocephalous form of Christianity, not the Western (Latin) form. Why is this important? Because this is what separated them from the rest of Europe for the next 1,000 years. This conversion was made to the Orthodox Bizarro version of Christianity, not to the western version that owed it’s allegiance to Holy Rome. But at that time, the split between the East and West within Christendom wasn’t official or definitive yet. But the seeds had been sown, by Photius the Phake, and they would bear bitter fruit soon.

Why is this conversion to Eastern Catholicism (soon to become ‘Orthodoxy’) crucial? Because it meant that Russia would be ‘auto-cephalous’ (self-thinking) in nature, and so it remains today. It is separated from Holy Rome, not in its sacraments or dogma, but rather by its unwillingness to submit to a central (and most importantly, non-Russian) religious authority. And that is the definition of Russia in a nutshell. She is her own person, and she is not going to be told what to do, by anyone. Not by a Holy Rome that spans the globe or by the civilization it spawned. Nor by some southern Semitic Rabbis that despised northern Russian culture. And certainly not by some Imperial Roman fools who couldn’t take a Russian winter without freezing to death. Not even a mild one, if there is such a thing. No, Russia was going to make up her own mind in all of these things, and the answer was always ‘nyet’! She would go her own way. Unfortunately, it was inevitable that her path and everyone else’s would eventually intersect, and thus far the results have not been pleasant for her or the rest.

Now probably the best way to show the almost schizoid nature of Russia today, in her quandary of whether to choose the rationality of western thought or the mysticism of eastern thought, is to contrast her two personalities in the two persons who sum up this land. Am I speaking of Lenin? No. Stalin? No. He was a Georgian anyway. Marx? No, he was a German Jew, you ninny! Well then, who am I referring to? Well, I’m talking about Putin and Ras-Putin. The two extremes of Russia. These two personalities neatly define, in my mind, the choices that Russia faces. The results of this decision will impact the entire world. There’s that word again; impact. So let’s put on our Kevlar and take a look at each of them for a moment before we continue our trek.
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Grigori Rasputin, of course, was the mystic Orthodox renegade monk that mesmerized the Romanov dynasty in the period leading right up to the Bolshevik Revolution of 1917. Here is what Wikipedia says about him (and yes, I know Wiener Dogs despise Wikipedia, and that’s all the more reason why I like it! After all, have you ever seen the Encyclopedia Britannica allow challenges to an entry? How about the New York Times?);

Grigori Yefimovich Rasputin (Russian: Григорий Ефимович Распутин [image: ] (22 January [O.S. 10 January] 1869 – 29 or 30 December [O.S. 16 December] 1916)[1] was a Russian Orthodox Christian and mystic. Some people called Rasputin the “Mad Monk”,[2] while others considered him a “strannik” (or religious pilgrim) and even a starets (ста́рец, “elder”, a title usually reserved for monk-confessors), believing him to be a psychic and faith healer.[2] He impressed many people with his knowledge and ability to explain the Bible in an uncomplicated way.

Rasputin was employed by Tsar Nicholas II and Alexandra as a healer for their only son, Tsarevich Alexei, who suffered from hemophilia, and became an influential figure in the later years of the Tsar’s reign. It has been argued[3] that Rasputin helped to discredit the tsarist government, leading to the fall of the Romanov dynasty in 1917. Contemporary opinions saw Rasputin variously as a saintly mystic, visionary, healer and prophet or, on the contrary, as a debauched religious charlatan. There has been much uncertainty over Rasputin’s life and influence, as accounts have often been based on dubious memoirs, hearsay and legend.[2] In his homeland he is revered as a righteous man by many people and clerics, among them Elder Nikolay Guryanov.[4] (end of citation) 38

Rasputin’s name means, literally, a ‘debauched one’. A partaker in orgiastic activities, in other words. And he was the one who mesmerized the rulers of Russia, the Romanov’s, at the critical point in time (1917) that we will examine in closer detail as we progress.
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Vladimir Putin, on the other hand, is the current leader of Russia (in whatever official capacity he holds at the moment, regardless of the titles others like Medvedev may hold alongside of him). He is of a much more mysterious origin. There is almost no ability to find out who he is, or what nationality he is descended from. But what should we expect from the man that helped to run the KGB before the supposed dissolution of the Soviet Empire? Here is the only thing I could find on him, from the Russian newspaper Pravda:

Putin’ - More Evidence Western

Royalty Is All Related

Tsar Vladimir Putin?

By Gennady Klimov and Maria Orlova

Based on the materials from the Tver newspaper Karavan

Translated by Dmitry Sudakov

Pravda.ru

11-6-2

“Vladimir Putin could have royal blood. Russian president Vladimir Putin has been a mystery almost for everyone since moment of his election. He seemed to be a man with no past, inspired by the symbol of the new epoch, but deprived of historic roots. Research conducted by journalists from the Russian city of Tver has become a sensation. It was discovered that the parents of the Russian president came from the Kalininsky area of the Tver region.

The president’s family tree is not traced before Putin’s grandfather Spiridon Putin, who left Tver for St. Petersburg at the age of 15. Vladimir Putin’s grandfather was a serious, reserved man of immaculate honesty. Spiridon Putin became a good cook. He worked in fancy restaurants in St.Petersburg before the revolution of 1917. Later, he was invited to cook for Lenin himself. When Lenin passed away, Spiridon Putin started working at one of Stalin’s dachas. Putin’s grandfather managed to survive this horrid period of the Soviet history. When he retired, he lived and cooked at a holiday camp of the Communist Party. Vladimir Putin describes his grandfather as a man who liked remaining silent most of the time.

The researchers did not manage to trace the origin of this last name Putin. The world-wide web knows only one Putin Vladimir Vladimirovich, the Russian president. Therefore, using online search engines is completely worthless in this quest. No other scientists of history and no dictionary mention anything about the name Putin among tens of thousands of other names.

On the other hand, there has recently been a surprising fact discovered. Vladimir Putin looks like Prince Mikhail Tverskoy. They both are not tall, with little hair, and similar noses. Is Putin a descendant of the Tver prince? This hypothesis is gaining more and more support. The name Putin is not mentioned among the Russian names. This means that the name is of foreign origin.

The name Ptin appeared recently, sometime in the middle of the 19th century. All Putins originally came from the Putin clan of the Tver region. Illegitimate offspring of noble families were often given shortened names. For example, Russian writer Pnin was an illegitimate son of Field Marshal Repnin. There have been many other such occasions: Betskoy instead of Trubetskoy and Gribov instead of Griboyedov. The new names of unofficial clan branches were formed by means of deduction: a syllable was simply taken out of the original name.

A book on the Tver region mentions the name of Putyanin, a clan of Russian princes. This clan gave Russia many outstanding military leaders, as well as artists, politicians, and priests. This is one of the oldest clans in Russian history. If President Putin is a descendant of the Putyatin clan, this means that Vladimir Putin is related to nearly all the royal families of Europe”.39 (end of citation)

Well, what am I aiming at here? Simply this- we don’t know who we are dealing with, but the range of characters, from Rasputin to Putin, seems to span the divide between Pagan mysticism and Machiavellian rationality, between East and West. And that is exactly my point. Russia is a mysterious, dark force that could be the end of everything we hold dear. Or, the start of a new beginning for western civilization. Huh? Yes, I know, that’s about as wide a range as anyone could state. But there is a reason for this, as we shall soon see.

But first, let’s look at something that was said in the previous citation. It was the observation that in Russia, illegitimate offspring often had surnames that were a contraction of their sire. And while the citation above focused on the connection with the family origin of Putin in the region of the Tver (home of Prince Mikhail Tverskoy), I see another possibility. I see that Putin could be a shortened version of Ras-Putin. Well, am I certain of this? Of course not. That’s the point. We don’t know with certainty what we are dealing with here.

In the one instance of Rasputin, we have a mad Orthodox churchman leading the royalty (to ruin). And if Putin is in reality a descendant, illegitimate or otherwise, of Prince Tverskoy, then we may be seeing the opposite effect- the royalty leading the mad Orthodox churchmen of today. But will it be to their (and our) ruin? We don’t yet know. What we do know is this-the scenario is reversed, for Putin is a layman, not a cleric. But the result, for Russia could be the same. And anyone who has followed Putin’s rise and subsequent rule can see that it would appear that his agenda is not the ruin but the restoration of Russian might. And so, I must surmise that we are seeing the reverse of history being played out. Remember when I said that life is made up of patterns? And that they are often mirror-opposites when they recur in time? But that just like in a mirror, the image is reversed? But remember, the pattern is still the same. Putin or Rasputin, we may be seeing the same thing.

But enough of that for now, because we still need to know more of who these people are. The Rus’ are an incredibly fierce people. I’ll give you an example. In 860 AD, somewhere between 200 and 360 Rus’ (Viking) ships attacked Constantinople, totally taking it by surprise, although the city did not fall. Now think about this for a minute. These Viking madmen had rowed anywhere from 700 to 1,000 miles down the Dnieper River from Kiev (Ukraine) or above, just to attack the Empire. Then they rowed back. How’s that for a little jaunt? And guess who was the Patriarch of Constantinople at that time? Yes, my favorite guy- Photius the Khazar-Faced Fake. And that brings us to the next point in our exploration of Russian history. There are 2 Russias, north and south. Huh?
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Yes, sort of like there are two Americas, north and south. No, not the continents (but that is also true, and that’s a legitimate point. Good work, grandson! You’re starting to think for yourself, that’s good!). No, I’m thinking more of the division between the north and the south in the United States. It is more than a geographic difference. It’s really a cultural difference. And up to this point in the section on Russia, we have only discussed the northern branch of the Russian nation. But there is also a southern branch, and here is where the story starts to wind its way through the Empire. We’ve already discussed this people earlier in the book, if you remember? They are called the Khazars.

Now recall, if you will, that we talked about this nation, the Khazars, as the people of the Caucasus region, which is to say, the area between the Caspian (Khazpian) Sea and the Black Sea. These were the people who controlled the trade routes between Asia, Europe and the Mideast, and they made a great living from this control. Until they had to face both the Empire and the Mohammedans at the same time. That’s when, in a stroke of political brilliance (yes, I’m back to that word again) they decided to convert to Talmudic Judaism in the late 600’s AD. They did it to avoid the alternative choices of Holy Rome or Mohammed. And that is how the Khazars (the Ashkenazim of today) of the south became the enemies of the Rus’ in the north.

At first the Rus’ prevailed in this war to control the Russian Empire. Here is what Wikipedia says of this struggle (go to http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Khazars for more):

Between 965 and 969, Khazar sovereignty was broken by Kievan Rus. Sviatoslav I of Kiev defeated them in 965 by conquering the Khazar fortress of Sarkel. Two years later, Sviatoslav conquered Atil, after which he campaigned in the Balkans. Medieval Ruthenian (Russian, my note) epic poems mention Ruthenian warriors fighting the Jewish Giant (Богатырь Жидовин).[24] The Rus and the Hungarians both adopted the dual-kingship system of the Khazars (The kingship is divided between the khagan and the Bek. The Khagan was purely a spiritual ruler or figurehead with limited powers, while the Bek was responsible for administration and military affairs). The Rus princes even borrowed Turkic words like Khagan and Bogatyr. Many artifacts from the Khazars, exhibiting their artistic and industrial talents, have survived to the present day.[17] (end of citation, emphasis mine)40

But that wouldn’t be the end of this tale. No, remember when I said if you want to really and truly win a war you had to kill every last one of the enemy? Well, the kind-hearted Rus’ failed to follow this advice, and the surviving Khazars escaped into eastern Europe, to places like Bulgaria and Hungary. I wonder if there is a connection between their city of Atil and Attila the Hun? Anyhow, the escaping Khazars settled in what is now known as Hun-gary? Take a look at the map below41 (stolen, as usual, from Wikipedia, my favorite place). Notice the ‘Rus States’ in the north, and the ‘Khazar Khaganate’ in the south? That’s what I’m talking about.
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Now to shorten the story, just note that the Ashkenazi (Khazar) refugees migrated north and west to settle in Eastern Europe, on the western flank of what we now call Russia. And remember, that 95% of those who identify themselves today as members of the Chosen Ones are Ashkenazim by origin, while the remaining 5% or so are known as Sephardic Jews. Which is to say, true-blooded Semites. But don’t think that I am making a real distinction between these 2 groups of people who claim to be the descendants of Abraham, because I’m not. A Jew is anyone who claims to be one and who acts like one. So, how does a Jew act? He denies the Jewishness of Jesus. Even the Mohammedans don’t do that. They call him a prophet. The Talmud calls him a bastard, literally.

And while the Ashkenazim survivors of the Khazar Kingdom of the Caucasus (southern Russia) are simply Jewish by means of a politically expedient conversion, it doesn’t keep them from acting like Chosen Ones. But they haven’t forgotten who they really are. They are the Scythians of Southern Russia, and they are still at war with the Orthodox Viking Rus’ of Northern Russia. And truth be told, the Scythians are winning, just as the Roundheads are still winning in the running civil war that has gripped the Anglish world since the death of Henry VIII.

So where am I going with this? Simple. While the Anglish Civil War is pretty much over (and the Roundheads have pretty much won), the Russian Civil War, however, is still going on. And the outcome of that war is what will decide the direction mankind takes as we plunge forward in time.

Well then, who are the combatants in this war today? First, the northern Czarists (led by Putin, who might be of royal blood?) who seek to restore the throne and empire of the Czars. They are opposed by the southern Bolsheviks (led by Putin, who headed the Communist KGB?) who seek to restore the power and the empire of the Soviet Union. Huh?

Yes, I know grandson, very confusing. But only because we don’t really know who Vladimir Putin represents. But here’s something that may help. The Czarists were (and still are) in the grip of the Orthodox religion. But the Communists were (and still are) in the grip of the Talmudic religion. Both religions are Bizarro knock-off ’s of their original counterparts, so both versions of Russia are off-kilter when it comes to their ultimate orientation. Neither one can be trusted, because each is in the grip of a distorted religion. But we do know this- Putin is extremely deferential to the institution of the Orthodox Church. So my choice to the conundrum I proposed in the previous paragraph is this- Putin is the leader of Imperial Russia, not Bolshevik Russia. He’s a Northern Russian, not a Southern one.

But let’s back up a bit here first. I called the Khazars ‘Scythians’, right? So what does that mean? Didn’t the Scythians pre-date the Khazars by 600 years or more? Yes. But that’s not my point. My point is, the Khazars occupied the same turf (at a later date), and mimicked the Scythian traits of warfare, which are slave-selling and the control of trade between the east and the west. And the Khazars took the image of Scythia (the scythe) and its smaller counterpart (the sickle) with them in their journey of exile after their defeat at the hands of the Rus’ Vikings from the north. And in their counter-attack on the Rus, known as the Russian Revolution of 1917, they planted this sign on their new flag. You know, the red banner that bears the hammer and sickle. The flag of the Bolshevik Soviet Union. And of course, they also put the Northern Russian symbol there too, to further the confusion, which is always their tactic. And what does that hammer symbolize? Thor, the Viking god of war, alongside the grim reaper of the Khazars.

OK, so what am I saying here? Simply this- that the people of the Caucasus (the Khazars) eventually overcame the people of the northern Urals (the Rus’) after the Khazar’s lengthy period of exile in Eastern Europe, where they have masqueraded as Ashkenazic Jews for over 1,000 years. And the struggle in Russia today is the renewed warfare between these southern ‘Soviet’ Russians and their northern Viking Rus’ counterparts. I know, you think I’m an idiot for thinking that today’s struggles in Russia could have anything to do with events from 1,000 years ago, right? Well, have you talked to any Serbs and Croats lately? Some people know how to nurse a grudge. And these two groups, the Vikings and the Khazars are champions in this category.

Let’s not forget that the Bolshevik Revolution was led almost exclusively by what was commonly known as Judeo-Bolsheviks. Just look at the words of Winston Churchill on the subject;

Sir Winston Churchill, writing in the Illustrated Sunday Herald of 8 February 1920; Churchill wrote “With the notable exception of Lenin, the majority of leading figures are Jews. Moreover the principal inspiration and the driving power comes from Jewish leaders.” (end of citation)

But an even clearer look at what happened in the Russian (Bolshevik) Revolution was written by the London Times correspondent Robert Wilton, in 1920. In his book, originally written in French, Les Derniers Jours des Romanofs (The Last Days of the Romanov’s), he wrote of the racial (national) background of the actual rulers in the Bolshevik party at that time, 3 years after the revolution. The real power in the government was concentrated in 4 groups, and Wilton listed each member and their national/ racial origin. The four groups were, in descending order of power, the Central Committee (12 members), the Council of Peoples Commissars (22 members), the Central Executive Committee (60 members) and the Extraordinary Commission of Moscow (36 members), for a total of 130 positions of power. Guess how many were occupied by the Chosen Ones? Ninety two, or 71%. And you’re guessing the rest were Russians, right? Wrong.

There were only 13 positions held by Russians (10%), and of those 13 positions, Lenin occupied three of them. In other words, less than 10 % of the positions of power in the Russian Revolution were held by Russians. And the original leader, Ulyanov (aka Lenin) sported a Jewish wife. And his successor, Josef Djugashvili (aka Stalin) was a Georgian. And his main opponent for succession, Lev Bronstein (aka Leon Trotsky) was also a Chosen One. In short, the Russians on these committees were tokens or puppets of Jewish wives. Hell, there were more Latvians (12) on these committees than there were Russians (11)! And of the total of 556 top rulers of the revolution listed (by position) in Wilton’s work, 457 (or 82%) were Ashkenazim. That is to say, Khazars.

By the way, check out the Encyclopedia Judaica (Vol. V, p.91) to see that these Judeo-Bolsheviks were often instructed by the Communist Internationale to change their last names to hide their Khazar identities. Don’t take my word for it. Or Wilton’s. Go to

http://ia600209.us.archive.org/13/items/KhaosOdenslandArchiveDocstheMisanthropicMisogynist/EncyclopaediaJudaicaV.05coh-doz.pdf and see for yourself. Get it straight from the horse’s mouth.

“In some countries Jews became the leading element in the legal and illegal Communist parties and in some cases were even instructed by the Communist International to change their Jewish-sounding names and pose as non-Jews, in order not to confirm right-wing propaganda that presented Communism as an alien, Jewish conspiracy .“(end citation)

In other words, this was not a Russian Revolution, rather it was a Khazar Counter-Attack Payback for the fall of Sarkel in 965AD. And it worked, for at least 74 years, from 1917 till 1991.

And now we are at the pregnant question as it concerns Russia and the Empire. Did the Soviet Union fall on Christmas Day in 1991 (with Gorbachev’s resignation)? Or did it just fade into black, as every good Cheshire Cat does when things get rough? Like the question of ‘who is Putin’, the question of the fall of communism is a puzzle. But we have some good clues here, so let’s take a closer look, as any good Barbarian would do.

To begin with, let’s recall the favorite tactic of all Russian rulers (whether they be Royal or Red) since the time of Napoleon. Whenever the enemy approaches, the strategy is to lure them forward by falling back behind the Ural Mountains. As the enemy approaches Moscow, the counter-offensive is launched. This always happens in the dead of winter, of course, as it seems only idiots attack Russia, and they always do it too late in the year. And the invader is then bled white and left to die in the snow as his extended supply lines are cut. Field Marshal Kutuzov did it to Napoleon, and Marshal Zhukov did it to Hitler. And maybe the craftiest Russian of all times, Nikita Krushchev, has laid a trap for the American Emperor? Remember what I said about patterns? This is a big one, and it is going to repeat itself till the lesson is learned. But of course, the Emperor won’t learn. He never does. That’s why history has to last so long.

What am I talking about here? After all, wasn’t Krushchev removed from power in 1964 by the Central Committee (and replaced By Leonid Brezhnev) after his embarrassing shoe-banging episode at the UN? Sure, dude. Do you actually think that’s the way things work in a dictatorship? I remember when I was taking a poli-sci course on the political systems of Eastern Europe (this was in the 1970’s). I asked my professor if he actually believed that the so-called parliaments of Bulgaria and Romania, etc. truly had any say in the running of those countries. He looked at me like I was a maniac when I said that the guy with the gun runs the whole show. Meaning, the dictator. Call him whatever you like, those Eastern European satellites of Moscow had one thing in common. That one thing was one-man rule, by men loyal to Moscow. Anyway, I flunked the course (as usual), and moved on to another field of scholastic debacle (psychology), where I suffered the same fate for pointing out the obvious about Freud the fraud.

OK, back to Little Nicky (Nikita Krushchev). Why did he go away peacefully? Why wasn’t he executed by his successor, as any good Stalinist successor would have done? After all, didn’t Krushchev de-Stalinize the Party? Wasn’t that one of his ‘crimes’ against the Motherland? Why did his succession look more like an Western transition of power instead of the usual Commie coup? Simple. It was planned. Planned from the beginning.

What? How could that be? How could the guy who said to the West, ‘We will bury you’ ever get away with not being buried himself when he was ‘deposed’? Well, let me ask you a question or two, grandson. First of all, where are all the nukes that the Soviet Union commanded? Did they disappear? How about all the nuclear submarines and ICBM’s? And all of the Bear-class Bombers carrying the nukes? Where are they? I haven’t seen them on Ebay or Craig’s List. Oh sure, a lot of them (the outdated ones) have been de-commissioned, but the Empire has its own bone-yard of dead B-52’s in Arizona. So what?

My next question is, who rules Russia today? Vladimir Putin? The former KGB operative? Now tell me, did the Soviet Union really die, or just change costumes? Isn’t that a ridiculous thought, that the West would fall for such a silly idea? Well, the West is pretty ridiculous, in my opinion. Any cursory reading of the Emperors from the time of Caligula till now will tell you that there have been some real idiots that sat on Caesar’s Throne over the millenniums. But let’s get serious here. Has anyone made this assertion besides me? Anyone who has inside knowledge? Someone who would be in a position to know if such a thing had been planned? Well, yes. His name was Maj. Anatoliy Golitsyn, the highest ranking KGB defector of all time. Unless you count Yuri Nosenko, who defected later, claiming that Golitsyn was a KGB plant. We’ll look at the idiot logic of this claim in a bit, but first, let’s look at Golitsyn, and what he said would happen.

Golitsyn made the incredible claim, in his book New Lies For Old, that the Communist Party, through the Communist Internationale (Comintern) apparatus, would hoodwink the West on a scale so grand as to leave one breathless.42 It would make the selling of Lenin’s New Economic Policy (NEP) look like child’s play. It would convince the West that the communist movement was sickly, moribund and near death. And that indeed, it would die, given enough time. And then the West could disarm, and set about bickering with itself about how best to spend the ‘peace dividend’ that would come from the glorious victory in The Cold War. And it has worked like a charm. And a charm, as you (should) know, is really a curse, which is why it works.

(Note: If Nosenko was correct, why bother telling anyone? It’s like Richard Dawkins and his logic; if you’re right, it still doesn’t matter Richard, because nothing matters, right? In other words, why would the KGB send Golitsyn to warn the West to be on guard, if they really were on the verge of a real collapse? What would be the point? That’s like yelling ‘look out for that man, he’s not dangerous!’. More idiot logic. And the CIA bought it. Or sold it, depending on your view of the CIA.)

So, to understand this situation better, and the incredible threat it presents to the world, we have to do a little work here. I will recount for you what has transpired to bring us to this stage in history. By the way, history is not predetermined, regardless of what any Commie apparatchik says. Or any Rabbi. But it is pre-known. But not by us, unfortunately. Or fortunately, perhaps.

To begin with, the Russian Revolution of 1917 almost failed, due to internal resistance by four groups. These were the old aristocracy, the army, the Orthodox Church and Russia’s European neighbors, all of whom abhorred the communist ideology. Aristocrats hated the idea of equality. The army despised the idea of internationalism. The Orthodox abhorred atheism (although I don’t really believe they are actually and totally separate from the Bolsheviks). And the European neighbors feared that they were the next victims of the Revolution. Also remember, the 1917 revolution was the second attempt by the communists, after the failed attempt of 1905.

None of this resistance was a surprise to Lenin and his Chosen financiers. They were very aware that they were despised and feared by all. And so, in the usual tactic of Russian politics, they lied their way out of the predicament. The lie was called the New Economic Policy (NEP) of 1921. The NEP was designed to make it appear that the Revolution was running out of gas (which it was), and therefore the leaders of the revolution were willing to moderate their positions on capitalism, trade, religion and ultimately, revolution itself (which they weren’t). The NEP was designed to induce the West to trade with the new USSR, to recognize it diplomatically, and to stop helping the counter-revolutionaries inside Russia. Why should the West do this? Because, so the argument went, organized opposition to the Revolution simply helped the Bolsheviks to rally the Russian people against the foreign enemies of Russia. It is an age old ploy, but the idiots in the West forgot something. They forgot that this line of reasoning works, but only when the internal regime has the will to resist. And in this case it did. Idiots.

Yes, the Bolshevik Revolution literally was on its last physical legs, and if the West had persevered in opposing the regime, and continued its diplomatic and financial boycott and kept supporting the White Army, then the Red regime probably would have fallen. But instead, the Western powers thought that it would be easier to defeat the Bolsheviks by isolating them instead of confronting them. And that was stupid. Ask any parent born before 1960 if ‘time out’ works better than a swat on the rump. The reason the West bought this line of reasoning, of course, was because they were listening to double-agents, moles and the press, which was controlled by the financiers of the West. The same guys that were financing the Russian Revolution, by the way. Huh? What am I saying here?

Simply this- that the element of patterns was rearing its ugly head again. This was simply a re-play of the infamous left-right morality play that fooled the world before in the matter of the American Revolution vs. the French Revolution. Both were diabolic, but one was made to seem so much more bloody (the French) than the other. This made it a simple task to convince everyone that one was Good and the other was Evil, when in fact both were evil. Only this time, the players were Capitalism (good) and Socialism (bad!). Hahahhahaah! I can’t get over how easy it is to get people to buy this stuff! Lenin was right, if you tell a big enough lie, people can’t believe it isn’t true! Or was it Stalin? I can’t remember. Oh well.

Anyway, here’s the scoop- both of these systems, Socialism and Capitalism, are materialistic. One was ‘scientific’ materialism, known as Socialism (dressed up as collectivism). It would attempt to build the New Man based on ‘scientific’ principles, the primary one being atheism. After all, if you can’t take earthly measure of something (like God), He can’t really exist, can He?

The other was ‘financial’ materialism, known as Capitalism (dressed up as individualism). It would build the New Man based on ‘financial’ principals, the primary one being usury. After all, if you can’t earn earthly profit from something (like God), He can’t really exist, can He?

See my point? Each element in these two paradigms is exactly the opposite of its counterpart. And so, if one paradigm is extreme, the other must be as well. They’re both wrong, in other words. But one side had a better PR department. In the Commie model, Stalin was the head of marketing, and all sales were final! No wonder everyone thought the American Capitalist version of the product was so much better. Because the product was better? No, they were the same (slavery). But the capitalists had better ads. And anyone who sells anything knows that packaging counts. Just ask any woman. Ask your mother!

Anyway, these two systems are Tweedle Dum and Tweedle Dee. Each is designed to capture a segment of the population of the planet into one side or the other. Neither is designed to capture the entire market. Why? Because then the game is over. The real goal is to divide the people and then turn them against each other to the destruction of both. So, my friend, my grandson, Cui Bono? Who profits most here? The ones who finance the fight, on both sides? Right, the Chosen Ones. They own Wall Street and Red Square, both. Just like in the game ‘Monopoly’, the key is to gain control of all the property, so that whoever lands upon your turf is bled dry with exorbitant rent. Park Place or Baltic Avenue, it’s all the same, it’s all turf, and there’s only so much of it. But if you want the game to continue, you have to keep both sides in the game, if you’re the banker that profits from each roll of the dice. And so, you lend to both sides as they mindlessly race around the board on their way to the poorhouse.

All right then, what am I saying? That Capitalism is as bad as Communism? Don’t I believe that Communism has killed more people in the 20th Century than all wars prior to that time combined? Well, yes, I do. I’ve read The Black Book of Communism. I’ve seen the figures, and I believe them. They make Hitler look like a piker. But let me ask you, who sold them the weapons to do this with? Who financed their regime so that they could starve their own people? Who bought the products of the Gulag slave-plantations and sold them in the West? Right. The same people who own the slaves of the West. But again, there only appears to be a difference between the two sides. After all, if the Commies kill lots of people directly and quickly, but the Capitalists kill people indirectly and slowly (all the while financing the other side), what the Hell’s the difference? Time, that’s all. I have a saying about these kinds of groups; governments start wars, and big governments start big wars. Big is bad, in my book.

All right, let’s get back to the story of Golitsyn and his book, New Lies For Old. We’ll come back to the main theme (of straw men) in a bit. But first, let’s give Golitsyn his due. He was incredibly brave for bringing this plot to light, because he became an instant assassination target of the KGB from that day forward. That is not a thing to take lightly. I would much rather be targeted by the CIA, as they are fairly inept. Deliberately so, it often seems. No, the only other group that is as deadly as the KGB is Mossad, the Israeli secret police. Neither one misses their shot.

Anyway, Golitsyn said that the Communist world had become re-united under the leadership of Nikita Kruschchev, in 1957. Nicky did the honorable thing (among thieves) and admitted that Rakovsky was right when he accused Stalin of being a Bonapartist (and not a true commie). I told you about Rakovsky, right? Well, if not, we’ll get there later. But if you want to read the most brilliant exposition of the Hegelian Dialectic, read it in the book Red Symphony, or read the excerpt in The Rakovsky Interrogation. And do note Christian Rakovsky’s real name when you do. I so love how people deliberately name themselves and their movements the opposite of what they truly are. The only thing better than this is the way the ‘free’ press never pursues these matters. They take it all at face value. Why? Because their masters tell them to. The only other explanation is that they are idiots beyond compare. And being the kind person I am (really!), I want to think the best of everyone. Sure! Hahahahaha!

Anyway, Kruschchev admitted to all the other eighty Communist Parties of the world, at their world-wide congress in 1960, that Stalin indeed had set up a paranoid cult of personality worship. This cult then became an impediment to achieving the real communist goal of total world-wide domination. And Little Nicky had proposed to remedy this situation and get the world-wide revolution back on the Trotsky-track. How? By de-Stalinising the Party and re-focusing on the main goal of capturing the West. How would this be done? By deception, of course! These guys knew what I know too, namely that deception (The Odyssey) beats open aggression (The Iliad) any day. And so, in 1960, at the Eighty-One Party Congress, the plan was adopted and put into effect. And to seal the deal, Nicky did the unthinkable- he allowed himself to appear to be deposed and to go peaceably into the twilight.

Now this was important, my boy. Why? Because these eighty other communist parties from around the globe needed to believe that this plan wasn’t just another trick to make them subservient to the USSR again. They didn’t want to effectively become another satellite of Russia. No, real Communism says that nations are actually bad things, and that the real utopia arrives when all nations dissolve and the people rule themselves directly through their soviets. What’s a soviet? A worker-council, silly. Don’t you ever look up anything? Oh well.

Anyway, these other communist parties didn’t want another replay of the Papa Joe Stalin Show, where anyone who stepped out of the party line got whacked. Even if they were real communists, and not just egomaniacs like Uncle Joe. So how do you convince these other non-Russian Commies that this plan, hatched by the party-geeks in Moscow, was the real thing? That it was a plan that made all Commies equal, regardless of where they lived amongst the nations? Easy. You do the thing that had never been done before in Soviet Russia- you engineer a willing and peaceful transition of power. No poisoned soup, no ‘show-trial’, no Gulag sentence. Just a pension and a dacha for Nicky. You show them that the era of revenge (within the party) is over. You show them that you have absolutely no interest in fostering another personality cult of your own. Nicky, you were brilliant!

And have you noticed something else here? That the supposed deposing of Nicky was simply a small-scale version of the big plan? That Nikita (and by extrapolation on the large scale, Communism) would just fade away, peaceably? And that everyone outside the Club of Eighty-One Communist Parties Worldwide fell for it? It was the perfect augury, the excellent omen of what was to come. And just what was it that was to come? The whirlwind of Dezinformatsiya. Translation, please? Disinformation.

As in, what kind of disinformation? All kinds. Wherever the Soviets were strong, they would seek to appear to be weak. Conversely, wherever they were weak, they would seek to appear strong. And instead of communism being a world-wide monolithic movement, it would seek to appear to be a fragmented and dissolving force, spent of its revolutionary fervor, destined for the dustbin of history. And so, in one fell swoop, the Party secretly re-united itself and refocused on its primary goal of worldwide domination. Libido Dominandi, in short. And Golitsyn faithfully exposed this plot in exquisite detail and clarity.

But Anatoliy had only one part of the story, although the part he had was actually true. The surest sign of his truth was that the CIA rejected his conclusion. You know, the same guys who told us that JFK was killed by a lone gunman, remember? And that Fidel Castro could be deposed by 1000 men on the beach at the Bay of Pigs? And that Saddam had nukes?

And now it has all come to pass, just as Golitsyn said it would. Just as the plan predicted it would. And so, the Soviet Union appeared to fall, to dissolve, to disappear. But like I asked before, where are all the nukes? The tanks? The bombers and boomers? And hasn’t Russia recently unveiled a whole new line of intercontinental nuclear missiles? And a new generation of stealth jets? And aircraft carriers? What about all those news stories about how Russia is bankrupt? How can the Russians keep up the arms race (which they supposedly lost, to Reagan) when they are impoverished? Well, silly, how did they do it when they were impoverished Soviets? Is somebody lending them money? Like they did in 1917, after the Czar was murdered? Cui bono, my son.

And so, let’s get back to the story and ask the real question- is Vladimir Putin really a former KGB man? Or is he still a KGB man? There’s a whole lot riding on this question, so think hard before you answer.

So what am I saying? What are the choices here? Is Putin a nationalist and not a Communist (which is to say, an internationalist)? Or is he simply appearing to be one? Is he a Rus or a Khazar? Hard to say, but here’s a clue- he has spent most of his time as the leader of Russia in a war against the oligarchs of Jewish Russians who have robbed the former communist state of all their state-held monopoly assets, like the oil and gas industries, and the mining industries. These are not small potatoes here, my boy. Remember, Russia is one of the top oil, gas and gold producers in the world, and the value of these formerly state-held assets are enormous. And the oligarchs who have stolen all of these formerly state-owned assets all seem to have Khazar names.

So, is Putin trying to save the Russian people from being raped? Raped by the Khazar-Commie southern Russians? No, silly boy, he is trying to defeat these Khazar forces of evil so that he can rape the people! And the only convenient platform for rallying the people behind him is the siren song of glorious nationalism. So it’s the revival of The Russian Empire versus the return of the Communist Internationale. And like Rasputin before him, Putin is leading the people towards a huge showdown within Russia. But regardless of who wins this battle, the next showdown after that will be with the West. Putin may get the same welcome Rasputin did (assassination). But if he doesn’t, then maybe he was simply a wolf in wolf ’s clothing all along.

In other words, he may still be a KGB Commie who is using this nationalist cover to revive the Soviet empire (without arousing the suspicion of the West) before he changes costumes again as the next scene approaches. But it won’t really matter, because the showdown with the West will still come, regardless of the costume Russia wears at the time. But my money is on Putin the (real) nationalist, not Putin the Commie. And the bottom line is this- in the end, Putin is a Russian. All else is secondary, whether it be communism or nationalism.

Why do I think that? There’s a big historical reason for my opinion here, but first I have to disabuse you of the right-left straw-man arguments that have totally dominated almost all political discourse for the past hundred years. Well, almost 100 years. Actually, as I write this now (early 2013) it’s actually 95 years. From the Revolution in 1917? Yes, from that year, but not from Russia.

So where is it I am speaking of? Well, it’s probably time now to take a little side trip, to a tiny country of immense importance, especially concerning Russia. And since Russia is the tipping point of history, whichever way it goes will affect us all. And so, to truly understand Russia and the real choice it faces, we have to use our new Holy Roman Operating System and visit the tiny but very important country of - Portugal.
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What in the world does Portugal have to do with Russia? Everything. Just listen and understand, grandson. And to do this, you must first know who Portugal is. And where Portugal is. Both are important.

To begin with, everyone knows (or should know) where Portugal is. You think you know, right? On the western edge of the Iberian peninsula, right? We’ll deal with that misconception later, but first, here’s a little question that brings us back in time. What was the name for this land when it was an official part of Imperial Rome? Its name was the Province of Lusitania. Does that name ring a bell? I’m sure it does with Winston Churchill and Franklin D. Roosevelt. Remember those two close but distant cousins? Winston was the First Lord of the Admiralty (head of the Royal Navy) in 1915. FDR was the Assistant Secretary of the US Navy in 1915. That was the year the Anglish passenger liner HMS Lusitania was torpedoed by the German Navy, and almost 1,200 American civilians lost their lives. And this loss of civilian American life is what officially propelled America into WWI, on the side of the Anglish, of course.

(And, as a side note, in reference to my assertion that the British Empire was the true and real heir of Imperial Rome after the fall of Constantinople, please notice how the Anglish even name their ships after Imperial Roman places, like Lusitania.)

And ever since the sinking of the HMS Lusitania, in 1915, the Anglish and the American governments have claimed that the ship was not carrying war materials. Therefore, according to Anglo-American propaganda, the Germans were heathens who sunk a ship carrying only civilians. But in the Nov. 22nd, 2008 National Public Radio story by Anne Goodwin Sides, she follows the independent salvage team that locates the wreckage of the HMS Lusitania on the floor of the Celtic Sea, 12 miles off of Ireland. The video footage of the sunken wreck clearly shows tons of munitions scattering the sea floor. It is clear that the Lusitania had been loaded to the gills with war munitions bound from supposedly-neutral America to Angland, who was at war with Germany. That’s why the initial torpedo explosion was followed 15 seconds later by the bigger explosion. That’s when the cargo she was carrying caught fire (from the torpedo) and exploded in a cataclysm no torpedo could have caused, and which sent the Lusitania to her watery grave.

And what do you know, prior to the voyage of the HMS Lusitania, the German government had tried to publish in all American newspapers a notice advising American civilians not to travel on this ship. Why? Because it was going to be transporting war material, in violation of supposed American neutrality. That fact made it a fair target for German U-Boats. But none of the American papers would accept the German embassy’s advertisements. None except the Des Moines (Iowa) Register. How many people embark from Des Moines? Move along, citizen. Nothing to see here!

I guess it was just a coincidence that no east coast American newspapers ran that ad from the German Embassy, right? You do believe in coincidence, don’t you? After all, it’s one of the two primary ingredients in the Theory of Evolution. You know, the two they’ve drilled into your young head in the schools, the Theory of Time and Chance (aka ‘coincidence’). Well, if you believe in Evolution, you’ll be sure to think that this refusal to run these ads was simply coincidence. As a Barbarian, however, I think otherwise. Why? Because I think for myself.

But there’s another interesting fact here, one that makes one wonder even more about the mendacity of government leaders, then and now. When the HMS Lusitania was first hit by the torpedo, she sent a radio message for help, and initially an Anglish battle cruiser from the Royal Navy was dispatched to the scene to rescue any survivors. But this warship turned around just as it reached the scene of the disaster, leaving hundreds more to die. More coincidence, I’m sure. More of Churchill’s mercy too. And evidently they teach this lesson at Annapolis, where future American admirals can learn the same tactic when ships like the USS Liberty are attacked by the Israeli Air Force. Hahahhaah! Bastards.
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Picture of Army ammunition salvaged from site of HMS Lusitania

Photo by Connie Kelleher, from NPR website http://www.npr.org/templates/story/story.php?storyId=97350149

OK, so just what does all of this have to do with Russia? Simple, my boy. This was all part of the ongoing Great Game of the Empire’s attempt to encircle and strangle Russia. Huh? Wasn’t Germany the enemy of Angland in WWI? Sure, Germany (and Austria too) were the declared enemies of Angland in WWI. But remember, Angland always has undeclared enemies too (just ask the Irish), and Russia was and still is always at the top of the list. Why? Because Russia was led by the Romanov’s, whose Czar was a cousin of the Anglish King, remember? Just as the Kaiser of Germany and the Emperor of Austria were all cousins of the Anglish Emperor. And that’s why they were all opposed by Angland- because they were all rivals for the throne of Caesar. And Angland used Russia (her supposed ally in WWI) just as she used France, her supposed ally in WWII. Do you know the story of how the Royal Navy sank the Free French Fleet in Algeria in WWII, killing more Frenchmen (1300) than the Germans had killed at that point in the war? Well, it ain’t pretty, but it’s pure Anglish.

And guess who was in charge of Angland as Prime Minister when this later WWII treachery occurred? Winston Churchill, of course. And in America? FDR, of course. The Emperors of the eastern half and the western half of the Empire, working in tandem again. And once again, the Germans and French and the Russians paid through the nose. So what’s my point? Simple, my boy- never take things at face value when the siren song of patriotic fervor is sung. There is always an ulterior motive. And lots of collateral damage, as they say. Ah, perfidious Albion! Huh? What do I mean by that? Albion? Alba Longa? Troy?

I know, you think I’m wandering here, don’t you? After all, I said we were going to Portugal in search of the meaning of Russia, and so far all I’ve done is talk about Churchill and FDR and some silly ships, right? Fair enough, but I’m warning you now. If you don’t understand the lessons of the venal nature of most Emperors (east or west), then you’ll never understand the true meaning of history. So now, let’s get on to the real meat of the meaning of Portugal, and how it relates to Russia.

As for those ships, just remember this for now- the sinking of the HMS Lusitania was designed to allow America to drop her supposed neutrality and join in on WWI, on the side of the Anglish, of course. And that move would be to the detriment of Germany, of course, and Austro-Hungary as well. But more importantly, it would work to keep the Russians at bay, because Angland was on the verge of collapse, economically and from a manpower standpoint. If America did not come to the aid of Angland, and if Angland’s financiers hadn’t sent Lenin to Moscow to subvert the Czar, then Russia would have won the Great Game, by default. And that would make it a bad day for the Chosen Ones who make their money by financing perpetual wars amongst the Gentiles. Why? Because they hadn’t loaned any money to the Czar. Which meant that if Russia won, the financiers wouldn’t get to collect on their bets. Get it? All right, now, let’s get back to Portugal, to understand the real import of Russia, and why she is the Great Pretender to Rome.

Let’s first stop in the Portugal of 1908, when her king, Carlos I was assassinated. That’s when the first Socialist revolution of the 20th Century began, not in Russia, but in tiny Portugal. Portugal had been independent of the Spanish kingdom of Leon since 1139 AD, and all of her kings could trace their lineage to her first king, Alfonso Henry. The Portuguese people are Celtic in origin, meaning they are our near cousins, grandson. The name of Portugal means, literally, the Port of Celts. They were (and are) a noble people who have held to their faith for well over a thousand years. They can trace their historical lineage back before Imperial Roman times. Their national hero was Viriathus, who led them against Imperial Rome when Caesar tried to subdue the Iberian peninsula.

These people were known to Imperial Rome as the ‘Lusitani’, and they were the fiercest opponents Rome had ever encountered. Says who? Well, Strabo, the famous Greek geographer/historian, for one. He was from Pontus (at the east end of the Black Sea) which is to say from the extreme eastern end of the Roman Empire. Yet Strabo wrote knowingly of the Lusitani who were from the farthest westernmost (continental) edge of the Empire. But Strabo was no backwater hick. He had travelled throughout the Empire from east to west and studied under many of the most learned men of his time. And what did Strabo say of the Lusitani? Simply that they were “the greatest of the nations of Iberia, and the one most frequently and longest engaged in war with the Romans”.43

And the result of these wars, under the leadership of Viriathus, was not surrender but rather a peace treaty with Imperial Rome (around 140 BC). This treaty recognized Lusitania as a separate nation, but one in friendship with Rome. And that would have been swell, except the Romans broke the treaty and bribed Viriathus’ 3 best friends to assassinate him. See the problem with friends? Try not to have many, as they are pretty expensive to keep. Someone will always pay them more than you can. So sleep with your Kevlar on, my boy.

And by the way, remember when I mentioned that Odysseus had founded the city of Lisbon, at the westernmost edge of the known world, after returning from Troy? And that his mission, in repayment to the gods, was to evangelize these people to a belief in the Olympian gods? And in the sweetness of ancient irony, Lisbon fell to the city of Rome, founded by Aeneas. Sweet! Hahahahahah! Too bad it was Imperial Rome. But that’s OK, because these Celts weren’t going to buy either version of the gods. And maybe that’s why Portugal holds a place of honor in the Empyrean Heavens today. But we’ll get to that soon, I promise you. Here, have some more wine. Yes, I know your mother will be here soon, all the more reason to drink now!

Anyway, Lusitania was eventually subdued by treachery, and brought into the Empire. And that would be the end of the story if it was the end of the story, which it isn’t. Why? Because Lusitania is now the nation we know as Portugal, and this nation holds the key to understanding Russia. How is this so? Well, to begin with, Viriathus’ favorite tactic was feigned flight, wherein he would entice the enemy (the Roman Legions) to pursue him and his apparently retreating army right into a deadly ambush. He did this time and again, and the Legions never learned. It worked every time. But someone did learn from this, but they all had Russian names. And their titles were always ‘Field Marshall’.

Well, so what, you say? Who cares about this pipsqueak known as Portugal? What does it have to do with the giant known as Russia? Plenty. The Northern Rus’ learned from Viriathus and his bogus ‘retreats’, and applied it in their military operations in the 19th and 20th centuries. The Viking Rus’ counterparts in the Russian Saga, the Southern Russians (the Judeo-Bolsheviks), learned their political lessons from the Portugal of the early 1900’s. And what lessons did the southern Judeo-Khazar-Bolsheviks learn? How to conduct a revolution, of course.

I’ve already told you that Portugal was the scene of the first successful Socialist Revolution in Europe, right? Their revolution in 1910 was the prototype of the Russian (Commie) Revolution of 1917. How so? Well, the first thing you have to do is assassinate the king. Why? Because you have to remove the monarchy and the aristocracy, or else there will always be people who try and restore it. Like the Stuarts of Angland, remember? Anyway, these Portuguese revolutionaries weren’t idiots, although they were Freemasons, so there’s a fine line here that sometimes is hard to discern. These Portuguese socialists had paid very close attention to the Anglish Revolution wherein the rightful king was killed but his surviving relatives made life tough for the revolutionary Tudor clan for many years to come.

And the Roundheads eventually did figure this out, but their answer was to put up a figurehead monarchy that was subservient to the Parliament. What silliness! How can a king be subservient to the people? Here’s a little clue for you stupid Saxe-Gotha’s (aka Windsors); if you have to ask Parliament’s permission, you aren’t really a king! Hahahahahahah! Anyway, the Anglish were idiots by this time, as they had thrown away everything in search of freedom from taxation, so they bought this line. And look what they got in return- they’ve been ruled by women (or effeminate men) for most of the last two centuries. Long live the Queen. Idiots.

But the Portuguese Socialists weren’t going to make this same ‘constitutional monarchy’ mistake, and they didn’t. So the King was assassinated. And they weren’t going to make the second mistake either. And what would that be? They weren’t going to put up with the notion of a ‘nationalist’ church either, unlike the silly Anglish who still keep their ridiculous Anglican Church myth alive even today. And once again, we have the specter of the Anglish being ruled by women, as the Anglican Church now has women bishops. And wanna-be women (gay) bishops. Next, mark my words, there will be an animal bishop somewhere in Angland. And that could actually be an improvement. I’m serious. I tell you, there’s nothing sillier than the Anglish!

But these Portuguese Socialists were serious men who knew what they wanted, and it didn’t include the Crown or the Church. They weren’t particularly fond of women and children either. And so, once the king and his heirs were out of the way, they went to war against the Church. The Holy Roman Church, of course. And this is where things get really interesting, because these tough-guy socialists didn’t count on something. That something, of course, is the one thing that scientific materialists can never anticipate. Why? Because they are incapable of believing that this one simple thing can exist. And what is this one thing that can stop the runaway socialist train from reaching their materialist destination? Something non-material, of course. And what would that be? A miracle, silly boy.

So, we’re back to miracles? Yes, it couldn’t be otherwise, could it? Isn’t it the height of irony that the one thing materialists say can’t exist (God) always derails the revolution? Why? Well, if they cannot believe in it, they cannot prepare against it. And just what was this miracle? It was the Miracle of Fatima. Huh? Yes, the miracle wherein 3 little children completely destroy the hard work of dedicated rationalist revolutionaries who will stop at nothing to achieve their socialist utopia. Incidentally, have you noticed how socialist revolutions (made in the name of ‘the people’) always puts their leaders in charge of everything, neatly destroying the concept of social equality? Pretty swell idea, eh comrade? Stir the people up against Church and Crown and voila, you get to rule without restraint!

Unfortunately for the materialistic revolutionaries, they never figured out that the Crown and Church are simply symbolic representatives. Representatives of a spiritual reality that cannot be defeated simply by denying the existence of what the symbol represents. You may be able, here and now, to deface the symbol, but you can’t destroy the substance it points to simply by your vandalism. Yes, you can spray-paint a wall with graffiti, but the wall is still there. Oh well, idiots never learn, regardless of which organization they lead.

All right, so what was this miracle? After all, we’ve gone over 100 pages or so without any mention of these kinds of miraculous occurrences, right? Aren’t we firmly in the modern age, where these mythic occurrences don’t matter much, much less occur? Sure, you can believe that if you want. All you have to do is explain how these happenings involving little children somehow totally derailed the powerful machinery of the socialist totalitarian state. Go ahead, all you Weiner Dogs, explain this for us, please. Take all the time (and chance) you need. Hahahahahah!

Alright, so let’s get down to it. What happened in Fatima, Portugal, and what did it mean? What was the result, and how does it affect Russia? OK, let us begin. First of all, let us remember something from the past. Remember Mohammed, the founder of Islam? What was his daughter’s name? Yes, it was Fatima, and that is who the little town of Fatima is named for in Portugal. Remember too that Mohammed’s followers had invaded Europe by crossing the Straits of Gibraltar in 722 AD, and reached as far north as Tours, France, where they were defeated by Charles Martell in 732 AD. This invasion started the longest war in history (the Reconquista), as it took the people of Spain and Portugal 770 years to expel the Moslem invaders, ending in 1492, the year America was discovered. A nice little present for those who kept the faith, eh?

Anyway, Portugal was to receive the greatest benefit from this discovery of America, when the new world was divided (by the Pope, of course) between Spain and Portugal. Now why was it that the Pope, the leader of Holy Rome, was the one who had the power to divide the New World? It was because Christendom represented an International order, the only order that could arbitrate the squabbles between nationalistic powers. How could it do this? Well, to begin with, Christendom was a united force, as the Protestant Revolt (the ‘reformation’) hadn’t yet openly occurred. And secondly, as I think I have already said, Holy Rome possessed the power to excommunicate any nationalistic leader (‘king’) who worked against the unity of the Holy Roman Operating System. And this unity consisted in the keyword of ‘cooperation’ versus the Protestant mantra of ‘competition’. And since the peoples of all countries within the Holy Roman system had a greater loyalty to their faith than to their leader (who needed the approval of Holy Rome to gain their legitimacy), it was a relatively simple matter to threaten any king with excommunication. And if that didn’t work, then an accompanying interdict, and a release of the people’s obligation of loyalty to their king would usually undo this tyrant ruler who disturbed the peace. The peace of Christendom.

And so, when the New World was discovered by an Italian, funded by Spaniards using Portuguese navigational discoveries, it set off the squabbling amongst allies that always accompanies a great victory. In fact, the Reconquista was the greatest of all victories. And the discovery of the New World was seen as a gift from heaven, in return for the defeat of the Moslem invaders in 1492, when Columbus sailed the ocean blue, as we learned in grade school. I know, you never heard of that poem. Oh well, how sad. Anyway, to resolve this intra-Hispanic fight over the spoils of the New World, the Pope drew a line, north to south, pole to pole, and Portugal got everything east of this line, and Spain got the rest. Except those parts called North America, where the French and Anglish ignored the Pope and stole all they could.

Anyway, the Portuguese part is what we now call Brazil, the most populous country in South America (200 million people). Now, let us ask a silly question-where is Portugal, grandson? Isn’t it where the people speak Portuguese? And don’t the people of Brazil speak Portuguese? And don’t they have the same faith as Portugal? Isn’t Brazil the largest single country professing the Holy Roman Operating System? And didn’t the King of Portugal actually live in Brazil during the 1800’s, as the head of the Empire of Portugal and Brazil (which also included numerous Afrikan and Asian colonies as well)?

Alright, I’ll get on with it, after I have another drink. Or two. Here’s one for you, too. There, now we’re ready. Here we go. Portugal is reputed in prophecy to be the one place ‘where The Faith would always persevere’ according to the one who gave us the greatest miracle of modern times, the Miracle of Fatima. And who made this prophecy and delivered this miracle, known as ‘The Miracle of the Sun’? Mary, the mother of Jesus. That would make her the Mother of God, in the Holy Roman Operating System. So, just what was this miracle of the sun? And is there a word-play going on here? As in, the miracle of The Son? Quite likely, I’d say. But here’s the story.

It’s the year 1915. Yes, the same year the HMS Lusitania was sunk by the Germans, and WWI was in full swing, devouring all of Europe, but America was not yet (officially) in the war. But that’s what the sinking was all about, right? To bring America into the war on the side of Angland, and against Germany, right? No, the real Anglish target was the final remains of the Holy Roman Empire, known as the Austro-Hungarian Empire, as well as the Czarist Empire of Russia. Anyway, in 1915, everything was in flux, and the outcome of the war was uncertain for everyone, everyone except the Chosen Ones who financed all sides, except Russia. The Chosen Ones were going to win, regardless, as always. Provided that Russia lost, that is.

And in 1915, the only real Socialist government in Europe (or anywhere) was in Portugal. Not Russia, silly boy, they didn’t get theirs until November, 1917, remember? Anyway, the Socialist government of Portugal was still busy in 1915, trying to exterminate the Holy Roman Church from the hearts of the people. Now this was a difficult task, as this demanded that the people abandon nearly 2,000 years of their history. Not an easy task, even for a big government in a little country. But they were busy beavers, these socialists. They were determined little atheists, but their unbeliefs would be their undoing.

Now let’s travel to the little hamlet of Fatima, where there lived three little children named Jacinta and Francisco Marta, and their cousin, Lucia dos Santos. Lucia was eight years old, Jacinta was five and Francisco was seven. These peasant children would take their family’s flock of sheep to the nearby coves (valleys) each day to graze. This made them no different from peasant children around the world for the last few thousand years. And their faith was the same as most peasants in Europe, again for the past few thousand years. They were not extraordinary in any of this. In fact they were quite ordinary in both their daily lives and their faith. The Holy Roman Operating System.

Now many people have heard of these 3 children, vaguely, and they always associate them with a happening in 1917 (the Miracle of the Sun) as predicted by Mary. But here’s what most people are not aware of; that these 3 children had been visited by an ‘angelic’ vision, several times prior to this, beginning in 1915. And this angel, known variously as The Angel of Portugal or The Angel of Peace, had begun to prepare them for the visions that were yet to come. But that year, 1915, the same year as the sinking of the HMS Lusitania, is way too coincidental for me to believe in coincidence. But that’s just my Barbarian nature, I suppose.

Anyway, let’s fast forward two years, to May of 1917. The war was still on, America was still ‘officially’ neutral, but the reality was that America was giving Angland everything it asked for, except men. But that wasn’t from a lack of effort on Churchill and Roosevelt’s part, and their work would soon come to evil fruition. And in Portugal, the Socialist Revolution was moving ahead at full speed. That meant that the socialist suppression of the Church was almost totally complete. And in Fatima, the children were still tending the flocks of their families, going to the coves each day to pasture their sheep. And then, on May 13th, 1917, as they took their flock to the cove, suddenly, the children saw a shining light above a small tree by an outcropping rock, and a ‘beautiful lady’ appeared to hover over this small shrub.

The children were of course transfixed by this sight, and this Beautiful Lady. She told them to come and see her each month, on the 13th of each month, for the next five months, and that she would re-appear to them each time.

The beauty of the apparition was enough to captivate the children, who made a pact not to tell anyone about this appearance. At first they did not know who the lady claimed to be, but she revealed herself over the next few months. She told the children that they needed to offer many prayers and sacrifices for all the sins of the world. The children embraced this message willingly, as it was totally consonant with their Holy Roman faith.

But, naturally, one of the children eventually talked, and word spread amongst their neighbors in Fatima that they had seen the Virgin Mary. Soon, the children faced taunts from both friends and family, as these people found it remarkably presumptuous that these children would be given such a signal favor by the Mother of God. How cheeky of them! What chutzpah! How dare they think that they should be favored in such fashion, while the rest of the village was ignored, as if it were populated by heathens! How typical. Relatives are such great friends, eh?

And yet, in spite of this ridicule, the children continued to pasture their flock, and to visit that particular spot (the Cova da Ira) on the 13th of each month. Soon, villagers began to follow them on the 13th of each month, and while the children still saw the vision of the Beautiful Lady each time, no one else did. But the villagers, and the villagers of the nearby towns weren’t the only ones to hear of this report of religious visions. The Provincial head of the Socialist Regime, Artur Santos, also heard of it, and it infuriated him. Why? Because Santos saw it as counter-revolutionary activity. It would surely cause him and his department to be ridiculed amongst their socialist-materialist-atheistic brethren. And, perhaps, it would stiffen the resolve of the people to resist the regime’s attempts to exterminate the people’s belief in the Holy Roman Operating System. This would bring Artur Santos even further grief amongst his fellow non-believers. And so, what was to be done, as Lenin would say?

Well, the answer was simple. He would kidnap the children, which he did, and then threatened them with various forms of death if they didn’t recant their story. Pretty simple tactic, trying to intimidate illiterate little children, right? So, kiddies, how about a little boiling oil? Maybe a hanging? A firing squad? And to make sure they caved in, Artur actually jailed them, confining them along with the common prisoners. Artur then took each child, one at a time, for a separate interrogation and for individual threats. And each child was told that the other children had already recanted, and that they were the only holdout in this fantasy that they had concocted.

Then a funny thing happened, or didn’t happen, if you look at it another way. That funny thing was this; none of the children would deny their story. Each one said that they would rather die than to lie about ‘the Beautiful Lady’. Well, what could Artur Santos do? Kill them? No, because by this time, the villagers (who hated the regime even more than they hated the 3 children), having discovered the kidnapping, came to demand the return of the children. They weren’t in any mood to bargain. And so Santos, looking like the idiot he was, had to let them go.

And yet the villagers, who had previously persecuted the children in their own way, by ridicule, began to see that there was something to this story. They began to see this, even though they couldn’t see this ‘Beautiful Lady’ who supposedly came to visit the children on the 13th of every month. And by this time, the national press had gotten ahold of the story and was busy ridiculing everything about the situation and the people of Fatima. This caused Artur Santos much socialist-atheistic shame, as it occurred on his watch. Pretty soon, word spread that the ‘Beautiful Lady’ had promised the children that she would perform a miracle on October 13th of that year in order to prove to everyone that she was real, and that her message was real.

And what was this message that she had imparted to the children? Well, there were three parts to it, but we’ll get to that soon. Let’s get back to the happenings on October 13th, as the entire continent of Europe had heard of this series of supposed apparitions by now. It drew showers of scorn and ridicule from the materialist intellectuals throughout Europe. In fact, these same ‘intellectuals’ and the press corp that served their purposes, were salivating for the arrival of October 13th. . In their minds, it would drive the final nail into the ‘superstitious beliefs’ of all these religiously inclined peasants throughout the world. After all, it was now the Modern World, and who believed in God, anyway? Surely this would be the day Artur Santos and the Socialist Party would be vindicated in their belief that religion was nothing but superstition. Soon his torment would be over and the glorious revolution would be seen as victorious!

And so, as October came, people from all parts of Portugal in particular and Europe in general began to gravitate towards Fatima. After all, who could miss this opportunity to laugh someone to scorn, in contrast to their own purely materialistic beliefs? The temptation was overwhelming! And so they came, by the tens of thousands. It was like Woodstock, as they all came to this remote, primitive area. And to make it even better, it had rained non-stop for days, reducing everything to a sea of mud, just like Woodstock. Everyone was there but the Grateful Dead. 70,000 people (although some estimates range up to 100,000) came to laugh and scream, but they only got half of what they bargained for. They did get to scream, but it was in terror.

Why? Because when the children came and knelt before the bush where they saw the ‘Beautiful Lady’ on the 13th of each month, something happened. Something that everyone saw. First, the rain stopped. Then the clouds parted, and then they disappeared. And the sun began to shine as never before, with a fantastic array of colors. Then the sun began to spin, and then it plunged towards the earth, causing all those people to think that the end of the world was upon them, and they screamed in terror and began to run as the sun appeared to be set to collide with the earth. And then suddenly, the sun stopped, just short of hitting the earth. Then the sun stopped spinning, and then it receded back to its proper position in the sky. And lo and behold, the ground, which a few minutes before had been a complete mud pit, was perfectly dry!

Here is a picture of the crowd, just prior to that occurrence on October 13th, 1917. This is one of many that appeared in the press throughout Europe in the days and weeks that followed this occurrence.
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Picture from Wikipedia website : http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/File:Miracle_of_the_Sun.jpg

I know, this is too hard to believe. Yet it was reported all throughout Europe in this same fashion, by the same press that came to ridicule these simple children and their faith. And please note the mass of humanity in this photograph taken by one of these same press photographers at the scene (many more photo’s exist, all showing the same sea of humanity). Don’t believe me? Well, let’s look at what an eyewitness had to say and please notice his academic title- you can look this up at the following web site;

http://www.fatima.org/essentials/facts/miracle.asp44

The Miracle of the Sun

An Eyewitness Account by Dr. José Maria de Almeida Garrett,

professor at the Faculty of Sciences of Coimbra, Portugal

“It must have been 1:30 p.m when there arose, at the exact spot where the children were, a column of smoke, thin, fine and bluish, which extended up to perhaps two meters above their heads, and evaporated at that height. This phenomenon, perfectly visible to the naked eye, lasted for a few seconds. Not having noted how long it had lasted, I cannot say whether it was more or less than a minute. The smoke dissipated abruptly, and after some time, it came back to occur a second time, then a third time
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The children of Fatima: Lucia, Francisco,

& Jacinta

“The sky, which had been overcast all day, suddenly cleared; the rain stopped and it looked as if the sun were about to fill with light the countryside that the wintery morning had made so gloomy. I was looking at the spot of the apparitions in a serene, if cold, expectation of something happening and with diminishing curiosity because a long time had passed without anything to excite my attention. The sun, a few moments before, had broken through the thick layer of clouds which hid it and now shone clearly and intensely.

”Suddenly I heard the uproar of thousands of voices, and I saw the whole multitude spread out in that vast space at my feet...turn their backs to that spot where, until then, all their expectations had been focused, and look at the sun on the other side. I turned around, too, toward the point commanding their gaze and I could see the sun, like a very clear disc, with its sharp edge, which gleamed without hurting the sight. It could not be confused with the sun seen through a fog (there was no fog at that moment), for it was neither veiled nor dim. At Fatima, it kept its light and heat, and stood out clearly in the sky, with a sharp edge, like a large gaming table. The most astonishing thing was to be able to stare at the solar disc for a long time, brilliant with light and heat, without hurting the eyes or damaging the retina. [During this time], the sun’s disc did not remain immobile, it had a giddy motion, [but] not like the twinkling of a star in all its brilliance for it spun round upon itself in a mad whirl.

”During the solar phenomenon, which I have just described, there were also changes of color in the atmosphere. Looking at the sun, I noticed that everything was becoming darkened. I looked first at the nearest objects and then extended my glance further afield as far as the horizon. I saw everything had assumed an amethyst color. Objects around me, the sky and the atmosphere, were of the same color. Everything both near and far had changed, taking on the color of old yellow damask. People looked as if they were suffering from jaundice and I recall a sensation of amusement at seeing them look so ugly and unattractive. My own hand was the same color.

”Then, suddenly, one heard a clamor, a cry of anguish breaking from all the people. The sun, whirling wildly, seemed all at once to loosen itself from the firmament and, blood red, advance threateningly upon the earth as if to crush us with its huge and fiery weight. The sensation during those moments was truly terrible.

”All the phenomena which I have described were observed by me in a calm and serene state of mind without any emotional disturbance. It is for others to interpret and explain them. Finally, I must declare that never, before or after October 13 [1917], have I observed similar atmospheric or solar phenomena.”

Professor Almeida Garrett’s full account may be found in Novos Documentos de Fatima (Loyala editions, San Paulo, 1984)45 end of citation

Still have a hard time believing this? Try this citation from Wikipedia; (http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Our_Lady_of_F%C3%A1tima)

Columnist Avelino de Almeida of O Século (Portugal’s most influential newspaper, which was pro-government in policy and avowedly anti-clerical),[3] reported the following: “Before the astonished eyes of the crowd, whose aspect was biblical as they stood bare-headed, eagerly searching the sky, the sun trembled, made sudden incredible movements outside all cosmic laws - the sun ‘danced’ according to the typical expression of the people.”[10] Eye specialist Dr. Domingos Pinto Coelho, writing for the newspaper Ordem reported “The sun, at one moment surrounded with scarlet flame, at another aureoled in yellow and deep purple, seemed to be in an exceeding fast and whirling movement, at times appearing to be loosened from the sky and to be approaching the earth, strongly radiating heat”.[11] The special reporter for the October 17, 1917 edition of the Lisbon daily, O Dia, reported the following, “...the silver sun, enveloped in the same gauzy purple light was seen to whirl and turn in the circle of broken clouds...The light turned a beautiful blue, as if it had come through the stained-glass windows of a cathedral, and spread itself over the people who knelt with outstretched hands...people wept and prayed with uncovered heads, in the presence of a miracle they had awaited. The seconds seemed like hours, so vivid were they.”[12]( end of citation46)

Well, I could cite a hundred more sources, but I’ll leave it to you if you’re curious at all. But this isn’t the main point of the book, or of my real point. The reason I cite this is to show you that miracles still happen. And that the modern press is loathe to talk about them, and so this has gone down the modernist memory hole, as George Orwell would say. Yes, it got reported initially, in the shock of the occurrence, as the secular press has to admit something happened. But they can’t explain what it was. But never fear, they will soon produce an explanation, one that always relies on a psychological explanation (which is funny, considering that they are all materialists). And the explanation, pronounced by the Weiner-Dogs on the payroll, is always the same; it was a mass hallucination, of course!

Wait, isn’t that the same explanation they always use when they can’t explain something, like the miracles in the Old Testament? Sure, but why are you surprised- it’s the only explanation they have. Why? Because they are unable to believe in anything that isn’t material in nature (except the mind, which they also can’t explain). Therefore, anything they can’t explain from a physics perspective must naturally have simply been imagined, in exactly the same way, by 70,000+ people. At the same place. At the same time. With no prior collaboration amongst them (as the occurrence was unexpected). Oh, and the best part is, of course, they all imagined this for no particular reason! Sure. Hahahahah! Weiner Dogs.

OK, now let’s suppose I told you that there were 70,000+ people in a stadium, having come to watch the World Cup, and having watched it, they all simultaneously left the stadium saying that the Brazilians had lost to the team from Togo, when in fact Brazil had won by 10 goals. And then I told you that the reason that all of the fans (from both countries) said this was so was because of a mass hallucination. Yes, you would call me an idiot.

Have you ever noticed that the only time this explanation is used is when something of a miraculous nature occurs? Why? Simply because it never happens like I described in the World Cup example I gave above. Why is that? Soccer fans are far more emotional than anyone else, including the religiously-inclined, aren’t they? What’s my proof of this assertion? Well, to begin with, more people die in soccer riots than nearly anything else in the modern world. This holds true in Cairo as well as Manchester and Mexico City. Soccer fans are insane and delusional, yet they never fail to perceive the actuality of the game and its outcome. And they are never accused of mass hallucinations. Just mass outrage. So what’s my point? Simply that the Weiner-Dogs haven’t got a single scientific leg to stand on, so they have to resort to the mumbo-jumbo of psycho-babble in their attempt to divert everyone’s attention from their materialistic fixation. And from what actually happened, which of course, was the occurrence of a miracle.

And let’s look at it another way, when there actually was mass hallucination. Like Woodstock, where by most accounts everybody was hallucinating on something. Yet I have never, in the last 44 years, ever read where anyone thought that Englebert Humperdinck performed there. No one. Nor did anyone think Jimi Hendrix was actually Frank Sinatra, or even Frank Zappa. No one. Yet they were all hallucinating, all 500,000 of them. So, Weiner Dogs, how do we explain this, eh? Idiots.

Anyway, it’s pretty obvious, something happened that day at Fatima, and that 70,000+ people and all the secular papers of Europe all perceived it in pretty much the same way. And that the entire event was totally unexpected by everyone there. And that it was entirely unprecedented. After all, who had ever, in the history of man, ever heard of such a similar event prior to that day? A spinning, wavering, diving sun? Sure. But that’s not my real point (although it is a huge point).

The real point, as it relates to this book (and Russia in particular) is this-there were three prophecies that the ‘Beautiful Lady’ gave to these three children. And her reality was such that these 3 little children were willing to suffer death rather than to deny her existence. And this ‘Beautiful Lady’ delivered a physical occurrence so large that we have to put real credence in her power to deliver on her promises. So let’s see what gave these children such courage in the face of a hostile materialistic government that was willing to at least threaten to kill them (and probably would have, if the villagers hadn’t come to their rescue).

The lady’s first prophecy was that ‘the war would end soon’. And in October of 1917, this didn’t seem possible. But what do you know, the very next month, in November of 1917, America entered the war, and the Germans saw the handwriting on the wall and began suing for peace after the first of the year in 1918. Within a year, the war was over, after 5 long years. Not a bad prediction, and certainly not bad considering that in October of 1917 things looked like they could drag on for another five years, what with the gridlock of trench warfare and all. But no, I’m not saying America’s entry was a good thing. It only stopped the war for a while, because it would start again, in only 20 more years.

And that’s exactly what the second prophecy was- that unless mankind stopped offending God, that the war would resume, and that it would be worse than WWI. And to clinch the deal, the ‘Beautiful Lady’ laid down a marker to judge her prophecy. She said that there would first be a sign, and that the world would be illuminated (at night) by ‘an unknown light’. And sure enough, on January 25th, 1938, the world was lit up by a red sky, around the globe. It was bright enough that the fire departments of France and Angland reportedly went crazy, thinking that there were vast fires everywhere. Can’t believe this? Check out this citation then- but first, let me tell you that my mother (your great grandmother, my boy) still remembers this night (in America) and that nobody could explain it. And so, like true Weiner dogs, they blamed it on a huge occurrence of the aurora borealis, which, by the way, is usually a greenish light:

Here’s what the Wikipedia entry has to say about this event. Hitler was reportedly said to have interpreted it as a sign by the Teutonic god of war that he should proceed with his plans for this next war, WWII:

In addition to the Miracle of the Sun, the seers at Fátima indicated that the apparition prophesied a great sign in the night sky which would precede a second great war.[16][17] On January 25, 1938, bright lights, an aurora borealis appeared all over the northern hemisphere, including in places as far south as North Africa, Bermuda and California.[16][17] It was the widest occurrence of the aurora since 1709[18] and people in Paris and elsewhere believed a great fire was burning and fire departments were called.[19] Lúcia, the sole surviving seer at the time, indicated that it was the sign foretold and so apprised her superior and the bishop in letters the following day.[16][17] Just over a month later, Hitler seized Austria and eight months later invaded Czechoslovakia.[16][1 end citation which was from the same Wikipedia citation mentioned above.47

I know, everyone says that WWII began on Sept. 1, 1939, in Poland, and that’s quite a while after January 25th, 1938. Of course, nobody in Austria says that, because Hitler took Austria by storm (without firing a shot) on March 12th, 1938. That was only 46 days after the ‘unknown light’ seen throughout the world. And this Anschluss (annexation) marked the beginning of Hitler’s march throughout Europe. The mark of war isn’t gunfire, rather it is the subjugation of another country. And if you can do this without gunfire, so much the better. At least, Sun Tzu says that, in his seminal work, ‘The Art of War’. So does Carl Von Clausewitz, the expert on warfare for our age. And that is what is taught in all the War Colleges of the world, believe me. Or, as George Patton said to his troops, “No bastard ever won a war by dying for his country. You won it by making the other poor dumb bastard die for his country.” In other words, when Austria fell in one night, the war was on. And the ‘Beautiful Lady’ was correct in her prophecy that another, far worse war would soon come, and that it would be preceded by an ‘unknown light’.

And now we get to the heart of the matter, the third prophecy that irretrievably links Portugal to Russia. You thought I forgot where I was going, didn’t you? Hahahahah! No, grandson, I know exactly where I’m going. So let’s go! Here’s the rest of the prophecy (from the same citation above);

When you see a night illuminated by an unknown light, know that this is the great sign given you by God that he is about to punish the world for its crimes, by means of war, famine, and persecutions of the Church and of the Holy Father. To prevent this, I shall come to ask for the consecration of Russia to my Immaculate Heart, and the Communion of reparation on the First Saturdays. If my requests are heeded, Russia will be converted, and there will be peace; if not, she will spread her errors throughout the world, causing wars and persecutions of the Church. The good will be martyred; the Holy Father will have much to suffer; various nations will be annihilated. In the end, my Immaculate Heart will triumph. The Holy Father will consecrate Russia to me, and she shall be converted, and a period of peace will be granted to the world.” end of citation

OK, there you are. We have gone from the prophecy of Calchas, warning us about the treachery of the Greeks, to the prophecy of the Beautiful Lady about the coming storm of Russia. Now let’s see how these two prophecies are totally intertwined and how they will come about. How do we do this? By going back to Russia, with love.


[image: ]

Alright, we’re closing in on the most important part of the book, on how these prophesies will play out. So, let’s look at the prophecy itself, in its various parts. But first, let’s have another drink. You’re going to need it. This is one of the reasons God gave us wine, so that we can endure what is to come. And to understand it!

But wait- there is one more piece to this prophecy, one that didn’t come out at first. It is known as the Third Secret of Fatima. It came about when the child Lucia (who became a cloistered nun living in total seclusion) wrote in the years after the apparitions of 1917 about the purpose of the prophecies. She wrote a letter that has never been fully revealed, but the Vatican did reveal the first part. It went like this: “In Portugal, the dogma of the faith will always be preserved….” That’s all we have of this part of the prophecy, because the rest has never been released by the Vatican. We do know that Sr. Lucia said that this part should be revealed no later than 1960. Why? Well, what was happening in 1960 that might have been prevented, had this part of the prophecy been revealed?

Well, plenty, I would presume. But it hasn’t been released. But here’s a guess. The pope, John the 23rd, decided not to release the contents of Sr. Lucia’s last letter. He said, reportedly, that it did not concern his time. Instead, he was considering calling an Ecumenical Council. What’s that, you say? That’s a council of all the different members of the Church. But in this case, the pope decided to invite a lot more folks, including those who had always been considered outside the Church. It was an effort, supposedly, to show friendship and brotherhood amongst all men. Which is fine, but not all brothers agree. Just ask Jacob and Esau. Or Isaac and Ishmael. Or the Prodigal son and his older brother. Nice thought, bad result.

But Pope John XXIII was not to be deterred from this feel-good intention, and so in 1962 the pope convened what is now known as Vatican II. And this is where all the different threads of this book come together. All of them. Greeks and Trojans. Orthodox and the Ultra-Orthodox. Catholics and Protestants. Communists and Capitalists. Even some Muslims too, I believe. And the Chosen Ones, of course. And they all sat down to dinner. And what a dinner party it was.

But to understand what that ecumenical dinner meant, we need to know more about the players, particularly the Russians. They came in two flavors; the Orthodox and the Commies. That is to say, the Northern and Southern Russians, respectively. The Viking Rus’ and the Ashkenazi Scythians.

At that time, we all knew Russia as the USSR, the Union of Soviet Socialist Republics. Hahahahah! What a name! And in Russia, it was presumed that the Communist Party was in complete control, which, if you have read Golitsyn’s book ‘New Lies for Old’, seemed totally true. However, even Golitsyn had a blind spot. To truly understand Russia, you must understand what was communicated in ‘The Rakovsky Interrogation’ that I mentioned earlier. I did mention it, right? I can’t remember, so let’s look at it again.

Under Josef Stalin (a fake name which meant Joe Steel), who was an apostate Orthodox Bolshevik from Georgia (a Southern Russian, but not a Chosen One), the Communist Party had been captured and made into a personality cult that worshipped Papa Joe Stalin. During this time (1924 to 1953) he fought for his version of Communism, known as ‘socialism in one country’ against the likes of Leon Trotsky. Leon (aka Lev Bronstein, a Chosen One) was Stalin’s opponent within the Communist Party and he championed ‘worldwide revolution now’. Stalin said that if Russia tried to export communism too soon, the West would unite against it immediately and defeat the revolution. It was better to consolidate power in Russia now and export communism later (via ‘wars of national liberation’), when the home front of Russia was sufficiently strong enough to resist any Western aggression.

Trotsky the ultra-revolutionary, however, argued that the only chance the revolution had of surviving was to export it to as many places as possible as soon as possible, in order to keep the West occupied in as many places as possible, thus forestalling an invasion of Soviet Russia. Just like Queen Elizabeth had supported all the Protestants on the Continent to keep Holy Rome too busy to fight against the Anglish rebellion of Henry VIII. The Trotskyites had a name for Stalin, whom they considered to be a bogus communist; they called him a ‘Bonapartist’. They likened him to Napoleon Bonaparte, who hijacked the French Revolution for his own personal purposes, thus delaying the advent of worldwide revolution.

Anyway, Stalin won, Trotsky was murdered, and Stalin did indeed become like Napoleon, in that he was an absolute ruler who brooked no opposition. In the process of creating his cult of personality, Stalin purged the ranks of the Red Army and the Communist Party of anyone he thought might harbor the vaguest doubts about Stalin’s sanity or supremacy. He particularly sought out any Trotskyites, fellows like Christian (Chaim) Rakovsky, one of Trotsky’s biggest supporters (and a major financial figure in the funding of the revolution). And in 1935 Rakovsky was arrested and charged with ‘counter-revolutionary’ activity. And then a funny thing happened on the way to his ‘show trial’ in 1938, known as ‘The Trial of The Twenty-One’. That’s where Rakovsky and twenty other Trotskyites were to be paraded before the world to give their forced confessions and then be shot for treason.

But in the process of his interrogation designed to break his will and force the false confession that would be, in effect, his own death-warrant, Rakovsky told his interrogators something interesting. He said (and I paraphrase here); ‘look, I’ve got info Uncle Joe needs, and if you kill me, he won’t get it, and he will regret it’. This message was duly passed on to Uncle Joe (Stalin), who had a decision to face himself; do I listen, or do I just kill this Trotskyite bastard? Joe knew that Rakovsky had very deep financial contacts in the West, and also knew he was a Chosen One. He wasn’t stupid. Most top Bolsheviks were Chosen Ones. Maybe he should listen. So he gave the order to listen, and Rakovsky sang his tune.

The tune was this; ‘Hey Joe, stop killing me and all my Trotskyite friends, or else’. Or else what, silly man? You are the prisoner, remember? Well, said Rakovsky, ‘if you continue this persecution of the Trotskyites within the Party, we will turn Hitler loose on you’. What? Yes, said Rakovsky, ‘we (the Chosen Ones who have financed the revolution) are also funding Hitler (who is also a socialist, remember?). And Hitler is going to attack you’. Stalin said ‘I don’t believe you’. Rakovsky said ‘well, try it and find out. It’s your neck, Joe. But if you will make a deal with us, we will turn Hitler to the West, and after he has spent all of his energy on them, you can attack him and take all of Europe. And if you don’t make a deal, Hitler will come for you first. Wanna take that chance, Joe’?

Now Joe was a paranoid megalomaniac, but he wasn’t totally stupid. So he thought, maybe I should do this, to at least buy some time to see if Rakovsky is right. And so the deal was struck, and Rakovsky was the only one of the Twenty One who was spared. Hitler and Stalin signed their ‘non-aggression pact’ in a marriage made in Hell. And Hitler then attacked the West. Well, so what, you say. Who cares? Well, I care, grandson. Why? Because this interrogation took place at midnight (Moscow time), January 25th, 1938, the night the world was illuminated with the unknown light foretold by the Beautiful Lady to the children at Fatima. The night my mother still remembers. And this, properly speaking, was the night the deal was sealed, and WWII began in earnest. And on March 12, 46 days later, Hitler invaded Austria and the dominoes began to fall.

And true to Rakovsky’s word, Hitler attacked the West. And then, once the West had succumbed (except Angland), true to his real purpose of eliminating International Socialism (which was competing with his brand, the National Socialists), Hitler attacked Russia. Hey Adolph, you’re an idiot! Never attack Russia, especially late in the warfare-year! Unless you want to freeze to death outside Moscow. You can’t attack Russia any later than March 15th, the Ides of March. That’s the day for killing C-zars, idiot. That’s why you should listen to prophesies.

You’re also an idiot, Adolph, because you didn’t learn the lesson Churchill taught the Kaiser in WWI. What lesson was that? Simply this; Angland and America are the same! They are The Empire, East and West. And you can’t defeat one if you haven’t defeated the other.

And so, Adolph the Idiot, having decided that he didn’t need to actually invade Angland, because it appeared to be too weak to fight him directly, decided to invade Russia in June of 1941. He never saw the bus coming, and it hit him at full speed when the Jap’s attacked Pearl Harbor at the end of that year, as German troops were freezing outside Moscow. He never saw it coming. Pearl Harbor, that is. That’s what you get for not controlling Tojo. Why would you trust the Japanese as an ally, Dolph? The Asians are inscrutable, and evidently Teutons are idiots. And even if the Japs did attack America, why would you stick by your alliance agreement with Japan and also declare war on America? Why, Dolph, why would you keep your word when you’d never done that before? Well, probably because you didn’t understand the connection between Angland and America. Which means you were a total and absolute idiot. Which means you deserved to lose. Loser!

So having given you this background, let’s now look at the rest of the prophecies about Russia given by the Beautiful Lady at Fatima, and see if we can connect some more dots on the canvass. But first, let’s look at the box score on her prophecies. She said WWI would end soon, when it looked like it was hopelessly deadlocked in trench warfare that would drag on for years. But she was right. Then she said there would be another war soon, a worse war that would occur under Pope Pius XI’s reign (which ended in February of 1939, after Hitler invaded Austria and Czechoslovakia in 1938) and again she was correct. And to top it off, she even named Pius XI’s name in 1917, before he was pope and had taken the same name she mentioned! And she gave the sign of the new war’s advent- the night of the unknown light. Pretty good work so far for the Beautiful Lady. She should have gone to Vegas!

Next, she said that Portugal, where the first successful Socialist revolution had taken place in 1910, would ‘always keep the dogma of the faith’. And what do you know, the Portuguese army revolted against the Socialist regime in 1926 and the Church was freed from the repression of the Socialist Freemasons. And what about Artur Santos, the Socialist boss who had kidnapped the three children of Fatima? He was stripped of office and died in ignominy in a country that fully embraced the message of the Beautiful Lady of Fatima. Who’da thought 3 little kids could defeat a Commie Commisar? Hahahaha! Sweet.

And she also told the children that Francisco and Jacinta would die soon, but that Lucia would live a long time, to spread the words of the Beautiful Lady. Sure enough, the two Marto children died in childhood. And Lucia died in 2005 at the age of 97.

Alright, so the Beautiful Lady is 9 for 9 so far in the prophecy sweepstakes. What’s next? Well, she said that if the Pope would consecrate Russia to her ‘Immaculate Heart’, then

“…Russia will be converted, and there will be peace; if not, she will spread her errors throughout the world, causing wars and persecutions of the Church. The good will be martyred; the Holy Father will have much to suffer; various nations will be annihilated…”

OK, so now we have some thinking to do here, grandson. The Beautiful Lady has laid down a big marker here. What, exactly, are the ‘errors of Russia’? And more to the point, has this ‘consecration’ been done? Well, let’s think. Has the world seen unending war since the end of the ‘great war’ (WWII)? And has the Holy Roman Operating System been under attack during this time, until today? Let’s think; Korea, Vietnam, Iraq, Afghanistan, Iraq again, Iran coming up……hmmm. I think the answer to both is yes, easily so. OK, so has this consecration ever been done? Well, it depends on who you ask. The Pope did consecrate ‘the world’ to the Immaculate Heart of the Beautiful Lady, back in the 90’s. Has the world seen peace? Let’s ask the Iraqi’s. And the Afghani’s. And all the other nations where the religion of ‘democracy’ has failed.

But more importantly, let’s get back to the question of Russia, and ‘her errors’. Just what exactly are her errors? I know, I know. If you ask most citizen-members of Holy Rome what the Errors of Russia are, they will say ‘communism/socialism’, but I have a problem with that. Why? Lots of reasons, but let’s look at the simple math test first. Remember, I like numbers, and ‘communism/socialism’ is singular. (Yes, I know they are supposedly 2 different things, in theory, but in actuality, there has never been a truly communist state, because by definition, once you reach that stage, the state goes away). But the Beautiful Lady said ‘errors’, plural. I know, that’s a detail, right? And the devil (and his gods) are always in the details. Never forget that. Pascal wouldn’t. So let’s think a minute. The Beautiful Lady made her prophecies from May 13th to October 13th, 1917, to the children at Fatima, right? But the Communist/Bolshevik Revolution in Russia didn’t occur until November 8th, 1917. So why would the Beautiful Lady ask for the conversion of (czarist) Russia, when socialism didn’t exist yet in Russia in October of 1917?

And if Communism/ Socialism is so bad, why didn’t the Beautiful Lady ask that Portugal be consecrated to her, since Portugal was officially Socialist at the time of her appearances (and had been, for 7 years)? Yes, I know, everyone says that Communism is what has persecuted Holy Romans throughout the communist world from 1917 till now. But I ask you- has the Church still been persecuted since then, on a world-wide scale? Even after the ‘fall of communism’ in 1991? Certainly. In fact, the Vatican has released statistics that show that over 100,000 Christians are killed in religious persecutions each year in Africa and Asia, and that dwarfs the number of others killed from other religions. So, obviously, there has been no peace as the Beautiful Lady predicted there would be if this consecration that she asked for was done (and in the fashion she asked for, that is, to specify Russia, not ‘the world’).

Well, what if the error was atheism? Well, was Russia atheist in October, 1917? No. But Portugal was, officially. And unofficially, so was London and New York and Paris and Berlin. And Helsinki and Oslo and lots of other places too.

So let’s ask another pregnant question here- what about Russia since 1991, when the Soviet Union supposedly fell of its own dead weight? Is Russia still communist? Better yet, has Russia been converted? Converted to what? To the Holy Roman Operating System, silly. The children of Fatima weren’t Orthodox, remember?

OK, I know, this is all so confusing to you. Let me put things in perspective for you, because this is the most important part of understanding what is going to come. And to understand it, we have to remember what I have said from the beginning; there were only four groups (and their impostors) in the year 1AD, and there are still only four groups today. The same four groups; Imperial Rome, Holy Rome, The Chosen Ones, and the Barbarians. And Russia is still the key to the future, because it is made up of Northern Russians (Barbarian Vikings) and Southern Russians (Ashkenazi Judeo-Bolsheviks) who have yet to make up their minds about which of the other two groups to join; Imperial Rome or Holy Rome. Or whether to supplant them both.

So here’s my answer to the million-dollar question of ‘what are the errors of Russia’; Russia claims to be (at one and the same time), the true Imperial Rome and the true Holy Rome. Huh? Yes, exactly. Remember when I said, at the beginning, that each of the four main groups has an impostor? And that Russia (whether Czarist or Soviet) is the impostor of Imperial Rome (whether Anglish or American)? And that Orthodoxy is the original and main impostor of Holy Rome? And remember, we know that the largest single part of the Orthodox Church is the Russian Orthodox Church? And remember we noted that when Constantinople (the Second Rome) fell in 1453 AD, the Russian Orthodox Church and Ivan III, Grand Prince of Moscow, both claimed that Moscow was the Third Rome? And remember when I said that Imperial Rome and Holy Rome were Romulus and Remus? And that they were still at each other’s throat?

And we noted too that the symbol of Russia, the two-headed eagle, is a sign of several things; east and west, north and south, church and state, all rolled into one. East and West, just as Imperial Rome was divided. North and South, just as the Bible divided mankind (north was the Gentiles, south was The Chosen Ones). Church and State, just as Byzantium was ruled, by her caesaro-papist rulers. And there you have it. That’s why I say Communism is not the error of Russia, because it is only a symptom of the true error.

A symptom? Why? Because, if communism says that the state owns everything, then what makes communism any different than the Empire, which has always made the same claim? The Empire owns everything, in the name of the Emperor, who rules by divine right, right? And if Russia also claims to be the true Holy Rome, then it is also claiming to be the owner of everything spiritual, including your soul! And so, to sum it up, Russia is claiming to own everything, body and soul, everywhere. Could there possibly be any bigger claim anyone could make than these two errors of Russia? Communism was just a front for this claim on the materialistic side of the Imperial coin. And Orthodoxy was the other spiritual side of the coin.

The only problem, for us peons of course, is that in the Russian version of paradise, the operating system is Caesaro-Papism. That is to say, the State owns the Church. Which makes the Emperor a god. We can thank Photius for this. And we can now anticipate that the Russian Orthodox Church (ROC) will use its beachhead established throughout the world by the Russian Orthodox Church Outside Russia (ROCOR) to advance this claim that the ROC is a universal institution. And Universal is the other way of saying ‘Catholic’. Remember? You look dizzy, grandson. Here, have another drink. Feeling better? Good! Let’s continue.

Now, just how sure am I of all of this? Pretty damn sure. Why? It’s simple, as always. The simple math and physics give me the answer. Remember, Rome was founded by Aeneas, and he was the ancestor of Romulus and Remus. These two symbolize the dual natures of Rome; Imperial and Holy. But in reality they are, and always have been, mortal enemies, just as Romulus and Remus were. So how could Russia be both of them without a murder taking place? And if they were truly one, as the Patriach’s and Czars claim, wouldn’t this murder also result in a suicide? And up to this point in time, this thought neatly encapsulates the history of Russia. She can’t decide who should win; Romulus the Emperor or Remus the Martyr. But she’ll have to decide soon! She can be one or the other, but not both! Not unless Caesar converts. Fat chance.

Now you can see why the British Empire and the American Empire (the East and the West of today’s Imperial Rome) have engaged themselves in the Great Game of containing Russia. Even today, beyond the Cold War, the Empire seeks to keep ever-schizoid Russia hemmed in by NATO on the west, American troops on the south, and the 7th Fleet on the north and east. It’s all so easy to see, if we just drop the scales of Wiener-Dog Historical Analysis-Paralysis from our eyes. Russia is the only nation that can realistically challenge both Imperial Rome and Holy Rome for the claim to the thrones of both Caesar and Pope. And both Angland and America know this. So do the Chosen Ones. The only ones who don’t know this are the people, all of whom have been schooled by the idiotic but well-paid Weiner Dogs.

Well, what about China, you say? And India? That’s almost 3 billion people, almost half the planet, right? Well, what about them? I’m serious. What about them? They both have a date with history, to be sure, but it is going to be a bad night out for those two. Pakistan too. Why? Let’s go back to the prophecies of the Beautiful Lady. Remember she said if Russia was consecrated to her Immaculate Heart, there would be peace? But if not, there would be wars, and ‘various nations will be annihilated’? What does that mean? Will there be nuclear war? Well, yes, I think so, but not like you think.

But before we go there, let’s ask a few questions first. Does ‘annihilated’ mean something will be wiped out instantly? Or just totally? Huh? What’s the difference, you ask? Well, let’s go back to that September 2011 edition of the National Geographic magazine I talked about earlier. Go back and look at that demographic map of the world. Look at all those northern nations where the birthrate has fallen well below 2.1 children per woman. That’s the level needed to stay even in population levels. Some countries, like Japan, are down to 1.5 children per woman, or worse. I’ve got news for you- Japan is already dead, they just don’t know it. In another few generations, Japan will be gone. Annihilated. Self-annihilated. France is no better. In fact, from France to Japan, above the Himalayas, most of these countries are in a demographic death spiral. They won’t recover. They can’t. It’s never happened that any nation that drops below 1.8 ever recovers. Ever. Short of a miracle.

But that’s the long-term story. A lot more can happen in the short term. And the chief means for something dramatic to happen is through the telling of lies. Now we’re back to Odysseus and the Horse of Troy. You didn’t think the Russians were only lying to the Empire, did you? Huh? You know, in Golitsyn’s book, ‘New Lies for Old’? Here’s the funny part, the part Anatoly didn’t realize; the deal that was struck, at the Eighty-One Party Congress in 1960, where the world-wide communist movement was healed of its Stalinist-rift, was really only temporary. Sure, we’re all comrades! For now. But wait till later. Sorry, Mao, things have changed. I’m sure you’ll understand. After all, Russia is first among equals, da? And all you non-Russian Orthodox idiots, do you still believe that business about equality amongst the Pentarchy of Patriarchs? How many divisions have you got? Surprise! Idiots.

Well, just what is it I am aiming at? What am I talking about? The next war, silly. A really big one, not like Iraq. The war that comes before Russia takes on the Empire. She’s planning on that later, you realize that, right? But first things first, as Richard John Neuhaus would say. Too bad he didn’t know ‘who’s on first’. Or did he? Anyway, the first thing that has to happen for Russia is for her to secure her frontiers. She must put an end to The Great Game. That means China, India and Pakistan have to go.

What? Sure, it’s in everyone’s best interest. Everyone outside those three nations, that is. Just think (like Richard Dawson does), about those 3 billion mouths that won’t have to be fed in the coming utopia! And why will these three nations get blasted? Because they all hate each other, and they all have nukes. Oh, and before I forget, because they are all stupid. We already established that fact when we examined their religious Operating Systems in Part I of this book. None of them makes any sense, and none of them promises the average Barbarian a good deal. And none of them places a value on human life as we know it. So, if they don’t, why should we? Actually, it’s not ‘we’ who will do this deed, because I’m not part of this cast of characters. And truth be told, there are some folks besides the Russians that want all of this to happen. People like The Chosen Ones. And Richard.

Alright, I know this is hard to believe in theory, so let me just run a scenario past you and see if it sounds plausible, OK? Let’s suppose I wanted to start a big war against someone that I hated and who also hated someone else. And that both of them had some nukes. Someone like Pakistan, who hates Israel and India both. Now, if I was a Chosen One, I know how I’d do it. I’d set off a nuke (because I have plenty to spare myself ) in either India or Pakistan. You just can’t believe how badly these two hate each other. Just ask Dr. Raj Kadian, who has written extensively on this very subject. These two nations have already fought three major wars since the partition of India in 1947 when the British Empire collapsed (into the American Empire). And they’re both itching for round 4 of this Muslim vs. Hindu hatred. And the first thing the target group (let’s say Pakistan) is going to do when the nuclear surprise goes off in downtown Islamabad is to return a nuke onto their mortal enemy (let’s say India). Why? Because they are thinking that India is the one responsible for the initial blast. And then the real fireworks begin as both India and Pakistan empty their nuclear arsenals on each other. Meanwhile there will be celebration parties in Jerusalem. And Moscow.

So how would I do this trick of nuking Pakistan (or India) without being detected, if I were Israel or Russia? Would I launch a missile? Send in a bomber? No, silly. If I was Israel (who has lots of enemies, for good reasons), I wouldn’t wait to deliver the nuke. I’d have it already in place. In my embassy, in New Delhi, or Islamabad. And a whole lot of other places, too, just to be safe. Why risk having your missile or bomber shot down before you could do the deed? Why risk the radar footprint that would lead directly back to your house? Why not take a page out of the Islamic playbook and set up a pre-planted Improvised Explosive Device (IED)? Yes, pre-planning makes a lot of sense in today’s world of increasing technology. Just-In-Time inventory control, as they said in MBA Land. And who cares about the flunkies in your own embassy in either Pakistan or India? They get to die for their country, right? What more could they ask for?

Or, just to make it interesting, let’s say Israel pops a nuke in Bombay, and the Indians immediately retaliate against Islamabad. And what do you know, regardless of which scenario you pick, then the Chinese step in on the side of Pakistan, their ally. And you know, it wouldn’t really have to be the Chosen Ones who pull the first trick, because China has been looking for decades for a way to decapitate India. Why? Because it’s so big, population-wise. India is the only real rival, size-wise, to China, and there they are, both of them, trying to fit into southern Asia. They’re both looking for a little lebensraum, as Adolph would say. A little more living space. And both of these idiot countries have decided to enforce a one-child birth policy. One does it overtly (China), one does it covertly (India), but they both do it. And the result? Several hundred million males that can’t find a wife.

Huh? Yeah, that’s right. Because these two cultures both value boys over girls. And if you can legally only have (or afford) one child, you better believe people are gonna chose a boy who will support them in their old age. Forget about Social Security. And so, both of these southern Asian giants are both looking to expand their geographic horizons, as well as looking to go shopping for foreign brides. You think this isn’t a big problem? I’ve got news for you- young males need someone to occupy them, or they get restless, even rowdy. That’s not good for the regime. Have you ever been in a bar that has way more guys than girls? Want me to spell it out for you? It’s fight time. Somebody’s gotta lose. And if certain people play their cards right, they can all lose- China too!

So, cui bono, my grandson, who profits here? Well, Russia, of course. And don’t discount the idea that the Russkies could do the embassy-bomb routine either. And Israel makes out swell too, as she gets to watch as the holder of the Islamic Bomb (Pakistan) gets fried without any suspicion on the part of other Arab/Moslems that Tel Aviv might have had a hand in the instigation. And China could even think that they could get rid of India at the expense of their erstwhile allies in Pakistan. In Asia, you just never know. They are all absolutely crazy. But don’t get me wrong, I like them all. But I can see that they all seem to have a mutual suicide pact coming together here. Just like WWI.

And theologically speaking, if the Beautiful Lady is right (again), then why should we expect that these three nations should be exempt from her prophecy of ‘various nations being annihilated’? After all, look at Europe, where the annihilation (from The Pill) has been going on for decades. Why should the non-Christian Asians get a free pass on this prophecy? What makes them so special, huh? Are you some kind of racist, huh? Hahahahah! Sorry, I just thought I would strike first, before the Weiner-Dog Chorus could chime in. Hahahah!

I know, I’m sounding cruel here, but remember, I’m not the one who set this scenario up. I’m just commenting on the players and connecting the dots. And if I’m wrong about Hinduism as a legitimate Operating System, then hey, they all get to come back, reincarnated as cows or flies or whatever. So here’s a little math test if this nuclear scenario turns out to be true. If Hinduism is the true Operating System, then there should be an explosion in the animal population right after this coming maelstrom, as all the victims get reincarnated, right? Let’s keep that in mind.

And if Islam is the true Operating System, then what the heck, all those Paki’s went to Islamo-Heaven, right? So what’s there to complain about? And if the Chinese Confucians are right, they get to be venerated by their successors. Oh wait, if this holocaust happens, there won’t be many Confucians left to venerate them, right? Oh well. Tough ruck.

See the problem here? They can’t all 3 be right, so we’re going to get a chance to see which (or all) of them is voted off the islands of Heaven. No, I’m not wishing on it, I truly don’t want to see any of this happen. But given the past history of all 3 of these groups, and the fact that they all possess nukes (lots of them), and considering that mankind can’t resist using whatever they’ve invented, how can this coming storm possibly be averted? Hey, America nuked Japan, twice, right? And the islands of the South Pacific too, as no red-blooded American boy can resist the lure of fireworks. And Russia nuked themselves, over 400 times in the 1960’s, testing multi-megaton devices over Kazakhstan, just to study the effects of nuclear blasts, radiation, and most importantly, Electro-Magnetic Pulse effects. And that last one may be the most important one (besides the neutron bomb) as history plays out. Anyway, let’s get back to our story.

So, let’s assume this scenario plays out, in some fashion or another. Who cares who starts it? They’ve all got nukes. They’ve all got land and population pressures. They’ve all got plenty of enemies and common borders. They all have diametrically opposed Operating Systems that despise one another but yet which promise them some type of immunity from Hell. Most importantly, they are all insane. What else can you say about people who worship dead ancestors, live cows or explosive underwear? Can you actually say anything about them but that one word- insane?

What’s the net result? Russia gets a free hand throughout Asia, that’s what. Warm water ports galore, Chinese hordes no more (that you’ve supposedly sworn equality to at the 81 Party Congress) and an end to Islamic rebellions. Because, after all, when the nukes start flying, who knows, maybe a few hundred Russian nukes accidentally fall on some places like Chechnya and Tashkent. And maybe even Peking. Bingo, no more Islamic rebellions! Remember, Russia has 30,000+ nukes. So what’s a few hundred? What a deal.

So you think I’m being cruel and unusual here? No, I’m just thinking like any emperor would. Or any would-be emperor, Chinese, Russian, Hindu, Muslim or otherwise. Who knows, maybe all of them will be thinking the same thought (of making it seem like it was the victim’s other mortal enemy that pulled the trigger) at the same time. And maybe, just maybe, everyone’s immortal enemy will put that common idea in their heads. Who would that be? The ‘gods’, of course. Have you forgotten about them? I haven’t. Neither has the Beautiful Lady, I’m sure. Like I said, it looks like WWI, déjà vu.

OK, now we’ve looked at the nationalistic element here as we consider how these ‘various nations’ get annihilated, as the Beautiful Lady so aptly put it. That would seem to satisfy the Northern (Viking) Russian desires of eliminating her opponents on her southern front. No more Great Games in that arena, eh comrade? And no more Islamic Bomb threats for Jerusalem, which will satisfy the Southern (Ashkenazi Russians). But what about the other part of the prophecy, the part that talks about ‘the conversion of Russia’? What about that?

Well, if I was a Northern Russian who was an Orthodox believer that wore the headdress of a Patriarch, what am I to think of this prophecy? Let’s think here- what do I make of the Fatima appearances and prophecy? Can I believe in this occurrence and still be an Orthodox believer? After all, if Russia needs conversion, what does this say about my faith? Conversion to what? Christianity? Wait, aren’t I already a Christian? Or, am I a Bizarro-Christian? Have I sinned against the Faith and the True Church by failing to recognize that there can only be a single head of the Church on earth? And who would that be?

Well, if I’m Orthodox, I have to admit that there are at least 31 different flavors of Orthodoxy. Russian, Armenian, Greek, Syrian, Antiochan, Alexandrian, Georgian, Serbian, Romanian, etc, etc. And I also have to admit that each one of these is an independent and autocephalous entity. That means totally independent of each other (except in their resistance to Holy Rome). That means a Russian Orthodox believer can’t abide the idea that he’d have to be converted to one of the other 31 flavors. And the other 31 flavors of Orthodoxy feel the same about Russian Orthodoxy.

What’s that leave in the way of other Operating Systems? Yes, Holy Rome. And the collective Orthodox answer to that possibility is, “Aaaauuuuuugggghhhh!!!!! Never!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!”

Now this isn’t just my take on the situation. Just look at what the Orthodox have to say about this very situation, because the Russian Orthodox Church (ROC) seems to agree with the logical conclusion of my assessment. The ROC has always objected to the request of Our Lady at Fatima to pray for the ‘conversion’ of Russia. A quick Internet reference to this subject summarizes their objections, as seen at my favorite Anti-Weiner-Dog site (Wikipedia):http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/ Consecration_of_Russia;

“Members of the Russian Orthodox Church object to the concept of the Consecration of Russia for two reasons: (1) Russia has already been Christian for over one thousand years, and has a great devotion to the Theotokos, and (2) the concept contains what appears to be an implicit proselytism of Russian Orthodox Christians to the Roman Catholic faith. Orthodox apologists point out that Russia was still an Orthodox nation at the time, and was not yet under the control of the militant atheist Bolsheviks. Thus the phrase “Russia will be converted” can only imply conversion from Orthodoxy to Roman Catholicism.”48 (end of citation)

See what I mean? So any Orthodox believer, of any flavor, agrees with me about the timing of the Fatima prophecy of October 1917 as it relates to the timing of the Communist Revolution in November of 1917. Therefore any Orthodox believer has to believe that this Fatima thing must be bogus, right? It’s all a scam cooked up by the popes to try and make us Orthodox guys look like idiots! After all, we Orthodox make every attempt to appear to be the most devoted sons of Mary, who we call The Theotokos (the Bearer of God). But you’ll notice that the Orthodox title for Mary differs from Holy Rome’s definition of Mary (the Beautiful Lady). Holy Rome calls her ‘Mater Dei’ (the Mother of God). OK, so what’s the difference? Well, a ‘bearer’ is pretty impersonal. It could even refer to a baby buggy. Or a surrogate mother. In the Orthodox world, Mary is everywhere (think of the millions of Orthodox icons), but she has no human personality

Here’s a quick example of what I mean. Throughout the Orthodox world, Mary and her son Jesus are venerated visually, through the use of the visual art of icons. Now, at first glance, this would seem to indicate that the Orthodox are anything but iconoclasts (that is, ‘breakers of images’, as the Protestants were). That would seem so, until one looks closer. What is the ubiquitous feature of every icon, every image of the Beautiful Lady in the Orthodox world? C’mon, grandson, think! Look closely. Now back up. Stare hard. What do you see? A two-dimensional rendering of a human being? Which makes her less than human.

In the Latin world, on the other hand, The Beautiful Lady is portrayed as any person is. Mary has a real personality. She is three dimensional, portrayed in three-dimensional statues, everywhere! Well, so what, you say. It’s just a difference of artistic style. Or is it? Remember when I said symbols are often the most potent form of message? And this is a huge difference, and not just one of style. No, in this matter, there is a huge but sublime message. In the Orthodox world, the Beautiful Lady is nothing but a pedestal upon which to mount an equally two-dimensional rendering of the God they supposedly worship, Jesus. I find this to be a huge clue in the actual meaning of Orthodoxy.

Photius would be proud of this symbolic manner of telling the people that the ‘God’ they worship is not really human (as well as divine). Which is another way of saying that Orthodoxy is simply another form of Nestorianism. Remember that word? That’s where the heretic Nestorius said that God was never really human, but that he was divine. In other words, this God hasn’t got a clue of what it means to be fully human. So how could he ever adopt us as one of His own? Sounds a lot like Mohammedan-Heaven, eh fellow servants?

Here’s another clue in seeing how the Orthodox Church sees things. Just ask any Russians to complete this phrase; ‘Holy Mother ……”. I will bet you ten thousand rubles that 999 times out of a thousand, that the first word out of the mouth of that Russian (any Russian) will be the word ‘Russia’. Yes, Holy Mother Russia. Now ask that same question in the West, of any Catholic (who actually believes, so that’s definitely a sub-set) you come across. The first word out of their mouth will be ‘Mary’. Holy Mother Mary. Are you starting to see what I mean about Russia claiming to be both the true Holy Rome and the true Imperial Rome? In Russia, the land itself is holy but the people are nothing (at least to the rulers). In the West, it’s the opposite. Well, it used to be, before the West started imitating the East, about 500 years ago, when Henry VIII went bonkers. And this is another reason why I claim that Orthodoxy is the Bizarro version of Holy Rome. The inanimate is elevated over the animate. Weird people!

But in the world of Holy Rome, the Beautiful Lady is fully human, as is her Son, who is also fully divine. She even makes personal appearances and speaks! Before the Second Vatican Council, that is. But after the big ecumenical dinner of 1962 under Pope John the 23rd, the Vatican bigwigs decided to downplay that aspect (known as Mariology). Why was that? Well, after all, Holy Rome’s veneration of Mary and her apparitions was supposedly the big thing that separated Holy Rome from all those dissident Orthodox and Protestant ‘separated brethren’, as they called them. And remember, Vatican II was held in the hope that it would heal the divisions of the East-West split of 1054 AD, and the Protestant Deformation of 1517 AD.

And so, of course, in 1960, as Pope John was thinking about his upcoming council that he wanted to convene (to ‘heal the divisions’ in the church), he couldn’t possibly entertain the idea of releasing Sister Lucia’s letter about the end times. That would insult the Orthodox. Why? Because the Beautiful Lady’s prophecy implicitly says the Orthodox Churches are outside the fold, right? Right. So, the letter of Sr. Lucy had to go down the memory hole, right? Right, Komrade!

In the meantime, the Second Vatican Council, in the minds of those who conducted it, would surely approach the problems of the church (‘separated brethren’) and state (capitalism vs. communism) all in one fell political swoop. And they would do it without having to have the help of those three pesky children at Fatima, and the Beautiful Lady, whoever she was, right? Wrong. Double wrong. Because since that time, in an attempt to appease all the various factions the Pope invited to the Big Dinner Council (Protestant, Orthodox, Communist, Capitalist, and of course, the Chosen Ones), the Holy Roman Operating System has been infected by a virus that has paralyzed the Church. That Council has had exactly the opposite effect that was intended, assuming the intent was good. Of course, there are those who are happy about it, but these are the ‘gods’, of course.

So, what were the actual results of Vatican II? Church attendance plummeted, convents emptied, seminaries went dark, and churches began to close. Guess what the largest single component of the Protestant world is comprised of? Yes, lapsed Catholics. The best laid plans of mice and men go astray, as they say, when the leaders don’t obey.

Well then, what is to happen next? If the consecration of Russia hasn’t been done as the Beautiful Lady requested, and if there hasn’t been a true peace (and Russia hasn’t been converted), and various nations have been self-annihilated (by the Pill), can we really expect a few other big ones not to also be annihilated (by The Bomb)? I think not. So put on your seat belt, grandson, it’s gonna get wild.

So what do I think will happen? Two things. One, a political event (war), and two, a religious event (a new pope that may not be a nice guy). Let’s look at what will happen if my war scenario plays out as I’ve said. What would happen if the Asian sub-continent gets engulfed in total nuclear war? And let’s presume that Russia is able to appear to stand aside of this holocaust, while China, India and Pakistan go up in radioactive flames. Is Russia simply going to stand there, frozen in terror (or delight)? No, that’s not the Russian way. No Northern Viking would waste this opportunity, and certainly no Southern Bolshevik-Ashkenazim would either. So what will Russia do?

She’ll make a beeline for the coast, that’s what. What coast? Normandy, of course. Won’t that mean a suicidal war with America, the protector of Europe? Hahahahah! Where have you been, grandson? The American trip-wire troops are now gone! They’re all in Afghanistan and Iraq (and every other place on earth). The Fulda Gap is wide open, and there are old scores to settle here! Old scores? Sure! For example, the Germans, especially the western ones, have yet to feel the lash in return for WWII and the loss of 20 million Russian lives. Not that the Commissars wouldn’t have killed their own people anyway (just ask those 6 million dead Kulaks in Ukraine). And maybe that’s their real beef- the Commissars were robbed of their anticipated pleasure! How dare Adolph kill our people (before we can)!

And don’t forget the French and that bastard Napoleon who tried the same trick in 1812. Paris will have to pay, I promise you. Russkies never forget. And why should they? They were minding their own business in 1812 and wham! All of the sudden, these crazy Frenchmen come barging in, killing everyone. (That’s what you get for cooperating with the Anglish, Mr. Czar!) And besides, the French must pay for their military ineptitude in WWII as well, for allowing Adolph to take their country in about 30 minutes flat. And all because some French geniuses thought the Maginot Line was a brilliant idea in the age of mechanized and aerial warfare. If the French had held out a little in WWII, just a little, then Adolph would have had to wait until 1942 to attack Russia, giving Uncle Joe time enough to break the Molotov-Von Ribbentrop Non-Aggression Pact all on his own. By the way, that pact was sealed on August 23rd, 1939. That anniversary is a glorious day for me. Why? I’m not telling. Here, have another drink.

OK, so who else will pay? The Polish, of course. They too are guilty, at least in the eyes of any Russian. Guilty of what? Guilty of making the Russians look stupid, several times over, in centuries past. Never mind that the Poles took the fall for the Russian Death Camps at Auschwitz (which was actually in Poland), they still have to pay! Don’t believe me? Well, there are 9 national holidays in Russia, and Unity Day is one of them. That holiday celebrates the expulsion of Poland from Russia in 1612. And don’t forget that one of the titles of the Czar is ‘Tsar of Poland’. These guys have long memories. And big Grudges.

And don’t forget Switzerland (why leave all that gold?). And certainly Spain will get a visit too, as the Russian memory still burns with their defeat in the Spanish Civil War of 1936. And truth be told, that bitterness still burns at the New York Times too, but that’s another story. Or is it? No, actually, it’s the same story, but one for another time. Anyway, isn’t it funny how a ‘civil war’ can have so many foreign participants? But that’s not the point now. Spain must pay, and never mind that Spain is now Socialist, there are certain lessons that must be imparted to those Francoists who are still alive. And King Juan Carlos must also be eradicated (along with all the rest of the surviving members of European aristocracy). Why? Well, why not? The Russians killed their own Czar, so why would they flinch at this little task? If you want to make an omelet, you’ve got to break some eggs, eh comrade?

Yes, the Russian troops will roll untouched all the way to the Atlantic. Along the way about the stiffest resistance they will meet will be in Luxembourg, as the squishy Europeans have gutted their armed forces in their pursuit of social comfort. And once the Russian Army reaches the Atlantic they will have two decisions to face. One is military and the other is religious. The military one will go like this; shall we invade Angland now and pay Churchill back for not opening the second front earlier in WWII, which would have spared Russia her attack from Germany? And to repay all those Anglish bastards for the Great Game? And should we dig up King George V and hang him, posthumously?

These questions will require a little thought, and they are wrapped up in the next decision. And what is that decision? It is the question of what to do with Portugal. Huh? Yes, Portugal. Why Portugal? It’s tiny, has no strategic value and presents no threat. And it’s Socialist too, right comrade? Remember, the Portuguese flip-flopped back into the Socialist camp back in 1974 and have been squishy ever since. So why Portugal?

Because the second decision facing Russia is a religious question, silly. And remember, I said the Errors of Russia were that she claimed to be both Imperial Rome (with all her Legions occupying all of Europe) AND she claimed to be Holy Rome, the center of all true belief. And Portugal stands in the way of this belief. Portugal and those three pesky children who humiliated Artur Santos, the Socialist Commissar who couldn’t get the job done! But Vladimir Putin isn’t the pushover Artur was. And so, if Moscow is to be seen as the true Third Rome, both Imperial and Holy, two things must happen. The Empire must fall into their hands (in some military or diplomatic fashion) and Portugal must recant her faith!

But what will make Portugal face such a decision? Well, there is one other stopping point of the way from Moscow to Normandy, and that place is Italy. Rome, specifically. And the Vatican, to be very, very specific. The Russians will come to call on the Pope. And depending on what happens when they come to call, then the nation of Portugal may be the only place left where the original faith remains unchanged. And what could cause this scenario to come about? Maybe a new Pope, that’s what.

A new pope? Sure, why not? And what if, during this headlong rush to the Atlantic, it begins to look like there will be a frenzied blood bath the entire length of the continent as Russia exacts her revenge on all the nations that have tormented her for the past 500 years? And what if, as the world waits with bated breath (with an incinerated Asian sub-continent as a backdrop), America and Angland are paralyzed with fear, as the cascade of events becomes too much to understand in the short amount of time that things happen in? And what if, as the Russians enter Rome (showing themselves to be the ‘true’ Third Rome) they simultaneously come to the door of the Vatican, and appear to be ready to kick the door in?

And then, out of the blue, there is a command from Moscow, telling their troops not to harm the Pope. Really? Would Putin actually give such an order? Well, no. But who could? Who could actually over-rule Putin in such a case? The Patriarch of Moscow. The head of the Russian Orthodox Church. The one man who could, in theory and practice, stand up to the supposed ruler of Russia, who has spent his entire career, as the leader of Russia, defending the Orthodox Church as a bastion of Russian heritage (but not necessarily faith). Just remember, the Patriarch of Moscow has assumed the powers of the Czar several times over the past 500 years when the throne was empty for a time. You know, when they couldn’t find anyone stupid or arrogant enough to fill the chair, so that the Patriarch could then retire behind the curtain.

Now let’s suppose this actually happened, and the Russian Bear appears to have been restrained, not by the hand of Putin, but by the head of the Orthodox Church. What would be the reaction of the world to this restraint, and the one who commanded it? I’ll tell you what the reaction would be- euphoria. The same euphoria that gripped the citizens and rulers of Troy the morning they woke up and saw that the shores were empty of Greek ships. That the war was over! And then the partying would begin. And then the party will end, in the same way as at Troy.

Huh? Am I saying that the Russian Orthodox Church is the Trojan Horse that will penetrate the walls of Holy Rome (and Imperial Rome as well)? Yes. How so? Well, let’s look at this scenario a little closer to understand how this would happen. Let’s look at the end of the Great Game, as the tables have turned, and may yet turn again.
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Alright then, grandson, do you see now why Russia is so important to the future of man? It’s because she has the power to destroy everyone, of course, and she has the temperament for exactly that job. But she also has the potential to be the source of renewal for mankind, if she will take the opportunity. But that opportunity will have a price. The price is humiliation. No, not for her people. They have lived all of their frozen lives in humiliation, at the hands of their ‘leaders’ as well as everyone else. Just think of Napoleon and Hitler for starters. No, the humiliation I am referring to here is reserved for the elite. The top dogs. And one in particular. And how he handles this upcoming humiliation will be the key to which way Russia goes. And whichever way she goes, the rest of us will have to follow. Or else. Why is that, you ask? Because she will have the power to make it so. Keep reading and you’ll see why. And so, before we begin the final chapter, let us fortify ourselves with another drink, before your mother arrives………………………..
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Alright, my grandson, we’ve come a long way together, you and I. And now it’s time to look at the final mysteries of the two prophecies we have been given. One from the ancient past of Troy, and the other from the recent past of Fatima. It is time to connect the final dots and see the final picture in its full clarity. Let’s take another drink and begin.

I have shown you all of the salient events of the past, and how the Holy Roman Operating System can explain them in a rational way but still allows for the mystical elements of our past. The beauty of this Operating System is that it recognizes man for what he truly is- a fallen creature, but one that can be redeemed. And this belief is what sets this Operating System apart from all the others. The other major systems either see man as self-perfectible (atheism and evolution), or as already perfect (Talmudic Judaism or Bizarro Christianity), at least for their own members. No, you can’t join them. Why? They won’t let you. Why? They don’t think you’re fully human. Why? Because you’re a Barbarian. Be happy for that, my boy.

But that Talmudic hubris isn’t specific only to the Chosen Ones. The Anglish share it, in their wishy-washy Anglican ‘church’ and their British-Israelite Scottish and York Rite Freemasonry. And the Orthodox aren’t far behind, or ahead, whichever way you want to look at it. And the Protestants, with their ‘once saved, always saved’ idiocy have made a mockery of the concept of a perfect God, and his demand for continual repentance. Oh well. What about the Hindus? Well, if you are an Untouchable, Hinduism isn’t much of a comfort. Only the Holy Roman System says that there is no such thing as an untouchable human. Or a sub-human. And only the Holy Roman system seems to value such people as though they were perfect (or at least perfectible). We just can’t do it ourselves. Does this make sense to you?

And the Muslims and their Prophet, Mohammed? What of them? You don’t need perfection, just total blind obedience, to your local Wise Man. Never mind that he may not agree with the neighboring Wise Man. Never mind that this always leads to war, with everyone. Never mind that their god has no personal interest in you or I, or anyone. Never mind that he can never be held to his word. But I still believe that there is a grand finale awaiting the Muslims, as they fulfill their destiny, a destiny abandoned by others. Just like Europe, which has been demographically abandoned by a once-Christian population. And why then shouldn’t the Muslims re-populate Europe? They aren’t afraid of work, or of having children! Oh well, God can use anyone, regardless of their pedigree. Or in spite of it. And I believe he will use them, as the mystery at Fatima seems to so strongly hint.

We’ve also explored the true meaning of the ancient pagan past of Troy, and the Old and New Testament of the pagan world, known as The Iliad and The Odyssey. I’ve shown you how the ‘gods’ have used mankind from the beginning, moving them like pawns in their cosmic chess game against their creator (and ours). And how the Operating System of the Pagan world has moved from open aggression in The Iliad to the newer testamental deceit of The Odyssey. And we have seen how this approach allowed their adherents to defeat and destroy their prey at Troy (never mind the fact that Paris and Priam deserved it). The real point is that the victors were no better, even though the word ‘justice’ was ever on their lips. Neither side ever showed mercy and, as a result, neither has obtained it.

We have also heard the words of Calchas, the Greek Seer, as he prophesied the fate of Aeneas, who exercised the opposite of fate, known as faith. Aeneas showed that even fallen men can have a spark of goodness and honor, as he left the burning city of Troy, taking with him only his father and son instead of gold and jewels. And this embodiment of both the fallen nature and the righteousness that could still remain in such a man leads us to understand how he could be the image of Rome, both Republican and Holy.

Then we saw how the two Romes founded by Aeneas indeed became the image of the world at war, as explained rationally by the Holy Roman Operating System. We’ve seen how we could logically place our bet on this system, as Pascal wagered. It then became Imperial Rome versus Holy Rome, and the winner’s prize would be the bodies or souls of all men, depending on the outcome. But there was one small glitch in this war for all men, Roman and Barbarian alike- the Chosen Ones. And they have always been, of course, the wild card in the deck of life. And so far, this card has been mostly dealt to the hand of the Empire. Or, if you look at things like a Chosen One, the Empire has been theirs from the very beginning, in their battle to destroy Holy Rome (first) and the Empire (next). The Barbarians will be destroyed later, for dessert.

We then looked at how the Empire was first divided into East and West, and how, when Constantinople fell in 1453 AD, there began the struggle amongst all the nations of Europe, including Russia, to claim the throne of Caesar. But it was not to be in the east but rather in the west that the Empire would settle, in Angland, the land of the faithless monarchs. The land that knew that the key to winning Caesar’s crown lay with the re-admission of Caesar’s financiers, the tax-farming Chosen Ones. And the re-admission of ‘the gods’ as she reverted to her pre-Roman pagan past.

But all of this never meant that the Imperial Impostors of Russia would give up, and so began the Great Game, as Angland attempted to isolate Russia from the world. And of course, the Russian Orthodox Church did its part in making sure that the containment goals of the Anglish were met. How? By keeping their people and their deformed ‘auto-cephalous’ faith in suspended animation for a thousand years, from the time of Photius until today.

Then we studied the continued movement of the Empire as it divided again, with America becoming the Western Empire while London remained the capital of the East. But the goals of the Empire never changed, and neither did the source of their funds, delivered by the ever-resilient Chosen Ones. And the Barbarian lands continued to suffer, as they always have, under the bondage of despotic and demonic Operating Systems that made their people something less than cattle. The Aztecs never sacrificed cattle. Neither did the Hindus or the Muslims. No, beef wasn’t what’s for dinner. But people? Sure! No problem, sahib! Would you like an arm or a leg for dinner? Light meat or dark?

And finally, we have seen how all of these elements have come into play in the emergence of Russia as the main contender-pretender of both the Empire and Holy Rome. We have seen how, at every step along the way, Russia has tried to fashion herself as both Caesar and Pope, without ever having shed her Barbarian nature and ways. And without ever reconciling her internal division between Northern (Viking) and Southern (Khazar) cultures. Both cultures are deformed, as they stand today. They have given way to false conversions, one to Orthodoxy, another to the Talmud of the Pharisees. And along the way, both sides of Russia have shown a ruthless willingness to accept atrocity as a way of life. But paradoxically, both sides, both Orthodox and Judaic (i.e. Ultra-Orthodox), have found a place in the heart of Holy Rome, who has placed the welfare of both at the top of her list by asking their citizens to pray for both. To pray for their conversion. The faithful citizens of Holy Rome pray for the conversion of the Jews in the Good Friday Mass, and the Beautiful Lady has asked the 3 children (and the world) to pray for the conversion of Russia. Or else.

And now, we have all the threads of time woven together, not by the Fates, but by reason, and now it is time to see what has been woven. Let us now look at the final tapestry as it flows from the looms of time.
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The Game is nearly up. The teams have already been chosen, and the stadium is full of Barbarian spectators, as Imperial Rome squares off against Holy Rome. The Chosen Ones crowd the sidelines, masquerading as coaches, bookies, agents, trainers and concessionaires. Both sidelines. For they have made themselves useful to the faithless members of each team. The apostates on both sides, both Imperial and Holy, somehow imagine that they will be spared in the coming loss that they have agreed to assist in, as each faithless member of the two teams has agreed to throw the game for their Chosen agent.

The stadium itself is wired with enough nitro to blow everything sky-high, unbeknownst to the spectators. All that is needed is the spark to set it off. The gods are busy devising that moment, for their real plan is the destruction of everyone, Imperial or Holy, Chosen or Not. And if they have done their homework well, then everything will work exactly as planned. Unless someone interferes. And who could that Someone be? Well, let’s think about that.

I’ve described at length the various antagonisms that exist among the denizens of Southern Asia, and how they are all atomically armed to the teeth and in dire need of more land and women and slaves. And how each of them has an Operating System that either assures them of re-incarnation, paradise for jihad-ists, or ancestral worship in the heavens of Confucius. In their minds, they can’t lose in the long run, even if they do in the short term.

I’ve detailed how the Anglo-American Emperors have enslaved the greater part of the world in their financial system of bondage. A system wherein everyone has become totally dependent upon their usury-driven financial structures which paradoxically make each member weaker with every passing day. And how those Barbarians who resist this materialistic structure of self-imposed slavery are faced with the 3-Front war of the Empire as it seeks to destroy the ranks of the Latinos, the Blacks and the Muslims. They are the only ones who have resisted the Empire’s demand for self-annihilation, via the Pill.

Finally, I have described the one thing that the materialists of the world cannot explain, and that is the question of miracles. We’ve seen how incredible, un-explainable events in the past have turned the course of historical tides on a moment’s notice. This leaves the Wiener-Dogs of history with no excuse other than their worn out cry of ‘mass hallucination’. Yet some of the greatest miracles, in my mind, cannot be denied, because they involve things that didn’t happen. Like Alexander the Great leaving Jerusalem alone. Like Attila the Hun leaving Rome alone. There’s no way these events can even be construed in the ‘mass hallucination’ mind-set. And there is even less of a possibility in explaining them in light of fallen human nature. Every plausible and probable reading of either Alexander or Attila screams out that they would do to Jerusalem and Rome what they had done to every other nation and place on earth. But they didn’t, and yet the faux-dogs continue to bark.

And we have talked about the ‘anti-miracles’, as I call them, found in the writings of the Chosen Ones, in their own Talmudic descriptions of the events that transpired from 30 AD to 70 AD, when their hopes of earthly victory vanished. The astronomical odds of the Black Lot coming up 40 years in a row. The massive Temple doors swinging open every night. The snuffing of the Holy Lamp every night for 40 years, in spite of every precaution. The red sash not turning white from the time of the crucifixion, for 40 years. What could it mean, you idiot Pharisees? What could it mean, you silly Weiner-Dogs? Hahahah! I can’t believe how anyone of integrity could read these passages and still maintain their resistance to simple logic and math. Which is another way of saying I don’t think any of these people who tout the ‘history written by the winners’ has any integrity. Idiots. Mammonite idiots.

And then, when it comes to the ‘mega-miracles’ like Fatima, they still can’t explain how 70,000+ people could all imagine the same unimaginable event, at the same time and place. Especially when you consider that most of those at Fatima were scoffers to begin with, which must be especially galling to the Wiener-Dogs. That’s at the macro-level of events. But at the other end of that spectrum is the micro-event of 3 little shepherd kids who somehow had nerves of steel, standing up to the all-too-real death threats issued by a totalitarian government run by Socialist thugs. Yet it is the thugs who cave in! Here’s another perfect example of a miracle of ‘what didn’t happen’. These 3 kids won’t buckle, so the government does. Hahahahah! Explain that one, Weiner-Dogs! Wait, I know- it was a case of ‘less-than-mass hallucination’, right? Hahahahah! So, poochies, who’s really hallucinating here, eh? Bark bark! Hahahah!

And now we’re at the point where we’re going to find out if the prophecies of Calchas and the Beautiful Lady are going to play out in our time. Calchas has already been proven to be true, in the historical sense, as Aeneas did go on to found Rome, the Eternal City. Now we will find out if he was right in the mystical sense, wherein the ruling of the world applies not just to human bodies, but to their souls as well. And the Beautiful Lady’s prophecy of the coming annihilation of many nations unless Russia (Orthodox or Talmudic, what’s the difference) converts, will complete the tale. And this will bring us back to Troy, old and new, where the city is pierced by deceit. But in the end, the Beautiful Lady promises that her Immaculate Heart will prevail, and there will finally be a time of peace. Real peace. Not the United Nations variety. But things will be bloody before that happens. Why is that? So you’ll know a real peace when it finally comes!

And so the question is, will we live to see it? You have a better chance than I, grandson, but I am already at peace, as I have done all that I can do to let you know what is at hand. I have remained true to myself, and have earned the scorn of almost all men, and I welcome it. My time is coming soon, but, like I’ve said all along, we all have to die sometime, so it’s time to start thinking about which slot on the roulette wheel we want to put our chip on. Why? Because the Big Casino is going to close soon. Because of a fire, probably. A big fire.

I’ve already detailed how such an event can occur, and the number of players who could set it off is long, so there’s no need to speculate on the exact trigger event that will set the chain reaction in motion in Southern Asia. But the important thing to remember is that, just like an avalanche, once the thing starts, there’s no stopping it. There’s way too much force built up here (and everywhere) for things to be handled in a calm and reasoned way if such a trigger event happens (like a nuke going off in Bombay, or Islamabad). No, the cooler heads can’t prevail because there aren’t any cool heads left anymore. Human passions have collectively gotten out of control. Why? Because there aren’t enough people willing to live with things, so they’ll have to die for things. And they will die anyway, so let’s just assume that the folly of mankind will continue down to the last moments of time. Why would it be any different than the past?

The only difference is that in a Global world, where all economies intersect and communications are instantaneous, there’s no time for passions to subside in the event of any particular occurrence. Every occurrence is now a local event. Think globally, act locally, as the saying goes among the eco-evo crowd. The problem is, there’s no such thing as ‘local’ anymore, because everything is global. And vice versa, paradoxically. In other words, we’re at critical mass. And anything can be the trigger event. Anything, anywhere, anytime.

So let’s ask ourselves, if things come to pass in southern Asia, as I’ve described, and the Russians decide that they’ve waited long enough (over a thousand years) holding a grudge second only to the Chosen Ones, what will happen? I’ve briefly said what I think must logically happen. That is, the Russian Army will race to the coast of Normandy in a reverse play-out of D-Day as Russia seeks her revenge in the only way she knows how - by force of arms. And in the process, various groups will pay for the sins of their ancestors, from the Germans to the French to the Italians. This will leave the Russians looking out on the Anglish Channel, trying to decide whether to mount an invasion or perhaps simply to incinerate Angland from the air. But, as Rakovsky’s interrogators reminded him when he threatened Joe Stalin (even though he was the prisoner of Uncle Joe), no one destroys what he hopes to inherit. And what could be more satisfying than strutting past Buckingham Palace in a victory parade? And then occupying it. So, my bet is that they won’t nuke the island, at least not at first. Why not try to rattle the cage first, and see who flinches first? Besides, what’s to lose? The Anglish have basically gone naked from a defense standpoint, especially if it’s them alone versus the Russian Bear.

And that brings us to our next point- what will the Western Empire do when all this crap hits the fan in southern Asia, and all of the sudden the Russians are sunning themselves on the beaches of France? What will the Western Emperor do when the Eastern Emperor in London is threatened with defeat, if not death? Will he respond with force? How much force? How quickly? With how much resolve? Or will it be another reverse replay of history, like when the West was under attack by the Huns and such in the 400’s AD? Will the West abandon the East, much as Diocletian did when he started the exodus out of Rome in 286 AD? He saw the coming disintegration and said ‘I’m outta here!’ Next stop was Constantinople.

So ask yourself this; say you’re the Western Emperor, and all of this has transpired. Quick now, you’ve got about 30 minutes to decide. What will you do? Demand that Russia withdraw from Western Europe? Hahahahah! Sure. How will you enforce that demand, short of a nuclear war? Besides, what if Putin decides to take this same opportunity and he finishes off China? He then tells the world that he saved the West (America) from an attack that his intelligence forces informed him was imminent. An attack from the Chinese, who suspected that America was behind the double-crossing that started the southern Asian war I’ve described? What if Putin portrays himself as the savior of the West, instead of its enemy? How will you counter this portrayal-betrayal? Quickly now, you’ve only got about 20 minutes left before your ability to push the big red button is removed. And why is that?

Well, in another reverse of history, there are probably some reverse-Strangelovians in our military’s midst today. Some who would be willing to think Putin is right, or at least that he’s a better choice than a Chinese-run world. Or maybe, just maybe, there’s an agent or two of a foreign power that has paid them to resist the Emperor when he wants to push the big red button. Am I saying that we have a Burgess-McLean-Philby trio of communist spies in our State Department that could or would do such a thing? Heavens no, because communism is dead, remember? But there could still be those in service to their successors. After all, the paycheck is the thing, right? Who cares who signs the check, the only thing that matters is whether it clears at the bank, eh?

And don’t discount the Chosen Ones here either, my friend. Remember, they are serving both sidelines here, and the Imperial sideline is now in chaos. Forget the vast propaganda display we’ve been subjected to over the past hundred years. Forget the official game card of the last 100 years or so, where it was always the Empire versus her Russian Impostor. The reality is that for 2,000 years, it’s always been Empire versus Church. And now, in an incredible display of macho chutzpah, in the midst of international chaos, we have the scene of the Barbarian Russian pretenders pouring out of the stands to supposedly assist the Empire in holding back the forces of inscrutable Chinese treachery charging the field from the stands on the other sideline. Or at least that’s the way Putin might portray it. And who would doubt him, with force? Quickly now, Mr. President, you’ve only got about 10 minutes left to decide whether to incinerate Russia to save those ungrateful Western Europeans.

Never mind that the dangerous Russians (the ones with the tanks and tactical nukes) are parked outside the bistros and cafes in Paris and Rome and Berlin and so on. They don’t really care if you nuke Russia because nobody’s home, they’re all on a European holiday, mate. And in fact, they like their new vacation homes a lot better than the old place. And remember too, you’re the Western Emperor who called for a ‘re-set’ of Russian-American relations, right? So what are you going to do, Mr. President? You’ve got 5 minutes left, and CNN is calling, wanting a statement clarifying what your response will be. The Pentagon is calling too, but you can’t be too sure if they’re actually wanting to take a message, or to leave one. One that goes like this; ‘Mr. President, we’re sending over Chopper One to take you to a secret base for your own protection’. Hmmm… Do you really trust these guys, Emperor?

More importantly, do they trust you? And there’s the whole problem, isn’t it? Nobody trusts anyone anymore, do they? Why? Because of the continuous trail of betrayal that has emanated from New York (and more importantly, Old York) over the last 500 years. Or, in the long view, for about 2,000 years, as every Caesar from the first has taught them all to do.

Well, there’s the scene, and I can buy it, because it ends up for the moment in a stalemate between the Empire and Russia. But vis-à-vis the rest of the world, Russia has won, hands down. Southern Asia is now a Chink-Free Zone. And there are no more Holy Cows either. The starving Hindu remainder of that country and culture have woken up to the undeniable and eternal truth; cows are delicious. And they’re already cooked and ready to eat. The hamburger has even been irradiated (heavily), which according to modern science should make it even more sanitary, eh?

Am I being a racist here? Am I treating these poor people as if they were less than human? I don’t think so. But I am making fun of their cultural Operating Systems that indeed treated the common Asian man as if he were no better than an ant. An Operating System that will keep them ignorant, illiterate and poor all the days of their too-short lives, even if my scenario doesn’t happen anytime soon. I’m not the one who came up with the concept of the ‘untouchable’, but I do think it’s funny when it gets applied to the upper-crust too. Just imagine the look of horror on their faces when they realize that their fate is no better than the teeming masses living in the slums of Shanghai or Bombay. No, I won’t say their names the new way, I like the old names better. Peking too!

Alright, so there’s the political construct in the aftermath of the Southern Asian Conflagration. But what does that mean for the rest of us? And what about all those Muslims that weren’t in the way of the atomic-powered train that roared through the sub-continent? There will still probably be a half billion or more of them left, but none will have the Bomb once Pakistan is gone. What are they going to do about all of this? After all, they can’t blame it on Israel, right? I know, they’ll want to, and it may in fact have been true, but who could prove it? I mean, if you can’t connect the dots on the Kennedy Assassination after 50 years, how can you see clearly in this matter, in such a short time? Right, you probably can’t. And even if you can, there will still be a thousand other voices crying that it was the Paki’s, the Hindu’s, the Chink’s, the Russians, the Americans, etc. that started it all. Plenty of blame to go around. Hell, somebody will even blame the Canadians. It will be an AP reporter, no doubt.

And what if Putin is a smart guy (and he is), and he says the occupation of Europe isn’t an offensive operation but rather a defensive one. One designed to safeguard the continent from a certain attack by the Muslims who see an opportunity to take the rest of what they’ve already tasted? Who could fault Vladimir in this magnificent effort that is intended to save Europe from Mohammedan Sharia Law? Who indeed? I’ll tell you who- the Pope, the leader of Holy Rome. And he will have to pay for that, I promise you! Why? Do you think that a guy like Putin, who would gladly nuke the rest of China and India (if it’s necessary to finish the job somebody started), and who cheerily jails punk-rocker chicks who mock him, will flinch from thumping an old man in Rome? And as Uncle Joe used to ask, ‘how many divisions does the Pope have’? No, this defiance by Vladimir Putin will elicit the same response that Vladimir Lenin would give, if the opportunity arises. Break some eggs! Even the Beautiful Lady said so in her prophecy. Read it if you don’t believe me.

And so now we get to the real showdown, as the military standoff between Russia and the Western Empire is simply another step down in the organic decomposition of mankind. I believe it is inevitable that Russia will take Europe (by the throat), and to supplant Angland as the center of the Eastern Empire. Why? Because Angland is now hollow, and has been for nearly a hundred years. Only the weight of America (and her Chosen financiers) has kept the image propped up, so that TV shows like Downton Abbey continue to be produced and the remaining inhabitants can still pretend to be civilized. But remember, this is the island that also produced ‘A Clockwork Orange’ over 40 years ago, presaging the final descent of the isle into today’s sad state of savagery. Make no mistake, Angland has made the final descent, and Henry VIII’s Faustian deal is now complete. In return for the souls of all his subjects, the royals and their thieving friends known as The Lords all got to live make-believe lives that are no longer believable. Or livable. The fact that London has the greatest number of remote police cameras in the world is all the proof needed to know that the last and only prophet of the Anglican world was Orwell, indeed.

And so, Russia is simply filling the vacuum of Henry’s cold-hearted theft. The Church was beaten, stripped and left to die, and it has nearly expired in Angland. But not quite yet. So here’s the funny part- Russia has finally claimed the prize of becoming true co-equals in the Empire, only to find out that the prize is made of lead instead of gold. Instead of a vibrant, thriving, growing Empire, it’s all hollow, rotted to the core! Strip away all of the immigration numbers and you’ll see that all of the European nations are collapsing, growing collectively grayer with each passing minute. Now Russia will be the master of a global geriatric ward. Hahahhahaah! And the same is true in America, the Western half of the Empire. Take away the Latino numbers and you’ll see that America too has fallen into the death spiral, though not as deeply as the rest of the Northern Hemisphere. It could still recover. And it may yet. Maybe. Padre Pio said it would.

But at the moment, the illusions still linger, and Putin will look like a genius. Even a hero, as he claims to be the savior of a Europe too weak to reproduce or to defend itself from Islam, and of an America too stupid to see a Chinese threat coming their way as the Dragon writhes in its death agony in the Asian conflagration. Once the Chinese, Indians and Paki’s are mutually self-destroyed, the only hand that can seem to stay the western Muslim advance on Europe will be Russia. And in a delicious irony, most of the world will hail Putin as they did King John Sobieski when he defeated the Muslims at the gates of Vienna in 1683. Which is funny, because King John was a Pole, and the Russians have envied him and his nation for this ever since. Which is another reason the Poles will pay, again, at the hand of The Angry Rus’.

Anyway, once the Russians reach the Atlantic (and the Indian Ocean too) after the devastation of the Asian sub-continent, it will simply be a matter of physical presence that wins the day. Putin will be bullet-proof. Why? Because Europe is out of bullets. And the Americans will be too scared to use their nuclear ones. And the American troops are everywhere else but Europe, so it will be a moot point. The Western Emperor will be checked, and if he openly resists, he will be checkmated. Now you know why Russia has always been the home of all true chess grandmasters (save one). It has all been in preparation for this day.

Militarily, Russia will have won the day, following Sun Tzu’s advice of fighting asymmetrically. Or not at all, if circumstances permit. But as I said, it will be a hollow victory, from an economic standpoint. It will be a zero-sum game, economically, because none of these populations or economies in the northern hemisphere is expanding naturally. But even in a zero-sum game, one side can gain a relative benefit, and Russia will gain as Western Europe is looted. Behind the scenes, of course. I can see it all now- all these governments that refused to pay America for defending it for 65 years will now have to pay the Russians for ‘defending’ them from the Muslims who actually do all the real work in these countries. And unlike the wimpy Americans, Russia will collect on this debt. The Europeans will finally get to see what their collective elective socialism has bought them. Nothing.

But there’s still going to be one problem here, and it won’t be a military or economic one. It will be religious. Why? Because even though Russia will claim that its real intent is to ‘save’ Europe from the Muslims, it can’t claim this from a religious standpoint. Why? Because the people they are supposedly saving, the ones of Western Europe, they aren’t religious anymore. So that argument won’t gain any traction. No, they will have to fall back on the ‘cultural’ card, which is all Europe has left. Never mind that ‘culture’ comes from a cult, which is another name for religion. And if there is one common culture that Europe shared, it was the Holy Roman Operating System, for over 1,500 years and more. But in the Orwellian world of political correctness (where tolerance and diversity rule), this cannot be openly said any longer. And that’s why the Muslims cannot be defeated by Europe. Why? Because the Muslim world is animated by religion (which produces their culture), whereas Europe has abandoned their religion. This makes their ‘modern’ culture hollow, somnolent and defenseless. And so, the Russians actually will be seen as secular saviours. But not for long.

So the choices will be grim for the Western Europeans. They must either allow continued Muslim emigration (and lose control politically and demographically), or else they must stop the flow and go back to work themselves. Realistically speaking, Europe will have to try and evict the Muslims, because the cost of paying Russia for ‘protection’ will make it economically impossible to maintain their social-welfare state and pay the bills Russia presents them with. Which means that either the Muslims must go (and Europeans will have to go back to work), or the Muslims stay but the social welfare state collapses because the state will also be paying Russia to maintain the peace between the Europeans and the ever-increasing Muslims. There’s not enough money to pay for both a high standard of living and the ‘protection’ services Moscow is so benevolently supplying. So Europe has a choice- become a vassal of Islam, or become a vassal of Russia.

So what will happen? We know the Muslims won’t repudiate their faith, and so they won’t relent in their desire to establish Muslim religious rule. Even Moscow knows this, in her long experiences in southern Asia. Ask any Chechnyan if he is afraid of Russia. He’d rather die than to renounce Mohammed. And that is what Russia wants him to do. To die, that is. That’s what Russia has tried to do all throughout the Asian subcontinent in Afghanistan, Turkmenistan, Kazakhstan, and all the other ‘Stans’ the Russians have occupied or tried to rule for the last 500 years. And it never worked. So, ultimately, there has to be a ‘final solution’, or Russia itself will succumb to Islam. Why? Because Russia too is in a demographic death-spiral.

So let’s think a bit here. Let’s assume the subcontinent is glowing from the Hindu-Paki-China war we’ve already discussed. Now the largest Muslim nation is Indonesia (which can’t really project any power beyond its own archipelago, even with 205 million people). And if Muslim Bangladesh (formerly known as Eastern Pakistan) was part of the war, then from Afghanistan to Indonesia there are (or were) over 840 million of the world’s Muslim population. Almost all of them are in the theatre of operations we have already discussed. So, if a billion Chinese (who also hate Muslims) are fighting a billion Hindus who are fighting almost a billion Muslims, then where does that leave the rest of the Muslim world when there’s nothing but the warm afterglow of radiation left in this neck of the woods? Suddenly, Islam is not so intimidating, eh? I wonder if the Persians will be dumb enough to try and intervene on behalf of their Muslim brothers? I don’t think so. After all, Persia (Iran) is Greek in origin. Greeks have never saved anyone, let alone themselves. Hahahahah!!

And let’s ask another question before we answer that pregnant question. What is the perception of the ‘civilized world’ to the results of the supposed Arab Spring movement. You know, the movement that has toppled so many Arab despots throughout the Mideast these past few years, only to be replaced by adamantly militant regimes that stridently oppose the West? Now let’s get real ugly here and ask the real question- would any tears be shed by the ‘civilized’ West if these remaining Arab / Muslim countries were also to be somehow obliterated? By someone like Russia? Would anyone condemn Putin if he was to lose control of a few hundred nukes and that somehow were used against the Muslim world? I doubt it. But there would be a few voices, and one in particular. That one would be the Pope. There he is again, that pesky fellow. He’s getting to be just like those three brats at Fatima, eh Vlad? What is to be done, komrade? Omlets, anyone?

Now before this could all come about, sequentially, it will probably dawn on a few folks, outside of Tel Aviv that is (where it was already known, of course), that this could all happen, in a chain reaction, because this is how atrocities always happen. Thing get out of control, or at least they appear to do so. Like the Armenian genocide. Like the Ukrainian genocide. Like the Jewish genocide of WWII. Like the Cambodian genocide. Like the American Indian genocide. Before you know it, things (supposedly) fly out of control, and huge numbers of people are missing. Permanently. Then the crocodile tears begin to flow, until the next time it happens again.

I know, you think I’m a cynical beast, but you’re wrong. The cynical ones are the ones who pull the triggers. I’m merely commenting on their work, and I’m not buying the story. I think most, if not all of these kinds of things are planned, and pretty well executed, if that is the word. I think it is, by the way. And I’m betting that I’m not the only one who thinks this way. I think that there’s at least one fellow left that has an equally jaundiced view of un-repentant mankind, and this guy lives just outside Rome. And if you look at the past hundred years, this man and all of his predecessors have raised their voices (in vain) trying to get the leaders of the world to stop doing exactly these kinds of things. And these men, the Popes, seem to have an affinity for standing up for any group (regardless of their religion) that has become targeted, by the Empire or their own local tyrant. And I believe it will happen again, on a grand scale, as it relates to the scenario I have drawn above.

But before we complete this picture, let’s take one last look at the totality of the Russian threat to the world. You do realize that Russia never scrapped all those tanks and bombers and missiles, right? You didn’t really think that the masters of the Cheshire-Cat maneuver would really do that, did you? Hahahahah! Silly grandson, Russia has not changed her spots, and lying is her most famous trait. She is the spiritual descendant of the Greeks who ‘won’ at Troy, 3100 years ago, as Sparta flew east while the ashes of Troy floated west, settling on the Ausonian fields that founded Rome. Russia will never tell the truth unless it is in pursuit of a larger lie. Visit any Potemkin Village if you don’t believe me. Russian leaders have no regard for the humanity of her enemies. Why should they, when they have no regard for the humanity of their own people? Hahahahhah!

And so, let’s be logical and ask the unthinkable question- would Russia hesitate to nuke anyone and everyone, if she thought she could get away with it, relatively unscathed? Of course not. And the only thing that will keep her at bay, on the shores of the Atlantic, is the thought that maybe, just maybe, the stupid Americans would repay Russia’s ruthlessness with an atomic salvo of her own if she were pressed hard enough. And that will buy the world some time, I think. But Russia won’t sit idle, even when she has consumed Europe and the sub-continent of Asia. And because the stupid Neo-Con Imperial Americans see the Muslim world as their enemies, Russia will be emboldened to act unless someone acts to stop her. In the meantime, what pieces does this leave on the global chess board? Remember, Russia is the ultimate home of the grandmasters of chess. It’s not just a game to them. It has a much larger meaning. It is the practice for the real war that it represents, the war they have been preparing for, for almost 1,000 years. Where’s Bobby Fischer when you need him?

So, what else is there besides Asia, Europe and America? South America, silly boy. A continent that is growing in population and wealth, and which represents a prime target for extortion. And Afrika too. Yes, that’s right. Now think for a minute with me. What does Russia produce, besides raw materials, vodka, weapons and prisoners? Not a lot. And what markets will she lose if she nukes somebody, anybody? Not a lot, if any. Sure, the Europeans buy her gas and oil, but they will already be firmly within the embrace of the economic gulag by that time, so there’s no need to nuke anyone there. The Western Empire, in North America, will be paralyzed by Russia’s European moves, and will hesitate as long as Russia makes no sudden moves towards them directly. Southern Asia will still be smoldering. Besides, the Chinese and Indians never bought much from Russia except MiGs, so who cares about them, right? Indonesia and Australia present no real threat, and so, for the most part, Russia will be in the driver’s seat. As long as she doesn’t provoke the American’s too greatly, too quickly, then the rest of the world is hers for the taking. Afrika and South America present a perfect opportunity to provide more of her ‘protection’ services, for pay of course. Now if this sounds vaguely like a mafia scenario, then you’re starting to catch on, my boy! It’s mafia time! Red Mafiya, that is.

Well, then, we’re almost there. There’s only one more thing I want to touch upon before we look at the final plays on this drive towards The End-zone. And that is the matter of the Palladium. No, not the metal. And no, not the theatre in London. No, grandson, I’m talking about the original one, the one these others are named for. It was a statue. A statue of a goddess, Pallas Athena, the protectress of Troy. Athena was on the side of Troy in her battle against the western Greeks. As long as she was venerated in the temples of Troy, that is. And when Odysseus found out that there was a prophecy that said Troy could never be conquered as long as the Palladium was still in Troy, he did what any good thieving Greek would do- he stole it. Yes, he and Diomedes gained entry into Troy by way of disguise (using his favorite tactic of deceit, of course) and stole the statue, and smuggled it out of Troy. And so the battle began.

Well, so what? Big deal, you say? Well, it is a big deal, in my mind, because, as with almost all parts of The Iliad and The Odyssey, this was a portent of what is to come in our time. The end times, that is. I think it is now. But maybe not. But I think it is remarkable that almost everything that has occurred in these two volumes, the Old and New Testament of the ancient Pagan world, has come about again, in our day. And this too, the theft of the Palladium, has also occurred. Huh? Well, I’ve already alluded to it, but I knew you wouldn’t catch on. Why? Because you have been kept from this knowledge. Kept away by the onslaught of overwhelming input, output and stimuli from the social media that has eaten all of your time from birth till now. Quit fidgeting and listen, my boy.

OK, so just what was this allusion I made? It was my reference to the Ecumenical Feast held in Rome, in 1962, known as Vatican II. A feast that almost everyone was invited to. And this feast, held by Pope John XXIII, was held in lieu of the other event that should have taken place, in 1960. And what was that event that didn’t take place? It was the unsealing and reading of the Third Secret of Fatima, left to us by Lucia, the last of the three pesky children of Fatima. The letter that begins like this; ‘In Portugal, the doctrine of the faith will always persevere…”. And that’s all we have to go on.

But the reason that we only know this much is because the letter was re-sealed by the previous Popes, who said (as Lucia did), that it should be revealed no later than 1960. In other words, before the world-wide Eighty-One Communist Party Congress in December, 1960? Wasn’t that the same group of friendly fellows who signed on to the greatest mis-direction play that ever was? At least, the greatest since the construction and placement of the Trojan Horse? This modern horse was the one that would convince the world that it could live with Communism (because communism would surely change, given enough time)? Sounds like evolution, right? Shades of George Keenan and his ‘containment’ strategy that guided the Empire through the Cold War! I wonder if George was actually moonlighting for someone. Someone outside of The Empire? Was he being paid in shekels? Hmmmm….

Anyway, Pope John XXIII read Lucia’s letter containing the Third Secret of Fatima, and then promptly re-sealed the envelope, saying it was not for our time. Instead, he decided that the best way to preserve the Faith (outside of Portugal) was to bring it up to date. To accommodate the world, rather than to confront it. Aggiornamento, as they say in Italy. After all, confrontation is such a nasty thing isn’t it? Polite people just don’t do that! Thank God I’m not welcome in polite society. Like any Barbarian worthy of the name, I believe that progress rarely occurs without confrontation. Oh well. Anyway, to show the world that Holy Rome was as appealing as Imperial Rome, John XXIII decided to have everyone over for a party. A nice little party where they could sit down and discuss all those things that made ‘cultured’ snobs feel uncomfortable when they entered one of those Basilica’s that the Empire abandoned when it fled to Constantinople. But the new decorator had horrible taste, eh, old chap?

Remember, Emperor Diocletian fled when he saw he couldn’t stop all those slaves and even many of his citizens from joining this bunch of crazed Neo-Judeo-Christians. You know, the ones who had infected the Empire after their Jewish leader had been crucified a few centuries earlier. And once Diocletian had fled to his new capital in the east (but after Constantine saw his vision at the battle of the Milvan Bridge in 313 AD), these crazies had come out, literally, from their underground hiding places. Then they took these abandoned Imperial Roman law-courts (basilicas) and turned them into the celestial courts of Holy Rome. And re-established order in a decomposing Empire. How? By civilizing the Barbarians. How did they do that unthinkable task? By coercion and force? No. They did it by persuasion.

And that’s really the whole story, from that time till now. The Empire has been eternally uncomfortable in the presence of this one man, this Jesus, after he declined their offer to join their Pantheon. Cheeky fellow, that! The Imperial world is still uncomfortable. Anyway, in an attempt to make the world safe from the probability of nuclear annihilation (which appeared to be a pretty real threat in the 60’s), Pope John XXIII decided that the proper approach to The Empire should be political, not polemical. Rhetorical, not religious. And it was a grand idea, if you are one who dwelt on the purely human plane of existence. But, humanly speaking, Popes aren’t supposed to speak humanly. They are supposed to speak celestially. But never mind that, we can make this thing work, right? Can’t we all get along? Sure, we’ll make a few compromises, if that’s what it takes to get all you Orthodox, you Anglicans, you Lutherans, you Commie Atheists, even you Chosen Ones back in the Church. No problem, right?

Well, do you see any problems here, from a math standpoint? How can someone who believes in Nothing (an Atheist) ever be reconciled to believing in Everything? Looks pretty stupid to me. And what about somebody who believes in Half (Lutherans and Anglicans) ever believing in The Whole? And more to the point, how can guys who believe in Fractions (nationalistic Orthodox Churches) ever believe in The One (church)? See the problem? No? Neither did John XXIII. And so the wheels fell off the bus, as a result. Why? Because he went whole hog trying to please those who can’t be pleased. Ever try to reason with a mad woman? Good luck.

Anyway, John XXIII, to be fair, may have recognized at some point in time after the party started that things weren’t going as planned. At least, not the way he had planned. But I’m sure some folks were pleased. Especially those fellows that live on Mt. Olympus, which by the way, is in Greece, no? What? Do I have to spell everything out??? The gods, silly! Anyway, Pope John died suddenly, and we have no clue as to whether it was because he wanted to or not. Maybe he did. Hmmmmm….

But he was succeeded by Pope Pius VI, who kept the Ecumenical Party going. He even went so far as to completely re-design the layout of his basilicas all around the world, just to try and please his guests. You know what they say, ‘change the environment, change the man’. Unfortunately, the only people who were still in the Church after the Big Party were the same ones that were there to begin with. But not for long. Meanwhile, none of the outside guests at the Big Dinner Party bothered to come back to partake of the new and improved version of Holy Roman worship, complete with new décor. And a new floor show.

But it is true. If you change the environment, you will change the man. And change they did. All those Holy Romans in their newly decorated basilicas, stripped of all their statues and their one unifying language (Latin), they changed indeed. They changed into Lutherans, Anglicans, Pentecostals, Charismatics, Unitarians, Jehovah’s Witnesses and Mormons. Like I said earlier, the largest single element in the Protestant world is lapsed Catholics. Now you know why they moved on. Somebody moved their cheese. So they moved too.

Oh, did I mention that the changed basilicas (church buildings) were stripped of statues? Especially those of Mary, the Beautiful Lady? The Palladium of Holy Rome? And that this was done to make certain people more comfortable with the idea of re-joining the central Church, as they would say? That didn’t work either. No, the changes in the environment (statues, art, music, etc.) and the changes to the actual rubrics of worship didn’t work, on either group. It didn’t attract any of the ‘separated brethren’ back into the Holy Roman fold. And it didn’t keep those already in the fold happy either, and huge numbers left. And like Troy after Odysseus stole their protectress, the city was naked, no longer having an aegis to cover it. Holy Rome, just like Holy Troy, was now ripe for the siege, as the Greeks arrived on her shores. The Greek Orthodox. Dressed in Russian robes. And looking like the high Priests of Israel.

So the real story here is not just why but also how the Big Party was planned by the Pope, and how it was sidetracked by his enemies. Or were they really his friends? We’ll have to wait to find that out, but we do know this- they weren’t my friends, because I don’t have many (or any, by now). Anyway, Pope John wanted all these ‘separated brethren’ of his to come and see how welcoming and accommodating Holy Rome was, now that the Inquisitions were over. He wanted them to see that he was willing to accommodate them and their ideas of how worship should be conducted. After all, can’t we all get along? He even wanted their input on the discussions at the council on how to make the Big Church more accommodating to the world. And especially accommodating to all of those Little Churches that had broken off over the centuries, starting with the Orthodox in 1054 AD. But to show them this, he had to get them there first. And the ones he wanted there the most were the Orthodox, the largest single group. And especially the Russian Orthodox, whom he saw as a bulwark against Communism. Hahahahahah! Sucker. Sorry, your Holiness.

But there was a problem, supposedly. The problem, as the official storyline goes, was that the Commies wouldn’t let the Patriarch of Moscow’s men come to Rome for the party. Why? Because the Commie’s were supposedly afraid that the council would be used to denounce Communism. The Commies were supposedly afraid that the Orthodox attendees would go along with this, making Comrade Khrushchev look like a fool. And so, supposedly, if you listen to people like Malachi Martin (a mistake I don’t make), there was a deal struck between the Moscow Commies and Holy Rome. The Commies would let the Patriarch’s representatives attend the Ecumenical Dinner Bash, if the Pope wouldn’t allow anybody there to bad-mouth Lenin and his gang. Or even Uncle Joe. And truth be told, when the party was held, nobody did. So it looks like the story was true, eh? But I’m not buying that line of crap. Why?

Well, let’s think about this, grandson. Think like me. Think like a criminal. Why would the Commies be that stupid? If they let the Orthodox prelates come to the party and the Pope did denounce Communism, all the Commies had to do (to prove they were good guys anyway) was to point out the fact that the Orthodox party members (yes, that is a pun) were allowed to go with no conditions attached. This alone would show the Third World just how free the Soviet world was, despite what the western propaganda said. And the Pope would look like a stupid stooge of the Empire. Real smart, eh?

No, the real story was not about Communism. It was about Orthodoxy, and the problem it presented. Remember how I talked about how the Orthos like to pretend that they are faithful sons of Mary, who venerate her in all those icons of theirs? Those flat, two-dimensional renderings of a ‘person’ they call the bearer of Christ (Theotokos), versus the Latin world’s definition of her as the mother of Christ (Mater Dei)???

And remember how we’ve already discussed, many pages ago, how the Ortho’s officially went into schism in 1054 AD over the question of the primacy of the Pope? And that as a result of this schism, the Ortho’s couldn’t bring themselves to agree with any further doctrinal refinements blessed by Holy Rome since that time? Why? Because if they did, they would be agreeing with the Pope, and they couldn’t be caught dead doing that in public, right? And remember that one of those same doctrinal refinements was the declaration by the Pope, in 1854 AD, that the Beautiful Lady was immaculately conceived (having no original sin)? And that in 1870, at the First Vatican Council (which was not a let’s-all-get-along party), that Council declared that the Pope spoke infallibly in matters of Faith and Morals?

Ok, do you see the problem here? The Orthodox could never agree to come to Rome and discuss re-unification with a Church that demanded their willing doctrinal submission. No, it couldn’t happen, unless the Ortho’s took it all back, ate all their words since the time of Photius (the Khazar-Faced Judaizing, Caesaro-Papist Crypto-Chosen One) and then looked like the fools they actually are. Well, any student of human nature could tell you what the likelihood was of this scenario happening. Zero, or less. And that’s exactly what has happened. Oh sure, the Ortho’s came, but the re-unification never happened, because they wouldn’t eat their words. Instead, the Popes ate some of theirs. Especially the ones about the Beautiful Lady. They ate all the words Lucia had left them, from the Beautiful Lady herself, the ones the Pope was supposed to speak in 1960. Instead they were swallowed by the Pope who would not speak them. Down the hatch, down the memory hole. And all those statues of the Beautiful Lady were sold at the world’s biggest Garage Sale.

And so there is the real story. It wasn’t the Commies refusing to let the Orthodox Russians attend Vatican II if Communism was to be denounced by the council. No, it was the Orthodox who refused to come (and they used their cats-paw, the Communist Party, as their excuse) if the Third Secret of Fatima was going to be released prior to the council (or ever). And so the Pope made the deal. And Lucia’s letter was sealed, and the Ortho’s came, smiling, like any good Cheshire Cat. And the Third Secret was never revealed.

And, naturally, the hoped-for re-unification of the Church never happened, even though Holy Rome dropped its fixation with Fatima, and all those statues disappeared. Especially all those statues of the Beautiful Lady. And all those Rosary Crusaders, praying for the conversion of Russia (and not the conversion of Communists) were quietly suppressed. Except in Portugal, of course. Shazzam! Get it? Orthodoxy ran Russia, not the Commies. Want proof? Are there still Ortho’s running the church in Russia? Sure. Are there still official Commies running the government? Nope. Is the Czar still running the Kremlin? Hahahaha! And has Russia converted to anything besides capitalism? And is there peace, anywhere? Just ask the Hindus and Chinese and Paki’s, if you can find any. Or the Iraqi’s.

Well then, if the Ortho’s run Russia, what does this mean? It means that the actual ruler of Russia is a Czar in Priest’s clothing. A Caesar masquerading as a Holy Man. A wolfman in shepherd’s clothing. Like Rasputin, maybe? Because in Orthodox Russia, the Patriarch picks the Premier, not the other way around. But not openly. No, he simply waits for the envelope to be opened, announcing the pick, and then he blesses it. Never mind the fact that he wrote the letter to begin with.

I know, you think that Russia, like the Eastern Empire in the time after the fall of the Western Emperor (476 AD) was a Caesaro-Papist enterprise. Now, you can make the point that it’s hard to tell one from the other at any given time, and you would be correct. Especially in the case of Patriarch Photius and Emperor Basil back when this whole idiocy started in Constantinople in the 800’s. But if you really want to understand Russia, ‘the riddle wrapped in a mystery inside an enigma’ (the only truth Churchill ever spoke), you’ve got to think outside the party line. The Orthodox pre-dated the Czars, and they still post-date the Commies. And they ruled everything in between, just like the rabbis have ruled the scattered Chosen Ones since the Fall of Jerusalem. They rule with fear. Eternal fear. And so, I contend that no ruler of Russia, since the fall of Constantinople in 1453 AD, has ever ruled without the consent of the Patriarch of Moscow. No, my boy, the key to understanding Russia is to see that it is not Caesaro-papist in nature. It is Papo-Caesarist.

But all this really means is that the Eastern Churches (the Orthodox ones, that is) are not really spiritually oriented. But they hide this by hiding their real worldly ruler in the robes of the Khagan, instead of the Bek (the military general) who seems to rule with real power. But the Orthodox are all about power. Earthly power. And the supernatural? Sure, but remember, there’s two parts to the supernatural world. Which door would you like to open?

So, what am I saying? I’m saying that Russia has adopted the Southern Khazar-style of governance, wherein one person (the Khagan) was revered as a god, while the running of the day to day matters of the kingdom was left to the Bek, the military leader. But in a cunning twist, these two roles have been mixed in the Russian world of the North that was subdued by the wandering Scythian-Khazars after they were routed by the Huns. There in Northern Russia, the religious personality, the Patriarch of Moscow, is seemingly the ultimate spiritual image of their nation, but in reality he is the one who actually runs things.

Meanwhile, the erstwhile Bek, Vladimir Putin, reputedly the military leader, is on a short leash held by the Patriarch. I know, this seems confusing, and it is, because it was meant to be confusing. Confusion leads to exhaustion, which leads to early defeat. So says Sun Tzu, the only Chinaman the Russians respect. So don’t let this nifty bit of role playing and political cross-dressing confuse you. It’s very simple- there is a straw man (Putin) and a man behind the curtain (the Patriarch). Just like the Wizard of Oz. But in this remake, pay no attention to the man in front of the curtain! Putin doesn’t matter! How many times do I have to tell you, grandson? Quit listening to what people say and watch only what they do!

Well, just how sure am I of all this? Once again, I’m pretty damn sure, but we’ll have to watch and see how it all plays out, right? But remember this- if there ever comes a time that the military arm of Russia is stayed by the hand of the spiritual master, the Patriarch of Moscow, then I’ll be proven right. It will then be obvious to anyone with eyes that just as in the days of Communism, when the Party controlled the military, so it still is, but the Atheist Party has been replaced by the Orthodoxy Party. Now we’re back to the old question of whether the Communist Party was actually the creation of the Orthodox, for the purpose of creating the Russian Orthodox Church Outside Russia (ROCOR). You need a boogeyman to create a Diaspora, right? So, as Comrade Lenin said, the best way to control the opposition is to lead it. After you create it, of course!

And that would be that, if that was all there is, but it isn’t. Before we go any further forward, we have to ask, again, if there is one more mask that needs to be ripped off of somebody before we know who the real players are. And the last mask that has to come off is the mask of Orthodoxy, pretending to be Holy Rome. Now we’re back to the most dangerous Greek since Odysseus. That would be Photius, of course. And if I’m right, then he is the willful originator of this creation known as Orthodoxy (as a separate, self-thinking auto-cephalous religious entity). An Orthodoxy created for the purpose of future treachery against Holy Rome and all other Gentiles. Because Photius was a Khazar-Faced Crypto-Chosen One. He wasn’t Christian at all, and every step in his power-driven life was lived in opposition to the concept of a unified Church. Unless it was under his leadership, of course. As the real Caesar. Just ask Emperor Basil. He figured out Photius’ game and finally banished him, and so Photius’ personal dream of actual direct rule of the Empire got de-railed.

But the dream of Photius lived on, just as the Oral Tradition of the Talmudic Pharisees lived on after the 71 elders at the base of Mt. Sinai had passed on. And if Phariseeism could persevere for 3,000+ years, why couldn’t Photius’ auto-cephalous Orthodox dream live on for 1,000 years? And in fact, are the two actually related? As in, are they siblings? Or better yet, are they one and the same? What’s the difference between Orthodoxy and Ultra-Orthodoxy, from a semantic standpoint? And from a semantic standpoint, how the hell can you be ‘ultra’ orthodox if orthodoxy means ‘right thinking’? How can you be righter than right?

Anyway, the Orthodox and the Ultra-Orthodox sure dress alike. And they sure act alike. Well, as Arthur Koestler, a Chosen One, pointed out in his book The Thirteenth Tribe, the Biblical quote of Noah, blessing his sons, contained the biblical statement that ‘Japheth will dwell in the tents of Shem.’ And the Khazars were of Japheth’s tribe, but then they converted to Judaism (the religion of Shem-ites). So, if it walks like a duck and quacks like a duck….? And so, we have the trail. Not one of documents, but one of actions. Quit looking at labels! Don’t act like a Weiner-Dog. Look only at their actions.

So Photius betrayed the Church in pursuit of personal political power, and used the Emperor just like any Bek would have used the Khagan. But Photius was smart, and he stole (literally) the aegis of the Pope before he did it. Remember that word? The cloak of religious authority? And who, in all of history, do the Orthodox Patriarchs look like, in their dress and appearance? The Jewish High Priest, that’s who. And Photius’ successors used their adopted Talmudic ways to create a scientific-materialistic version of themselves known as Communism. And this charade would mask their end-game maneuvers for almost a century before they let that masquerade die on Christmas Day, 1990, as Gorbachev abdicated his role. Merry Christmas, everyone! Gorbachev was the new Kruschchev, and the West bought the same lie again, and began to disarm in the euphoria of the ‘victory’ in the Cold War. Ultimately, Moscow wants to replace not only Imperial Rome, but Holy Rome as well. The errors of Russia. Plural.

Meanwhile, the ROC and the ROCOR kissed and made up, without so much as an ‘I told you so’. And no KGB moles were ever outed from the ROC, because, of course, they weren’t really Communists, they were always Ortho’s. Which is to say, Orthodoxy was the poison, not Communism. And just as Orthodoxy killed the Communist Party, when it became convenient (beguiling the West to begin to disarm), it will kill anyone else that swallows it. And now it’s everywhere, masquerading as a world-wide church that appears to have the blessing of Holy Rome. After all, they were invited to the Ecumenical Feast of Vatican II, thus giving legitimacy to their claims to be Christians. Which would be fine, if they were obedient Christians. How do I know the leaders of Orthodoxy are not real Christians? Because they’re not obedient. Just ask the Imperial Roman Centurion who Jesus praised. And the reason they are not obedient to anyone, let alone Holy Rome (or even Imperial Rome), is because their intention is to destroy the universal church by occupying the Throne of Peter.

Pretty slick, pretty sick. And of course, there’s the little matter of several other impostors who are playing the same game, although they are merely lesser versions of Orthodoxy. The Anglicans and the Lutherans, to be specific. And all the other Protestant denominations that sprang from their medieval imitation of Orthodoxy. And this parallel play of Ecumenical Brotherhood is playing out, even as I type, preparing the world for the upcoming ‘final unification’ that will take place right before the end.

What am I talking about? I’m talking about the gradual re-absorption of all the Protestant denominations (of any importance) back into the fold of Holy Rome. And this re-absorption will have all been facilitated by the Ecumenical Bash of 1962. The only problem is that as each denomination comes back, they will do so on their own terms, and not Holy Rome’s. And what does this mean? It means they won’t abandon their original auto-cephalous position, which, to put it simply, is this; ’every man his own pope’. Yep, in the end, every man gets to make his own decisions, because that was the price each denomination has laid down before they would agree to return to the Big Tent of the new and ecumenical Holy Rome.

And by now, the practical but disastrous results of Vatican II have become clear to nearly everyone (except the bishops) - empty pews, empty cribs, empty skulls. But to those who pushed for the Big Reunion Dinner (instead of having a party to read the Third Secret letter of Lucia), the only way to save face was to pretend it all worked as planned. To give in one final time and let in anyone who wanted to call themselves ‘Holy Roman’ to do so, for free. To let Odysseus and Diomedes pass in through the gates of Troy in their disguise. That is the only way to mask the membership drop (or at least Sunday participation) into the Holy Roman churches in the nations of the northern hemisphere.

And so we now have the spectacle of the Anglicans returning to the fold, led by their married priests, who will now be Holy Roman priests. So, how is Holy Rome going to resist the wailing of the liberals who demand that all Holy Roman priests should be able to marry, and not just the Anglican ones? And to marry whom? Man or woman (or goat, in Reggie Dwight’s world)? And the next bunch that will come back will be the Lutherans, who will pull the same stunt, plus their silly ‘consubstantiation’ theory that directly contradicts the Holy Roman dogma of ‘transubstantiation’. Now remember your physics? Where it says two objects can’t occupy the same space at the same time? Well, how is it then that that the Lutheran communion wafer can be both bread and flesh at the same time? Which is it, guys? It’s one or the other, but it can’t be both. Holy Roman dogma agrees with me (or vice-versa, actually), saying that only the appearance of the bread remains. As in, it’s a miracle. Every day. That takes guts, Holy Roman guts, and I like that. Lutherans on the other hand, are supposed to be Germans, and real Germans don’t make math and physics errors like this. Idiots. This is so stupid I can’t even laugh!

Then finally the Baptists will come knocking, saying they’ll come back if Rome will let them have mass without communion of any kind (consubstantial or transubstantial)! I’m sure a way will be found to accommodate this request, because accommodation is the rule of the day. And accommodation is the antithesis of logic. I know, you think I’m not being logical here, but the reason is I’m not using real logic. I’m using their logic, which is defective. And why is that? Because it is deficient. It only applies to them. In other words, it is not universal. And what is the other word for universal? By the way, how do you say ‘accommodation’ in Italian? Aggiornamen to? And wasn’t that the supposed purpose of holding the Vatican II bash? To accommodate the world? How? By bringing the Church up to date. Welcome to the modern world, the world of the all-powerful Wiener Dogs.

I know, you want to know about why certain past Popes (like good Pope Benedict XVI) eased up on the traditional Catholics if liberalism is supposedly the official Vatican agenda? How does this comport with my storyline? Easy, my grandson. Just because you are the Pope doesn’t mean you totally control your own household. Ask any man with children, he understands this truth. And like I said in the opening pages of this book I have written for you, the Vatican household is riddled through and through with traitors, spies and simple weasels. It has been for centuries. Impostors of every stripe (Freemasons, Illuminati, Carbonari, Gramscians, etc.) have burrowed their way in under the walls of Holy Rome. And they did it first to the original and authentic Eastern Churches, before they re-branded themselves as ‘Orthodox’, before the split with Holy Rome was engineered by Photius. But don’t worry, things will end well, for as I also said earlier, all these conspiracies will fail at the end. Freemasons are such idiotic tools. And tools, as you know, are meant to be used. The mechanic is the one who is really in charge.

Anyway, this Vatican II Dinner process of making concessions to every splinter group from the past will continue for a while longer. It will prepare everyone inside and outside of Holy Rome to blindly, even euphorically, accept the final step in this reverse version of the Prodigal Son. And that step will be at the end, when the Orthodox Horse finally re-enter the walls of Holy Rome, triumphant at their victory. Why? Because there will not have been any demands made of them to repent of their auto-cephalous ways before being allowed re-admittance. All the advance leg work will have already been done by the admission of the Anglicans and Lutherans and Baptists, etc., before the Orthodox return. And how will this return occur? I’ve already told you! But let’s review, OK? Because there’s going to be a test, remember?

Alright, let’s summarize a bit here, and try and get the fog to lift from your poor young mind. I know, you are only a child, but you must grow up, and realize that the adult world is adulterated. You must think for yourself, and the time is coming soon when the need for real decisions will be thrust upon you. You must become a man, and do it soon, because there is no one who can do this for you. At least, no one who has your ultimate best interests at heart. Now let’s get to work, and see how the final act plays out.
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So, grandson, we’re at the point where the Russian Army has swept through Europe, after the Southern Asian Conflagration that was started by somebody, anybody, and plenty of folks had a reason to do it, including and especially the gods. Never forget the gods! The Western Europeans, those impotent fools, are stunned, and the Western Emperor is paralyzed. The Eastern Emperor, in London, is screaming for help as the Russkies stare at him across the Channel. The Eastern Emperor is screaming at his Chosen Financiers, telling them to cut off all trade and funds to Moscow, but they are laughing at him, as history is played back in reverse. The Anglish are in anguish, as they realize that they don’t really own these Israelite British, who are making it clear that they never bought that line about the British Israelites. Hahahhahah! Take that, Tommy! Hahahhaah! Idiots.

And in the West, the other Emperor is finding out that he never owned these Chosen Ones either, as they make his life unbearable. He has no funds as well because The Fed owns the fuel of government. And he doesn’t own The Fed. But even if he did, his troops are everywhere but where he needs them to be. And besides, there are those who want the Russkies to win. People everywhere outside the Empire, who have waited many centuries for this time to come about. People who have been exploited, enslaved and destroyed by the Empire’s wars. The wars of frontal aggression and the hidden aggression of the Three Front War. The chickens are coming home to roost.

And in Israel, there is seeming consternation, especially amongst the smaller members of the Chosen Ones, as the Muslim world begins to stir. These Muslims are thinking now may be the time to wipe out the carpetbaggers of the Middle East, while Russia is sunning herself at the Riviera. But those plans never gel, because Russia has eyes in the back of her head. She has eyes everywhere. Eyes that see both west and south, because she has friends in both places. Friends who have no other friends. And who are they? They are the eyes of the Mossad, the other arm of the Orthodox. After all, the Orthodox and the Ultra-Orthodox have identical goals, and a largely overlapping membership at the top. The Orthodox and the Ultra-Orthodox. The new Third Rome and the old First Jerusalem have formed the new Axis Powers of the coming world.

Now don’t misunderstand me, my grandson. I’m not saying something bad won’t happen in Israel. In fact, it probably will. Something like a backpack nuke going off in Tel Aviv. And just like in Southern Asia, there are plenty of players who could and would do it, including the gods, if they could. But remember this- if something catastrophic happens in Israel, but it isn’t in Jerusalem, I’m still on the money. Why? Simple. It will be another false flag operation, just like the USS Liberty attack in 1967. The point is this- the powers that be will gladly sacrifice Tel Aviv in order to gain all of Jerusalem, including the Temple Mount, which is the only piece of real estate they are missing. Why? To rebuild the temple, silly. And if a nuke goes off in Tel Aviv, then guess who will get blamed? Yes, the Muslims, of course. Very good, my boy!

What, am I saying that Israel will gladly sacrifice its own people for a measly 20 acre parcel of rocks in Jerusalem? Sure. It’s simple, as always. They were willing to sacrifice millions of their ‘lesser brethren’ in WWII to Adolph and The Gang. Why not throw in a few more to gain total mastery of the Muslim world through the indignation of world opinion? Oh, so you still think I’m an anti-Semite? Well, let’s ask ourselves a few pertinent questions here. How many Chosen Ones were saved by Winston, the Eastern Emperor, and Angland in WWII? How many by the Western Emperor, FDR? How many were saved by the Hindus? How many by the Russians? How many by the Confucians? And most importantly, how many were saved by the big-shot Chosen Ones in the Western Empire, and in London? How many did the Rothschild’s save? How many did the Warburg’s save? How many did the Kuhn’s save? How much money did the big shot Chosen Ones spend trying to save their continental kin in WWII? I’ll tell you the answer- the Pope, Pius XII, saved more than all of these combined! Hell, Gen. Tojo saved more in Japan and China than all of these others besides the Pope.

Don’t believe me? Then why did Golda Meir, the fourth Prime Minister of Israel, say in front of the United Nations, in 1958 (when the Pope died) that “We share the grief of the world over the death of His Holiness Pius XII. During a generation of wars and dissensions, he affirmed the high ideals of peace and compassion. During the 10 years of Nazi terror, when our people went through the horrors of martyrdom, the Pope raised his voice to condemn the persecutors and to commiserate with their victims. The life of our time has been enriched by a voice which expressed the great moral truths above the tumults of daily conflicts. We grieve over the loss of a great defender of peace.”

And read what Albert Einstein said in Time Magazine (Dec. 23, 1940);

“Being a lover of freedom, when the Nazi Revolution came in Germany, I looked to the universities to defend it, but the universities were immediately silenced. Then I looked to the great editors of the newspapers, but they, like the universities, were silenced in a few short weeks. Then I looked to individual writers... they too were mute. Only the Church,” Einstein concluded, “stood squarely across the path of Hitler’s campaign for suppressing the truth... I never had any special interest in the Church before, but now I feel great affection and admiration... and am forced thus to confess that what I once despised, I now praise unreservedly.” This was the man who was asked (but humbly refused) to be the first President of Israel.

So, what is my point? Simply this- that the big money Members of the Tribe of Judah are more than happy to consolidate their power at the expense of others, regardless of kinship. And that’s not a trait that is limited to them, either. No, the Anglish did the same thing in the 1500’s, when Henry VIII decided to rape his own countrymen to gain the wealth of the Church. So really, if I was a nasty guy (and I am), I would have to say that once again, the Anglish taught the Israeli’s how to destroy their own, just as they taught the French how to kill their king. More chickens are coming home to roost.

And the Israeli’s have been quick learners, by golly. In fact, they have surpassed their teachers, as they are the masters of making their deceit look like the doings of others. And the upshot of this one, the nuking of Tel Aviv, will galvanize the world against anyone who criticizes Israel. Besides, if Tel Aviv gets nuked, then the government will have to move the capital to Jerusalem, right? Thank God I’m saying this now, before the lynch mobs get organized. Still think I’m crazy? Then let’s talk about one more book, the book every Gentile is afraid of, if he has even heard of it. The book that is always described, whenever it is named in the mainstream press, with the following description; ‘…a Czarist secret-police hoax designed to incite Anti-Semitic pogroms.’ And what is a pogrom? An Anti-Semitic riot that destroys the little people in the shtetl’s of the Chosen Ones. So what is the name of this book? It is entitled The Protocols of the Learned Elders of Zion.

And why do Gentiles fear this book? Because it has been used as the cudgel to beat down anyone who would talk about its contents, labeling anyone who mentions it as an Anti-Semite. This epithet, of course, is the worst thing you can be called in the NY Times. Or the London Times. Or the LA Times. As I like to say, Any Times, anywhere.

Well, why does the mainstream press say that about those who mention this book? Quite simply, to distract the bystander from looking at the contents of the book itself. It’s akin to calling someone a leper when that person has said the Emperor has no clothes. Everyone panics and runs because they don’t want to catch the leper’s ailment. In their haste to get away, the crowd never bothers to glimpse the naked Emperor. And in today’s world, nothing is more feared than to be called an Anti-Semite. Why is that? Because it means you’ll lose your job, your friends, maybe even your siblings will shun you. Just like leprosy. But you can’t catch leprosy from looking at something. And these politically-correct people know that. But they also know that most people won’t stop to think things through if there’s a one-in-a-billion chance they might catch the bug. And so they flee, without looking at the naked Emperor (or better yet, his impeccably tailored financiers).

And just like the naked Emperor who his handlers don’t want you to see, there is something in this book that no one wants you to read, let alone believe. And what is that? Well, this book, published (anonymously) in 1905, predicted a series of World Wars that would be incited and financed by the world’s premier financiers. Guess who? This same book explained how, over the next century, all the monarchies would be effectively destroyed, as monarchy was the single greatest impediment to ruling the world by the propaganda of ‘democracy’. And further, that all monetary systems would be debased, in favor of credit arrangements that would enslave all men. The best line in this book is when the men described in this book, these Learned Elders of Zion, would come to ‘hold the mastercard’ of finance over all nations. What’s in your wallet? Visa or Mastercard? Hahahahahah! I almost died when I read it!

Yes, I have read it. And I’ve read a lot more from all around the world, and I have never, anywhere, found another reference to a ‘master card’. Except in Tarot decks. So, now we’re back to Kabala, the Talmudic form of Black Magic. But that’s not the worst of it.

No, there is one single part of this book that the Chosen Ones in the boardroom of the Big Six banks (who own the Bank of London and the Federal Reserve) especially don’t want you to read. And that part is that there would come a time in this grand plot of theirs when it would be necessary, even expedient, to sacrifice their ‘lesser brethren’. Really? Why, you ask? Well, this sacrifice would be for the purpose of garnering worldwide public opinion in favor of the coming state of Israel. Can you say holocaust? Whoa, I can hear the Weiner Dogs already! No wait, forget the faux dogs, I’m now the target of actual bloodhounds, as the truly professional hit men are now on the hunt for my scalp. I’m now Beyond the Pale, as they say. I’m fair game, because I have committed the unpardonable sin of talking about what is actually in the book that they so rightly fear. And so, I am going to be labeled an Official Anti-Semite, by one and all. So, am I one? Hell, I’m so old, I can’t remember. Wait- I hate Billy Joel’s lyrics- does that count? Hahahhahahahahah! Schmucks.

Well, let’s back up a moment and ask a few dumb questions. Math questions, really, as usual. Let’s ask first how anybody writing before 1905 (when it was first widely published, in London) could have foreseen all that was predicted in this book, if indeed it was simply a Czarist secret-police hoax? Let’s think now- if the predictions in the book proved to be wrong, then nobody would care, right? Just like when the Apostles claimed that this Jesus fellow fed 5,000 with a few loaves. If it wasn’t true, then it would just be the ravings of a madman, right? And if that was the case, everyone, Pharisee, Roman and the little people alike, all would have laughed themselves to death! End of story, if it wasn’t true, because who would die for the privilege of telling a false story? Not even Richard Dawkins would do that. By the way, someone needs to ask Richard if he would be willing to die for evolution. Any bets on his answer? Hahhahaha!

But the events in this book did come true, so let’s ask ourselves the following question. If I were a hoaxster, but I was so good at it that I actually got all these fake predictions correct, why would I bother publishing something anonymously, and not cash in on things? Why wouldn’t I be down at the track, betting on the ponies, if I was that good at seeing the future? There’s the math for you- a hoax that doesn’t come true equals no dough, the ponies that win equals Trifecta treasure! What idiot would play his hand that way, eh?

And let’s ask another pertinent question, grandson. Or impertinent, depending on your point of view. So let’s see, the Czar’s secret-police organization, the Okhrana, was supposedly so prescient that it could write a hoax about the events of the next 100 years and more, and all of the ‘false’ predictions turned out to be true. But they did it just to incite some petty Anti-Semitic sentiment that would distract the Russian masses from their anger at the Czar and his policies, right? And it was published in 1905, right? But somehow, these same Czarist hoaxster-geniuses couldn’t see a dozen years into the future and see that the Czar and his family would be murdered in 1917! Oh, and by who? By the Chosen Ones who staffed the Cheka, the commie successors of the Okhrana! Whoa, this get’s funnier by the minute! Let’s see, the Czar’s men are long-term geniuses, then they are short-term idiots. Who writes this stuff? You can’t parody it, it’s beyond belief already! But never fear, the mainstream press will save us, right? Hahhahahahah! Sure. Where’s my Pulitzer Prize for journalistic bravery? Oh, I forgot, Walter Duranty stole it and won’t give it back! Maybe the NY Times will do a story on that. Sure!

Oh well, let’s look at what else was going on at that time, shall we? Wasn’t the first World Zionist Congress held in Basel, Switzerland in 1897? And what was their stated goal? A Palestinian homeland, of course. And how would they obtain this homeland? World-wide war. Read the Protocols, for a shorthand version of this meeting of Zionists. And if that book was a hoax, it was the greatest waste of prognosticating power the world has ever seen. And since I am a firm believer in applying the doctrine of fallen human nature to the actions of most men, I have to say this charge that the Protocols was a hoax is not only ridiculously untrue, it absolutely hilarious! And the only thing that keeps people from realizing it is the barking of the Weiner Dogs who label anyone who mentions this book as an Anti-Semite. Or a leper.

Here’s a perfect example. Just read the segment on The Protocols in William Weir’s cute little book entitled History’s Greatest Lies. The section on the Protocols is subtitled A Deadly Kind of Lie. This book is really pretty good overall, when it deals with other historical lies throughout history. But Weir, or his shadowy ‘contributor’ Ed White, does the usual thing. He resorts to ad hominem attacks on the Czar and the Okhrana, his secret police. And Adolph Hitler. Well, why not? That’s the surefire guilt-by-association ingredient! But not once does Weir deal with the contents of the 24 sections (‘protocols’) contained in the book. Not once does he deal with the accuracy of these predictions. Instead he deals only with the Czar and his animus with the Chosen Ones. Or, rather, the Judeo-Bolshevik ones. Nobody had a problem with the little-guy Jews.

Oh, you don’t believe that? Then tell my why Hitler exempted the Karaite (Mosaic) Jews from his ‘final solution’? Wasn’t it because they were ‘real Jews’, and not revolutionaries out to destroy whatever civilization they happened to be living in? Go on, do a little research, and tell me again I’m an Anti-Semite.

Anyway, Weir does the work of the Weiner Dogs. They praise his prattle as he repeats the ‘anti-semite’ slur of the last two centuries. But do you notice that he is doing exactly what he accuses the Okhrana of doing? Inciting hatred against those who do not agree with him and his religious beliefs? I, on the other hand, do not commit this endemic academic crime of ranting, hatred and anger. I simply laugh at idiots! What could be kinder than that? Hahahahahah! Weiner Dogs.

Alright, so again, am I an Anti-Semite? Of course not. I dislike almost everyone, regardless of race, creed or gender. I’m an equal opportunity skeptic, and when people of any stripe make ridiculous assertions (or denials, better yet), I start to squint, hard. And truth be told, I am worried about the little guys of the Chosen persuasion. I do have a soft spot for all little guys. They are gonna get it again, it looks like to me. And besides, if you buy into the Holy Roman system, you can’t hate anyone, because that’s a sin. I only have to love them, and I do. But I don’t have to like them. So I don’t.

But I find a lot more to admire, at least as far as chutzpah goes, amongst the Israelite British than the British Israelites. They are the masters of keeping their eye on the ball, and I like that. But back to the story. The little guys, everywhere, are gonna get it again, at the hands of the big shots. Nobody gets a free pass. And who cares, besides me? The Popes, of course. They’ve warned the world over and over these last hundred years that things would get out of hand when guys like Hitler and Stalin gained power. Too bad the Popes never included Churchill in those warnings. And FDR too. The real problem, in my mind, is that there aren’t enough Anti-Anglo’s. No, not anglo-phobes. Those are people who are afraid of Anglos. We simply need more people who are contemptuous of Angland. We need more Welsh Barbarians, of course.

But it is true that there are plenty of Anti-Semites. And a lot of them are in Russia. Ask Uncle Joe, he killed off a whole bunch of Semites, and would have done more if he hadn’t been poisoned. And actually, he was more worried about Trotskyites, but between them and the Chosen Ones, what’s the difference? But Joe’s successors, including Putin, have kept their grudge, believe me. The only thing that stays his hand is the Orthodox Patriarch of Moscow.

Huh? Haven’t I just said the Orthodox Patriarch of Moscow is of the same stripe as the Ultra-Orthodox of Israel? Yes, but again, quit looking at labels! The Orthodox are riddled with Judaizing members, all the way to the top. But why does that make them any different from the Rothschilds and Warburgs, who funded IG Farben, the German company that made the Zyklon-B gas that killed all those ‘lesser brethren’ in Auschwitz? The big shot Chosen Ones didn’t lift a finger to stop either Adolph or Uncle Joe (except when it came to killing big-shot Trotskyites, of course). And the big-shot Orthodox (who are secret Judaizers) are also willing to let the little-guy Chosen Ones die, when the time is right.

No, the answer is the same as it always has been. This is a family fight, and that makes it as nasty as they come. It’s like the plot of a schizoid soap opera. I know, that’s redundant, but anyway, they are all jockeying for power, and anyone can and will be sacrificed on their way to the finish line. Even, and especially, relatives. But not the rich ones, of course. They can be of use, comrade! Please pass the caviar, eh?

Now don’t fade out on me here, grandson- I can see that glazed look in your eyes. Stay focused. Act like a Chosen One, will you? Here, have another drink. Now look, I’m going to explain it again, as best I can. The purpose of the game is to confuse you, and it seems to be working, because you are listening instead of looking. Words are worthless, only actions count! Now follow me here- if the ancient Eastern Empire was run by Caesaro-Papists, that meant that the Emperor picked the Pope (or at least, controlled him). Got it? And in the land of the Khazars, the military man (the Bek) effectively picked the religious man (the Khagan). How? By killing off anyone who would become the next Khagan, if they exhibited any resistance to the Bek and his plans. Pretty simple matter of elimination. The survivors tend to get the message, you see? So, these two systems are pretty congruent, right? The Eastern Emperors were actually imitating the Khazars, in my opinion, and not the other way around, but that’s debatable.

Now if the Southern Khazars end up being displaced by the Northern Rus’ (and the Huns), and the Southerners get their revenge by taking over the North in the Communist Revolution of 1917, this teaches us a lesson. The lesson of camouflage and deceit, and how effective it can be. The same lesson Odysseus taught mankind, but which few men seem to have learned. And so, we have the Khazar-Chosen Ones masquerading as Bolshevik True Believers, and believe me, it works! And so, here is the root lesson to be learned- the one who really controls the military in these situations is the real master, regardless of the labels. Now, if the Czarists and then the Commies truly controlled the military, then why have they disappeared, while the putative religious leaders (the Orthodox) and the military (with all their nukes) survived? Why is the supposed cats-paw (Orthodoxy) still twitching when the (Czarist and/or Communist) cat is dead? Tell me that, Komrade Koshka?

That’s not logical, because the religious system must have an effective military defense to survive, not vice versa. And so, I keep coming back to the question of camouflage, and how it is used. And I think the Orthodox are the real rulers of Russia, ever since they convinced the Rus’ to convert from paganism to Christianity. Orthodox, auto-cephalous Christianity. Bizarro Christianity. It happened, remember, in 988 AD, right before the official split from Rome, and well after Photius had sown the seeds of his rebellion against Rome (and the Emperor as well).

And so, if there were ever to come a time when we pondered whether the Orthodox in Russia were simply the cat’s paw of the Emperor, then we have a logic problem. Why? Because, in Orthodoxy, there is no Pope! So how can the Orthodox subscribe to a system of Caesaro-Papism? They can’t, silly. But they can buy into a system of Papo- Caesarism. Huh? Yes, the opposite of ‘Caesar is the Pope’. It means ‘The Pope is Caesar’. And how can you tell when this system is in place? Well, whenever the putative religious leader actually controls the military, and not the other way around. And the only way such a system can work is if the religious leader actually believes in the institution of the Papacy. Or at least covets it.

I know, it looks like I contradicted myself, right? I said the Patriarch can’t agree to Caesaro-Papism, because he can’t believe in the Papacy, right? True enough. But he can believe in the opposite, Papo-Caesarism, as long as he is the Pope. A pope powerful enough that he controls the military. After all, isn’t that the defining role of the Emperor- controlling his Legions? Well, isn’t this silly? Yes, of course, on the surface, it is entirely ridiculous, if you assume one thing, which everyone does. They all assume the Orthodox big shots are true religious believers. I don’t make that mistake. I think the Big-Shot Orthodox (since the time of Photius) have simply adopted the dress of the religious, the aegis, to avoid detection as they seek to implement their long-term Pharisaical goal of capturing Caesar’s throne, undetected. Why? Because they have learned, like me, that to be the openly visible ‘caesar’ is to attract enemies, opponents, and contenders. It is much better to rule from behind the curtain, as the reputed Khagan. . And remember, grandson, that all of those evil High Priest of Israel that Jesus condemned were still the legitimate occupants of their positions. Being evil doesn’t make you illicit. Just like being licit doesn’t necessarily make you holy.

In other words, grandson, why try to be the Roman Emperor (a Caesaro-Papist) when it is sufficient to be THE Holy Roman (the Pope). A Pope who commands everyone’s allegiance, religiously, politically and militarily. In other words, a Papo-Caesarist. All you have to do is be the Pope first, and Caesar second. And if you are the Pope first, who then shows he can control the Legions (of victorious Moscow), well, who’s going to argue with that? Right, nobody. Because, after all, it’s never been seen before, so it must be right. He might even be mistaken for the Messiah! But to achieve this sleight of hand, this man must maintain a perfect image. He must have perfect camouflage. A true aegis, a true image of religious authenticity and authority.

Now before you dismiss all of this as sheer stupidity, let me ask you this question – if you think that no one can continue to maintain a façade over the centuries, generation after generation, then explain to me why the Inquisition was held? Wasn’t it because of all those Converso’s, those Chosen Ones who falsely converted to Christianity, but who secretly still practiced their Talmudic Judaism? For centuries? Wasn’t this exactly what Benjamin D’Israeli, the Chosen One who was Prime Minister of Angland, said in his novel, Coningsby? And this problem of Converso’s has been corroborated by hundreds of other historic sources, both Gentile and Judaic, over the centuries? These things can and do happen. If the grudge is big enough. And the only real competitors to the Chosen Ones in this category of Olympic Grudges, are the Russians. Southern and Northern alike.

So then, knowing this, what should any aspiring Khagan-Orthodox do to achieve his ultimate goal? He must capture the throne of Peter, not Caesar. But he must do it in a camouflaged manner. Because then he can rule in relative safety from behind the scenes. Behind the aegis of the Holy Man. And so, just as Artur Santos couldn’t believe in miracles because he was a materialist, a purely military ruler can’t rely on his own morality as the basis of his power. Why? Because military leaders are usually materialists too. But they can believe in the effectiveness of camouflage. And the robes of the religious are the most effective camouflage there is. Just ask Photius. And Jim Bakker. And Robert Schuller. And L. Ron Hubbard.

And so, if you want to fulfill your ‘destiny’ as the leader of ‘Holy Mother Russia’, occupying the thrones of both the Emperor and the Pope, you have to do it first as a religious persona, not a military or political one. Why? Because no one will believe in a military or political man who becomes the top religious man as well. But you can believe in the opposite, can’t you? You could support a supposedly religious man as Caesar, especially if he showed mercy, right? And if he were the Pope first and then he became Caesar second, right? And especially if he claimed to represent ‘Holy Mother Russia’.

I can see you’re getting dizzy again. What have I told you, grandson? Never listen, only watch. Here is the key, once again. The reason you are getting dizzy is because you are trying to reconcile people’s words with their actions, and it can’t be done! One or the other is a lie, because they don’t agree with one another. So which is it? Words or actions? But before you answer, remember The Iliad and The Odyssey. Most importantly, The Odyssey. Remember their themes. Wrath and Deceit. And remember that the core lesson of history is that most men are liars. Especially the leaders. And their key tactic is deceit. That’s why you’re having such a hard time here. Quit listening, ignore the labels! Look only at their actions. Stop up your ears with wax and block out the Siren song of the Weiner Dog’s howl! And then it will become clear. And the lesson here is power. And men will do anything to possess it. Including posing as their opposites, if that’s what it takes to achieve it. And history tells us that this works.

Can you finally see where I’m coming from, and where I’m going? Yes, the real route to power, total power, over all men, has to start with the souls of men first. And if the man who is regarded to be religious then shows some incredible military strength, then who wouldn’t be impressed? After all, isn’t this the sequence of the two comings of the Messiah? First the suffering servant, then the glorious general? The problem is, in an Orthodox world, you have to accomplish this while still having denied (at least, implicitly) the validity of the Papacy. So how can you accomplish this task of obtaining the supreme religious allegiance of all men when you deny the need for a supreme religious authority? Simple, really. All you have to do is get everyone who believes in the Papacy to elect you as the Pope. Then it is they who have denied their position, not you. After all, if everyone outside Russia elects someone who implicitly denies the position of the Papacy, then who will notice? Certainly not the mainstream media. Still confused? Here, have another drink. It helps to drink. Even when you’re not confused.

OK, enough of this for now. Where were we? Oh yes, the Russkies are staring at Angland across the Channel, and at the Muslims who are still left alive, west of Iran and in Europe, who are getting restive. So, maybe Israel is getting nervous too? Or have the big-shot Chosen Ones anticipated this? Either way, things are getting tense. And speaking of tense, there’s yet another hot spot, as if there weren’t enough of them already. Remember when I said that on their way to the coast of Normandy that the Russkies would stop and pay a visit to Rome? And to see the Pope? And that there was a little matter of revenge to be attended to here? Yes, the Pope must atone for his sins of his predecessors, when they denounced previous Soviet rulers and their atrocities during the regimes of Lenin and Stalin. At least, that would seem to be the surface explanation of their call, eh?

But the real reason is always more subtle. The world at this point now knows that Russia is easily the military match for the Empire. The proof is evident, as Putin has stolen the Imperial crown jewel of Europe. Putin has effectively displaced the Eastern Emperor in London. But this political-military bravado must be matched by Moscow’s ability and willingness to rub the Vatican’s nose in the religious dirt in order to let everyone know that Moscow is not only the true Imperial Third Rome, it must also be seen by all as the true and authentic Holy Rome. Otherwise, why would the Russian Eagle have two heads? Church and State, in that eventual order.

And so, the Pope must be confronted. And again, the West is paralyzed. Not only do they not want to die for the freedom of Europe, they also don’t want to die for the honor of a bunch of Holy Romans in the Vatican. And so, just as Angland has been blockaded by Russia, militarily and financially, the Vatican is now besieged, physically and diplomatically. The Pope is now a prisoner, under effective house arrest. And the world waits to see what will happen. And what will happen? A miracle, of course. Have you forgotten about them already, grandson? Deus ex machina? It happens all the time in the theatre, whenever the plot gets so crazy that there is no way out other than the direct intervention of Heaven. Or Hell. So which will it be, this time?

I’m putting my money on Hell this time. And why not? It’s about time for some competition, eh? How better to confuse the audience? Alright, actually, I’m betting on both, but Hell gets to go first, as usual. So remember, the Russkies have tromped all across Europe, and they haven’t really been behaving well, despite Putin’s claim that they have come to save Europe from Islam. Boys will be boys, as they say, and these Russkies are looking for a little enjoyment, Soviet-style. Boots on your neck. And now the Pope is included in the roster of suspects, especially when he makes the impolitic move of calling for the tolerance of the Muslims in Europe (and elsewhere, wherever they have survived the Asian Conflagration).

Well, this of course plays right into Putin’s hands, it would seem. Why? Because now the Pope is defending the defenseless, as usual. But once again, the Russkies are going to be portrayed as the feckless aggressors if they don’t control the message of public opinion. Ask Eddie Bernays, right? And so, the Pope has to be silenced, or otherwise those Muslims might get the idea that public opinion may help them resist what looks irresistible. Which is to say, an AK-74 in their face. And the Western Europeans are nervously thanking their ‘saviours’ for a favor they weren’t anxious to receive, but it’s an offer they can’t refuse. The Eastern Europeans learned that lesson a long time ago. So, what can the Western Europeans do, besides wait? Maybe, just maybe, the Western Emperor will come to their rescue? Hahahahahhahahah! Sure! Idiots.

And then, after defending the humanity of the Muslims who are being rounded up in Europe, the Pope decides to reach out to the rest of the world. He makes another plea for peace, a true peace, with everyone withdrawing their forces, and respecting the sovereignty of each nation and religion. And then there starts to be a groundswell in South America and Africa (and North America too, but they are fakers), calling for true peace, and not just a truce. And it looks like parts of Europe are getting restive, especially because the Russians haven’t really whacked anyone outside of Asia with nukes, meaning Angland or the Islamic world. At least, not yet. And suddenly, Putin senses that things could start to turn on a Mercury dime, as world opinion coalesces against him. Why? Because he has shown weakness. Why? Because he hasn’t been totally Russian yet.

He hasn’t made anyone in Europe an example yet, a brutal example. And so, as any Barbarian knows, there needs to be a victim. But Big Bad Vlad doesn’t want to nuke anything pretty, like Paris. Or Vienna. Or even Rome. How would that look, if you are claiming to be the true Third (Imperial) Rome? No, he needs an example, but one that doesn’t destroy anything of material value. Because, being an old Commie, he only believes in material things, right? And no one destroys what they hope to inherit. Or steal. Just ask Christian Rakovsky.

So, strategically speaking, Putin needs the equivalent of a neutron bomb. Something with killing power but without the collateral damage to the material world he has conquered. He needs a high profile victim. A single victim, one that will show everyone just how far he will go to enforce his rule. And it has to be someone that everybody in the Protestantized European and American world pays lip service to, in terms of human respect. Bit it needs to be someone that no one will cry over if he actually gets whacked. And so the answer is obvious. It has to be the Pope. After all, the Catholics of South America and Africa are the only ones that will be offended if the Pope is on today’s dinner menu, and the Muslims will get the message big-time. And what is the message? Keep messing around and Mecca is next. And if South America still wants to whine, then maybe Rio gets it next. That’s all it would take. But they won’t have to do it if everything works just right. But it won’t, of course. So what’s gonna happen?

Simple, my boy. Putin’s military men besieging the Vatican get the word to arrest the Pope. And of course, things will spin out of control, seemingly. Or at least, that will be the plan. The hit squad will be in the Vatican Book Depository Building (aka Vatican Library), ready to whack the Pope when some Swiss Guard decides to live up to his reputation. It’ll be designed to look like a stray shot from someone, maybe even ‘friendly fire’. And then Putin will say that they only wanted to take the Pope into ‘protective custody’, for his own safety. I know, it sounds absurd. And it will be. But it won’t happen. Why? Because, at the last second, another word will come down, also from Moscow, saying that the Pope is NOT to be harmed, or even arrested. Putin says this? No, silly, the Patriarch says this. And Putin caves in. And the world is stunned!

Stunned not only that the seemingly inevitable abomination has been averted, but that it was stayed by the hand of The Patriarch of Moscow. Incredible! The world is transfixed by this moment!! The Russians withdraw from their Vatican siege and melt away into Rome, proper. The crisis is over, seemingly, if only for the moment. It is as if King Priam has risen one morning and climbed to the top of the walls of Troy, so long besieged by the Greeks, only to see all 1,220 ships gone from the shore! Victory! Who cares why they’ve left, they’re gone!!! They’re gone!!!! Peace at last!!! And then the party begins, as the euphorial vision fills the eyes of all who behold it. And that’s everyone, because all of this will have played out on worldwide networks, of all kinds. Suddenly, all the tension evaporates, as everyone immediately assumes that there truly is a humane heart in the real rulers of Russia. That would be the Orthodox Patriarch. And the world swoons for joy.

And just what does the Patriarch say to the world, once he has stayed the hand of Putin with a mere word of rebuke? He says the unthinkable. Or actually, the undecipherable, to those who don’t listen closely. Here’s what I would say, if I was the Patriarch, and I coveted the throne of Peter for myself; ‘Men of Earth, listen to me. I come to you seeking the safety of my brother, Peter. I and mine are in accord with the See of Peter. Let there be peace!’

Sounds nice, doesn’t it? Can’t we all get along? But have you noticed something? He won’t say that he is in accord with, let alone submission to, the occupant of the See (Chair) of Peter. If he did, he would have to name him, and the current occupant of that chair has a name, and it’s not Peter. No, all the Patriarch has really said is that he and his bunch are in accord with the throne, but not necessarily the current occupant! In other words, we’ll submit to the Pope, when we are the Pope! And not a minute before, you stupid fools. But that’s not what the world will hear, because they don’t want to hear it.

Oh sure, there will be a Cassandra, crying out like Laocoon and Golitsyn, begging people not to believe the words of the Greeks , and not to drag that infernal Horse inside the walls. But no one will listen to her. Or to me. No one but you, my grandson. I hope you will listen, for your sake. No, believing me will not save your mortal life. But it will let you die like a man, and not like some mute, unthinking sacrificial animal. Virtus et honor, my son!

But everyone else will believe what they wanted to hear, and what they thought they heard. And that is this; that the war is over, period. And since all wars are ultimately religious in nature, if this 1,000 year war between Holy Rome and Orthodoxy is now over, peaceably, then surely mankind is on the cusp of a true era of peace, no? And if Orthodoxy has the power to rein in the remnants of the Czarist/Communist eras (Putin, et al) and their fearsome military machine, then surely this must be the fulfillment of the prophecies of the Beautiful Lady, right? And the era of peace is upon us, right? Wrong. Well, why is that?

We’ll get there in a minute, but first, let’s look at the Holy Roman reaction to the Patriarch’s actions. What will the Pope say when the throne of Holy Rome has been safely delivered by Holy Mother Russia? What can he say, besides an effusive ‘Thank you and God bless you, my Ecumenical Brother’? How in the world is he going to be able to say ‘now hold on a minute, folks, something’s not right here’. That is, if he could even think it, let alone say it. Will he be one of those who still thinks that the consecration of Russia was somehow inherent in that 1980’s consecration of the world, by all the bishops of the world? Is he one of those who are still big fans of the Big Ecu-maniacal Dinner in 1962? Does he have a vested interest in the way things were for the last 50 years that followed the Big Dinner Party in Rome? Does he say the Mass in Latin?

No, regardless of any of his past actions regarding Vatican II, I don’t think the Pope will be able to verbalize any doubts as to the purity of the motives of the Patriarch of Moscow. In fact, I think he will end up announcing, in some non-dogmatic way, that the schism is over, that all men are brothers, and that we all have to do everything we possibly can to prevent any further descent into the madness of war, especially nuclear war. Everything possible, including forgetting the past. All of it. Prophesies included.

And then, someone will whisper something in the Pope’s ear. Something like this: ‘Your Holiness, this is the moment! This is the opportunity to not only deliver peace to all mankind, but to also show your greatness. Now is the time, the time to truly heal the schism, and ratify the reunification of the entire Church, in all her fragments. If you were to show the greatest humility of all time, by resigning, so that the entire Church, re-unified, could elect a new Pope that was chosen by ALL the members of its various and formerly separated parts, then you will be seen as the greatest peacemaker of all time.’ Well, who could resist? Besides me, of course?

And it’s not like Pope’s don’t resign anymore, right? Just ask Benedict. In fact, the current Pope just might do that! But in any event, think of the logic here. It is a truly seductive message. It plays to both the welfare of the entire Church, as well as to an individual man’s personal pride. A pride sated by means of apparent humility. Who could resist? And besides, what if he doesn’t do what this someone has whispered to him? What if this truly is the opportune time to perform such an act? And given the human toll of the preceding events in Southern Asia, who wouldn’t be willing to sacrifice his own personal position if it could bring lasting peace? The question is, of course, will it bring true peace?

Well, we’re going to get to find out. Why? Because any man of low virtue would succumb to the second part of what was whispered in the Pope’s ear. But any man of high virtue will question whether or not he should risk wasting what seems to be a heaven-sent opportunity to truly heal all the divisions of the past. And so, he’s stuck, right? Sure, if he was one of those who bought into the idea that the consecration of the world to the Beautiful Lady’s heart back in the 1980’s was somehow sufficient to cover her request for the consecration of Russia. Hmmm…….Photius would be proud of me here. I know, I’m bad. I’m a true Welsh Barbarian. I’ll drink to that! Here, grandson, you too!

Well, was this consecration of the world (and not just Russia) in the 1980’s sufficient? I’m not buying it. Why? Well, if the Orthodox are brought into full communion with Holy Rome without so much as a whispered ‘I’m sorry’, we’re back to the puzzling re-unification of the ROC and the ROCOR after the supposed fall of Communism, right? And ‘love means never having to say you’re sorry’, right? Wrong! I still don’t buy the idea that Communism/ Socialism was the Error of Russia. And not just because it’s singular in nature. I still think it is the claim that ‘Holy Mother Russia’ has supplanted both Imperial and Holy Rome. That’s twin errors. Plural, in other words.

And if those previous consecrations of ‘the world’ were sufficient, then why was there this horrendous war that happened, the one that annihilated so many peoples and nations? That’s before we ask about all those wars between 1980 and now. I thought there was supposed to be a peaceful era after the consecration, right? Hell, even the Gulf Wars and Afghanistan are enough to make me wonder. And what about the ‘conversion of Russia’? How could that happen, if, as everyone will assume, Russian is already Christian (but Orthodox)? So, is it like ice cream? Chocolate and vanilla, but they’re both authentically ice cream? Or are we talking frozen yogurt as well? I hate yogurt. It’s simply an imposter. If it’s low-fat, I don’t want it! But never mind all that though, because we’re all going to find out if the consecration of the world was a sufficient low-fat substitute for the consecration of Russia. I don’t think the Beautiful Lady was on a diet. But we’ll see.

And we’re going to find out who the next Pope will be too, because I’m betting the current one will take the bait that was offered in this miraculous proposition whispered into his ear. A miracle, no doubt. From Hell. And why is that? Well, it’s because the celebration party that began when the Russkies pulled back from the Vatican, on the command of the Patriarch, is going to get a little out of hand. Just like the ‘victory’ celebration at Troy, on the morning before its destruction, when it seemed that the Greeks had left in defeat. But in reality, they had left at the command of Odysseus. Just like the Russkies have left Rome at the command of The Patriarch of Moscow. So, guess who the new Odysseus is? Like the poem said, Sparta flew east……………..

And so, we’ve now gone back in time, all the way to the time of Troy. To the time when those sneaky Greeks have finally figured out that deceit is the best way to win. That lying is better than dying, for those who want to live, at any cost. Now we are back before the walls of Troy, and the coast is clear, literally. The troops, whether Greek (Orthodox) or Russian (Orthodox) are seemingly gone, and Troy is no longer besieged for her sins. And what was the sin of Troy? Letting the Palladium get stolen, and allowing the whore named Helen to take her place. And what was the sin of Holy Rome? The wholesale abandonment of her Palladium, the Beautiful Lady, and letting the feminists and faux-femme’s take her place everywhere, from the local parishes to the Inner Sanctum of the Curia.

And now, as King Priam and the current Pope gaze out across the plain, devoid of those troubling troops of her enemies, they see this incredible sight. They see this giant Black Horse, alone in the seeming vista of victory. A Black Horse. The symbol of Hades, the symbol of Russia. The symbol of military power. And then, in the giddiness of seeming victory, you make the fatal mistake. You order that the gates of the city be opened and the horse brought in. To complete the victory, right? Sure. Bring it on in! It even has wheels, so we were meant to bring it in, right? Wrong! But it’s already too late, because all the people of the city have fallen for this deceit, just as King Priam and the Pope have fallen for it. And they have already begun to dismantle the walls, because this horse is so damn big it won’t make it in through the gates. And now the trap is set, as the Patriarch Odysseus is wheeled in by the men he will betray. But funny things can still happen, grandson. Take heart!

What do I mean by this? Well, Hell has had its turn, but it’s not quite done yet. And in the ensuing conclave held to elect the new Pope of the truly ‘unified’ Church, and in the euphoria that has enveloped the whole world, everyone drinks deeply of that vintage from 1962. Someone saved a few cases of that aromatic wine from the cellars of Troy, and there seems to be no end to its volume. And soon enough, in the drunken joy of unearned victory, a voice is raised in the conclave to acclaim the Patriarch as the next Pope. And so it is done. All proclaim his strength and mercy, and everyone has forgotten that he has never renounced his auto-cephalous nature. Everyone but the gods.

And now this celebration of peace and re-unification gets out of hand, when the new Pope is chosen, and his chosen name is Peter. As in Peter the Great. And he has a Russian accent. And he is still dressed like the Patriarch of Moscow. And the High Priest of Jerusalem. And maybe he proposes to move the Papacy to Moscow (or even Jerusalem), in a sign of ecumenical ‘progress’. And everyone buys in, drunk with the idea of the changes that are to come. Married priesthood! Divorce allowed! Wonder of wonders, what else is to come? What, you don’t believe me? Well, in the Orthodox Church, there is a saying, and it goes like this; “Orthodoxy blesses the first marriage, performs the second, tolerates the third, and forbids the fourth”. Wow, talk about strict, right? Can Gay marriage and the Gay priesthood be far behind?

But wait. I said everyone has bought into this, right? Everyone? Well, almost. Everyone except those 3 pesky kids from Portugal. And their descendants. All those peasants from Portugal, where the doctrine of the Faith will always persevere. Well, so what? What does that mean, a few measly million people in an out of the way backwater that has absolutely no military or economic significance? Who cares, right? Wrong. Because Portugal happens to be the world’s largest Catholic country, and the largest country in South America. What?!! What am I saying? I’m saying that Portugal is where the people speak Portuguese. And that would be Brazil.

And besides those crazy Latino’s, there begins to be a whisper among the next largest group of Catholics. The Mexicans. You know, those other crazy guys who were also visited by The Beautiful Lady, back in 1531, the same year Henry VIII went nuts. They call her Our Lady of Guadalupe. And they too aren’t really sure if this new Pope Peter is really on the up and up. Now before you say I’m totally insane, please remember this- that the original nation of Portugal included parts of what is now Spain, and vice-versa. The two are not wholly separable, either in the Old World, or in the New World. And don’t forget all those Portuguese possessions in southern Afrika, where the Church has also made vast inroads over the centuries. And both of them, the Portuguese and their Spanish cousins from the New World, they start to ask hard questions. Dogmatic questions. And now things are getting tense. The whole idea of moving the Papacy to Moscow (or Jerusalem) gets put on hold while the new rulers of the Vatican begin to explain themselves. But the explanations of the new changes aren’t gaining any traction amongst these peasants, who hold stubbornly to the Faith and the prophecies of their past. All of it.

So, what is the new Pope to do? He can’t have Putin nuke anyone in these Holy Roman countries, because that would negate his newly won image as the man of peace, right? And Inquisitions are no longer allowed, since no one has any ‘secrets to conceal’, as Zimmerman would say, correct? No, the problem for the new Pope, if indeed he is a Pope, is that he must rely on two things; persuasion and license. If he can’t persuade you (because no one can think straight anymore, in the euphoria), then he can always give you something his predecessors couldn’t and wouldn’t. Like serial marriage? Gay marriage? Women priests (or even Cardinals)? But this still won’t budge the ancient ones, that last group of peasant holdouts, who can’t be satisfied with anything less than the Old Truth. Thank God for peasants!

And why is that? Well, it’s because these peasants aren’t looking for satisfaction. They are looking for approval. Approval from their ancestors. In other words, they want to keep the Old Faith. They aren’t looking for the new and improved version. And this new Pope can’t offer that, because he doesn’t have any of that Old Truth that these simple people in the New World want. And besides, those who do want the new Pope, for what he actually represents (innovation), they don’t want the old faith. So no matter who he tries to placate, he enrages the other side. So what is this new Pope to do, if he is to gain the totality of world approval that he needs to consolidate his power?

Well, let’s think here a minute. What are the three weapons any Pope has at his disposal? First, of course, is excommunication. He can declare an individual or group to be outside the fold. Or in the case of a bad ruler, he can impose an interdict upon a ruler’s jurisdiction, denying the sacraments to all who inhabit it (thus angering the people against the ruler). And finally, he can remove the people’s duty to peaceably endure a ruler’s reign, thus opening the legal door to righteous rebellion.

Now logically speaking, the first problem the new Pope has is that it is the people who are the problem, not the rulers of New (and old) Portugal and New Spain. So that eliminates the third weapon, the removal of loyalty. So then, will he excommunicate them? Maybe. But more likely, he will declare an interdict, thus depriving the people of their spiritual food and shelter. But he will quickly find out that this only hardens these people’s resolve not to go along with this new ‘progressive’ version of the Church.

But that’s not his only problem. No, he still has the problem of the Muslims, and how to handle them. He can’t give Putin a free military hand without damaging his image as the peacemaker, but then again, he can’t let the Muslims remain free in Europe as things currently stand. So, what is to be done, comrade? And now, the new Pope has the same problem the Western Emperor had at the beginning of this whole string of events. What is it that he can do that won’t destroy himself in the process? So, What is to be done, comrade? Whatever it is, he must move quickly, if he is to contain this growing dissent and discontent. And now comes the funny part, because he is rapidly getting boxed in. He has grabbed the reins of power, yet he can’t control the horses. And so, he is now a prisoner of his own making. He reached for something he could not hold. But he cannot let it go, for he will destroy himself if he does. And yet, he must make a decision, and soon, or the Church will split apart and his Orthodox victory will be hollow. Remember this grandson – be careful of what you wish for!

Well, this is what miracles from Hell bring. A worse state than the beginning, at least for those on the tip of the spear they once wielded. And so now, it’s Heaven’s turn. Because if something doesn’t happen soon, it’s looking ugly for someone, if not everyone. But before I tell you what I think will happen, let me tell you a little story. A story of what happened to me once, many years ago. It’s the story of how I said something I never thought I would say. And truth be told, I never agreed to say it, but nevertheless I did.

I was a parishioner (prisoner?) at a parish that could only be described as ‘progressive’. The doctrines were never openly defied. They were simply ignored. And the single greatest evidence of this, in my Barbarian eyes, was the constant presence of a particular publication in the vestibule of the Church. It was a vile rag, and in my Barbarian indignation at this idiocy, I was moved (by a less-than-holy spirit) to steal them. Every week. Every copy. I did it openly, of course, as any Barbarian would do. I answered only to myself in this deed, justifying my action as a necessary one, since the pastor refused to remove it. And so the pattern continued, but it was not unobserved. And one day, as I entered the church vestibule and walked past the pastor’s office, he called out to me.

Now, I was in a bad mood, which wasn’t unusual, but I did like the man, personally. He was actually a captive of his congregation in many ways. Anyway, I stepped into his office, expecting to be rebuked, and I was mentally preparing my response. It was not going to be a charitable reply, to be sure. And that was my usual mode of operation, as anyone who knows me will attest. And as I stepped into his office, he said to me ‘Ianto, you must quit stealing those papers’. And as I opened my mouth fully expecting to hear the words I had rehearsed, castigating him for his failure to lead, I heard the most stunning thing come from my own lips. It was these two simple words; ‘yes, Father’.

We both froze. I couldn’t believe my ears, and neither could he. There’s no way ‘Hell no!’ could be heard as ‘Yes, Father’. I rolled my tongue over, retracing its last steps. I ran the tapes back, looking for the splice that surely would show that I had been had. But it wasn’t there. And I could see, by the mystified look of amazement in his eyes, that I had said it indeed. And he equally saw the look of pure animal confusion in my eyes. We seemed to stand there for an hour, if not an eternity.

Now I can’t tell you how it happened, I can only tell you that it did. I had absolutely no intention of saying that, or anything remotely close to it. And yet I had. Like Balaam’s ass and Calchas the Greek Seer, I had spoken the words put on my tongue by a force greater than I. In any event, both he and I were stunned beyond words, and we fell silent. Then, finally, his paralysis melting before mine, he said, ‘go on then, Ianto, go and pray’. And mutely I left and did as he said. I was still in a daze. So was he. But when I came back the next week, the publication was gone. For good. And again, I was stunned. I still am, every time I think about this. I still can’t explain how those words passed my lips, because they certainly never occupied my brain or my heart. But when I didn’t fight them, in spite of my iron will in the previous instant, they became mine, by default.

Now why am I telling you this? Because, grandson, I want you to understand what can and will happen, I believe. I believe this will happen again, but to another strong-willed Barbarian. A Russian cousin, who has no intention of caving in, to anyone. And just as he is being cornered by the unexpected resistance to his plans by those three pesky children and their spiritual descendants in All-Portugal, just as Artus Santos was cornered almost 100 years ago in Fatima, the new Pope will do as I always have. He will prepare to answer this resistance by upping the ante in this high-stakes poker game. Escalation. It is the Barbarian way.

And so I think this (un)Orthodox Pope will plan to do what any good Barbarian would do. He will seek to distract everyone with a boogeyman, before he moves in for the kill. He will try to divert everyone’s attention from his current situation by doing what so many of his predecessors have done. He will call for a Crusade. Against the Muslims, of course. He will seek to loose the dogs of war on those who are outside the Church. Or at least, he will intend to. But when he goes before the microphone to announce the decision that he has rehearsed a thousand times in his heart and mind, he will find that he too can become Balaam’s ass, just as I did.

And what words will he utter? Something like this; ‘Men of Earth, listen to me. There is only one thing that can save us from the coming chastisement which we all so richly deserve”. (Note; he will be referring to the coming of Sharia Law in Europe, if a crusade does not prevent it first – and then here come the words he will be shocked to hear); “And that one thing is to consecrate the nation of Russia to the Immaculate Heart of Mary, the Beautiful Lady”. And then he will stand there, mute and astounded, like me, stunned by what he has heard. But no one will notice, because everyone else will be stunned too. Those who had opposed him will now silently be for him. And those who had elected him will now be speechlessly opposed. But what can they do now? They can’t possibly resist the call of a Russian Pope to consecrate his own nation to the Beautiful Lady without being seen as apostates. Or idiots. Or both. Hahahahahaahahahahahahahahaha! Deo gratias!!!!!!!!

And so, Hell’s miracle of an Orthodox Pope is answered by Heaven’s unorthodox conversion of that same Pope. Hahahahah! What? You think that isn’t possible? You think God cannot do such a thing as to make a man speak what He wills? Well, why not? He’s all-powerful, right? He did it to Balaam. He did it to Calchas. He did it to me. Why not do it again? Foursquare makes fair!

Besides, if you have read the lives of the previous Popes, you would know that this can happen, indeed. Huh? Yes, many times it has happened that bad men have been elected Pope, but then a funny thing happened on the way to the Forum. They turned out to be good Popes. Or at least, they didn’t try to overturn the dogma of the Faith. Why? Because they got scared, likely. Scared that maybe this thing that they had tried so hard to gain, this throne, was something that had an effect on their soul. An unsettling effect. Even a fear. A fear that maybe, just maybe, this thing was more than they had bargained for. That maybe it was more than a path to human power. And that maybe there is a Hell, and that they would go there if they tried to debase the throne for their own use. Just remember this, grandson- being elected the Pope doesn’t make you an automatic saint. Even Popes have to go to confession. And if you repent of your sin, you too can be saved.

And, if this Pope doesn’t back up on his words calling for the consecration of Russia, then that will be a humiliating repentance for him. And that is all he will need to be a legitimate Pope, regardless of how he gained the Throne of Peter. And then we will all reap the rewards of this miracle. And what will be the reward for this true act of humility? After all, that is exactly what this will have been- a humiliation for the man this Pope used to be. A proud, self-thinking (auto-cephalous) Pharisee, who has now effectively asked for forgiveness (and conversion). And he will surely receive it, and so will we. How can I be so sure? Because this Beautiful Lady delivers on her promises. Just ask Artur Santos.

But there is still a problem, it would appear. The problem is that the promise the Beautiful Lady made to those three children at Fatima, those three kids that brought down the Socialist regime of Portugal, was that there would be a period of peace after this consecration. And the conversion of Russia.

Now let’s take these two things separately. First, how can there be peace when the Muslim problem still confronts the Western world? These guys are still hopping mad at what happened to Pakistan (East and West), and they still represent a potent Fifth Column throughout Europe. How can there be peace when there is still war in the hearts of these people? A war of Jihad that will earn them a place in their Islamic Heaven? All they have to do is rise up, and the European weaklings will collapse, making open war with the Russian occupiers inevitable, destroying everything. But they don’t care, as this will guarantee them a place in Islamic Paradise, right?

Well, that’s where this problem intersects with the next one, the promise that Russia will be converted. Just because the Pope said that the bishops should consecrate Russia doesn’t get the task done automatically, does it? No, I think there is something else that is coming. And what is that? I think we can expect another visit from the Beautiful Lady. In Russia? No. I think it will be in Mecca, or somewhere near. Or else in Fatima. But regardless of where it takes place, I think she will return for an encore. And just like her appearance in Mexico City in 1531 (the same year Henry VIII went whacko), it changed everything. All of the sudden, the Indians of Mexico who had resisted the call to conversion for almost 40 years since Columbus came, suddenly converted en masse, when they saw her image on the tilma (cloak) of Juan Diego the peasant, and they instinctively understood the universal truth of her title as ‘Mater Dei’, the Mother of God.

And how did they perceive in this image what the conquistadors had been unable to articulate? It was her visual portrayal as an Indian-Spaniard. A pregnant yet virginal maiden, as the image so clearly showed to the Indian eye. And then it became clear to them. This new faith was something that made all men equal, and equally valuable to a universal God. And the result was that they converted in droves. By the millions, and then the tens of millions. And today, all of the hundreds of millions in the Americas (that speak either Spanish or Portuguese) believe in the reality of her title. All because of an image of the Beautiful Lady.

And what is this image of Our Lady of Guadalupe, really? Well, the Weiner-dogs can tell you what it isn’t, but as usual, they can’t tell you what it is. It isn’t a painting. It isn’t a photograph. It isn’t a hologram. It isn’t anything that they can explain, but yet even they can plainly see it. So I guess it can’t be another case of mass-hallucination, eh? Unless they’re hallucinating too. Hahahhah! Stupid midget dogs. Idiots.

Yes, the image still exists, in Mexico City. Hundreds of millions have seen it, even today. Scientifically speaking, it is an image that appears to float above the surface of Juan Diego’s cloak. A cloak made of agave fiber, a fiber that normally crumbles apart in 20 or 30 years. But it is almost 500 years old. Yet it has survived fires, bombings and continuous human handling. And yet the image perseveres. And so does the Faith it sparked. And this image of the Beautiful Lady even contains the reflection of Juan Diego in the pupil of her eyes. It is scientifically undeniable and artistically indescribable. It is simply incredible. And it is there for all to see, even today, 500 years later.

It is just like the image that persevered in the minds of those 70,000+ scoffers who gathered at Fatima in 1917, waiting to laugh those 3 children to scorn when their promised miracle fizzled out in the rain. But it didn’t work out that way, did it Artur? Hahahahah! And now, it is almost 100 years since her last appearance on such a gigantic scale. So I think she’s due for her finale! And why not? How else will the Muslims convert from their faith, a faith that is a stunted version of the Holy Roman faith? Yes, Muslims are incipient Catholics, and all that it will take is a match to enlighten their minds with a visual representation of the truth. Because a picture, an image, is worth 70,000 words. Or more.

And so now, it is time for her to appear to the Muslims. And why not? They pay her far more homage than her own ‘believers’ do in Europe and North America. The Muslims call her son, Jesus, the greatest of all the prophets, next to Mohammed, of course. And they venerate her as the holiest of all women. And maybe this time, she will appear in a way that shows that her Son is actually greater than Mohammed? And that is all it will take. And where will this take place? Who knows? Who can guess the mind of a woman, let alone a good one? Have you met any lately? Besides your mother and grandmother?

After that, it will be a race to see who can convert faster, the Russians or the Muslims. The Russians will still be in shock that one of their own is now the Pope of the entire world, and not just some Orthodox Ultra-Wannabe High Priest crank that rules the icebox of Russia. And that the Russian nation has actually supplanted the Empire, at least in the East. At last, Russians will perceive that they are seen as equals, if not the masters, of Europe, militarily and spiritually, and all their Barbarian bitterness will melt away as they take their place amongst the truly civilized. And the old Europeans are now the dregs of humanity. Hahahahahah! Who says God has no sense of humour??? How’s it look from down there, Henry? You too, Artur! Hahhahahahah!

And the same process will now be at work amongst the Muslims, who will now take rightful pride in their place amongst all men, and receive the grandest of prizes, the land of Europe! Yes, no longer will they wander in the arid wastelands, forever rootless, as they now become the rightful owners of the land of the apostates who have ruled and over-ruled them for almost 500 years! And in this mystical overwhelming of all the Barbarian ways of both the Rus’ and the Muslims is seen the fulfillment of another prophecy. The prophecy that the Beautiful Lady will be the one who overcomes all heresies. Because that’s what the schism of the Orthodox had produced. Heresy. And the faith of Mohammed was also a heresy of early Christianity. But that’s OK, she’s tough, she can handle this.

And what of the Anglish? What’s to become of them? Hell, who cares, right? Because in their case, it isn’t so much heresy as it is apostasy. And stupidity. Oh, all right. I’m sorry. I shouldn’t talk this way, I know. Yes, they can be saved too. But it’s no sure thing, you understand, right? Maybe, if the Russians can find a way to remove that stupid Hanoverian Idiot Dynasty in London, things may improve. I think I know how it can and will be done. After all, this prophesy of peace won’t happen without a little effort on the part of men, right? And so, how will the inhabitants of Brython be freed from their Anglish overlords? It’s simple, really. It’s a math problem, as usual.

Here’s the equation. If you have X amount of money compounding at Y percent of interest, and this rate of growth equals the rate of the enslavement of all men, how do you free them? Simply reduce the value of Y to zero. How? Well, if I was the Pope, I would denounce the Kabalistic black-magic practice of usury as being demonic. As in, from ‘the gods’. And I would ask the new Emperor of the East, my Russian compatriot, to decree that all usury is to be forbidden. To decree that all personal contracts calling for interest on personal debts are to have the interest rate reduced to zero. And all business loans are to be converted to true partnerships, substituting profit (and loss) sharing for the current demand for interest. How would that work? Just ask the Islamic Bankers, they’ll know. Why? Because they know usury is Kabbalah. Black magic.

Well, what would this do, grandson? I’ll tell you what it would do. It would destroy the Chosen One financiers of the Western Empire and end the slavery of man to the Mammonites. Remember them? Yes, the rulers of Old York and New York. The financiers of all wars. And all mankind could start anew, without the bondage of debt. And this one act, made with the threat of arms, will be the only way the Chosen Ones can be broken. And then all men will be free. And then true peace can begin. The peace that was promised by the Beautiful Lady.

But what of those Chosen Ones? Can there be true peace as long as they remain apart from all other men? No, and that is why the Beautiful Lady only prophesied a ‘period’ of true peace. For the peace will only be amongst those who are at peace, within the Church. Dar es Salaam, as the muslims would say. But the Chosen Ones will remain outside, for their time is not yet come. And then the peace will end. And then, and only then, will we be at the true end of time, as the last war takes place. The really big one. The Magic War. The one fought to re-institute the black magic of usury. The desire for money, the root of all evil.

But for now, there will be a time of peace. And the Beautiful Lady is not a piker. We’ll get at least 40 years, if not a hundred. Why do I say that? Because those are the two favorite numbers (besides 12) in the history of Israel and the Church. Twelve is too short, and like I said, she’s no piker. So my bet is at least 40, but I’m hoping for a hundred, which is another favorite number in prophetic histories. Which should be long enough to rebuild civilization to what it was in the 1200’s. But with indoor plumbing, of course.

And in the meantime, the Russians will get to do what no one else has been able to do – to convert America to the True Faith. The one and only authentic Operating System. Won’t that be hilarious! Truly, God has a sense of humour, and of ultimate irony! And this, as Padre Pio said, will take some time, because those Judaizing Puritans are a stiff-necked people. And that’s why I’m betting on the hundred year version of this prediction.

And so, take heart, my grandson, there is a time of peace awaiting you! Take advantage of this blessing, be fruitful and multiply. Resist the Empire by showing that you are a grateful son of the Beautiful Lady, and a loyal brother to her Son. And until this time of peace comes, be useful. How? Remember to pray for your parents. And for the conversion of Russia. And the Chosen Ones too. Just like the Beautiful Lady has asked us to do.

What? You want to know what will happen at the end of this coming period of war and peace? Well, that’s another story, my boy. But soon the sun will be up and your mother is going to be here, and she will be very mad that we’ve stayed up so late and drunk so much of my wine. She probably won’t let you come over for at least another week, or longer. But when she does, I’ll tell you the rest of the story. The story of The Magic War. It is even more incredible than this story. But don’t worry, because as I said, the final end won’t happen for a good while. I’ll be gone by then, but hopefully you won’t. So, promise me, you’ll pray for me when I’m gone? Good, and I will pray for you!

And in the meantime, don’t be too hard on your mother. Don’t make her cry, if you can help it. After all, like the Beautiful Lady, she does have your best interests at heart. She only wants what is best for you (even if she doesn’t know exactly what that is). But now you do. So take good care of her, she’s my daughter, remember? And remember the reason for my telling you this story. Remember to place your chip on the right number of the roulette wheel of life. Do it soon, eh, grandson? Place it where the Beautiful Lady places hers. Put it on the number 3. And then you can live like a man.
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In order to understand the actual nature of history, you must read the volumes of the vanquished. Here is a beginner’s list of topics you should read on in order to begin to understand how the history presented to us in the government schools and texts is simply the public relations line that our masters want us to assimilate. All the better to keep us dazed and confused. And enslaved, of course, which is their ultimate purpose. To research these events and movements, just Google up these names and start reading about them, and you’ll come across plenty of material that you NEVER heard of in your years of conformist schooling. Each one of these groups was betrayed by internal spies and agents, or was treacherously dealt with by their Mammonite opponents who promised an honorable truce or peace. Start with Alexander Solzhenitsyn, as he writes about the Soviet Gulag (One Day in the Life of Ivan Denisovich and The Gulag Archipelago). Then start researching the following topics.

      The Vendee Uprising (France)

      The Cornwall Uprising (Angland)

      The Jacobite Uprisings in Angland (all 3)

      The San Patricios (of Mexico)

      The Cristeros Uprising (Mexico)

      The Black Book of Communism (Everywhere)

      The Carlists (Spanish Civil War, specifically works of Warren Carroll))

      The Russian Civil War (White Russians)

      The Hmong People in the Vietnam War

      The Targeting of Hiroshima & Nagasaki (because of their religious population)

      The Armenian Genocide (Armenia)

      The Genocide of the Ukranian Kulaks (USSR)

      The Jameson Raid (South Africa)

      The Reductions of Paraguay

      The Black Legend of Spain

      The Haymarket Uprising (America)

      The Pennsylvania Coalminer Uprising (America)

      The Destruction of America through Urban Renewal (The Slaughter of Cities)

By the end of this list, you will have begun (hopefully) to understand that every conflict has had at least two sides, and that accepting the ‘modern’ version of history regarding any event will inevitably lead you to mindless conformity that keeps you from understanding the reality of history. At that point you will have begun to think for yourself (and do the requisite work of seeking out the story of each of the vanquished). Only then will your mind be truly free.
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Ianto Watt, the Last Welsh Barbarian, is the pseudonym of a self-described contrarian who has little time for those who perpetrate and perpetuate the cycle of mistakes we call history.

Watt has been a successful entrepreneur, starting, developing, and selling twelve cable television companies. He’s been active in politics, serving in the Electoral College as well, while angering people on both sides of the political aisle (which suggests to him he was doing something right).
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