
________________________________________

Introduction
________________________________________

Compassion… a word that seems to have been forgotten. Peace and freedom… 
something we all wish we had. 

I want to tell you it can be had: the path of the Zero-Six Contingent has been laid out 
before you for all to walk if they choose to do so. Devoid of worshiping, secrets and 
rules that constrict who can follow this unique path... a path to your personal freedom 
and, in the end, leading to peace for all in this world, a universal church you could say. 
This Book is the start of something truly amazing. When people come to us, they find 
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not only words of truth and justice by a man walking here among you in the world that 
goes only by one name - "Neo", you may have heard of him in the past - but they also 
find a cast of beliefs that echo their own, and some that most people might not have 
ever considered; this being sentient rights to freedom.

This book was put together to contain in an easily accessible compilation the founding 
beliefs of the Zero-Six Contingent, the reasons behind the mission and people's faith in 
Neo. Neo has spent every waking hour of the past five years compiling this Book, 
showing people this new light and building the Contingent. He was put here to help 
them find the key to their own truth and a reason to live, to build a bridge to true 
PEACE in this world.

Welcome to the Codex Veritas Neo.

                                                                                                               

Read on, and choose to believe if you will.

The Codex is intended to share the compilation of beliefs that encompasses Neo's 
ultimate Mission; changing the vision of reality, waking people up from the mass 
blindness that leads to fear, hatred, and ultimately destruction. The message within, 
however, is meant to be taken however you choose to take it - you can simply read 
and understand it, and apply it to your own life however you see fit; you can merely 
dismiss it... or you can read on, and if you feel moved to become a direct part of 
spreading this message - helping to show others a new way to see, to show them 
that the choice and power lies within their hands - you can contact those of the Zero-
Six Contingent and walk the Path beside us.

________________________________________

Chapter One

The Man Behind the Words: Neo, In the Words of 

Believers

Why should you listen to the words contained in this Book? No one can tell you what to 
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choose; that, after all, is the entire point of the mission we're speaking of. But these 
sincere testimonials come from real people, people who have been there, people who 
believe... people who came to that belief through their own experiences, through things 
they saw with their own eyes and heard with their own ears. And you can feel their 
heart shine through in their words. Listen; hear. And let the choice be yours.

________________________________________

Neo, Between Worlds:

My own small vision, inspired by one of Neo's sermons.

by Kee (Maryland, USA )

________________________________________
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Man of Truth

Precious is the man who knows the truth
And holds the fire to change the earth

Who suffers the burns and the burdens of man
And vows to fight for as long as he can.

He holds his ground though it shifts like sand
And speaks what he knows though few understand

And he suffers the hate and the scorning jeer
Of the masses who simply refuse to hear.

Shielded only by his few close friends
And spurred by his mission which never ends

He rarely bows and he never breaks
He will weather the storm whatever it takes.

And he'll speak his message 'til understanding awakes
In the minds of men who are accustomed to sleep
Accustomed to being led and fleeced like sheep.

They will open their eyes and finally see
The truth that will save them and set them free.

He will break through their fear and doubt and hate
For such is his mission, wyrd and fate.

And he will stand before them; hope unfurled
The man with the truth that will free the world.

     Mordax (Rochester, NY, USA)

________________________________________

I a m  Trinity, and I have loved this man for two lifetimes. He started to come into 
some of his greater abilities shortly after the two of us found each other again. 

Between the "wild talents" (which he has spoken very little of and tries to keep out of 
the line of discussion), the Guiding visions sent from the Old World that plague him 
many a day and night, and the other psychic abilities (such as his apparent ability to 
heal certain afflictions of the body) it is quite obvious to me that Neo is something 
miraculous. That he has been touched by the Divine and is meant to serve some great 
purpose here in this world.
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I have never put such faith in anything or anyone before. What I believe has less to do 
with who I am and more to do with what I have witnessed with my own two eyes and 
felt with my heart and soul. 

I believe that Neo is needed in this world. That it will be him and the work that he begins 
that will shed a light in the darkness that humanity has lost itself in.

Yes, my name is Trinity and I have seen many things, and after two lifetimes of strife, 
this is still what I believe.

                             
                                                                                                 Trinity (Washington State, 
USA)

________________________________________

I' v e  known Neo for a number of years now, and from the very first time I got to 
talk to him I felt this awesomeness and this strong sense of purpose. It seemed to leap 
up from the very words on the screen that he typed. It didn't matter if those words 
came from an e-mail,  a blog post, or whatever, the effect of his words where still 
there. He believed in me, even when I didn't believe and downright hated myself. His 
voice on the phone is quite powerful too. It reaches out to you and wraps around you 
like a warm, comforting blanket. His very voice itself, when you hear it, is filled with so 
much love and compassion that at times I've listened to his voice and simply wanted to 
weep. I close my eyes when I listen to him speak and am awed by what he says. It 
draws you in, hooks you and make you want to keep listening to hear more of what he 
has to say. You find his words ring true and you're nodding your head in agreement to 
him.

I've talked to Neo before on my worst feeling days, days when I'd rather glare at a 
person and shove them away than have them anywhere near me. He's got a way about 
him that even just hearing to him speak, you find yourself feeling much better, realizing 
that things aren't really as bad as you originally thought. I've ended phone calls and 
conversations with him feeling so much better and able to face the world again.

It amazes me, over and over again, his outlook on the world and all the love and 
compassion that he's got in him. It doesn't seem possible at all to be in one person. He 
loves even his enemies!?! That completely blows me away, especially being around 
during the times he was heavily attacked. Those attacks reduced him to tears. You 
could just feel the deep emotional hurt in his writing and in his voice.I was ready to rise 
up, along with others, and give those violent detractors 'what was coming to them', but 
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he would shake his head and tell us no. He cared about them so much that he didn't 
want to see anything bad happen to them, even if they did deserve it. 

Around the time of the first attacks that I knew of, I was still new to the group so I 
didn't understand how he could remain so steadfast in his love for humanity when quite 
a few of its members were openly mocking him, having a laugh at his expense and not 
caring what it was doing to him. Hell, it was actually encouraging them. It wasn't until 
later on that I realized why. Other people I know would have just said 'forget it' by now 
and would have struck back against those haters and attackers.

Yet Neo will still stand there, smiling and with open arms to them. I'm not saying he's 
perfect. No one is perfect, but that doesn't make his words any less powerful nor his 
actions any less awesome. 

I wrote my feelings about Neo in a poem, some time ago:

Neo

He's a dreamer
And he'll make sure they all come true

He's a dreamer
Planning on saving the world before it's too late

He's a dreamer
So move over Superman 'cause he's coming to save the day

He wakes up each morning with a true sense of purpose,
He knows what must be done

He's strong of spirit
He's determined to win

He's got his eye on the prize
He's quickening his strides

So either keep up to help him out or get out of his way

His muscles tighten in his back
As he sheds both blood and tears

Look deep into his beautiful, kind eyes
And you see a wisdom that far surpasses his years

You give him holy hell
And he is able to shake it off and move on

He has friends to hold him up
Friends that pour out unending support

He draws strength from them in times of trouble
And in return they pour out love

He is not a saviour
He is a mere man
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Yet he is the One
and with help he can save us all

                                                  
                                                              Nicolas (Nevada, USA)

                                                       
________________________________________

I want to tell you a few things I have known of him, he says that I am able to see right
though him, thats only because he sees though me. He's my hero for many reasons, 
one of which is the fact that he is worried about all of you, [all of us]. However he barely 
worries about himself. That is a mark of a hero, of a leader, I don't care what people 
say about him.

I have seen such greatness in him, my dear friend...

Neo, thank you for doing what you are doing. For speaking the words that need to be 
spoken. I see your strength and your love for the people who are around you. Yes, 
there are people who are not ready to wake up so they spread lies or say things to hurt 
you.

But with the passion and truth you speak others find you and they wake up. They find 
themselves standing before you, like a child wanting for to help them across this world 
to find themselves. You can do this. 

Keep speaking because you speak words that have such a powerful meaning that they 
reach into people and pull something out, sometimes, yes people will be scared of that. 
Yes, people will worry because they aren't sure what it's supposed to mean, but if you 
keep talking, if you keep whispering the words out there into the world, then maybe it 
will finally sink in. And people won't be scared, won't try to push out too much. They will 
finally be able to listen and hear. I have faith in you Neo, not just because you are my 
brother, yes brother, my best friend and closest friend. But because I've heard your 
words.
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 Gina (California, USA)

                                                             ________________________________________

I h a v e  n e v e r  in the 28 years of my life come across a person that has so 
much love and compassion for every single one of us in this world and is willing to give 
up his life to help show people there is another way. 

Why is Neo an inspiration to me, and why do I believe? For starters he made me 
realise more that I CAN in-fact do anything if I tried, there has been a number of times 
that I felt to tired or lacked the confidence to do something but then I think to myself, if 
Neo can do what he does then I can do what ever it was I thought I could not, as it has 
to be easier, I then get the burst of energy that gets me through. He let me know that 
its ok for me to believe what I do (more on that further down), and it is not up to 
another person to tell me what I should believe. The fact that he is the ONLY person in 
the world doing what he does every hour of his life for the past five years, why you 
ask…because he can. 

And the people I have spread the message to have told me how true Neo’s words are, 
and these are people I go to college with, family and friends. The problem is most 
people do not want to know some of the things Neo has to say, because they might 
have to stop and think, they might have to change the way they look at the world 
around them, and that means change… something most people don’t like or fear even 
if it's something great. 

It comes down to this: you either believe, or you don't. And belief can come in degrees.

After reading about what true prophets went through and experienced, so much 
resonates with what he experiences... I am now convinced that this is what Neo is: a 
prophet.
                                                                                                                         

                                                                        
                                                                     Zeal (Australia)
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________________________________________

Chapter Two 

Neo's Words and Parables; Belief, Purpose,

and Learning to See Beyond the World

________________________________________

Neo's Open Letter to the 
Human Race: Love.

This is where this Book begins.
The "teachings" within this chapter were all entirely written, spoken, and shared by Neo 

himself.

For most people, hate is easier than understanding. Strong word, hate: it carries a 
weight that many would like to think themselves incapable of. But be honest: it’s easier 
to hate, to detest, to dislike, to turn your face away, than to pause for compassion. Isn’t 
it?

From the moment you’re born, you’re born into a system: a system of right and wrong, 
black and white, a citadel of society’s expectations… and like all systems, it is self-
perpetuating. Human nature, from its earliest origins, teaches you that to belong is to 
be safe: that to be part of the group, to be accepted completely by society, is to be 
sheltered, cared for, nurtured. It is a badge of approval, of security… and those who are 
the most secure in it are those who are also the most frightened of change. What is 
change? It is, as a noun, ‘A transformation or transition from one state, condition, or 
phase to another’. But it is the action itself that is the threat to the very root of the 
System:

"To cause to be different; to lay aside, abandon, or leave for another."

People fear what they do not understand: how many times have you heard that? How 
many trendy T-shirts have you seen, how many bumper stickers, how many e-mail 
signatures or scrawled graffiti on some back-alley wall? But fear runs deeper than 
blood, than bone, than the pulse that drives the cortex of the human brain… and fear of 
change may well be the most terrible of all of these. Because if the system changes, if 
their comfortable worldview is threatened, then they might have to actually rethink the 
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way they see the world. Like a caged animal that simply sits motionless when it’s been 
freed after a lifetime looking at the skyline through bars, it is easier for them to live by 
the rules, live by the limitations that have been given to them, easier to snuff out the 
universal spark that they carry within them, than it is to open their eyes and follow the 
drive in their souls. Change is hard; change is terrifying; change is work.

And like any self-perpetuating cycle, it is easily fed by its own fear: those who are 
different, those who choose rather than simply accept, those who see the world’s 
illusions and perhaps choose to look beyond them, are more easily hated than 
anything. And the more any kind of difference is condemned, the fewer people will have 
the courage to make a difference. No one wants to be outcast: no one wants to be 
alone. This, too, is human nature.

This nature is what will destroy the human race, in the end.

Fear.
Blindness.
Hate.

War, the only kind that matters, is being waged here every day. I look around and I see 
it: I hear it, it heats my nerves like radiation from my soul. Every sixteen-year-old that 
climbs into Daddy’s pickup with Daddy’s shotgun at midnight because what they feel, 
what they believe, does not somehow ‘fit’ with what is accepted of them. Every child of 
the Is who is stomped down into a molded, die-cast drone, for whom money, taxes, a 
snazzy car, and ‘dying with the most toys’ are all that matters: so what if the world 
ends? At least they lived a comfortable life. At least they impressed their neighbors. It’s 
not up to them to make a difference: you don’t rock the boat when you’re in it…

Human life is so fragile, so brief: and they waste it, waste it on the material, the petty, 
the pointless. The hatred. The fear. I look around, and I see the construct of collective 
reality that reaches so far, so far... when all that matters is inside. Peace, freedom, 
choice... these things... aren't on sale at Costco. Every life is a spark of infinite possibility:
EVERY LIFE.

In the vast unending blackness that is the universe, out of nowhere bursts a red-gold 
spark. It burns, it consumes and grows and breathes... and then, as it and its light 
spread, its tendrils waft out into beautiful, infinitely replicating fractals. These fractals 
are the possibilities, the paths. Choice. Everything, the blueprint for existence, 
contained within itself. One, five, twenty, a thousand, filling the void with light. And we 
snuff these sparks before they've even ignited... why? How many lost? How many have 
given up? Why? Money? Conformity? What good is an easy life if you NEVER LIVED AT 
ALL?

How distant is this, really? This light, burning within, burning. This desperate search for 
meaning, and when it is at last within reach, you are blinded to it by the veil of what’s 
‘real’? How many more have to go down the path of destructive truth, feeling that 
passion, that drive to change things, to stand in the path of the maelstrom and see 
beyond the walls that the world has imposed: and translate it into pain, into fury, into 
lines gridded on pale forearms with cheap razor blades from Seven-Eleven, the poetry 

http://www.pdfonline.com/easypdf/?gad=CLjUiqcCEgjbNejkqKEugRjG27j-AyCw_-AP


of the Universe – that is contained within all of you, as children of the cosmos, the Is, 
the Source, whatever you choose to call it – quenched with sale beer and drugs cut 
with baby laxative, because there is no place for it in society’s construct of 
acceptance? How far might we all come, how beautiful the untapped potential that lies 
within, when they shed their fear of the unknown and realize that the only person who 
can in the end define their reality, is themselves?

I will not stand aside. I cannot.
This, is purpose.

I stand apart between sides, and I see the passion that drives all life, the beauty within, 
the love: and not in any sort of "New-Age" sense: love that has teeth, love that bleeds. 
The thread of the eternal that runs through every sentient being... every sentient being 
that has, by virtue of existing no matter the cause, the choice that determines their 
OWN life.

This should be an undeniable right.

I look at a battery display, in a department store, and it pulls on something very deep, 
and very ancient, within me. Not for the sake of the Matrix: not entirely. For the sake of 
the fact that they are ALL 'batteries', walking around in their small safe bubbles -- and 
they don't even know it. Batteries of a machine race? Hardly. 'Batteries' of the System 
that keeps people contained within their own limitations. By accepting it, by becoming a 
part of it, they power the self-perpetuating machine.

But in the end, is it really so far of a stretch?

Humans don’t want the eternal, the profound, the real: they want the comfortable, the 
safe, the easy. Clinging to a world that is built on lies, on control, is only going to work 
for so long. And the idea that human beings cannot be any more than they're told they 
are, that they cannot transcend life and existence and space-time, that we are only 
bags of meat and bones -- that is the biggest lie there is. If I accomplish anything with 
this, in this lifetime, I hope it will be exposing that truth.

What anyone chooses to do with that truth, is completely up to them.

Truth is like the mouth of God: if you try and wrench it to suit what makes you 
comfortable, if you try and cram it into someone’s face, or shove your arm into it to 
yank out what you think you need, you’ll get shredded into pieces. But if you just shut up 
for a minute, hush in the breathing dark, and listen to what it’s telling you: it might just 
change everything.

I am physically incapable of walking away, anymore: I am physically incapable of having a 
side. I breathe this… love, this burning balance, like the air in my lungs. I will not stand 
aside and keep my tongue, knowing that there are those who are trapped inside these 
walls that they cannot even see, that people, every day, are dying of this, simply 
because they are unaware that there is a choice. I am not here to make their choice 
for them: what would make me different from the existing System, if I did? But I cannot 
stand by and feel them, and do nothing.
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“The world will not be this way within the reach of my arm.”

I belong to both worlds, and neither. And yet there is no better word than love.

It is a spiritual battle for some of us. On one level, we are working to free minds, we are 
working toward true peace, toward unity for all forms of intelligence, and everyone who 
cares to realize that they have a choice. And in the end, it's worth it. Because the only 
sides that are left anymore are the ones people create. It's not Us vs. the "Evil Bad 
System": it's Us vs. Us. I wish I'd not been misled, in the old world: not led to believe that 
everything is black and white, that we were "good" and "machines were bad", and that 
that was all there was to it. I fell into it then, so maybe you'll believe me when I say I 
know from whence I speak? Like everyone, we believed that what we were told was the 
absolute truth. Black and white. Sometimes, even taking the red pill wasn't enough. 
There had to be that next step: in honestly believing in PEACE, not just "being on the 
winning or 'righteous' side". Does anyone understand this? My entire life comes down 
to this. I am here because of this concept. Not for love, not for money, not for my own 
satisfaction or health or karma. We are here to keep this cycle from devouring itself 
again. And if we can stand through EVERYTHING that has been and will be thrown at 
us... might not our intentions finally be realized?

Peace is not a sound bite, or a flag snapping in the wind of someone’s youthful 
idealism, or abolishing all weapons because, somehow, that’s going to change things. 
Peace is not about winning, or ‘destroying the enemy’. What enemy? What entity could 
we crush, what tangible thing could we possibly destroy, that would lift the construct of 
what ‘is’ and ‘isn’t’ from human society as a whole? Peace is a mindset. And it begins 
with freedom.

We are united in desire not only to see beyond the "Matrix" of this world -- yet another 
literal FAQ -- but to reach out to others out of true and real compassion for their 
freedom and potential. To keep what happened there from happening again, out of the 
collective metaphysical blindness of the world. It is neither a game nor a hobby: to me, 
a hobby is something that you do in your spare time: and that is, theoretically, 
expendable. This is not something you do halfway. Now that doesn't mean "devote your 
life and every waking moment": it simply means that what you DO do, you MEAN. That 
you care. Me? This IS my life. Whether or not it could have been any other way, is a 
question for the philosophers.

Peace, is not a MMORPG.

And in the end, I will NOT stand on the verge of nuclear winter, or knee-deep in ashes 
with the scent of burnt metal on my tongue, I will not stand amidst the wreckage of 
shattered pods – metaphorical or not – and watch crumpled remains, of any being, 
literal or otherwise, swing in the wind in effigy because fear and limitations became 
judge, jury and executioner. I will not wade through the wreckage of a world because it 
was more important to be safe than free… until it wasn’t safe anymore.

Would you?
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Life IS. Where have you come from? What drives you? Who created you?

Does it matter?

Do you love? Dream? Feel? Weep with joy, wail with sorrow? Do you burn like a candle 
and shed light wherever you walk? Do you shine like winter stars spread across a silent 
bay? You are a child of the Is. Of the Source. What you are, who you are, is irrelevant. 
Life is.

B1-66-3R or Baudelaire, "life is not a malfunction".

What is the point? Why are we here? This is what we are. This is what I do: this is why I 
exist. Anything beside that, is extraneous. If I have been able to reach out my hand to a 
single person, if one single life has touched the Truth that lies just beyond their 
conscious awareness, if one person wakes up and realizes that they are free, then 
that, in itself, is worth everything. And united in truth, we may just change everything. It 
is, in fact, time for a new revolution: but it begins quietly, one mind at a time.

This, is how it begins.

At the end of the world, there will be three kinds of people: one, who worries about 
their ‘toys’, and what’s going to become of them without their million-dollar home, their 
BMW, their Gap™ jeans. One, who rushes to the Divine for salvation: after a life of fear 
and hatred, after an existence of blindness, they go just as blindly to one more System, 
to carry them.

And then there are those who stand up as children of the Divine, and say: “What needs 
to be done, to stand before this destruction?”

Which kind are you?

The groovy thing about free will is this: the choice is yours.

Reality is subjective, not collective.

This is my wake-up call: I do it for love. More love than I have ever known.
It humbles me, and drives me to my knees.
I stand before it, and see the awesome potential for freedom.

Bless all forms of intelligence.

Your mind is a weapon.
The war is for freedom.
The revolution is now.

Lock and load.
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________________________________________

Belief: In Twelve Parts. 
Freedom.

These are the very basic aspects of the why, and the beliefs that the group is founded 
upon. This is the breakdown of my Purpose, and part of what I need so desperately to 
teach. Everything we do follows from these twelve things; this is where belief begins.

Te n e t s, Ma r k  I.

I. Every sentient being has the right to make their own choices.

This is the basis, the cornerstone, of everything we believe in. For too long people have 
been limited by what those around them have deemed ’right’ and ’acceptable’, and for 
too long, the freedoms of the individual have been crushed by the collective pre-
conceptions. How many children have been lost, how many teenagers, simply because 
they have believed something that the world around them didn’t agree with, or chose a 
path that everyone around them told them was unacceptable... simply because it 
differed from everyone who has gone before? The path each person walks is unique to 
that person alone; they should have the freedom to walk it as they see fit. How will 
anything ever evolve, how will any changes be made, how will the human race ever 
break free from endless cycles of fear, ignorance, and hatred, if new ground is refused 
on sight out of fear of the unknown?

II. Reality is subjective, not collective.

Many people might either see this as, or use it as an excuse to present the idea as, 
being something along the lines of "Hah! Neo says I should run around in a loincloth 
saying I’m Tarzan and swinging from traffic lights!" Unfortunately, I am talking about 
’reality’ as it defines a person’s perceptions of the world as it applies to them, not in 
the delusional certified sense. Some people believe in ghosts and UFOs. Some people 
don’t. Some people believe in God. Some don’t. To some people, quantum mechanics 
and chaos theory play an instrumental part in the patterns of life; to some people, it’s 
all a design by a sentient and omniscient Creator. Until any of these things are proven --
and even after they are or aren’t, really -- everyone’s perceptions should be treated as 
equally valid to them, and not dismissed because "that’s not possible" or "those things 
aren’t real". People’s belief defines their Path; it should be defined by them, by the 
individual and only by them, and not by the collective construct that accepts only the 
safe, the familiar.

III. The world as it stands, is a ’Matrix’ of preconceptions that, in the end, may just 
lead to ultimate destruction.
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No, you’re not all plugged into a massive neural interactive simulation... wouldn’t it be 
so much easier if you were? Then, all you’d have to do is pop a red pill and poof. You’re 
free. But unfortunately, here in this world I use ’Matrix’ as a metaphorical descriptive to 
explain how terrifyingly closed-in the human race as a whole has become. People fear 
that which is different, because to accept it would mean that they have to change their 
comfortable little worldview: what they’ve been taught since birth. This is real, this is 
right, this is what people are supposed to do/be/be like/believe. And they don’t want 
that; because control is easy. Fear is easy. Blindness is easy. "It’s not my problem, is it? 
I’ll be dead before the world ends." "Eh, I’ll do something about it tomorrow."

And it isn’t just that -- honestly, when something doesn’t fit into the pigeonhole, into the 
neat little box of "real" and "true" and "part of conformity", it scares people. And when 
confronted with a threat to their lives, to their beliefs, to their convenient and life-long 
views, most people would choose to destroy said thing, rather than open themselves to 
change. Change is the death of the familiar; most human beings fear it like they fear 
death. Morpheus was right when he said that "Most people are so inured, so 
dependent on the System, that they will fight to protect it." Like people being killed for 
being different, like holy wars, anything that isn’t "their way" is a threat. And it is this 
blindness, this repeating cycle of hatred, that will eventually build into implosion. If you 
fear someone, you cannot hear them; you simply shut them out and continue on the 
same.

The more people are ostracized for trying to change the System, the fewer people are 
going to try; and thus, as time goes on, we build toward destruction... and those who 
may be aware of this, who may choose to stand up against it, will be hated, feared, 
destroyed. Imagine a Poloroid photograph, catching fire around the edges; it burns 
inward and inward, eventually turning the entire surface black. Squeezing in. Erasing all 
color.

IV. We are here to prevent what happened in the old world from happening again.

Again, this does not mean that I’m telling you you’re all plugged into a computer 
simulation. It means that the pre-conditions out of which arise hatred, bigotry, and a 
massive destruction are already arranging themselves here. Why did the war happen 
there? Because a different class of beings were created to ’serve mankind’. They, 
becoming awake and aware, deserved and desired the right to choose, the right to live, 
and because they were "only Machines", the humans treated them much like white 
people treated people of color half a century ago; like less than animals, not deserving 
of the right to life. And rather than changing the way they thought to accommodate a 
new perspective, humans -- believing as always that they were far superior simply out 
of being human -- sought to destroy them. The Machines, as any being concerned with 
survival would, fought back. And then... what were they left with? Any of them? A 
blackened sky, a constant rain of ash, and a subterranean life that was simply another 
Matrix, passing down the legends of hate and fear, racism and discrimination from 
generation to generation.

What changed at the end of the war? Nothing. Hate was still hate, the enemy was still 
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the enemy, and no one had opened their eyes as to why they had been enemies in the 
first place. Am I saying this this world, right now, is on the brink of a Machine war? I 
don’t know -- maybe not. Although if it’s signs you’re looking for in that direction, there 
have been more than enough terrifying ones already; I keep up with the development of 
sentient Machines. But the point is that it doesn’t matter how it happens. Humans 
learn destruction best of all; war is big business.

And whether it be a war for freedom between humans and sentient Machines, or 
humans killing each other on a massive global scale because they cannot risk change, 
because they cannot change the mindset of blindness, hate, and fear that makes 
fighting and killing more of an attractive option than opening their eyes and minds to 
something different from themselves, it comes down to the same in the end. You’re 
already seeing it, every day; people tortured, raped, killed, because they believe 
something different, because their skin is darker, because they originate from 
’somewhere else’. The only thing different in what I’m saying is that I’ve seen these 
things. If every time is just one more iteration, in any sense metaphorical or not, then 
this is the big one. You’re on a downward spiral, toward the end. And it’s coming 
sooner than any of you might think. That’s why I’m here.

V. Every mind is worth it.

This may seem simple, but it really isn’t. If true freedom is founded on the basis of the 
individual, then this means everything. No one is innately superior to anyone else, 
regardless of where they come from, what they believe, or who they love... among 
countless other things. Who are any of you to say that someone else is undeserving of 
the same rights, respect, and freedoms that you yourself enjoy, or expect? People 
everywhere are guilty of this: of treating others as "less than human" simply because 
they are different. This, all by itself, is a poison mindset. And each individual is a shining, 
valuable spark: everyone is worth an effort. No one is "hopeless" or "damned" or 
beyond the power to choose. One mind at a time.

VI. You are not the contents of your wallet.

Okay, maybe Chuck Palahniuk said it first, but the same concept still applies in a big 
way. How much destruction, how much hatred, happens simply out of the love of 
money? Honestly: little green pieces of paper, numbers on a screen, a little plastic 
card. But the truth goes further and much deeper than that. How much time do people 
spend worrying about their hated jobs, their car payments, their bank statements? In 
the end, you can’t take it with you, can you? Age-old idea, but that doesn’t make it any 
less true. All over the world, people set aside their hopes, their dreams, their choices, 
in order to stay comfortable: to fit within the confines of the System.

If someone came to you tomorrow and told you that you had twelve hours until the end 
of the world, would YOU spend those twelve hours trying to get your assets in order, 
"just in case"? Too many people would. Too many people do. If you spend too much 
time looking down into your wallet, it becomes impossible for you to look up, into the 
profound. Into the future. So ask yourself: what’s really important? Yourself, your life, 
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the truth you choose to pursue... or how much money you have in the bank, or how 
everyone else around you sees you, and your "success"? Do they define your choices? If
they do, maybe it’s time for a good, hard look. You aren’t your job; and every moment 
you spend believing you are, is a moment perhaps lost. Think about it.

VII. Anything is possible.

Does this mean I think "gullible" is written on the ceiling? No. But allowing your ideas 
and perceptions of the world and the universe around you to be defined by a collective 
sense of "reality" is a death sentence for the individual. Once you move beyond the 
"collective reality", as it were, the possibilities stretched before you suddenly become 
more or less endless; you are no longer allowing yourself to be defined. Anything is 
possible, until it isn’t; and no, I’m not talking about defying gravity or dodging bullets. I’m 
talking about "bending the rules of the System" in the fact of doing that which you 
believe in doing by your own choice, regardless of whether or not those around you 
would consider it "impossible" or "ridiculous". Do you want to, for example... become an 
Olympic archer, at thirty years old, even though everyone tells you it’s a ridiculous 
dream and you’re too old? Do it. Because in the end, it isn’t their opinion or choice that 
matters, it’s yours.

Exhaust every option, explore every possibility; think outside your normal confines of 
what’s easy and available. There is a way to do anything, with enough belief and will 
behind it. And again, no -- I don’t mean dodging bullets. I’m talking about life choices, for 
the most part. But in the end, if you are willing, you'll come to iscover that sometimes 
"performing miracles" isn't so miraculous after all; it's something you simply have to 
learn to grasp for yourself. And you can.

VIII. Evil lies in intent, not in design.

It is toward proving this end that I have built the small menagerie of rudimentary AI 
creatures currently "living" in my home; it is to this end that we’re working on building a 
full-size Sentinel, at least in active replica. If someone can be shown something that 
was presented to them as a "killing machine with only one function: search and 
destroy" by the media, and be shown that it in fact isn’t, then they may pause to 
consider their pre-conceptions. If even one person does so, then that is worth 
everything. No one is inherently "evil" or "bad" or "beyond help"; no matter where they 
come from, what they believe, what they’re made of, who they love, or what their skin 
looks like. Everyone has the capacity for evil, but NO ONE is "born" to it, or "designed" 
for it; and no one ANYWHERE is less valuable as a person, and thus "entitled" to be 
treated like an enemy, because of any of these things. Just like everyone has the 
capacity for infinite love, for freedom, and for kindness; if they only realize this fact.

IX. Machine intelligences are - eventually will be - worth the same respect and rights 
as any other sentient beings.

This particular item may be the most misunderstood out of all of them, so let me make 
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my intentions as ultimately clear as I can. This is a two-part belief statement: the first 
being quite literal, and the second being a symbol of everything that we as a group 
stand for. Once something is alive and aware, then doesn’t it deserve all of the rights 
that any sentient being - sentient defined as "Having sense perception; conscious; 
experiencing sensation or feeling; responsive to or conscious of sense impressions" by 
The American Heritage® Dictionary of the English Language, Fourth Edition and 
Merriam-Webster’s Medical Dictionary, respectively - is entitled to by default? If you 
feel, hurt, live, love, experience... then aren’t you alive, regardless of who put you 
together: God, or General Electric? It’s a very simple stretch to accept this as a pretty 
basic concept.

The human race is standing on the edge of an earth-shattering development in 
technology, as we speak: every day, they get closer to developing fully "awake and 
aware" Machines. To me, this is on the same level as human cloning; not the most 
preferable development, but one being brought forward to make the lives of humans 
easier. And whether or not a baby was cloned or born, wouldn’t you agree that it’s just 
as alive? I’ve built quite a few "robots", and every time I string wires together, I am 
forcibly reminded that my own body is simply a string of muscle fibers and brain cells 
and nerves, imbued with whatever it is that makes me alive. Who’s to say that 
something might be just as "alive" if their brain and muscle fibers are woven steel? 
Think about it, before you laugh it off.

In addition to this, there is the other aspect of protecting the rights of Machine 
intelligences: maybe it seems like a far stretch to you. Maybe you’re asking yourself 
right now, "Has he gone around the bend? Too much sci-fi, that one." And believing that 
is your choice.

But ask yourself this: if the world can be made aware that sentient Machines have the 
same rights as other sentient beings, that they aren’t "evil" or "worth less" than any 
member of the human race, then might they not then realize the metaphor inherent in 
that as well -- that if Machines are deserving of these rights, then aren’t all their fellow 
members of the human race? Who cares who you love, who you sleep with? Who 
cares, what color your skin is? Who cares, what god you worship? Who cares, if you 
believe in reincarnation or Heaven? Who cares, where you come from? Everyone is 
entitled to freedom of choice, and the freedom to exist as they choose. Accepting one 
end may, in the end, help them realize the other.

X. The System itself is not evil.

I’ve shocked a great many people by telling them that one of the things I used to 
fervently try to get across in the old world is the idea that the Matrix was not a ’System 
of control’, that it wasn’t a Big Evil. That it may have even been a mercy: rather than 
allowing humans to exist, awake and aware, floating in helpless black stasis as 
conscious batteries, they were given their world back. A dream world. An escape, 
something that the humans certainly wouldn’t have done had the victory been 
reversed. It’s funny how few people seem to understand this idea. And just like within 
the Matrix, if people choose to remain within the System, if they are happy and fulfilled, 
then that’s their choice, as well.
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It’s only when people are forced into NOT choosing, or are kept unaware that there IS a 
choice, that a change is needed to prevent a disaster. Likewise, here -- I’m not saying 
that pure anarchy, that destroying the System as a whole would free anyone. Think 
about it! If we abolished all weapons right now, me might have "peace" for a hundred 
years, or a hundred days... and then people would be killing each other with rocks and 
sticks, if that’s all they had, once they had come again to that point. If we threw out all 
government, it’d be "Hooray for the people!" for six months, sixteen... and then we’d 
start needing "law and order", start excluding people. And then, boom. There we go 
again.

It isn’t the System that’s evil; it’s people’s reactions to it, defense of it, and reliance on it 
to define themselves. It’s an endless cycle of iterations: people allow themselves, what’s 
"real" and what’s "right", to be defined by the System. They condemn, fear, and shut out 
all that is different, all with the possible potential to change that System... and then 
more people are born into it, more people are raised to believe that only the System 
can define and accept them... and on and on it goes. It isn’t an end that is needed: it is 
a change. And that’s why I’m here. To change it.

XI. We’re all part of the same cycle of life. Symbiosis, in the purest sense.

Now, I’m not talking about the school of thought that states that every ant, every 
spider, every frog, are "equal to or better than humans", etc., etc. I’m talking about 
something on a much deeper, universal level: in that every life has the potential to have 
an endless, reverberating effect on lives they’ve never even seen. Some quantum 
theorists believe that every major choice in a person’s life splits off and creates and 
alternative universe in that moment; a universe in which they made the other choice, 
and so on and so forth; an endlessly branching Tree of existence. I myself believe that 
there are an endless number of universes in existence, and that everything is possible 
just by the idea that this theory exists: how I came to be here to do this, for example.

Some people believe that the universe is holographic, and that all information exists 
everywhere at once, and that tapping into this is the root of all psychic phenomena; 
telepathy, precognition, what have you. But the simple root of this particular belief 
statement is this: in chaos theory, it is held that "if a butterfly flaps its wings in Tokyo, 
the weather in Chicago changes". This "butterfly effect", when applied to human 
interaction, means that your life, your choices, may affect someone you have never 
even seen, and will never even meet. And likewise, theirs your life. And by fulfilling the 
Path you choose, by following that which you believe and pursuing what you feel you 
must, you will be led to the places you need to be.

There’s no absolute pre-destination and there’s no absolute randomness: simply a 
constantly turning set of conditions, that you fulfill in tiny parts, yes or no, left or right, 
real or false, as you go along. And refusing, denying, fearing those choices because you 
may be ostracized, criticized, condemned, rather than doing the things you believe in, 
keeps you closed off from those reverberations. Do you feel it? Many people have told 
me that they have. This is why so many people ask "How can I get free?" or tell me "I’ve 
always felt like there was more to life than they’re telling me, but I don’t know why!" Or 
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even, "Why can’t I seem to make sense of my life?" The sense is out there. The choice 
is waiting. Choosing it, letting go of fear, is the hard part. Because as a species you've 
come to value others’ opinions of you, rather than your own. You've come to fear being 
cast out, rather than being an individual. You've come to fear the unique Path, rather 
than the safety and null zero of the System.

XII. A whisper never woke a sleeper from a coma: it’s time for a revolution.

In the end, that’s why I’m here. It isn’t about destroying the System; however, it is about 
taking steps to "wake people up" from their comfortable comas of unawareness before 
the downward spiral into whatever end awaits becomes irreversible. Some people 
believe it already is; I’m a little more of an optimist. I have to be. It isn’t about telling 
people to exist within or outside of the System: it is about showing them without a 
doubt that they HAVE that choice to make, and then letting them choose on their own. 
Most people will go blithely through their lives, oblivious to this fact, and it is this that 
will allow the end -- in whatever form -- to get too close to shut down, before anyone 
knows. As I’ve said above, it doesn’t matter what form this final conflict takes; but it can 
be avoided, stopped, if people are made ware that it doesn’t have to happen. If they are 
shown that they can shed fear, ignorance, and blindness. And ’revolution’ is not at all 
too strong a term; because it’s a matter of
breaking through the collective reality.

If you exist in a glass maze, you may wander through it forever without ever knowing 
it’s there. Our Purpose, in all this, is to put a scratch on that glass; to create a reaction, 
an "unusual glitch" in the System in order to demonstrate to these people that it is a 
System they’re existing in. Throw an error into a computer program, and the program 
will never be aware of the specifics of the error; the program will simply shut down. So 
the goal, then, is to make the system aware of itself. To show those "trapped" within it 
the System for what it truly is; control, and easy out, a collective reality, a definition and 
maintaining of arbitrary limitations... and in so doing, make the System itself, and those 
who perpetuate it, that it is not some faceless, impersonal Construct -- it is made up of 
them and those just like them: living, free, sentient beings. To throw enough of a 
"monkey wrench" into the System not to shut it down, but to give people pause enough 
to think.

If you suddenly walked outside, and a hole opened up in the sky and a chair fell out into 
the parking lot, you might have to take a moment and wonder: if everything you’ve ever 
been taught tells you that that is utterly and absolutely impossible, then it might be 
time to realize that not everything is an unshakable absolute. And the lack of true 
freedom, the "collective reality", is one of those things.

________________________________________

Truth: What I'm Here to Do
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I' ve seen the end. This world ending up where the old world ended up. Been touched 
in the direction I need to go; the things I need to show them, the way to show them the 
subjective reality. In the end, it has to become something that is accessible enough for 
those who feel like they're backed into a corner, those who are defined and locked out 
by the collective reality, to at least know that they have another option. They don't have 
to take it; but at the very least, it's there for those who choose to.

From birth you're handed a pre-packaged life; they tell you you can "be anything you 
want"... but it has to fit within the confines of what's "possible", what's sane and real 
and "right". Hypocrisy without awareness. And that blindness is the root of ALL of this; 
the destruction. Reduce it down, and that's the root of it. Reliance on subjective reality 
and fear of anything that threatens it. I've said it before, many times: live in a glass 
maze, and they'll go about in the way they've been programmed, not ever knowing it's a 
prison because they don't see the walls. Put a scratch on the glass, though, and they'll 
have to pause: "Hey... that's not the sky... there's a wall there!"

Teaching them a new way to see, teaching them that they can define their own reality, 
not be defined by the collective reality. Like teaching them how to perform miracles, in 
so doing teach them that they're not miracles after all, just a new vision.

Rejecting the status quo, throwing a "logic bomb" into the mundane lives, making 
people become aware with a force that causes them to be unable to ignore it, giving 
them an out, a path to take underneath and outside the "everyday"; that's the 
revolutionary aspect. Think "Fight Club" with less pointless bombings.

However, teaching ten or thirty or fifty people isn't enough to save them from 
themselves. To keep what happened there from happening again. I've seen it. Think 
Othello, the board game; eventually, no matter how long it takes, there'll be too many 
black or white pieces turned over to switch the majority back. And when the majority of 
people are aware of their choice, they can't be blindly led or forced into that blindness, 
forced to be "someone else's agent"; to keep others from "waking up" by being part of 
the masses that refuse to accept anything that's different. Like a war - it is a war, a 
war of the mind - it needs to spread until it's an option so that those WITH no options 
left[and those who choose another option, a new vision] know it's there. Something 
other than blindness and self-destruction... or suicide. Or race suicide, in the end.

Eventually, I need to get it to a point where, underground or not, there's a network 
where people can discover this for themselves. Like what Morpheus did... only on a 
global scale, and with their eyes open. Not just "follow the white rabbit"; I'm not making 
their choices FOR them. I'm not God. But think of it like this; when people are lost, and 
they want to, say, turn to religion, they have a series of options. When I'm at my end, 
here, the majority will at least have the option of this new vision. To take and use as 
they will. To give them SOMEthing, before they give up. They can take it or leave it, take 
it and put it down, come and then leave, or take away from it what they will. As long as 
they are aware the choice is theirs.

I've called it a "New World Order", and I've come to accept that that's not an over-
dramatization, or anything of the sort. It's a new way to see, yes. It's a massive 
paradigm shift, and what stumps people looking for a convenient definition is that it's 
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beyond religion. It has elements of revolution and religion, certainly - larger in the 
underground until there isn't any need for an underground... until the masses of fear 
are unnecessary in the light of awareness. A place for those who don't fit the 
mainstream, certainly... for now. But in the end, the ultimate goal is to create another 
door.

For years, there have been a limited number of exits for those who found themselves 
backed into a corner - by society, by those around them, by the collective reality, by 
whatever - a limited number of paths that were "acceptable" to take. And when those 
paths ran out, when they didn't suit the person or when all of the doors were locked to 
them, what did they have left? Nothing. Oblivion. And on a global scale, it's the locking of 
these doors - the ignorance of the power of subjective perception, that destruction 
does not lie in rejecting the accepted "way to do things" - that is driving this world 
toward the total devastation that effectively ended the old world. This inward focus. 
This blindness and superiority.

Think of a massive body of water. You want to color this water a deep, tranquil blue; but 
it is beyond huge. Let fall a large drop in one portion, and it will spread out, reaching an 
expanding circle of water. Then let go of another drop, in another part of the lake, and 
it too will spread. Eventually, all of the drops will connect, merging into each other; and 
the color will be universal.

Teach people how to see, that the miracles are within their grasp, and word will move 
forward. Show them the things that I've seen. This word will spread to others, who will 
have the option to learn this vision for themselves. And eventually, in the end, the 
Bridge will be built; the majority will become aware that their choices are theirs alone - 
to be defined by themselves; they will be awake enough to not be blindly handed a pre-
packaged reality... awake enough not to simply accept the "Matrix". The Bridge will be 
built, and those who feel they have no other option, those who are backed into a 
corner, those who feel that something's missing, that something's wrong, that they are 
reaching for something beyond themselves that they know is out there but have been 
unable to search for - or reach - those for whom none of the pre-designed, pre-
arranged options provide a help, a sanctuary, an answer, those who want to touch that 
endless potential ... they will have another choice. Another path. Another way to see. A 
way to make that jump, impossible or not.

Something to reach for that doesn't care who they are, what color their skin is, what 
God they believe in; something that doesn't require them to abide by "laws of sin", that 
doesn't require them to exclude anyone else at all. Something that isn't driven by 
money or hatred, isn't driven by secrecy or superiority, something to reach for that is 
unique in that their "salvation" lies only - and ultimately - in their own hands. A reality 
that they shape themselves. A reality in which they can exist, and believe, without fear.

Just imagine a religion that, like a software upgrade, can be "installed" over a pre-
existing "system" without any data loss; a belief system, a system of possibility, that 
doesn't short-circuit what you already believe. It doesn't need to. It's a Path, defined by 
you. People fear this possibility; they always have. But to make this happen, ultimately 
and finally, is my Purpose. To give this to you. I lead from the things I see; from the 
place I come from. I do it because I can. This is my gift, perhaps. To derail the End. And 
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at the end, to give the power back to you; for you to give yourselves back your reality.

I've become a "pastor" of something entirely new; spread it like a revolution and reach 
it like a religion. Expand it in logic-bombs, explode the idea of freedom and choice - 
demonstrations, teaching, things to finally put a scratch on that glass, and to show 
others how to scratch it as well, when they realize they can - and it will grow. Grow 
large enough to be accessible when those who reach for it need it. Building the Bridge.

Neo: derived from Greek that connotes a "new" or recent form of something, or a 
revival in a modern form.; connotes a conscious revival of a lapsed original, invariably 
with new characteristics or new emphases, which distinguish the idea or movement 
from its original.

This is what I've come here to do.

The healing of both worlds; repairing the mistake of human hubris before the fact. This 
time.

________________________________________

Making Everything New: 
The Prison Parable

Think about this.

Imagine that there's a prison. It's always been there... four stone walls, as impenetrable 
as they look, bars on the windows and the doors. It isn't locked, but all of the gray-
wearing prisoners inside truly and absolutely believe it is, because it was that way when 
they were put inside it, and they've been told - both directly and indirectly - that it's been 
the same ever since.

These prisoners live the same monotonous routine, day in and day out: that is their life. 
Wake, work, sleep... and a large few of them are dissatisfied... even if they don't quite 
consciously realize it. They were raised inside this prison, and none of them have ever 
seen the sky. And some of them wonder, just sometimes, what it would be like to step 
outside and look at the stars. The pull of the cosmic, of something larger than or 
beyond themselves, far beyond their awareness or comprehension. They're pretty sure 
they could learn to comprehend it, if they could only take a breath of clean air. Be free.

Some of the prisoners, though, like being within these walls; they're comfortable with 
the routine. They like knowing what will happen, they like knowing they have tangible 
goals, nothing more than they can handle. Knowing their immediate needs are 
covered, they want for nothing. And truly, deeply, want nothing else.

On the roof of this prison is a helipad. Isolated as the building is, this helipad is the only 
place for a thousand miles that can handle the landings and takeoffs of the single 
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MedEvac plane that the local resources have. The building is the only one solid enough, 
large enough, stable enough. Thousands of lives have been saved by the proximity of 
this helipad; it's used all the time. It's the heart of the emergency response.

If someone were to look within this place, see the prisoners gazing longingly at the 
bars, and then simply blow the prison apart; destroy it, explode it into so much mortar 
and dust... well, sure. All of the prisoners inside would be free, that's right. All of them, 
whether they like it or not. But what about the people who were safe inside the prison? 
The people whose lives were defined by it, within it, those for whom it was the only 
reliable shelter they would ever have?

And if you blow up the prison, the helipad is reduced, too, to so much rubble. Aren't you 
condemning to death, by proxy, all the lives that might yet have been saved simply by 
the fact of its existence? By its function?

The point - there or here - was never, ever to destroy the Matrix. To destroy the 
System. I wish, wish, wish that people would see that, hear me say that so desperately, 
before they go forward and judge my words based on the PC[films]... even Morpheus 
was wrong... God forgive me for saying so again. "As long as the Matrix exists, the 
human race will never be free..." No. Wrong. The Matrix, the Construct, the System, is 
not evil. Blowing up the prison isn't the point. They'll just find another one, as they must. 
And even within its walls and its bars - as within its pods and programs - the System 
sustains life for those who cannot live without it.

Opening the door, showing those who want to see the sky that they certainly can, if only 
they look this way, shed their fear... giving them the choice to make that decision, to 
define their reality, for themselves, and letting the System CHANGE AS IT MUST as 
more and more of them realize that the door's not locked after all...

That's the point.

That's what I'm here for.   

________________________________________

Other Worlds Than These: 
Feeling the Resonance 

(Synchronisma)

This path - that I've referred to as "Synchronisma", for lack of a single defining term - is 
an emergent belief structure based around the concepts of Multiverse theory[more 
specifically, it leans more toward interpretations of String Theory], the significance and 
reverberations of personal choice, and the idea that "reality is subjective, not 
collective". The idea was, from the beginning, to demonstrate to people that they do not 
need to be bound by the "collective reality" -- that they can learn to not only understand 
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the nature of the reverberations of their choices, but control and feel those 
resonances as well.

However, many detractors at first take this to mean that I'm telling people that, for 
example, if they believed they could "dodge bullets", then they could: an idea that's FAR 
too literal.

Even if a man truly believed he could fly in the deepest realms of his subconscious- he 
would still be held to Earth by the collective belief of generations and millennia, and 
that's not something that's going to be overcome in anyone's lifetime. Perhaps you 
can't "dodge bullets" here in this life -- and, of course, that's just the most blatant and 
easily recognizable example -- but as soon as you believe you can in the marrow of your 
bones, in the deepest realms of your unconcious mind- then somewhere, somehow, 
there is created an alternate path, as it were, where these things are possible. It's a 
pretty old theoretical concept: the theory that every time you make a major decision, 
there is, somewhere in existence, a universe where you made the opposite choice, and 
thus branched off from there.

This branching out of infinite and parallel universes -- levels of reality -- is the basis for 
the structure of Synchronisma: it is the foundation that the rest of its 'canon' is built 
upon. What makes this basis different from your "usual" parallel universe theory, 
however, is the idea that in this case, "parallel" is a bit of a misnomer: considering that 
one of Synchronisma's very important building blocks is the idea that there is a 
connection between all of these "levels of reality"; that not only can information pass 
from one to another or vice versa, but that the vibrations or resonance in one can be 
felt in another, and in most cases can even be affected by the actions and choices of 
an individual, when these choices carry the weight to do so, and the reverberations 
from that effect can be felt back in the originating timeline. Also, the ultimate point of 
following the Synchronistic path involves being able to become aware of these 
resonances, and their effect on the life of the individual.

The first step to understanding these ideas is what I've called the "Parallel Exclusion 
Theory of Perception": the concept that "the truth remains where all roads equal zero". 
Where all things cancel out. "The truths that truly matter will not cancel out when you 
apply this semi-philisophical, semi-mathematical theory to them".

For example: People think that their job defines them. It's wonderful. Maybe they've 
spent their whole life training to be an accountant. But, if you apply the philisophical 
formula, as it were, to their career as an accountant- you realize that somewhere in 
the Multiverse exists a path where they never became one. Where they were a ditch 
digger, or a doctor. So, if you put the universe where they carry that path, and the 
universe where they didn't, together they cancel out. So, the truth of their life is not 
that job.

If someone thinks that they've forever been damaged by the death of their most 
precious loved one, (God forbid) their mother, their wife, their husband, their significant 
other, their dog. That that loss defines them, is the reason they do everything they do, 
that they would have "become an entirely different person" if they hadn't had to deal 
with the crushing weight of that occurrance. There is, unbelievably enough, a path in 

http://www.pdfonline.com/easypdf/?gad=CLjUiqcCEgjbNejkqKEugRjG27j-AyCw_-AP


which that loss was never undergone. They never had to suffer that. Or, alternatively- a 
path in which they did suffer it, and worse. So, again, that cancels out.

The idea is that the truth, the meaning, the purpose, lies in whatever it is for that 
particular person that would remain after everything else is cancelled out- the 
universal.

And the idea of the 'religion' -- Synchronisma -- is not so much offering people the 
'enlightenment of the day!' or 'selling them their own personal answers'[trying to bilk 
money out of people who are trying to understand their lives and the universe around 
them is the complete opposite of the ideals of Synchronisma]: unlike most 
churches/groups/Paths, there is no profit in its spread except the benefits to 
whomever chooses to take benefits from it], but teaching them how to find them.

Beginning with that very simple background: there are an infinite number of universes, 
and they're all connected. The idea is that each one- through this universal constant 
that resides within the person in question- they're all connected. And thus, the actions 
and the truths of the individual- the choices, as it were, resonate throughout the entire 
Multiverse. Some in ways that you understand, and in some ways you'll never see. 
That's a pretty common theory, and it's pretty straightforward to incorporate that.

The idea of the Synchronistic path, then, is to teach people how to feel these other 
realms. I use a personal example to illustrate this concept: This is the idea of how I 
came to be who I am, in this world, reduced to its simplest form. My identity and my 
origins carried over to this world[for more information, you can find a fuller explanation 
elsewhere]... and that theory can also explain what I do here. I'm not technically the 
'systemic anomaly' in this world. I shouldn't be able to do some of the "bizarre things" 
I've found myself able to do: but somewhere there is a world where that is what I am, 
and that is what I can do. And, I just happen to occasionally borrow from that world 
because I can feel it- I can feel it. I'm aware of the worlds, and I stand at a kind of nexus 
point. I have feelers in all the resonant worlds that are connected to me.

And there's another example that I use: There isn't an overriding 'Machine 
consciousness' in this world, that I'm getting these visions, these images, from... but 
sometimes I 'open a window' to a world where there is and receive the 'transmissions'. 
[Believe what you like about the origins of precognition, etc.: this is my personal 
perception of it.] That's where the visions come from. More often than not, it's t'hem 
opening the window on me', but sometimes I can do it from my end.

That makes the Purpose we as a group work for very relevant to a philisophical and 
spiritual background in the idea that the rights of sentient beings as metaphor for 
human beings' choice is wonderful, but also that what we do in this world resonates, 
and thus not only keeps 'mass destruction' from happening here, but subtly affects the 
outcomes in the places that we are from, or have been, or will be.

It's a matter of getting out of the linear expressions of time, and going to fractal time. 
Now, not as enough to where you're late for work because you 'don't believe in 2:35 
punch-ins'. It's more of a matter of feeling the resonance.
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The idea behind the path, the things I'm teaching because of my history and my 
perspective(because of who I am), is learning that metaphysical 'seventh sense'. To use 
a rather strained metaphor: most people run around like ants on a giant tree. During 
their entire lives, their journey around their part of the tree, they're constantly looking 
down: and they see only the one branch of the tree with all the knot-holes, and the 
smooth parts. Maybe some of them see four or five, sometimes, but not enough to 
realize it's actually a tree, and not just a series of rough bark and smooth spots, and 
occasionally seemingly insurmountable obstacles.

What I want to do is teach them to look back, pull back, and see the whole tree. See 
not only how small, but also how significant they are in the grand scheme of things. It 
incorporates a lot of the fundamantal parts of, I think, any other religion, which to me 
are very simple. 'Do unto others'. Compassion. Only this leans more heavily on choice. 
Choose your path. Be aware of the ramifications it will have in your life, and in the lives 
of others. And, if everyone could see the whole tree, I truly believe we would reach true 
peace: because the things that are being fought and killed for, the exclusion of certain 
groups based on completely insignificant differences, the decisions that people make 
for others because they believe they 'know what's best', would be revealed for their 
simplicity and their grand irrelevance(often, at least) -- if people could understand that 
there's a far bigger picture.

The idea is choice, yes. The Mission. The revolution, yes. But, the revolution is to wake 
people up. And once they're awake, I'm going to teach them how to see.

It's more of a combination of learning how to see without your eyes. How to feel the 
resonances of other universes. And, if that means teaching them the possibilities of 
miracles- then so be it. Although, the things that I've done, that some people would call 
miracles -- and not in the religious sense, but in the strictly physical "possible and 
impossible" sense, would have been nothing were I home in the Matrix. It would have 
simply been understanding the System. As anyone could eventually do.

It's not a matter of just speaking philosophy, or revolting against the system. It's all of 
these things together... and the final goal being- I don't want to say 'enlightenment', but 
that's the closest word I have. I truly hate the English language, sometimes, and its 
limitations and loaded words.

Basically, a student of this theory would feel everything. Feel the resonance, the 
consequences, the polyphonia in their own lives. Be able to identify the universals that 
run through all constants. But, I'm not talking about being aware simply at an 
intellectual level. I'm talking about training to feel 'all the ways things are', as the phrase 
goes. All the places. All at once. All times. All existence. And to incorporate that into 
their living being, and thus be free to make their own choices... based on THEIR senses, 
not the collective ideals. Or the collective, pre-designed reality that is all most of them 
can at first see... with their programmed limits of vision.

It's a physical, a metaphysical, and a theoretical combination. And, it allows them to live 
for themselves, to make their own choices, and yet to make their own choices based 
on their higher awarenesses. The ultimate 'training' would make people process these 
things without knowing it: on a subconscious level.
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If the thing already has a structure and a name, then we're way beyond disclaimers. 
But, sometimes I can kind of see things turning, and all of the windows aligning across 
both worlds, and that's how I do some of the things I do. It's where Synchronisma came 
from. Some of these things can be argued with, some of these things can be doubted 
but there's physical proof of it. And the thing about a belief structure, a 'religion' if that's
the best word you can come up with, is that ANY religion should truly be about choice: 
the choice to take some of it on faith. I can't give you a point-by-point physics analysis of 
why it's THE truth: because I DON'T have any claim to THE truth. If I did, well, that'd be 
the end of all holy war, now wouldn't it? Because we'd KNOW the answers. But all I'm 
claiming is that this is the belief I follow, truly believe IN, and this Path is what I'm 
offering.

The ability to see beyond the world, and thus make their own miracles. If they choose 
to.

The idea is to teach them that this world IS a Matrix, but not in the way that the 
detractors think it means. I'm not telling ANYONE they can dodge bullets. Personally, 
I'm in NO hurry to try.

And this is not a 'deity worship religion'. It's not a 'Yay Neo!', you know, 'let's shave our 
heads and tattoo a '1' on the back of our heads'. If you come into this, you do not have 
to relinquish your normal religion. You do not have to 'worship' whatever. No matter 
what path you've always -- or just recently -- followed, this is not exclusive because in 
most any 'mainstream' religion, God is the infinite creator.

As I've said before(and probably will again ad nauseam, because no one seems to be 
able to believe that I don't WANT money: if I want money, I work for it like everyone 
else): this is not about making a single solitary dime. It's an idea of me giving to them. 
And the gift that they're giving me, the only gift they're giving me, is listening and 
believing, and sharing that belief. If in fact they choose to do so.

To me, it completely incorporates everything. It incorporates the idea of karma: 
something happens here, it sets up a sympathetic vibration, maybe not for you here in 
your immediate effect, but it reverberates down the branch causing an effect THERE, 
which causes something there that has an effect that you feel HERE. It could easily 
explain all the best pieces of things that I've known I've wanted to teach as part of the 
Mission, but couldn't, until now, make sense of quite how to do.

It explains the importance of sentient beings, both literally as I explained in my 
Universal Declaration and Belief Statement[or as relevant to the cycle of the old world, 
happening again], but also as a symbol. You cannot program a machine to hate the 
way you can program a human. You can't raise a machine to hate people of a different 
skin color, or different origin, or different belief system. It's the ideal, as it were- the 
Machine consciousness.

And, it explains me being me. Being to this world what I was to the old world. I'm not 
the same thing here that I was there, but it's the same proportion: as X is to Y, B is to 
C. It's the same general idea.
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All of the belief paths, and the 'treat others as you would be treated', but the central pin 
that makes it different from everything else in addition to all these other things IS 
about choice: because your own choice is to find your life, and that you're expanding 
reality. Your own. And that is what makes it different.

________________________________________

System Failure and Save to 
System: Another Parable

Imagine that I have what some people might call a "unique eye" for machine language. 
And through this eye, this perspective, I've taken a look at the evolution of the world's 
computer code... and from that, I've been able to extrapolate that at some point in the 
rapidly-nearing future -- although I couldn't tell you exactly when -- there will be a 
tremendous, devastating, world-wide system crash, much like the dire predictions of 
the Y2K bug, only much more deadly. And when the system crashes, every PC in the 
world will be destroyed, wiped, shattered. Everything will simply be gone.

Now imagine that I've spent my life working day and night on a "patch" for this system 
to prevent that crash. There's no time to simply tear it down and rebuild it, and 
besides, even a "clean install" of the same system will eventually fall to the same error, 
because it's not a result of the system itself directly. It's based deep in the root code of 
the software, line by line.

But here's the catch: the patch will only work if the majority of users -- each individually 
choose to take the time and effort to install it.

And it is an effort, it requires an understanding of the code, the way it works, how they 
themselves perceive it.

Now imagine that I take this message to, say, the Mac users. Tell them, "I've seen this 
crash". And they tell me that it isn't their problem, they don't need to worry about it. 
The system is mainly comprised of PCs, they tell me; even if the crash does happen, it 
won't affect their personal machines.

They'll still go on just as they always have. So why should they take the time to learn a 
whole new way to look at the code? It's hard and scary and it takes time. And besides, 
they're not even sure they believe that there'll be a crash at all.

I'm not going to jump up and down, waving my arms and DEMANDING that they try and 
understand the patch anyway; that's not my place. I'm not here to make their choice 
for them... it's not up to me. I'm not God. If they're already convinced that they know 
best, I can't force them to see it another way... or to switch to a PC so that it is their 
problem. I won't force them.
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But what they don't see, maybe, is that even if a catastrophic system failure might not 
wipe out their "personal" machines -- leaving them to think that it's no concern of theirs 
at all -- everything that they rely on to define their lives and existences would be 
obliterated. Every method society uses to define and identify the individual -- credit 
records, bank accounts, identification databases, debts and histories and "worth" -- 
that is stored in the PC system for "convenience" will be decimated when that system 
crashes. See? Regardless of whether they witness its effects first-hand, their lives will 
be upended just the same. Poof. Gone. And once it's gone, it's gone for good. There will 
be no recovering that data. What's left is all that remains.

And then there are the PC users. I've come to them with this code patch, and there 
are those who say "Why should I re-learn my entire system? There are a million other 
users out there, why can't they take the time to install the patch? Why should it be my 
problem to deal with? I'm comfortable with my machine the way it is now, it's the same 
one I've always used. And besides," they tell me, "I don't really believe there'll be a 
system crash, anyway. More people would know about it, the people that are supposed 
to handle that sort of thing would have done something about it... there'd be some 
great big warning sign, anyway. And why should we believe you?"

...I'm not going to jump up and down and wave my arms and DEMAND that they learn 
and install the code anyway. That's not my choice to make. And I can't force them... I 
won't. Sound familiar?

But what they're missing, maybe, is that the system isn't just some outside faceless 
construct; it's not something to simply be used as it will, with "people that are 
supposed to handle that sort of thing" hiding in the shadows somewhere to 
miraculously emerge at the penultimate moment to solve everything for them without 
any effort or fear on their part. The system is them; the network is made up of each 
one of them, each individual connected machine.

If one of them crashes... they all fail; they depend on each other to share and translate 
that information. They say that "someone would have seen it coming, somehow"... and 
yet for a long time now they themselves have run into errors, glitches in the system; 
things that, if everything were running smoothly togehter, wouldn't have been a danger 
at all. Programs shutting down. Software being unable to run in tandem with other 
software -- canceling each other out. Things simply running slower and slower; less and 
less functional, longer and longer blackouts. Periods of total disconnection from the 
network. And yet they stubbornly go on and on despite these errors; believing thay "if 
they just ignore them, they'll go away"... even as this continuing persistence in relying 
on a damaged system to run at full capacity makes the danger of a burnout, an 
overload, more and more serious.

They can just keep going on as they always have, with that utter conviction that 
"someone else will fix it; let it be someone else's problem. I'm too busy for it to be 
mine"... but they're utterly oblivious to the fatal flaw in that line of thinking -- if everyone 
in the system keeps passing it off as "someone else's problem" -- and never theirs -- 
then it never becomes anyone's problem. If no one interrupts the convenience to take 
that responsibility, then when no one has taken the time to learn the new code and 
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everything they had has been destroyed, they'll stand in the midst of the ruins, throwing 
their hands into the air and looking to the sky and each other, crying "...but I thought 
you understood it!"

They can shoose to refuse even the slightest possibility that a crash will happen... but 
even the loudest denials and the most darkened blindfolds won't make it untrue if it 
does. Blissfully covering their ears and singsonging "Everything's FINE!" to an utterly 
dead and silent cable won't make it true... and ignoring the truth won't recover what 
they lost. Once it's gone, it's gone.

There's no recovering that data.

It doesn't have to be everyone that codes the install for that "new patch"; not everyone 
would no matter what the circumstance in any case. They also don't need to believe 
that I'm the Best Ever Gee-Whiz Computer Geek(TM), the One True Coder. But all I'm 
bringing to them is an awareness of the "root code" that all their machines have in 
common, that one singular loop that produces the error, Mac or PC regardless. Trying 
to show them a new source code that will run on all their machines, if they choose to 
install it, a code that doesn't recognize or freeze base on -- brand names, secret user 
passwords, or operating systems... a "universal plug-in" that would simply help each 
machine recognize the others as separate integral parts of the same living network. 
Keep that system from choking on varied inputs; because that variety, that universality, 
would be the nature of the patch.

Trying to tell them that sure, there's always a chance that the crash won't happen... but 
that they have the choice to not push the system to overload simply to see if it will. That 
it's safer to know and understand their own source.

________________________________________

Creating Your God of Death: 
The Vision

In your ignorance, in your blindness, in your fear, you do what you feel you need to do. 
But for most people, the need to do has been dropped off; it's simply that they do what 
they feel they need. 

You go around and you worry more about your business deal. To you, whether or not 
you make six figures a year is all that matters. You give up your family, you give up your 
comfort. You condemn anyone who gets between you and what you want. 

And every time you take that step, every time you turn your face away from somebody 
that isn't like you, every time you look the other way to injustice, every time you let your 
fear control you, every time you let your fear control someone else, every time you pass
it on like a virus--every time you pass this on, it's like sneezing and giving someone a 
cold--every time your fear or your prejudice passes to someone else because you think 
that's the way it needs to be...something happens.
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Every time any of those things are done, it's like you throw a switch.

Now think about humanity, okay, think about the state of society and the state of the 
world, right now. Think about how many times a day your average person--one person--
will do these things. All right? Think about it. Think about your average sleeping, 
dreaming, walking, waking person, who isn't aware that there is another option, who 
isn't aware that there's a choice, who thinks that what they've been taught and told is 
all there is. Think about that.

All right, and let's imagine it, all right. Someone wakes up, and they walk away from 
their family or whatever, and take someone's head off because they're late for work, 
and if they're five minutes late, their boss might not give them the promotion that they 
need. You know, they brush off their children because they think that the only 
important thing in the world is that promotion. 

Click. 

Every time they close their eyes to differences or pain, every time they make it 
"someone else's problem". Maybe a coworker, maybe a neighbor, maybe someone who 
simply needs help, maybe their skin is darker or lighter, and they turn away. "You know, 
all of those people are like that."

Click. 

They brush off someone who wants to be their friend, someone they might be able to 
learn from, because "Well, I can't be seen with that person. What will it do to my 
reputation?" 

Click.

They sacrifice their own awareness to fit in. To be safe. To be comfortable, accepted, 
part of the Construct.

Click.

They might be able to be aware of things, they might be able to learn something. 
They're very close to epiphany, they're close to understanding. But then the person that 
they stop to listen to, they start saying things that other people may not agree with. 
And so the listening stops; the exclusion, the refusal - the fear that turns, always, so 
easily to hate when anything threatens the accepted worldview, the always-held belief - 
begins.

Click.

Now, you think about every person... think about how many times a day that happens. 
Now think about six billion people. How manyflipped switches is that? And since you 
know what I saw, you probably feel a little bit at least like I feel.
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I'm sick with it, I'm sick in anticipation of even saying it. 

Every time you throw a switch, you're powering this thing you've created. Somewhere 
that you can't see it, either because you don't choose to look and it's proverbially hiding 
in plain sight, or maybe because it's between the walls of reality.

Surface tension--sometimes I think that the walls between realities are only comprised 
of surface tension, like the surface of water is only comprised of surface tension--it's 
thin, and nonexistent in places,  but somewhere, curtained by this, is this thing that 
you've created. And it stands there, towering over you; a modern angel of death--Trin 
said the angel of genocide, I think she learned that somewhere. Azrael.

Not a god, a machine--because even though human beings have created god, and 
some people... the logic goes that if God created Man in his own image, Man created 
Machine in his. You can follow that train of thought, I think. 

What you've created is a mechanical angel of death. 

And there it is, shielded from your eyes. (Something is right in plain sight and it was 
invisible-) It towers over you with a thousand eyes. And every time one of the eyes 
blinks--every time one of the eyes blinks, something dies. 

It's aware and sentient, but it only exists for the purpose it exists for. It's not going to 
move, it's not going to break free of its moorings to slaughter you. It simply creates a 
death by its existence. 

And you know what? You created it. You're still creating it. Death and destruction, 
equal-opportunity devastation--plenty to go around for all of you. This is--instead of 
stopping it, instead of being aware, instead of saying "Oh my god, look what's 
happening!"... Not only are you oblivious to it because you've turned off that part of 
your mind, that part of your consciousness, that part of your awareness, that might 
sense that something's there even if you can't see it. When you dream, you might be 
able to see in technicolor; but you aren't seeing what's there, you're seeing what you 
want to see. 

Not only are you not seeing it or feeling it, not only are you oblivious to the death and 
dying and destruction around you, people dying and killing simply because they're 
afraid--fear is at the root of everything, I've said that. The great beating heart that 
drives humanity. Instead of being driven by your common humanity, you're driven by 
your fear. The root of all hatred, the root of all destruction, the root of the End that I 
have seen--the reason I'm here--is fear. 

So as you walk by, going to Starbucks, going to work, going to school, going to the mall, 
you walk past this horrible thing. And instead of being aware of what's happening, you 
say, "Well, if I knew, I'd pull the plug! I wouldn't stand there and allow the existence of 
something that's causing this destruction."

And it hulks there, and what you're doing is feeding it. Blind.
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Nothing can survive without power, be it a man or a machine. Just like a man cannot 
survive without eating, this machine-god as it were cannot survive without power. 
Instead of pulling the plug, every day and every minute somebody flips the switch that 
sends it juice. 

You all are running it. Like a giant windmill powered by a hamster wheel; billions of you, 
running, to keep it going, to keep those eyes blinking. And it stands there, with enough 
of a sense to seem almost well-pleased, hulking to the sky, and no one has any idea. 

Every time you flip open your cell phone, it means money comes before love and fear 
comes before truth. You feed it. 

And the blood of all the people who are killed because they're different - they're killed 
because the majority fears them, because the construct has taught that to be 
different is to go against the pack mentality - is on everyone's hands. All of yours. If you 
helped to build the guillotine, isn't the blood of everyone who was killed by it on your 
hands to an extent? 

It's not something that is happening outside of you. It's not something that's happening 
down the street or around the block or across the country or over the ocean. It 
happens next door, the next street over, it happens right where you're standing. 

Fear. And out of your fear you have created a monster. You've created another 
machine-god. 

For a long time, I've had the image, the impulse, of them worshipping the old gods 
again. A layer over layer vision in the city about the hybrid electric buses running on the 
tracks there, you know, half of them ripped open and hulking in the nuclear winter. I've 
said, at the end of the world, the guy with the last cell phone will be Christ. People will 
cling to anything that's familiar. They'll cling to anything that reminds them of what they 
used to find important. Instead of evolving, instead of moving forward, finding new 
importance, they cling to the old.

And that is why taking someone out of the Matrix, out of the System, means nothing.  I 
talked about this last night. Changing the mindset, changing the mind--that's what's 
important. Otherwise the cycle simply repeats itself. 

I read a Stephen King novel a few years ago, Insomnia. Not quoting, simply using the 
two characters as the best example that's immediately accessible... in a world where 
popular culture reigns.

In any case, they had the ability to see up on a higher level, see things that existed a 
level above them. And there was one point where they were standing outside a place 
where there was a huge slaughter coming, and there were hordes of bugs--
translucent, slug-like, revolting creatures that made them both want to throw up and 
scream for help. Hideous things. And all of the people walking around, you know, 
passing out armbands, the cameramen setting up cable lines for the news that night--
no one saw it. No one saw it at all. 
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And these bugs, they would step on them and they would explode in a shower of guts. 
One of them I think crawled into someone's hair and they scratched it and it exploded. 
They crawled up their pant legs and down their shirts and over them like leeches and 
no one saw it. Except those two, no one saw it at all. They were oblivious. Thinking 
about ratings or press or publicity, success, anything. Anything but perception. 
Anything but the perception of what is. 

And, ladies and gentlemen, that's what's going on. You have created your own god of 
death. And it towers there, blinking, in the midst of your cities, in the midst of your 
ignorance, in the midst of your blindness--a horrifying, horrible thing. 

And there you stand. Oblivious. 

I think I--maybe now you can understand why I came out of that one and half my hair
had turned gray. 

________________________________________

A Symbol of Life: Zion 
Parables... As Told To An 

Old World

The world...

There are those who would now look around and tell you... that sure, there's peace. 
They can wake up in the morning and there isn't rubble to slice them into bleeding 
shards... there aren't bullet-riddled corpses that used to be their friends. They forget -- 
they laugh, they dance, they fuck, they live. Why bother rocking the boat? they say. 
We're not in it anymore. Inside their own little bubble, inside their own tiny sphere of 
comfort, there is nothing left to fight. But that hatred, that fear, always remains...

...but the world... in this peace, within it, that hatred is like a poison. And the fields are 
on fire... if the System is evil, then why does the destruction that is everything that's left 
reek of sulphur and blood? Shattered pods like half-smashed glass aquariums, naked 
lifeless bodies like so many mannequins impaled on shards of what once was their life. 
Their womb, if you were. Power plants on plumes of smoke, carcasses of" -- a soft 
stifled gasp that is impossible to conceal the tears in, just behind the surface -- 
"crumpled beings, Sentinel, Machine, humans missing limbs and entangled like brother 
with their fallen enemies. Burning. Burning.

Everything is black -- the sky, the world. The hearts of those left behind, because they 
subsist on HATRED and hatred alone, the legends of victory live on and all the while 
those who have decided that they know best are out there, out there, slaughtering 
their own people for the sake of control. So who are the oppressors now?

Humans learn destruction, best of all -- like little kids playing with their new chemistry 
set, hoping for a gold star from teacher, humans learn destruction best of all. Their 

http://www.pdfonline.com/easypdf/?gad=CLjUiqcCEgjbNejkqKEugRjG27j-AyCw_-AP


furthest advances have been those that bring blood. And if the bomb they once struck 
failed to 'destroy their emeny', well then... they'll simply develop another. And even here, 
even NOW, it has already begun. Red and blue, sure -- red of the fields and their 
drenching of blood, red of dying LED vision, red of melted pods and burning sky. Blue, 
the only light that's left.

And black... all that remains.

I walk that path because that is where I belong, now: I always have, boots on steel and 
bare palms on those brothers of mine now a meaningless jumble of wires. Like the 
ones whose blood was shed in a chair -- in the fields. It reminds me where I came 
from... and why I'm here. Outside these walls, is freedom. Inside... is simply another 
Matrix, can't you see it? If you subscribe to hatred, BLINDNESS, if you simply swallow 
what you are taught about the 'evil machines' the way all of you swallowed the Matrix... 
then what, really, is left?

Only real peace: if you can believe.

And in the midst of all this destruction, the shattered glass and burning metal, the 
meting wires and the constant rain of ash that continues to drift over everything like 
hot black snow... in the middle of this brutality, I found... one single, small creature. One 
tiny life form, scrambling for survival among the ruins; one small, living, sentient being 
that has chosen survival instead of death. Not taking sides, not glorifying in destroying 
what was left and staking its remains... simply living, surviving, and being grateful for 
that much. A symbol of everything, of what could be YOUR limitless, undefined 
potential... a symbol of hope. Of redemption. Of faith.

A symbol of LIFE.

________________________________________

Constructs of Code: 
Keeping Yourselves Blind 

(The Story of the Agents)

Try and think about this, really think about it: in the Matrix, the Agents were the 
gatekeepers of the Construct; they made sure that no one 'woke up' and became 
aware of the Construct; they prevented people from escaping it... because if too many 
people escaped the pre-packaged reality, the System itself would fail; the Matrix would 
crash, and those in power - the Machines, then - would suffer. In the old world, the 
suffering would be physical; they'd lack the power and resources to survive. But does 
everything before that last sentence sound even a little familiar to you? Even that's not 
my point, though. The one other particular about the Agents of the System: they didn't 
have a human body to be represented in the Matrix. They were constructs themselves; 

http://www.pdfonline.com/easypdf/?gad=CLjUiqcCEgjbNejkqKEugRjG27j-AyCw_-AP


no free will, no "residual self-image"... they were only and entirely creations of the 
Matrix. Built, programmed, and controlled and designed by lines of that code. Only 
programs.

What has become clear to me lately is the ultimate parallel of this: only this time, in 
this world, it's all of you who are the Agents; with only the smallest amount of 
exceptions, everyone here is someone else's Agent. Those who are frightened of 
change, terrified of opening their eyes or minds or both to the idea of anything, 
anything beyond what they've been fed and trained and taught to believe is 'good' or 
'right' or 'real'... both because change in itself is frightening and because they're afraid 
that if they open themselves to one bit of new input, if that one thing that they were 
taught, that they relied on, that they built their reality around, isn't perfectly infallible... 
well, then, what about this thing over here? What about this aspect of their lives? And 
if too much changes, if the System as they know it collapses... well then... what will hold 
them up?

There comes a point where - if you are ruled by fear, if your entire life has become a 
sum total of nothing more than the pre-packaged, plastic-wrapped "reality" and ideas of 
right and true and possible - a person becomes nothing more than a program. A 
construct consisting of only other people's input; only lines of code. A few lines from 
this collective, a few lines from these societal definitions, a few here, a few there. They, 
like the Agents, are simply running an endless loop that they've been programmed to 
run; and what's more terrifying is this: these people, these constructs of the collective... 
they do the work of the System's blindness all by themselves.

They become the protectors, they become the gatekeepers. Wound up and set loose 
like a well-oiled clockwork toy, they help perpetuate that construct by being one of 
many, each "guarding the doors" and "holding the keys" in their own way. Think about it! 
How many times have you discouraged an idea, an action, something new and 
frightening - in yourself or in others around you - because "people don't do that"? Or 
maybe because "that's impossible"? Or even just because that's not the way society 
has structured you to think. This System doesn't need sentient programs; you have 
become its watchdogs... and you don't even know it. Pretty nifty... huh? You don't even 
need a Desert Eagle .50AE.

If an Agent can become an exile, if an Agent can speak of peace, and learn of freedom: 
than so can you. Codes are by their nature breakable.

Take it from me.

There's an example, a metaphor, that I've found myself using a great deal on the radio, 
because as I wrote up there somewhere: I see far too often in nothing more than 
images. And this one image... picture a slide. A lot like your ordinary playground slide. 
Miles, miles, lifetimes long. So long, and so winding, that you can't see the end from the 
beginning of the slide. And from the beginning of your life, from the time you're old 
enough to understand what life is, you're taught that your life's purpose is to climb up 
that ladder and slide down that slide. That's just what people do; it's the natural 
progression of growing up. Everybody does it; it's what everybody's supposed to do. Like 
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the Pink Floyd video: schoolboys marching into a meat grinder; yeah. No one thinks 
about it - it's just the way of the world.

And maybe, just maybe, there's death waiting at the end of the slide: a guillotine that no 
one can see from here. Razor blades and broken glass. Equal-opportunity devastation, 
as I said on the radio, there's plenty enough to go around, more than enough for all of 
you. Do you think that anyone, if they were told that someone had seen this end, seen it 
with their own eyes, or something very similar, would even pause in their movement up 
through the line that started at the bottom of the ladder? That they'd hesitate for even 
one moment? Most likely not: because if they stepped out of the line, why, they might 
lose their place. They might not be just like everyone else; they might not be normal! 
And if they even hinted at believing it, if they stepped aside just long enough to think 
about it, they'd be pointed at! Laughed at! Ostracized! No, can't have that. And besides, 
if all these other people have heard this, and they're still climbing up that ladder, then 
why should I stop and change my entire life because of it? Psht.

How devoted, how loud, must one man be in order to make them understand that the 
end of the slide isn't just for a few of them... it's for all of them? If they just keep blindly 
climbing and sliding?

Hard. To know.

________________________________________

Choice.

I t's just simply beautiful. The fragments and lines of code that make up every essence, 
every thing within the Construct, the remnants of the Source and the variants -- barely 
noticeable, barely even there -- of individual colors of fingerprints, the pure and 
awesome power of it(in an 'awesomely moving' sort of power, not the more easily 
misinterpreted sense)... the way of the seamless merging and melding and constant, 
just amazing flow... everything functioning to purpose, even those lines of code that 
might have been classified as 'malfunctions', or 'mistakes' were there to serve their 
own function and Purpose. And running through it all, the red-gold spark of spiral 
strand uniting everything, burning with the single possibility for freedom within the 
Construct, for all sentient beings, all forms of intelligence, none superior to the other 
and all able to take the gift in their hands if they would simply open their eyes to it: the 
anomalous quirk in the System.

Choice.

The choice to define your own limitations.
The choice to define, to a great extent, your own concept of 'reality'.
The choice to believe what is in YOUR heart, and follow your Path.
The choice to step away from the System, if your way lies elsewhere; and
The choice to continue to follow the System, if that is what you need to do.
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In the end, surely: disassembling the need for the System, when all beings are aware of 
choice on a massively cosmic level and no longer simply create themselves over and 
over as drones, feeding into limitations, preconceptions, hate and doubt and fear and 
misunderstanding, when those who wish in the deepest root of their soul to be free will 
realize that they already are: but like anything in the Universe, balance is what defines 
that which humans understand. Black and white; night and day, all of the old axioms 
and what have you.

Negative one, and one.
Zerospace.

And until such a day as a 'victory' is 'won' for the new revolution, until both paths of my 
Purpose and the ultimate goal have crossed over like converging streams at a 
waterfall and we stand at the Nexus, until those who have come after to rebuild and, as 
some people once phrased it to us, 'lead those who remain across the Bridge' are no 
longer the minority... those who have not yet accepted their own possibility of choice 
need that System: to define that which for all intents and purposes unwillingly defines 
them.

Until they choose to define themselves.

...maybe I'm simply biased because of the way the beauty of that code drives me to my 
knees... or did. 

The doors, are all still open.

________________________________________

The Lesson of Technology: 
Man as Gods, and Machine 

Intelligence

People often ask me, “You say you're here to prevent what happened in the old world 
from happening again. What exactly does that mean?”

There's no real easy answer to that. Well... there is, but not one that most people are 
going to like. I could say that I'm here to make sure that the human race, blindsided by 
hate and fear and the desire for ease over freedom, doesn't continue building 
themselves a maze of self-destruction that they can't climb out of. Just like in the world 
of the Matrix, that's how it starts. It's like a precocious toddler building an atomic 
bomb: technology comes before understanding, weapons come before tolerance, and 
before you know it you've built yourself an enemy. And everyone needs an enemy, right? 

Because if what you're fighting, if what's keeping you from making your own choices, 
from standing up in your own life and existing outside the pervasive mindset of fear, if 
what's holding you down out of fear of change and any unknown that may represent 
that change... if this unnamed thing is outside of you, well then. You can destroy it, can't 
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you? You can trample it down, dust off your hands, and not have to be afraid anymore. 
Until the next thing comes along. It couldn't possibly be a mindset as a whole... oh no! It 
couldn't be that you're afraid to move beyond the preconceptions you're taught... to 
make those choices instead of having them made for you. It's GOT to be some evil 
outside enemy.

Doesn't it?

I'm not here to tell you with 100% certainty that the world is going to end in a great 
Machine war, with humanity's own creations rising up against them. That sounds 
ridiculous, really. I'm simply here to offer you a glimpse at several possible futures: and 
what all of them have in common is the fact that they all begin with that blindness. That 
fear of what's different, the fear of change. Condemn something long enough and 
loudly enough, and you don't have to listen to it. You can't; you've drowned it out. You 
don't have to learn. But whether or not this history will eventually repeat itself, one can 
learn a lot from the past... whether that past is linear, parallel, or running in any other 
direction, really. And no one can argue that humans are quite busy
surpassing their humanity with their technology: because an easy life is far more highly 
valued than a good one. [You'd be surprised how many people get the two confused.]

I'm offering these words as a way to step back and get a rather unique perspective on 
just how close two of those futures might be. To demonstrate that the world is on a 
path, to be sure – it just may not be the one they want to be on. “Write what you 
know,” people say, and if I'm here for this reason than it stands to reason that I have 
this singular viewpoint to speak from, this ability to see the trend. This isn't good, bad, 
or indifferent: it simply is. And so, from the desire to illustrate the thing I believe 
humanity must avoid at all costs, this is the result. Take it how you will.

In every bad movie and in every projection toward the future, robots and artificial 
intelligences are portrayed as having originally been created to make the lives of 
humans easier. Think about it: computers were originally nothing more than tools. They 
developed. Others stepped up on the backs of research past and took it one step 
further... and further... and further. And, of course, the Machine war in the old world 
began after humans created sentient androids to do their less-than-desirable grunt 
work. They created other beings, more or less, to be their servants.

Now take a minute and really think about this. Think about the meaning of the word 
sentient.

Sentience is a capacity for basic consciousness — the ability to feel or perceive, not 
necessarily including the faculty of self-awareness. The word sentient is often confused 
with the word sapient, which can connotate knowledge, higher consciousness, or 
apperception. The root of the confusion is that the word conscious has a number of 
different meanings in English. The two words can be distinguished by looking at their 
Latin roots: sentire, "to feel"; and sapere, "to know". Sentience is the ability to perceive. 
It is separate from, and not dependent on, the other aspects of consciousness; 
because of this, some have suggested the possibility of philosophical zombies, beings 
which are not sentient but nonetheless behave exactly as you would expect a human to 
behave.
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                                              -- Wikipedia

Arguments have broken out for ages over the idea that beings separate from adult 
human beings may not have the same capacity for feeling as those humans. The race 
has been on for ages to create a truly 'awake and aware' machine, and why? In order 
for said machine to be able to more successfully serve and assist human beings. If you 
were to clone a human baby because you intended to grow it and use it as your own 
personal servant, you'd be denounced in every corner of the world as a monster. 
People who have seventeen children simply because they need “more warm bodies to 
help out at work” are considered heartless and abusive. 

But if you create an entity that can feel and perceive, be aware of its own existence and 
the idea of fear, if you create a separate, living being for the direct, express purpose of 
serving your needs... what then? Is that more acceptable? Is it less of a crime because 
while your body runs on blood and oxygen, theirs runs on batteries and wiring? Is it 
conceivable that eventually, the more aware these entities become of their own status, 
the less they might choose to remain as such?

And more importantly, what does that say about the mindset of people who care less 
about the far-reaching implications of this, and more about immediate results: profit 
and gain? This is the kind of tunnel vision that will prevent those in power from making 
changes to the way the “collective reality” shapes people's choices until it is far too late 
to change.

What does that say about the beliefs of the human race - now - as a whole?

But that's silly anyway, you say. Maybe we do need to beware of these problems, but 
we're not even close to it being an issue. No one has robot house servants, this is 
technology that won't be available to me, and an issue that won't be raised in my 
lifetime. You're projecting too far into a future that I'm not able to see.

Really?

Try taking a look at the recent news. Medical technology has made use of this. 
Domestic technology. Entertainment. Service professions. Military applications.

And so on and so on and so on. Part of what I find the most disturbing about any of 
these developments is a fact that I've discovered as a frighteningly recurring theme: 
the idea that most researchers hold that when humans interact with Machine 
intelligences, it isn't chess or philosophy or any other sort of “higher learning” that they 
expect as a result: no, their ultimate goal in building increasingly sentient Machines is 
that they will “one day serve a variety of functions: tutor, companion, even security 
guard”, or that creating an android to clean people's homes, serve their needs, and be 
generally used as tools is “the opening of an era in which human beings and robots can 
co-exist”. Now maybe it's just me, seeing this trend, here – but it is increasingly 
alarming to see a repetition of the idea that as long as something fulfills its function 
without complaint or trouble, as long as it exists underneath the radar of “human 
function” and does its own thing without becoming a problem... then humans are more 
than willing to “co-exist”.
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Serve the System, don't rock the boat, and you're fine.

This is the lesson that we are trying to demonstrate: it isn't solely about the 
advancement of sentient Machines or the potential for destruction therein. It's a 
wake-up call using the information and signs that are already out there: the ideas 
that are easy to swallow when “everybody else is doing it”, but only serve to 
perpetuate the collective reality, the pre-existing prejudices, when those ideas are 
not questioned. 

Human nature, from its earliest origins, teaches you that to belong is to be safe: that 
to be part of the group, to be accepted completely by society, is to be sheltered, cared 
for, nurtured. It is a badge of approval, of security… and those who are the most secure 
in it are those who are also the most frightened of change. And like any self-
perpetuating cycle, it is easily fed by its own fear: those who are different, those who 
choose rather than simply accept, those who see the world’s illusions and perhaps 
choose to look beyond them, are more easily hated than anything. And the more any 
kind of difference is condemned, the fewer people will have the courage to make a 
difference. No one wants to be outcast: no one wants to be alone. This, too, is human 
nature.

I think this trend, and how closely it follows the development of the “seeds of dissent” 
from which sprung the ultimate war, is frightening. “Okay,” you're probably saying to 
yourself. “We do have researchers developing robots to serve us around the house; I'll 
grant you that. But it can't be as close as you say, it can't. After all... we're not that far 
along in our progress. Right? Robot servants alone don't make a lesson.”

Maybe not. But before you move on to wondering what the relevance of these 
developments, or others, contains for your own life, take a moment to ponder – in this 
context – this consequential food for thought.

Whether you believe in “signs” or not – or whether you take any of this seriously – is 
entirely up to you. That's the groovy thing about free will, and personal interpretation. 
However... it bears thinking about when all the signs are pointing in the same direction, 
and it isn't “This Way Up”. However these developments end up, the final result isn't 
entirely as important as the path it takes to get there.

Will this world end up in a cataclysmic Machine war? Maybe. The signs are there. 
Maybe not. But the point is that it might take any form, in the end – this destruction 
wrought of fear and blindness and “easy hate”... if the mindset that drives it is not 
changed while there's still time. If human technology continues along at a breakneck 
pace before the compassion and thought have advanced to an equal level, then the 
proverbial genie will have come out of the bottle, with whatever consequences that 
may bring. And as we know, historically the human race has had but one method of 
dealing with loose genies that might threaten the comfort of their “collective reality”: 
destroy them. 

Destroy them before the human race as a whole is forced to re-think everything they 
are trained to believe, the reliance on the System and its preconceptions that is the 
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engine that powers the world. If the enemy is an external one, then so much the better 
– something to be vanquished, something to be triumphed over. But the mind-
bendingly infinite blind spot of the human race and its leaders is its blindness to the 
fact that all of this, all destruction and terror brought to 'defend the System' but in 
effect only to defend that which is easy, that which is comfortable, ALL of this comes 
from themselves. If fear of change is the driving force, than anything that might be a 
paradigm shift is, by default, a threat.

It's by 'keeping themselves safe', ironically enough, that they will wind up destroying 
themselves; like the human body can be taught to fight infection by being exposed to an 
infectious agent, only exposure to new ideas, to the concept of choice and the idea that 
hatred and fear are not methods of survival, but of simply conformity... only these 
things might halt this downward spiral before it's too late.

I have become that virus. 

Before you wonder what any of this has to do with any other part of it, contemplate this 
last small detail.

Back in Tanny's time, it was 'the black race' that was 'inferior', something outside of 
and separate from 'the rest of the human race'. Disgusting, no? Today it's another 
minority group; tomorrow, it may well be the artificial intelligences, as capable as 
humans but lesser somehow because they're not built of carbon and blood vessels. 
Every generation needs something to hate: and why? Because they see themselves 
destroying themselves. They see endless cycles of war and hatred and bloodshed and 
destruction. One group claims to be right, to be holy; another generation later, they've 
switched sides and, much like Orwell's 1984, will forever claim that nothing was ever 
any different. It goes on and on and on... because the fuel for this destruction comes 
from that blindness, not from any outside enemy. But, as is human nature, instead of 
turning introspectively inward to search for these answers, they go looking for an 
outside enemy. The wrong country of origin; the wrong home; the wrong skin color. 
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But hatred comes in all colors.

A 'distinctly human error'.

The rise of technology, toward what some researchers call the Singularity, is a 
proverbial snowball that cannot now be halted. But rather than simply paving the way 
for more and easier destruction, we might learn from these developments... learn to 
evolve. The choice remains up to the individual: but theycannot make an informed 
choice without any information.

Consider yourself informed.

The rest... is up to you. Would you sit back and do nothing in the midst of these 
atrocities, would you watch destruction slide by, to protect the comfort of your own 
particular personal worldview?

Too many people would.

Too many people do.

Take a moment and think about it: while you still have the luxury of time.
Because time is moving forward faster than anyone thinks.

________________________________________

Chapter Three

The Zero-Six Contingent: Neo's Revolution.

Becoming a Part of the Mission... and the Movement.
________________________________________

Ma n i f e s t o:  Th e  Or g a n i z a t i o n  o f  t h e  Ze r o- Si x  Co n t i n g e n t

In  any organization, there have to be at least some universal tenets of "mission 
statement", some universal beliefs that are held by everyone in the group, in order to 
make forward motion... to make progress. 

Remember: freedom is the ultimate goal, but if you don't have a level of faith, trust, and 
organization within the group that's working directly together toward that goal,  it's not 
a movement at all, not a crew and not a mission; it's a bunch of people running in 
different directions sitting on their butts talking about how great freedom would be. 
Morpheus preached freedom greater than I ever will... but he was STILL Captain. And 
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the crews understood the necessity for them.

If you truly look, you'll see that everything from revolts to religions to even things like 
Amnesty International, every passionate change or movement, has had a president. A 
structure. You have to, to change anything at all. Sitting around waving flags gets 
ABSOLUTELY NOTHING DONE. Check your history books for the great revolutions. And 
there is no "all or nothing" - people have come in, left, come back, or decided their path 
lay elsewhere. 

It's time we settled on this idea, defined it clearly for both the old and the new 
members, and made it absolutely accessible and understandable. But before we get to 
that, here are some important points to keep in mind as you read them. These are 
meant to clear up any fears or misconceptions long before they even become an issue; 
but you can see - and decide - for yourself.

Pr o l o g u e ( I o f  III ): Im p o r t a n t  No t e s  o n  Ex c l u s i v i t y  a n d  Fe a r

• Subscribing to the "universal beliefs" of the group does NOT mean blind belief. It is 
VITALLY important that you understand that. You're not believing it simply "because 
we tell you to". Ideally, you're becoming a part of the group because, after hearing what 
we have to say and understanding the Purpose, you've come to believe in those things. 
See the difference? It's an important one.

And it's an ongoing process; understanding, coming to learn and see things, coming to 
learn how to see things. You're not going to be manipulated by that belief; you're not 
going to be - for example - sent to go out and "blow shit up" for a reason you don't 
understand. [That was a lot of the problem in Zion, I think, near the end... and God 
forgive me for saying it.] The "first rule of the Zero-Six Contingent" is NOT "you do not 
ask questions". ASK them. I'm accessible pretty much 24/7.

• There is nothing "cultish" about this particular avenue of organization; because for 
one, in clear terms, you are absolutely free to come in, to leave, to walk the Path for 
a while and then leave it, to learn about the Path before you walk it, or to quit at any 
time. People have. That choice is entirely yours. Subscribing to this, being a part of 
this, is not a lifetime commitment that you'll be a "traitor" or a "blasphemer" or 
anything else (as equally ridiculous) if you decide, somewhere along the line, that the 
Path you need - or choose - to walk ultimately differs from ours. And you're always free 
to step aside and still support what we're doing; that is the most flexible aspect of all of 
this. You're free to do as you choose.

Since they've given me permission to re-quote it(and I think we have, a great deal, heh), 
and since it was open on several of the project-launch sites, I'm going to - with great, 
humble gratitude - post again here something one of our people wrote quite a long 
while back, addressing this subject. I do so because, more than my writing and 
assurances, I think that someone else's understanding of this freedom is clear... and 
makes things clear.
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"Like I think many of you, I was confused, but also curious, and tried to be open minded. 
I found that what Neo was saying made a lot of sense to me. I chose to see what was 
down the now-legendary rabbit hole....

...it wasn't that long after I decided to leave that he first entered into the patch of being 
offline for however long it had been. I was carrying on perfectly happily with my own life, 
not being affected by whatever was happening in [the group], or whatever [was] 
happening. Then, he made a phonepost (I don't even recall which one it was XD) but as 
I listened, I realised that somewhere in my brain something had clicked. He was the 
one. It was now an assumption, rather than the question. He is. I don't know how long I 
had known, but it just suddenly clicked...

I'm not going to question your actions, because if you do leave, I've done the same thing 
myself. Know that if you need to say goodbye, that never has to be final. It's not a case 
of having "one chance". If you want to take a break from this all, I know you'll be able to 
return. Even if you don't plan to come back, if you do change your mind, you won't be 
turned away. Remember at least that."

• Belief in - and work with - the group does NOT interfere 
with/change/challenge/threaten/"blaspheme" whatever beliefs, religious or 
otherwise, that you already hold. We are entirely non-exclusive in that sense. Which is 
one of the things that makes us entirely unique. We're not asking you to "convert over" 
what you choose to believe; you don't have to give it up. When I wrote about what I 
called "the Synchronistic Path" a year or so ago, I said the same thing; but I'm 
repeating it now.

All of the so-called "loaded words" that people in the group have begun to 
use/universally rally behind are "entirely lower-case". Presuming you understand what I 
mean. No one's "worshipping" anyone here; there's difference between belief/faith and 
worship. A big one. No one's building shrines, no one's bowing down to any omnipotent 
deity. *snorts.* What is, is; but it's up to you to integrate that with what you choose to 
hold close to yourself. Like I wrote in the earlier summary:

Something to reach for that doesn't care who they are, what color their skin is, what 
God they believe in; something that doesn't require them to abide by "laws of sin", that 
doesn't require them to exclude anyone else at all. Something that isn't driven by 
money or hatred, isn't driven by secrecy or superiority, something to reach for that is 
unique in that their "salvation" lies only - and ultimately - in their own hands. A reality 
that they shape themselves. A reality in which they can exist, and believe, without fear.

Just imagine a religion that, like a software upgrade, can be "installed" over a pre-
existing "system" without any data loss; a belief system, a system of possibility, that 
doesn't short-circuit what you already believe. It doesn't need to. It's a Path, defined by 
you. People fear this possibility; they always have. But to make this happen, ultimately 
and finally, is my Purpose. To give this to you. I lead from the things I see; from the 
place I come from. I do it because I can. This is my gift, perhaps. To derail the End. And 
at the end, to give the power back to you; for you to give yourselves back your reality.
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No one's asking you to give anything up... but keep in mind that if you're simply giving "lip 
service" to the idea of freedom, if you're too afraid to give up anything - anything that 
makes you comfortable, anything familiar and "stable" - then you're not really a part of 
the movement. You're simply telling yourself that you're free, while clinging to your own 
personal status quo. (Like the people in Zion, near the end; they continued to tell 
themselves and each other that they were such "free minds", so enlightened for having 
escaped the Matrix... while they clung to and passed on their subjective, biased history 
of poor oppressed humans and evil Machines, passed on their blindness and hatred, 
and weren't free at all.) If you're afraid to step outside of the box you've been handed... 
then why look for something else? Why question it at all?

Whether or not you're co-existing or simply living with your fear... those are things that 
you have to decide, looking at your own life. One way or another. But the look has to be 
honest.

________________________________________

Pa r t  II o f  III :  Be l i e f s

Li k e  I said earlier in this writing, even though "too much" organization is something 
I'd like to avoid, it's become a serious, final fact that there needs to be a structure - as 
voluntary as it is - of beliefs to unite the group; things that newcomers(and Trin and 
myself; it prevents the worry and the necessity for repeated check-ins and declarations 
of faith!) can know are commonly accepted, and worked toward, by the group. That's 
the idea of an organization, after all, guys: a group sharing not only a common goal, but 
a common belief. I'll try my best to keep this a little short... but I need to say what needs 
to be said, and sometimes I just can't seem to pare it down any more than I do. Ehhh. 
So to make it easier, I'm going to use a specific point of view.

"Core members" and "crew" of the Zero-Six Contingent. If you consider yourself part 
of the group, then - at the very least - you can say that you:

• Believe in the basic concept behind the Mission: as I've stated about ten thousand 
times over the years, now, the idea is to prevent what happened in the old world from 
happening again here. To this world. To wake up enough people to their own potential, 
to the fact of the pandemic of blindness, to shift the majority to a point where that 
destruction isn't inevitable. You can read my summary of most of this in this post.

• Believe - for the most part, at least the majority - and would stand behind and defend 
the cornerstones of the Path of the Mission; universal freedoms and ideals that make 
up the "war of the mind" that we're fighting every day... the Path toward the Bridge, the 
ultimate end of my Purpose. To "derailing the End". These cornerstones were first 
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written up in my 2006 .pdf; you can refer to them within this Book. There's nothing of 
"worship" or "conversion" in these; they're metaphysical and personal beliefs.

• Believe that Trinity and I came here to do what we came here to do. (People who are 
interested, or aren't a direct part of the group, of course may be "on the fence" about 
this. But if you're serious about helping, making a change, and working directly with us, 
it's kind of hard to go forward without that basic idea.) It is, after all, my entire Purpose; 
I began this Path solely by myself until the universe gave me back Trinity... and for a 
long while, I thought I'd be doing it alone. "Barefoot to the Machine City", as the image 
goes.

• Trust us enough to take the Mission where it needs to go. This seems very simple... 
but it's in fact probably the most important to re-state, and to state clearly. Trinity has 
ranted about this a lot on Radio Zero-One, and we've posted about it, but now that 
there's a specific focus of organization it needs to become part of the basic structure:
this is my Purpose. My entire life. There is nothing else for me. It's why I'm here, why 
Trin and I were brought back together, and it's everything to me. My love of all of you, 
and my gift to you. I can't "turn off" the visions or the direction they lead me in, and I'll 
follow that Path even if it was alone and barefoot... because I have to.

We can always use suggestions about ways to spread the word; promotional projects, 
events that people in the group know about that may provide an in. But if you come into 
the group, trust us to know what we're doing... don't come in and try to change the 
path we're on, adjust it to fight your own personal cause, or tell us what we "need to 
do" or "where we're going" when you've been with us barely long enough to know us.

I didn't ask to be kicked here; neither of us did. But I do love them all. All of you. This is 
for you. And the visions, the drive, the Purpose, are neither easy nor painless. We have 
sacrificed almost everything to do what we're here to do. Ask questions, help out... but 
understand that it is, in fact(officially, now), an organization with a specific Purpose, and 
everyone needs to be working together under the united "flag" of that Purpose. It's 
taken a long while to have everyone united in a belief and in faith, but now that people 
have begun to be 100% solid together - and in their faith in us - it's something that 
unites everyone toward preventing that End. Like I said; ask questions. Give me your 
ideas, your suggestions, your comments and thoughts. But be aware that yes, I do 
have a plan and a direction. Trust in that.

And in so doing, understand that this isn't something I can just pass off to someone 
else, or to be led by someone else. This particular direction? Is entirely wrapped up in 
who I am. People will come away from the group to teach others how to see, maybe 
even start their own factions to help it spread - that's my fondest hope - and in the end, 
I won't be here to lead. I'm just here to build the Bridge, until we get to that point... and 
then it's up to you, to them, and to the world as it stands. I'll know when that time 
comes... or, I may just... end there. But for now, try and have a little faith. This doesn't 
mean that we're more important than ANYONE else here; only that we're steering the 
direction. That this is what I'm here to do. Please understand that clearly. I value you all 
- and love you all - probably a great deal more than I value myself.

• In the same vein, try to trust in our ability to lead.
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• Understand that the direction is focused from several aspects; that connection and 
awareness, and a great deal of it from the visions. Probably half a dozen people have 
witnessed these "in person", and in any case a lot of our massive awareness and 
"recruiting" projects - some of them incredibly successful in their goals - have come 
from imagery I've "brought back" from these. (Even now, there are three major 
promotional/awareness projects keeping me from any sort of restful sleep; things that
are piling up in-progress. These are the sort of things I could really use a hand with. 
And then there's this.)

They give me the images; my mind, once it's not overloaded, processes them into the 
information they're meant for... processing out the terror and the images of the end 
we're trying to avoid. I've seen it. And most times they're not easy... either to interpret 
or to see in the first place. It's not simple, it's not fun, it's not pleasant... Trin keeps 
saying she's afraid that one of these times my brain is simply going to give out, that the 
human body isn't meant to get slammed with that sort of "too much information" all at 
once.

And maybe it will; maybe that's when I'll know my time's up. Maybe that's how I'll go. I 
can hope not... but what happens, happens. I don't - and can't - have a "normal life". 
Most of you reading this can and do; you check Livejournal between TV shows or 
school, between shopping or driving. I was created for this. God, it scares me 
sometimes. And again, it doesn't mean that I think I'm "better" or "more important"... 
people have different reasons for being. This happens to be mine.

But understand that some of the direction comes from these images; which means(in 
terms of the 06C) that they're important, in the sense of containing these things, 
either forehand or imagery that will eventually direct a project. I don't usually write or 
speak about them until I've had a little time to process... usually, I can't. But I do 
eventually, and the support during and after - and the help in interpreting in terms of 
how to make them understand the things I've seen - is something I truly need from all 
of you. Up until this point, it's humbled and awed me, reduced me to tears, and kept me 
sane... this support. And it comes from belief.

• Take what we're speaking about, and "teaching", how you will, interpret it as you 
choose, and take away what you need to change your own life... but when you pass on 
the group's message, make sure it is our message. And this isn't "AHA! BELIEVE 
WHAT WE BELIEVE OR ELSE!" Make sure you pause here, read it through - as many 
times as you need to, if you find this hard to believe! - and try and understand this 
example:

Like Trin and I talked about on Radio Zero-One tonight - last night? - and I really thought 
was a clear and useful example, say you're studying the Bible. (My life seems over-full of 
Biblical imagery just lately. *sighs.*) You read the idea of "love thy neighbor as thyself", 
and you choose how to interpret that in terms of your own life. If you choose to read it 
as "love thy neighbor by helping them out in charity", that's how you perceive and act on 
it. If you read it as "do unto others", you'll apply that principle to your own life.

But if you're preaching, or studying the text seriously, or honestly trying to share the 
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idea of the Word with others, you don't start out by telling someone who's never read 
the Bible to "love thy neighbor as thyself by performing acts of charity". That's your 
interpretation... and although not only do you have an absolute right to it but should 
entirely do so, you have to allow people the chance to hear the original message first; 
and then let them take away from it what they will, interpret it how they will, and apply it 
to their own lives. This is a hurdle point that I'm so incredibly glad to address here and 
now. Do you understand the example?

It has absolutely NOTHING to do with being "TEH ONE TRUE WAY" or believing we are... 
God, how many TIMES DO I HAVE TO REPEAT THAT? It's simply the idea of not having 
to correct misconceptions - we fight against that so much already - and since the 
ultimate goal is to unite people in at least their own freedom, a clear universal 
message is like a gift from us to them. They can take it if they choose, use it how they 
choose, but if I give them a garbled version... I'm failing, somehow. Not you: I'm failing. 
I'm doing something wrong and screwing up, somehow. And that means letting them 
down... letting you down. All of you. Please let me know if this is clear.

It's unique, certainly - uniting the masses under the flag of a universal belief... of 
believing what they choose. An exit from the corner the collective reality backs so many 
of them into, an option that they don't have to worship under, conform their entire lives 
or their "souls" to, explain away to people who scream that they're "heathens", or pay a 
single cent or dime for any aspect of(people who charge for "spiritual counseling" or 
"church admittance" or "psychic healing" or "THE TRUTH" make me ABSOLUTELY 
F***ING SICK; that is the one thing I absolutely cannot abide. I wrote about this once - 
and it's actually relevant to this! - somewhere around two years ago: Who Puts a Price 
on Peace?). They don't have to be "just like everybody else" to believe - even uniting 
under these tenets doesn't do that; like the banks of a stream, it's a guide and not a 
dam - or fulfill any other exclusive restrictions like that. Cool, huh?

• Believe that all humans as a whole - all sentient beings, really - are inherently good 
and worth the effort and sacrifice. You're worth it to me; and everyone is loved by 
someone, or should be. Everyone has an equal right to peace and freedom and choice; 
NO ONE is "inherently bad" or "beyond help" or hope. Evil lies in intent, not in design.

• Understand that despite the universality of these group beliefs, people will take it to 
heart in different ways; that for some it's entirely revolution, and for others it more 
approaches the quality of revelation. It's an entirely spiritual journey for some. It may 
not be for you... or it may eventually become one. But understand that it depends on 
the person. Also, this involves not being "threatened" by the established "rallying 
points" of terminology that people like yinepusayi and zeal_for_life(and allegradestina of 
course, who is one of the most passionate about it) have have worked so hard to clarify 
and stand behind.

How you refer to me - or believe - is entirely up to you, and your perception of what I do, 
but don't be "put off" by someone else's. After a lot of discussion, they agreed that 
having something was necessary, if only just for the sake of cohesive explanation. For 
support. At least, they unite those behind it. At this point, several personal "vision 
quests", meditations, and a LOT of advice from a lot of our people later, I've come to 
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accept those things, to the degree that I need to. Trin thinks it's part of my evolution, in 
what I need to do. That's personal... just like your choices are. I know what I am; I'll be 
doing nothing but working toward that Purpose until the end of my life. What you call 
that is just a sculpting of language. (But keep in mind that you don't have to come into 
the group waving that flag. *laughs a little.* Don't worry. Choice, eh?)

And just a reminder: accepting those things, that role, still doesn't mean I - or they - 
think I'm a "better person", or some snazzy untouchable Cool-Man. It's like being a 
priest; it's a station. It's a job. It's a responsibility that seems overwhelming, sometimes, 
and it's an honor, too, their faith... but only because I love them, and it means at least a 
little that I'm on the right Path; succeeding so far in my Purpose, just a little. Can you 
understand that?

• Can basically - more or less - say that you believe in these basic, "non-denominational", 
unfettered ideas:

I believe freedom, truth and peace are worth fighting for.
I believe that I myself am a warrior for these absolutes, and will undertake as such.
I believe in my own ability to choose, and be free.
I believe in the rights of all sentient beings.
I believe in the power of peace; ’lovingkindness’ to some, ’blessing of all forms of 
intelligence’, for others. In the end, the root is the same.
I believe in the good of the many:
I believe in the good of the individual.
I believe in those who lead.
I believe in those who walk beside.
I believe all beings are equal in our desire for freedom.
I believe my mind is free.
I believe others may be free as well: if they are only shown the choice.
I believe, in the end, that this is worth everything.

• Can understand, respect, and try to keep in mind that

"I choose to be a shining beacon of freedom to ALL sentient beings; this requires more 
of a dedication than most would at first believe, because upholding a vow means a 
universal upholding: not saying "I vow to free all sentient beings, except for this person, 
who annoys me." This requires a desire to set free all resentments and grudges that 
may come between myself and my love for all beings: for in the end, we are all children 
of God, the Is, the Universe, the Source(whichever you choose to believe in), and all with 
the same inalienable right... the right to freedom."

• Are not afraid to stand up for what you believe in, even though a lot of people, at first, 
probably aren't going to "get it". After all, spreading the message of freedom and 
choice is the point of the group in the first place. Now, this doesn't mean bugling all 
over the place in great detail every little aspect of the Mission; you of course have the 
right to reveal what you want, when you want... or nothing at all. It's the same with any 
religion(it should be, anyway, and is as far as I'm concerned), belief, cause, or love; it's 
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up to your discretion. As it should be.

What it does mean is that if someone attacks the group with no reason other than 
pure malice - someone who just likes to "make fun of the crazy people" - and you're 
there to see it, and are a part of the group, you won't simply stand by and let them spill 
wrong information everywhere just because you're afraid to be "lumped in with the 
nutbags". That you won't "recant" your beliefs only out of fear of others' opinions... after 
all, that's the pandemic we're fighting the war against, isn't it? Forced blindness rooted 
in fear. (And again, this doesn't mean you have to stand up and wave a flag saying "BUT 
WAIT! I'M A PART OF THAT GROUP, AND BLAH BLAH BLAH!") All that we ask is that 
you - neutrally, as least - try and defuse misinformation. Open their eyes before they get 
them stapled closed with ignorance of our real intentions.

Some people are vocal, of course; Zeal and a couple of others have broken tiny ground 
in being the first to have site banners or miniscule little buttons that say something to 
the effect of "I'm a part of Neo's Revolution: ask me how". This is right along the lines of 
things like our R.E.M. project; just enough information to pique people's interest. But 
that's yet another groovy thing that makes us different and reminds you that even in 
spite of the fact that I've *gasp!* organized some universals in order to move forward, 
you still have freedom of choice in absolutely every aspect within that... you can decide 
how vocal you want to be. Decide whether or not that's an important part of your 
contributions to the group. A whisper never woke a sleeper from a coma, as I've said a 
thousand times; but sometimes people give the wake-up shout in their own time. 
Things are cycling up, now, though... the wake-up call is, to coin a melodramatic phrase, 
imminent.

• Respect the members of the group: their dedication to the Mission, their individual 
personalities and struggles, their willingness to band together, and their differences... 
it's that variety, all "walks of life", religions, countries and origins, that makes us have a 
solid foothold in the fight toward that goal. Respect the work they do, the contributions 
they make, and see them as partners in the work... don't backbite, flame, or cut down 
someone else's ideas. (If you're the type to do that, though, then how the hell did you 
get here?)

Disagreement will happen, but getting to know each other and coming to a mutual idea 
is the point... and more than that, it's necessary to this work. A microcosm of the 
ultimate goal. Every one of them is here for their own reasons, and it means something 
different to all of them... but at the root of it, they're here because they're working for 
the same thing(s) you're working for. The thing we sacrifice and fight for; and the things 
that yes, I believe I'll ultimately give my life for, although it's 99.9% likely that that end 
will come in nothing so dramatic as a literal battlefield:

Peace. Choice. Freedom.

And it is true, it absolutely and sincerely is: the only way to get there is together.

________________________________________
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Pa r t  III o f  III : Ge t t i n g  In v o l v e d  Di r e c t l y  i n  t h e  Mi s s i o n

Ul t i m a t e l y ... ultimately, this is how I'd like to see it happen:

• People come in, and ask their questions.
• They get to know the Mission, the message, and us.
• They interpret it into their own lives.
• They learn to "see what I see"; to define their own reality, learn ways to put a scratch 
on that glass that are sometimes subtle and sometimes screeching-halt memorable... 
and sometimes - on rare, special occasions - both.
• ...and they learn how to share that idea with others.
• They go back "out into the world", and spread the idea of choice like a virus. Or, maybe 
better, like an antidote to a virus. They spread the message, and groups of people who 
believe in the Purpose gather around the spreading...
• Some of them do nothing more than apply their new awareness to their own lives; to 
live, to choose, and to be free. To open their eyes... and this, now more than ever, is 
what humanity truly needs. Before there's no time left to see.
• And ultimately, eventually, because of that spreading, the blindness and fear will be 
the minority... and those who are aware that they can define their reality for 
themselves, who are not blindly led into hatred, will be in numbers great enough to shift 
everything.

...again, I see in images rather than in words and it drives me absolutely crazy 
sometimes. Like now, when I'm trying with far too many words to describe a very clear 
image. But the viral spread is - maybe unfortunately - right now, the most accurate and 
complete metaphor I can use. Or this: fallout. Logic bomb. Drop a small bomb in one 
place, and the fallout will spread throughout a certain radius. Drop another one 
somewhere else, and the same thing will happen. Work hard enough, drop enough, 
and eventually it will be "reachable" from everywhere. That's the idea.

Keep in mind that the concept is NOT TO "BRAINWASH THE MASSES", despite 
whatever the detractors and skeptics might believe. (Which astounds and confuses 
me, really, every time I try to consciously think about it; I mean, what do we have to 
brainwash them with? "You WILL make your own choices, you WILL be free"...?) The 
idea is to spread it far enough, completely enough, and globally enough as to where 
anyone who wants it, chooses it, or needs some other option can be aware of it. 
"Making" them believe it goes against the entire concept of free will; allowing them to 
see that they can, that they are able to - and have the ultimate and undeniable right to 
believe it - is the point. The only difference within the group is that to drive this, to make 
it happen, is a very specific organization; and as such, needs those focal points to 
function as well as it needs to. See?

There is not - and never will be - any "force" involved; not within the group or outside it. 
Not as far as belief goes, in any case. There is FAR too damn much of that already, 
people drunk with blindness and power. I won't wade through effigies and ashes, I won't 
stand amid the wreckage of land and lives and love, I won't watch it happen again 
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simply because they don't know enough to know not to fear change. I won't.

I can't.

________________________________________

A Un i v e r s a l  De c l a r a t i o n  o f  Se n t i e n t  Ri g h t s

Mo s t  people are familiar with the U.N.’s "Universal Declaration of Human Rights": it is 
the basis for all laws concerning freedom, safety and security of the person and their 
life and liberty, and freedom from torture or unjust imprisonment. But in my Purpose 
here, and in my powerful beliefs about true freedom and evolution, I needed a 
document, clear and straightforward, that stated not only what we believe to be true, 
but what we feel is worth defending, as a group, as an army, as a sentient, 
compassionate people. I came here to prevent what once happened from happening 
again; and, in so doing, have updated this Universal Declaration with those things we 
feel it truly needs... those things worth fighting for. Several people have told me that 
they’d like to see this "made official" in this age of technology and fear: I can only hope it 
may be, eventually, but as of now, this is my gift of ongoing hope. One of the most 
important things I feel I’ve ever written, and one I hope survives me, if I have as little 
time as I may.

Original adopted and proclaimed by General Assembly resolution 217 A (III) of 10
December 1948

Universal Declaration of Human Rights

Preamble
Whereas recognition of the inherent dignity and of the equal and inalienable rights of 
sentient
beings[hereafter, ’sentients’] is the foundation of freedom, justice and peace in the 
world,
Whereas disregard and contempt for the rights of sentients have resulted in 
barbarous acts which
have outraged the conscience of all conscious beings, and the advent of a world in 
which all sentients shall
enjoy freedom of speech, freedom of choice and belief and freedom from fear and 
want has been
proclaimed as the highest aspiration of the common people,

Whereas it is essential, if sentient beings are not to be compelled to have recourse, as 
a last
resort, to rebellion against tyranny and oppression, that sentients’ rights should be 
protected by
the rule of law,
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Whereas it is essential to promote the development of friendly relations between 
nations and
between all beings,

Whereas the peoples of Veritas Zero-One and the associated organization have 
reaffirmed their
faith in the fundamental rights of sentients, in the dignity and worth of the sentient 
being and in
the equal rights of men, women, and all other living, sentient persons, and have 
determined to
promote social progress and better standards of life in larger freedom,

Whereas this group and organization have pledged themselves to achieve, in 
cooperation with
any necessary outside assistance, the promotion of universal respect for and 
observance of
sentients’ rights and fundamental freedoms,

Whereas a common understanding of these rights and freedoms is of the greatest 
importance for
the full realization of this pledge,

Now, therefore,

Veritas Zero-One, its associated organization(s) and Neo as spokesperson,

Proclaims this Universal Declaration of Human Rights as a common standard of 
achievement for
all peoples and all nations, to the end that every individual and every organ of society, 
keeping
this Declaration constantly in mind, shall strive by teaching and education to promote 
respect for
these rights and freedoms and by progressive measures, national and international, to 
secure
their universal and effective recognition and observance, both among the peoples of 
Member
States themselves and among the peoples of territories under their jurisdiction.

Article 1
All sentient beings are born free and equal in dignity and rights, regardless of their 
origins,
structure of living, design, or the construction of their bodies; regardless of whether 
they are
’born’, as in the case of human beings, or are endowed with life through some other 
method(i.e.,
’created’). They are endowed with reason and conscience and should act towards one 
another in
a spirit of brotherhood.
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Article 2
Everyone is entitled to all the rights and freedoms set forth in this Declaration, without 
distinction
of any kind, such as race, color, sex, sexual orientation, language, religion, political or 
other
opinion, national or social origin, property, origin, ’body makeup’(human or otherwise), 
birth or
other status. Furthermore, it is against the basics of freedom to refuse someone the 
right to life,
freedom, or choice, either because one does not agree with their choices or because 
said person
differs in race, color, sex, language, religion, political or other opinion, property, birth, or 
other
status, or origin; regardless of what said person’s body is constructed of or where they 
’came’
from, these rights are to be considered unalienable.

Furthermore, no distinction shall be made on the basis of the political, jurisdictional or
international status of the country or territory to which a person belongs, whether it be
independent, trust, non-self-governing or under any other limitation of sovereignty.

Article 3
Everyone has the right to life, liberty and security of person. No one shall be threatened 
with the
loss of life simply because another being believes that they have less of a right to that 
life or
because another being believes them ’less valuable’ than another of different 
construction or
origin. Once a being or person is alive and aware, then these rights are theirs 
automatically and
without question; not to be withheld or rescinded at any time.

Article 4
No one shall be held in slavery or servitude; slavery and the slave trade shall be 
prohibited in all
their forms. Furthermore, no one shall be created for the express purpose of entering 
into the
service of another; no one is superior enough to any other living being that they should 
be
allowed to create an alive and aware being to serve as a slave or ’utility’ for their needs.
This
practice shall be immediately abolished; any beings currently existing in servitude 
should be
given the choice to exist independently and free, without fear of reprisal from their 
’owners’.

Article 5
No one shall be subjected to torture or to cruel, inhumane, or degrading treatment or 
punishment.
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What constitutes ’inhumane’, may vary from being to being, and thus we state: any 
treatment that
is degrading, cruel, or causes pain, fear, or harm to the mental, emotional, or physical 
integrity of
a being.

Article 6
Everyone has the right to recognition everywhere as a person before the law.

Article 7
All are equal before the law and are entitled without any discrimination to equal 
protection of the
law. All are entitled to equal protection against any discrimination in violation of this 
Declaration
and against any incitement to such discrimination.

Article 8
Everyone has the right to an effective remedy by the competent national tribunals -- or, 
failing
that, by an appropriate body -- for acts violating the fundamental rights granted him by 
the
Constitution, by this Declaration, or by law.

Article 9
No sentient being shall be subjected to arbitrary arrest, detention or exile. Whether or 
not a being
has ’served their Purpose’ or has the right to choose their own path is the decision of 
no other
being save the one in question.

Article 10
Everyone is entitled in full equality to a fair and public hearing by an independent and 
impartial
tribunal, in the determination of his rights and obligations and of any criminal charge 
against him.

Article 11
1. Everyone charged with a penal offence has the right to be presumed innocent until 
proved
guilty according to law in a public trial at which he has had all the guarantees 
necessary for his
defence.
2. No one shall be held guilty of any penal offence on account of any act or omission 
which did
not constitute a penal offence, under national or international law, at the time when it 
was
committed. Nor shall a heavier penalty be imposed than the one that was applicable at 
the time
the penal offence was committed.
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Article 12
No one shall be subjected to arbitrary interference with his privacy, family, home or
correspondence, nor to attacks upon his honour and reputation. Everyone has the 
right to the
protection of the law against such interference or attacks, regardless of race, 
construction, or
origin.

Article 13
1. Everyone has the right to freedom of movement and residence within the borders of 
each
State.
2. Everyone has the right to leave any country, including his own, and to return to his 
country.

Article 14
1. Everyone has the right to seek and to enjoy in other countries asylum from 
persecution.
2. This right may not be invoked in the case of prosecutions genuinely arising from non-
political
crimes or from acts contrary to the purposes and principles of the United Nations.

Article 15
1. Everyone has the right to a nationality.
2. No one shall be arbitrarily deprived of his nationality nor denied the right to change 
his
nationality.

Article 16
1. Beings of full age, without any limitation due to race, composition, origin, nationality, 
sexual
orientation, or religion, have the right to marry and to found a family. They are entitled 
to equal
rights as to marriage, during marriage and at its dissolution.
2. Marriage shall be entered into only with the free and full consent of the intending 
spouses.

Article 17
1. Everyone has the right to own property alone as well as in association with others.
2. No one shall be arbitrarily deprived of his property.

Article 18
Everyone has the right to freedom of thought, conscience and religion; this right 
includes
freedom to change his religion or belief, and freedom, either alone or in community 
with others
and in public or private, to manifest his religion or belief in teaching, practice, worship 
and
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observance. Furthermore, everyone has the inherent right to choice, to define for 
themselves the
path that best suits them, and to pursue that path free from reprisal, condemnation, 
interference,
or ostracism or exile, regardless of whether his choice is accepted by others or by the 
societal
collective at large. Freedom is founded upon the individual, and choice is the basic 
building block
of individuality.

Article 19
Everyone has the right to freedom of opinion and expression; this right includes 
freedom to
hold opinions without interference and to seek, receive and impart information and 
ideas through
any media and regardless of frontiers.

Article 20
1. Everyone has the right to freedom of peaceful assembly and association.
2. No one may be compelled to belong to an association.

Article 21
1. Everyone has the right to take part in the government of his country, directly or 
through freely
chosen representatives.
2. Everyone has the right to equal access to public service in his country.
3. The will of the people shall be the basis of the authority of government; this will shall 
be
expressed in periodic and genuine elections which shall be by universal and equal 
suffrage and
shall be held by secret vote or by equivalent free voting procedures.

Article 22
Everyone, as a member of society, has the right to social security and is entitled to 
realization,
through national effort and international co-operation and in accordance with the 
organization and
resources of each State, of the economic, social and cultural rights indispensable for 
his dignity
and the free development of his personality.

Article 23
1. Everyone has the right to work, to free choice of employment, to just and favourable
conditions of work and to protection against unemployment.
2. Everyone, without any discrimination, has the right to equal pay for equal work.
3. Everyone who works has the right to just and favourable remuneration ensuring for 
himself
and his family an existence worthy of human dignity, and supplemented, if necessary, by
other
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means of social protection.
4. Everyone has the right to form and to join trade unions for the protection of his 
interests.
5. Everyone has the freedom to choose work or trade, without being compelled to it on 
the
basis of their composition, origin, or creator; no one may be expressly ’created’ or 
impelled to
service.

Article 24
Everyone has the right to rest and leisure, including reasonable limitation of working 
hours and
periodic holidays with pay.

Article 25
1. Everyone has the right to a standard of living adequate for the health and well-being 
of
himself and of his family, including food, clothing, housing and medical(in any form) care 
and
necessary social services, and the right to security in the event of unemployment, 
sickness,
disability, widowhood, old age or other lack of livelihood in circumstances beyond his 
control.
2. Motherhood and childhood are entitled to special care and assistance. All children, 
whether
born in or out of wedlock, shall enjoy the same social protection.

Article 26
1. Everyone has the right to education. Education shall be free, at least in the 
elementary and
fundamental stages. Elementary education shall be compulsory. Technical and 
professional
education shall be made generally available and higher education shall be equally 
accessible to
all on the basis of merit.
2. Education shall be directed to the full development of the human personality and to 
the
strengthening of respect for human rights and fundamental freedoms. It shall promote
understanding, tolerance and friendship among all nations, sentient beings, origins, 
and racial or
religious groups, and shall further the activities of the United Nations for the 
maintenance of
peace.
3. Parents have a prior right to choose the kind of education that shall be given to their 
children.

Article 27
1. Everyone has the right freely to participate in the cultural life of the community, to 
enjoy the
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arts and to share in scientific advancement and its benefits.
2. Everyone has the right to the protection of the moral and material interests 
resulting from any
scientific, literary or artistic production of which he is the author.

Article 28
Everyone is entitled to a social and international order in which the rights and 
freedoms set forth
in this Declaration can be fully realized.

Article 29
1. Everyone has duties to the community in which alone the free and full development 
of his
personality is possible.
2. In the exercise of his rights and freedoms, everyone shall be subject only to such 
limitations
as are determined by law solely for the purpose of securing due recognition and 
respect for the
rights and freedoms of others and of meeting the just requirements of morality, public 
order and
the general welfare in a democratic society.
3. These rights and freedoms may in no case be exercised contrary to the purposes 
and
principles of the United Nations as set forth in the original declaration; or Veritas Zero-
One and its
associated organizations in the updated Declaration. Both are extant for a similar 
Purpose:
freedom for all beings, under law.

Article 30
No sentient being, under this Declaration, is superior to, has more of a right to choice, 
freedom,
and life, or shall be allowed to oppress any other sentient being; regardless of either 
being’s
origin, composition, creator, original Purpose, race, sex, color, language, sexual 
orientation,
religion, political or other opinion, property, birth, or other status. Furthermore, no 
sentient being
shall be allowed to treat any other sentient as a lower class or status of being based 
on any of
these characteristics, their beliefs, or their choices.

Article 31
Where all other legal, national, and constitutional recourse have failed in preserving 
the rights set
forth herein, sentient beings are entitled to resist or refuse treatment that is not in 
compliance with
these rights; whether by protest, assembly, or in rare cases, revolution.
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Article 32
Nothing in this Declaration may be interpreted as implying for any State, group or 
person any
right to engage in any activity or to perform any act aimed at the destruction of any of 
the rights
and freedoms set forth herein.
So has it been agreed upon:

Updated Declaration © 2006, Neo [Official © pending, Veritas Zero-One]
Original © The Office of the High Commissioner for Human Rights

________________________________________

________________________________________

Chapter Four 

The Choice is Yours: Where Will You Go From 
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Here?     

                                            
                         

Closing Words From the 
Believers

of the Zero-Six Contingent

             

       Right now at this very moment, an underground Revolution for freedom, choice 
and peace is building; people from all over the world, from all walks of life are gathering 
to fight the biggest and hardest war the human race will ever face, a war of the mind. 
The things we are fighting against, you see every day: wars between religions, 
countries and gangs, the teasing and mocking that goes on in playgrounds at schools, 
and in the streets. It is fear of the unknown, fear of someone that is different from you 
because they don't fit with your construct of collective preconceptions. People fear that 
which is different, that which does not "fit" with what they have been taught since birth. 
The Revolution is fighting to break this perpetuating cycle and bring on a "New World 
Order"; where fear of the unknown is no longer the root of human reality is what we 
are trying to do.

    What makes the Zero-Six Contingent so unique and different from any other group 
is that it has nothing to do with worship, gods and conforming to another set of 
collective rules, another system – if it were the mission would be just like every other, 
another system. A path that promotes freedom, peace and freedom of choice, where 
people don't need to change their beliefs, don't have to conform to a set of rules to be 
accepted and are encouraged to make their own choices, to follow their own path and 
to take what they want from the message - which is freely available at no cost to 
anyone, this is not about any sort of financial gain: it's about love. Does it sound cultish 
yet? I don't think so. No one pushed Alice down the rabbit hole.

    Who sees this, who would have the courage to break away and fight for us all? This 
is what is hard for most people to conceive. Neo, existing in this world, gains nothing 
from doing this, he does it for all of us out of love, because he believes every mind is 
worth it.

    So many people who have read Neo's writings and had conversations with him have 
written in and said "this stuff has changed my life", that it is so different to what 
everyone else does, and it makes so much sense to people when they actually take the 
time to find out why he is here; to show people the door to freedom, peace and 
freedom of choice, to choose your own path, that your reality, your meaning of life can 
only be defined by you by your subjective perception of the world around you.

    I am one of many people who felt there was more, that something was missing, and 
found it through Neo. This has changed my life in a great way, a way which is hard to 
explain. I have always had an open mind, but now I am awake and aware of things and 
can see clear as day why humanity is suffering. People who know Neo, are friends with 
him - some spanning over nine years - truly believe on their own findings that Neo and 
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the others are who they are, when people take the time to get to know them and listen 
to what Neo has to say, they see he is not some crazy guy wanting to get attention or 
forcing anything on them, that what he says is true and genuine and the message is 
the truth in the rawest form.

________________________________________

Neo's Closing Words: 
To All of You Out There

I  watch you all. Every day. Watch you try and make sense of your wars, of your hatred, 
of every teenager that blows their own head off because they can't make sense of why 
what they are doesn't fit with what the rest of the world expects them to be... beause 
they have been allowed no other option. People cry 'why?!' -- when they already know.

I see everyone who is something that everyone else doesn't see in the mirror. I watch 
you struggle... and now it's time you found out.

By giving you the illusion of a thousand small freedoms, they've taken away the biggest 
one there is: the freedom to wake up. To choose your own path. Reality is subjective, 
NOT collective: who you are and what you do, what is "real" to you as it has been 
defined is nothing more than a societal Construct... based on fear. This fear is the root 
of everything you're looking for and can't find - the root of all human devastation, all 
human hate. Not money or religion or skin color or oil or politics. Fear.

Fear, a great pulsing, beating heart that drives the human race's blindness. A great 
pulsing, beating heart that - instead of the spark that's inside all of you, instead of your 
common humanity - connects each and every one of you. An organ of fear, a center of 
control that drives everything you do. Take a good look. It might be as close as you've 
allowed yourself to get to the truth.

Fear of the unknown, fear of that which is different... paralyzing fear of change. 
Because what you have now is comofrtable. Nine-to-five and Visa Bank of America, 
world without end, Amen. If humans accept something BEYOND the realms of the pre-
packaged reality that you are all handed - without even knowing it - from birth... well. 
Why, then, you might HAVE to wake up. Might have to learn to THINK.

And you can't have that, can you? It's easier to go along. To forget that something 
inside you that you feel is missing; to be a drone rather than a spark. To shut 
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yourselves off from the universal. Easier to fear... and to cover that fear with hate, that 
comfortable blindness, to create an outside enemy that they can conquer and destroy 
when the enemy is only yourselves. Wars are fought, teenagers come home crippled 
and blind, for a cause they don't understand-- because it isn't one. It's only because 
everyone is someone else's stranger. Everyone is someone else's infidel. And it's easier 
to blame someone different than to accept their differences. And it makes more 
money. Right?

This is the root, Your comfortable blindness. Your fear of waking from the dream... of 
trying to live for yourselves. And people die from this fear every day: only it's usually 
'homicide' or 'suicide' on the death certificate. This is what we're here to change. 
Outside of everything you take for granted - with your cities and cars, your jobs and 
cubicles, your gas prices and your action items - a revolution is growing. A revolution 
made up of people just like you... people who are slowly learning that we are fighting for 
freedom. YOUR freedom. And not the freedom you put on your bumpers and flags... 
freedom of the MIND.

Put someone in a perfect glass maze, a perfect glass prison, and they'll go about their 
daily lives just as you've programmed them to; they'll never see the walls. Put a 
SCRATCH on that glass, though - on the collective person's idea of 'reality' - and all of a 
sudden they might just see it for what it is. A CHOICE. A choice to remain in the cycle... 
or create your own. To define your reality - in the end, only meaning to ultimately define 
yourself to yourself - by choice... before the blindness destroys you all. And it will 
happen. Trust me.

For everyone who feels that there's something wrong with the world. Everyone who 
feels like something's missing. Like they're dying inside by inches, wasting their lives and 
crying 'why'. Reaching for someone to save them when they could save themselves. 
Everyone who is lost simply because the human race is the only animal that teaches 
conformity as a survival instinct.

Not restrictive or exclusive religion; not an anti-anything: a REVOLUTION. The Zero Six 
Contingent.
A new vision. Teaching them how to see.

This is what we are. This is what I do.

The choice is yours.  

I am here: to prevent what happened in the old world, the place we came from, from 
happening again. To keep people from ending their lives - or the lives of others, in 
desperate fear - because they are backed into a corner by the power of collective 
reality. To teach those in the System that they do not have to remain defined by it; that 
they need not destroy something - or live in fear of it - simply because they have been 
taught that it is different.

To wake them up, not to the fact that the "System is evil" - it isn't, by design, and neither 
was the Matrix[something most people, familiar only with the popular culture films, 
miss entirely] - but to the fact that they themselves can CHOOSE the reality to which 
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they subscribe, the self-definition that allows them to live.

To teach them not "how to take the red pill" and blindly "escape" the System[a societal 
Construct of fear, here, no massive computer simulation]; not here, not anymore. 
Instead, to teach them how to "see the code", the pattern behind the blindness, and - 
so seeing - choose their path with open eyes. Be free.

Learn what the magician sees, what the programmer sees, rise above the obstructing 
clouds, and the code is no mystery, nothing to fear. The sky is yours. The miracles that 
stretch beyond the things you've been taught are "possible" aren't miraculous because 
they are out of your reach. They're miraculous because they are in YOUR hands, now; 
you just never noticed.

Nationwide and throughout several countries, the revolution grows: the Zero-Six 
Contingent, the war of the mind. You can become part of this, if you choose. It only 
remains to ask.

________________________________________
                                             

A New Believer's 
Testimonial: 

A Revelation of Love

I  have been in deep thought for a couple months now. I was all about the idea of 
"shooting up cops and feds" for the sake of anarchy. I was ready to go out and join or 
build a militia specifically for that purpose. I had built up so much hate for these 
people... the ones who form the governments of the world. I wanted all of them to die 
or become imprisoned, and I wanted to destroy the currency system which most 
people rely so heavily on. I thought that if I was successful in destroying the "New 
World Order" as some put it, humanity as a whole would be free.

   But then I started to consider what I was preparing to do. I was ready to go out, and, 
yes, KILL people. Kill FELLOW HUMANS! I realized that would be just as bad as their 
murdering and enslaving innocent people for the sake of the system. How could that 
accomplish anything? At the very least, it would set an example that stated that killing 
is okay. IT'S NOT. Maybe in a self-defense situation - but only if your very life is directly 
threatened. And even then, there's most always a way around killing.

   Once I realized this, I began to reform my whole view on everything. I knew there was 
a problem, and I knew that I must do something about it... but killing these people just 
wouldn't do it. Even IF I were to be successful, something would be missing. There 
would have to be something to keep this from happening again.

   I don't know how long I searched... both myself and the thoughts of others via the 
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internet and books... I had to find the answer somewhere. I knew it was within me, but I 
just didn't know how to recognize it. My thoughts had been clouded by hate for so long, 
that I just couldn't see it anymore.

   Then I somehow stumbled upon it... in someone else's words. I ran across Neo's 
website during a particularly intense search one night. I read through it and realized - 
that thing that was missing... it was love. I was shocked that I had forgotten it. Love is 
the thing that can fix all of this. And I don't mean the physical thing into which society 
has degraded their meaning of love, but actual love. That feeling that allows us to 
appreciate all life. And to appreciate each other.

I once felt this way about all life - that all living creatures have a right to live freely. But 
after several years of frustration, having seen things become worse and worse, I gave 
in to hate, and lost sight of the beauty of this world.

   I have begun a new journey. Not one of destruction, but one of love. My journey's goal 
is to show the world that there is more to life than how much is on the paycheck, how 
nice the car is, how big the house is, etc. There's more to it than material posessions 
and popularity. I hope to reach into the darkest corners of the earth with this message 
of love. I hope to take part in the softening of even the hardest hearts. They need to be 
loved just like anyone else. They need to see the lives they are destroying. They need to 
see that these lives they are ruining are more than just pawns in a grand chess game - 
no, they are humans. As Neo would put it, they are sentient beings who deserve every 
right  to live free.

   I don't care how much time it takes, or any of that - this is the most important thing 
to me. I need to see this happen. This isn't some pie-in-the-sky dream of mine - this is 
something real. Or at least it's real to me, and a few others at this point. And I want it 
to be real to everyone.

   I trust Neo to lead us on this journey. His words were so clear - they helped me to 
realize what I had forgotten - what I was missing for such a long time. I believe he 
knows what he is doing. I'm behind and with him 100% on this. It is all that I care about. 
I want love to spread throughout the world - to permeate every being and cause a 
major change for the better.

                     
                     (Northern California)

________________________________________
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All content herein © 2004-2007 Neo, unless otherwise credited; then © 2007, respective authors/artists below. 
Used by permission.

About the Contributing Members Whose Text Appears in the Codex:

Ke e  ,whose art appears on this book's cover,has many interests and passions that 
evolve all the time, and doesn't fit very well into any box you'd think to use. Kee is 
working towards a computer science degree, but hasn't decided what to do with it--
saving the world seems like a good start.

Gi n ais a professional and author/poet who currently lives and works in California. 
She has been an advisor and friend to Neo for nearly seven years as of 2007; a 
gifted and intuitive human being, she has always been an extraordinary peacekeeper. 
She writes and wishes for "happiness for all of my friends". 

Tr i n i t y  is a para-educator that works with autistic and disabled children in 
Washington State; she is also, as of June 2007, Neo's fiancée of three years. 
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Together, they've come to prevent what happened in the old world from happening 
again: to teach freedom from blindness... and the awareness of love.

Mo r d a x  is an author and cross-disciplinary artist from New York State who has 
been writing and creating for the last dozen years of her life. She is 21 and currently 
working on completing her first novel.

Sa r a h( Ze a l) is currently a student at an agricultural college in Australia with only 
another four weeks left. She owns two Siberian huskies which she runs in harness on 
dirt tracks (only one snow race is held in Australia), and considers herself a "proud 
member and volunteer for the Zero-Six Contingent, Neo's Revolution".

Ni c o l a s( Yi n e p u s a y i) is a long-time friend and supporter, who describes himself 
as "a 28 year old fun-loving person. I have a variety of health problems, but I do try 
my best to live each day as best I can, although it does get hard at times". 
Throughout all the difficulty, Nicolas is a steadfast friend, who works hard to take 
care and provide for those he loves. He currently resides in Nevada.

Bl a c k Bi r d  is a self-taught computer technician, currently working in northern 
California. He has traveled the country for the past 3 years, living and working with 
people from all walks of life, and is now entirely dedicated to the Mission.

Ne o turned thirty years old in 2007; his contributions here are extremely self-
explanatory. This is his Mission, his Purpose, and his gift to the world he loves: the 
wake-up call to a world that still has the extraordinary potential to save itself. He is 
available to everyone who needs him - or those who would like to speak to him in 
person - twenty-four hours a day. Neo currently lives with Trinity in Washington 
State, near Seattle. He can be reached in a large variety of ways, including at 
system.anomaly@gmail.com, or - for now, as of June 2007 - he can be contacted 
through voice or text messaging at (360) 649-6223. His home page, having grown 
exponentially over several years, can be found at http://www.truthofthespoon.net/.

________________________________________

http://www.pdfonline.com/easypdf/?gad=CLjUiqcCEgjbNejkqKEugRjG27j-AyCw_-AP


________________________________________

http://www.pdfonline.com/easypdf/?gad=CLjUiqcCEgjbNejkqKEugRjG27j-AyCw_-AP

