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ver since my baptism at the crack of dawn on Easter Day of 2001, I had always wanted to write something for Lent rather than just reading something, but I never dreamed that this would be the subject.  Like “95 Theses” and Consumerism, The Autobiography of an Anesthetized Patient was written before Michael Jackson's death, and like Consumerism, does not even mention him.  “95 Theses” refers to his addiction to anesthesia in the present tense, as I had been railing for years that his excessive cosmetic surgeries were merely flimsy excuses to be anesthetized.  The investigation has uncovered anesthetic agents in his home, raising allegations of nocturnal sedation or anesthetization, developments that even I couldn’t imagine.  Jackson's demise underscores the urgency of anesthesia reform, as his downfall had originated with a nose job in the '80s that was inherently racist.  I am smelling blood now more than ever.


Currently, George Lucas denies that The Empire Strikes Back is autobiographical, but in its cover story review in TIME Magazine mentioned in slide 49, he was quoted, “There's a lot more of myself in Star Wars than I care to admit.”  Moreover, all of his best work is in one way or another autobiographical, underscored by his perennial difficulty in creating and realizing female characters.  This validates the conspiracy theory of slide 51, that the medical mafia had intimidated him as they had done with Ralph Nader and Barbara Ehrenreich.  Besides threatening extrajudicial execution, they most likely promised him that if he kept his mouth shut, he would never be anesthetized again, and his progeny would be similarly spared.  Having an MS in biology and as a former research tech and anesthetist of rodents, I cannot be intimidated, and have been blacklisted.  This is why the byline of ASSUME THE OPPOSITE is that “there are more conspiracies than there are stars in the sky.”  Anyone who claims otherwise is innocent, naïve, and childlike.

Furthermore, current research is showing that most, if not all myths from the past are embellished versions of true stories.  The Isis and Osiris story alone prominently reiterated itself during the 20th century with Martin Luther and Coretta Scott King, with John F. and Jackie Kennedy, with Malcolm X and Betty Shabazz, and even with my Uncle Melvin and Aunt Elizabeth (see slide 58 of Consumerism).  It will keep repeating itself for as long as extrajudicial executions persist.
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“No One Will Ever Do That to Me Again”
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Like most victims of family abuse, I had a significant inner life as a child, which was in a constant state of evolution.  At barely 17, the greatest lesson of Empire was that the best fantasies are firmly grounded in reality, as many critics have concurred.  Not even the most gifted novelists or scriptwriters can even approach the compelling drama of the ongoing struggle against oppression, tyranny, and ultimately sexual domination over history and in present times.  Filled with the Spirit, I am standing up against the Inquisition, speaking out for its helpless anesthetized victims who cannot, and seeking to rescue them from the necrophiles, armed with only my writing ability and a low-budget website.  Without so much as a lightsaber, I am engaging in an astounding act of heroism and courage worthy of Heracles, a stunning drama which no fiction writer has even begun to imagine.  This diabolical mafia has killed more innocent people in the past century alone than have been killed in all the wars in history combined!  Without coordinated heroism between alternative providers, activists, artists of all types, and the working class, we are all already condemned to each being deprived of a half-century of life, give or take a decade (my own current lifetime), and to dying horrible, prolonged deaths in hospitals and other institutions.  Christ taught that if one saves one’s life, one loses it, but if one loses it for the sake of the good news to the poor [socialism], one saves it.  The personal consequences of the ongoing Medical Inquisition are a perfect example of this teaching.  Christ also implied that if one’s job is one’s downfall, one should quit.  It is better to be homeless than to be condemned to eternal perfidy.  Any Calvinist worth one’s salt should say that anesthetization (and all other medical militarism) is divine punishment for the sins of capitalism, misogyny, racism, secular caste, ageism, ableism, and ecocide.  Christ’s (and Moses’) message is of sustainability and not being sunk by natural selection as the Roman Empire and the Soviet Union had been.  The emerging Second World Depression is also natural selection at work, mentioned in slide 52, selecting against capitalism, racism, secular caste, ageism, ecocide, and mass anesthetization, and cannot be cheated.  Clearly, Lucas should follow his own advice:  “You don’t yet realize your importance.  You have only begun to discover your power…You can destroy the [Inquisition].  [They have] foreseen this.  It is your destiny.”

In 1977, my father brought home the novelization of Star Wars from the bookstore where he worked shortly after my brother and I had seen it.  This is by far the best novelization ever written, because Lucas himself had authored it.  He provides a lot of insightful back story, has a distinctive writing style, uses excellent vocabulary, and is unhindered by the great difficulties he had encountered during the making of the film.  At age 14, I had concluded that had he lived in an earlier era, he would’ve been a major novelist, and with his visual gift, would’ve enriched his work with illustrations.  Now I understand that he would’ve also been much, much happier in the 19th century or the prewar era, and his marriage would’ve endured, because he would’ve never been anesthetized.  The world population having been an order of magnitude less than it is today would’ve also made his corps of fans much more manageable, permitting face-to-face meetings in bookstores and institutions of higher learning.  This is partly why he is so nostalgic for the past, and for all his special effects, harbors Luddite tendencies.  The other reason for his nostalgia is part of the victimology of the anesthetized patient that was not broached in the Star Wars cycle, but in the earlier endeavor of American Graffiti.  The victim sorely misses one’s former life as an unanesthetized person, and associates the bygone era with the erstwhile personality that one had enjoyed during that time.  Critics describe the nostalgia of American Graffiti as extremely poignant.  I confess that I have not seen this film, because my mother had dragged my brother and me to Grease, which was absolute torture for both of us.  We deeply appreciate the blood spilled by the civil rights martyrs, which made life with some semblance of dignity possible for both of us and millions of others, and utterly loathe, despise, and detest conservative nostalgia for the ‘50s with its McCarthyism, not to mention its constrictive, suffocating clothing in relentless triple-digit heat with no air conditioning.  I really need to somehow bring myself to see this movie, now that I also fully understand its tragic significance.  This is why it is so important to teach anesthetized patients that nerve blocks, like all green technologies, are technologically superior (see slide 46, as well as slide 50 of Consumerism).

A lot of older people and those from repressive cultures and religions only see the surface of the Star Wars cycle, consisting of action, adventure, and fantasy, and dismiss it out of hand, suggesting some low functioning on their part.  Even idle poking uncovers the mythology and theology which Lucas frequently references and is mentioned in slide 55.  Upon further probing, the cycle yields philosophy and the theories of Joseph Campbell, an academic of whom Lucas is a great fan, also alluded to in slide 55.  At this level, Empire also yields pedagogy, mentioned in slide 22, which was copied almost verbatim by The Karate Kid.  Perhaps Lucas should sue for copyright infringement!  Delving deeper into Empire, one discovers Irvin Kershner’s layer of geopolitical militarism, mentioned in the footnote to slide 19.  Upon further digging, one discovers a plethora of social criticisms, such as the Imperial fleet’s committing space pollution by dumping trash before jumping to hyperspace, some of which are enumerated in the footnote to slide 34.  A deeper excavation uncovers the impact of childhood abuse, my old interpretation of the film touched upon in slides 4 and 49, which still holds validity.  The further mining I had undertaken this Lent discovered an anesthetized patient.  Autobiography links 78 different elements from the film to his story, and those are only the ones I have discovered thus far.  I no doubt that there are even more that I have not found, because I wasn’t there.  Most of these are very subtle and certainly subconscious, so no wonder the poor soul can’t remember them, and no wonder it took me nearly 3 decades to find them.  He could use a good hypnotherapist.  Hundreds of millions could use a good hypnotherapist.  A good hypnotherapist could’ve saved Michael Jackson’s life.

Is there another layer to Empire beneath the autobiography of an anesthetized patient?  Of course there is!  Further drilling unveils the most inconvenient truth of all, that sexuality and sentience are inherently incompatible and a certain recipe for disaster.  I call this bitter truth “anti-sexuality,” which is why I eschew such relationships and live as a de facto anchoress.  Christ accedes to it in Mt. 19:12 and Paul dramatically concedes to it in First Corinthians, characterizing marriage as sexual methadone.  Monasticism, the real alternative to sin, which is intended for all and not just a few, was founded on this concept (see slides 41-44 of Consumerism).  This is why the characters of Obi-wan Kenobi and Yoda are anchorites.  The Shakers also embraced this ultimate reality, but lacked the biotechnology to institute an alternate method of reproduction.  In a brief moment of clarity in the ‘70s, a handful of feminists acknowledged the truth of anti-sexuality before capitulating to the fashion and cosmetic industries.  It surfaces prominently in the later, turn-of-the-millennium installments of the Star Wars cycle, playing a major role in Anakin Skywalker’s moral downfall.  All works of art of any consequence, even absolute music such as the work of Brahms, have this harsh reality imbedded in them, even though none of the artists ever set out to compose an anti-sexual manifesto.  All arts deal with truth, and this is the greatest truth on earth.  The Holy Spirit, the Church name of “the Force,” cannot be silenced or stopped.  This is why liberation movements inevitably keep regenerating even after millennia of being crushed by sinful rulers.

In a world where sexuality was separated from sentience and relegated to non-sentient life forms, Lucas’ story would’ve been very different.  Most likely, the accident would’ve never happened in the first place.  Even if he was upset about an adolescent miscue and driving too fast, the consequences would’ve been framed by the Godly worldview of partnership rather than the sinful worldview of domination.  Even with a threat of anoxia, in which case anesthetization would’ve been unavoidable with extant knowledge, he would’ve been offered and given some sort of supplementary nerve block(s) as an anesthetic-sparing technique.  It would’ve been unthinkable to give him intramuscular injections to deprive him of his memory.  Instead, he would’ve had a central line delivering Derrick Lonsdale’s nutritional formula.  It would’ve been likewise unthinkable to paralyze him with a muscle relaxant, since the supplementary block(s) would’ve paralyzed the affected areas anyway.  He would’ve had heat lamps perched over him as well as a heat pad.  His older sibling would’ve been there as his temporary guardian, armed with an advance directive which he and his father had drafted at his 16th birthday (or earlier), and would’ve reassured him in his ear, put headphones on him, and spun LPs, an anesthetic-sparing technique that would’ve given him solace, all from slide 53 and its footnote.  He would’ve had a temporary tracheotomy in the ICU as suggested in the footnote to slide 47, minimizing voice damage and allowing him to speak and drink, which would’ve been removed and closed up upon discharge.  The surgeons would’ve been delighted to show him the slides and explain what they had done, instead of the secrecy of slides 18, 21, 40, and 44, and would’ve derived no sexual pleasure from his suffering.  Had there been a surgical error, his temporary guardian would’ve accepted corrective treatment on his behalf.  He would’ve had visitors in the ICU rather than incarceration as in the footnote to slide 42.  He would’ve had an individualized rehabilitation plan from slide 53, and his therapists, knowing he was visually gifted and bound for film school, would’ve encouraged him to film his story in the genre of his choosing.  In the spring of 1981, he would’ve walked away with the Oscar for best picture, and the head surgeon, in the audience, would’ve been among the first to congratulate him, rather than forcing him into silence in the conspiracy of slide 51.  Return of the Jedi would’ve been peppered with symbols and metaphors of his therapy, a poignant tale of healing and living with dignity which might’ve garnered another Academy Award.  And other survivors would’ve used the films in their own therapy. 

A thorough examination of anti-sexuality is obviously beyond the scope of this project, and will have to be postponed to a future endeavor.  But the imminent demise of industrial capitalism without it will result in a real-life tropical (formerly known as Third World, also known as “Global South”) version of The Handmaid’s Tale.  Although men of color, poor white males, tropical peasants, the elderly, the disabled, the disturbed, Muslims, the environment, animals, and public health would all dramatically benefit, women, youth, Jews, aborigines, Roma, sexual minorities, and the arts would all go out of the frying pan and into the fire.  Under a near-future regime governed by tropical morality, a typical anesthetized patient’s story would sound like this, for better and for worse:


I was badly beaten at home and had internal bleeding.  To this day, I don’t understand why I was beaten.  Their story is never the same twice.  For all their carrying on about illicit sex, abortion, and homosexuality, the Department of Morality operatives couldn’t have cared less, so the police also believed all the lies about a ‘freak accident.’
The nurses took off my head covering, sandals, cloak, tunic, and loincloth, and gave me a sterilized loincloth instead.  But they let me wear my socks in there.  They put electrodes on my chest, scalp, and a finger, and I had matching mitts, hat and muffler, leg warmers, and booties that someone in the knitting circle had made and sterilized.  I had a pretty bonnet with flowers on it over the hat, like the ones they all wore [these reusables have been used in the U.K.].  They put a clear mask on me and started to smear iodine all over me.  I’ll never forget the smell in that mask.  The officer from the Department of Justice, Division of Civil Rights was very nice and kept the dicks away from my bottom.  He later gave me pictures, including a really sweet one of him watching over me and touching my cheek which I printed and framed.  In the pictures, I had a tube in my mouth that breathed for me, and one in my nose that sucked my lunch out of me, both held in place by tape, and my eyes were taped shut.  I just barely felt these tubes being inserted, which didn’t hurt.  Nothing hurt.  I can’t remember the operation, but I do remember the civil rights officer reassuring me and playing beautiful music for me, which was so comforting.  That meant so much to me.  I slept peacefully and dreamt that I was wearing a snug mask, lying in a warm sun on a bitterly cold day, and that secret hands were caring for me.  The civil rights officer later explained that this was really the tape I had on my face, the heat lamps, and the massage therapist kneading my head, face, shoulders, and limbs.  All the post-capitalist reforms have made the experience so pleasant, that it is extremely addictive!  I’m so glad I didn’t live in the 20th century and had to endure the ‘Spanish Inquisition.’  But I must accept that this will likely never happen again and learn to find simple beauty in being conscious.
When I woke up in the ICU, someone had put my head covering back on me, and the tube in my mouth had been replaced with one implanted at the base of my neck, which they removed and closed up before I went home.  I had an IV and a blood transfusion, and was given an ice pack to put on the incision as needed.  I was calm, and most of my body was still numb, and stayed numb for a couple of hours.  I was given a prayer shawl from the knitting circle, and the bishop excused me from the imposition of ashes and from Lenten fasting for life.  I wish I could be permanently excused from having to wear head coverings.  They gave me copies of all their notes and B&W pictures of the operation, and explained them all to me.  It’s a whole lot easier to see what all they did in the B&W pictures than in color pictures.  I got to keep the hat, muffler, mitts, leg warmers, and booties.  [Through tears] I wish they let me keep the civil rights officer.  Why do I have to be anesthetized for them to keep the dicks away from my bottom?
As an anesthetized patient, I resent all the bloodshed in the stadiums and arenas in my name and supposedly on my behalf.  For every Capitalist, Corporatist, Allopath, Colonialist, [Chinese Communist], Fascist, [Warsaw Pact Communist], Apartheidist, pornographer, noble, mobster, terrorist, hate offender, or sexual predator they legitimately execute, they slaughter dozens of women, Jews, First Peoples, Gypsies, gays, artists, and dissidents who never thought ill of me or did me any harm.  Some of their forebears suffered and even died struggling for the anesthesia reform that I have benefited from, including the exemption from capital and corporal punishment which allows me to speak out.  The Holy Union’s best ideas—including anesthesia reform—came from the malcontents of the Capitalist Age, whose descendents are still being persecuted despite the regime change.  I dare say that most, if not all of this butchering is purely for population control and political and social domination.  Most other anesthetized patients I know agree that this bloodbath is of no help in our quest for dignity.  Instead, [the family abuser] who was actually responsible for my being critically injured in the first place got off scot-free.
How bitterly ironic!  The more obstinately the Medical Inquisitors and the hollow Nordic ruling and managerial classes cling to their ill-gotten power seized from the Roman Empire, mentioned in slide 28 (which, of course, had also been ill-gotten by the Romans), the more likely such tropical blowback will come to pass, the more radical it will be, and the longer it will endure.  Look at the Axis regimes that had sprung so quickly from the First World Depression and how easily they could’ve conquered the world.
Having written The Autobiography of an Anesthetized Patient and this epilogue, I wonder what mythical terms future storytellers will use to convey the 20th century to the children, about how the world’s greatest generation had literally saved the world from the Axis butchers, despite incompetent leaders, only to return home to be hit by a runaway train called general anesthesia, badly exacerbated by capitalism, misogyny, racism, secular caste, ageism, ableism, necrophilia, sadomasochism, and media-induced homosexuality thinly disguised as homophobia (see slide 13 of Consumerism).  Certainly, some of these mythical terms will come from the Star Wars cycle.  The epic that has been the 20th century is the real story behind the space opera’s first and greatest 2 installments of 1977 and 1980.  The past century and the turn of the millennium are also a force behind the latter 3 installments of 1999, 2002, and 2005.  The later episodes about Darth Vader’s youth are further shaped by the Great Schism, the rise of Roman Catholicism, and the fall of the Byzantine Empire.  The old Republic represents the united early Church, which had likewise endured for a thousand years, and the Jedi represent monastics, who are also celibate.  The evil Empire represents not the Soviet Union as conservatives misinterpret, but the Church of Rome, with its heresies, Inquisition, Witch Hunts, pogroms, and feline holocaust.  The Rebel Alliance represents the Orthodox Communion, which explains the oddly regimented final scene of the original Star Wars, representing the rigid structure and dogma of the Eastern Church.  This discovery suggests that the Vatican, having hatched the medical profession under Scholasticism in the 13th century as mentioned in slide 10, bears significant responsibility for the ubiquitous brutal ritual rape that is anesthetization, as well as all other forms of medical militarism.  In light of this realization, it is virtually assured that anesthesiology was not the only hostile entity to have threatened George Lucas in 1980.  The threats might’ve even been delivered simultaneously by the same messengers!
Besides interference from high-caste conspiracies, the 1983 installment is also at a disadvantage because the corresponding reality remains unwritten, both in George Lucas’ own life and in the world at large.  Certainly, in the bottomless void of the emerging Second World Depression, it will be written by a global revolutionary tribunal, sentencing the ruling and managerial classes all over the world, including but not limited to most Roman Catholic episcopals, the medical profession, Chinese Communists, and former Stalinists, to death for crimes against humanity and the environment.  World Depression II could prove to be the best thing that ever happened to the human species and especially to the environment.  But if there are no women, First Peoples, or sexual minorities on that tribunal, then deliverance from the innumerable inexcusable sins of industrial capitalism will have come at a terrible price for many.  What a tale of woe will be told of how a once-mighty civilization that went to the moon was anesthetized into oblivion, leaving a misogynist, autocidal, anti-Semitic, anti-aboriginal, anti-Roma, homophobic, and culturally genocidal tropical theocracy in its wake.  “Search your feelings; you know it to be true!”
No picture exists of the young, anesthetized George Lucas, so I had to make do with what I had on hand.  Pictures of actual anesthetized patients are few, far between, and very hard to come by.  This poor soul’s name is Alan, he lives in Illinois, and he deeply regrets what was done to him.  He nearly died from all the drugs prescribed following this mitral valve surgery, until his wife dragged him to an alternative provider, who resolved all his heart problems with nutritional support.  Had he changed doctors sooner, he would’ve avoided this tragedy altogether.  At least Alan has this picture, as it helps him to better understand what had happened to him.  He is so highly motivated that others avoid his mistake that he allowed his new doctor to use this picture in a mailing, which is how it came into my possession.  I had cropped away all the captions superimposed over the surgeons in the picture to eliminate distractions, albeit poorly, because it was very hard to see.  Although Lucas was also intubated and tethered to a surgical ventilator and an EKG, there were differences in his appearance besides the obvious age difference.  His eyes were not taped shut as Alan’s are, because that practice didn’t begin until the early ‘70s.  By the ‘90s, the practice had become universal in the U.S.  Lucas had a reusable cloth bonnet instead of a disposable paper one, and was certainly badly bruised from his accident.








Anesthetic Autobiopathographies


Having had this revelation, I now understand that the characters of Robocop, the 1989 version of Batman (NOT any other incarnation), Edward Scissorhands, and the Borg of Star Trek:  the Next Generation (NOT the awful film Star Trek:  First Contact) are all anesthetized patients.  Most of these are black-clad, pallid, scarred, cold, lonely, surgically mutilated, or penetrated with tubes.  As noted in slide 54, critics consider that The Empire Strikes Back transcends the Star Wars brand and the entire science fiction/fantasy genre.  This is because, unlike the other 5 installments of the cycle, it also belongs to this new genre of anesthetic autobiopathography.  Other entries in this novel genre include the oeuvre of Frieda Kahlo, Simon and Garfunkel’s “Sounds of Silence,” Bob Dylan’s “Knocking on Heaven’s Door,” Don McLean’s “American Pie,” All That Jazz, Regarding Henry (see slide 45), and the suppressed Italian surreal film The Andronechron Incident (see slide 20 of Consumerism).  God only knows how much ambient music is in this genre.  Long overdue reform and rehabilitation will bring a tsunami of anesthetic autobiopathographies out of the woodwork.  These sad stories must be told to the children, and when they are old, they must pass on the tragedies to their children, grandchildren, and great-grandchildren, from generation to generation, so that an entire civilization will never be anesthetized into oblivion again.





A Rare Confession


A small handful of anesthetized patients might be lucky enough to hear a confession like this in the wake of a global revolutionary tribunal.  In the following scene, the withdrawn, depressed patient would sit quietly, wearing a cloak or shawl around the shoulders and cradling either an anatomically correct anesthetized doll tenderly wrapped in a blanket or a plush toy.  The patient would silently cry at the apology, and would be unable to look at or speak to the discredited convict.  However, if there was at least one woman, aborigine, or sexual minority on the tribunal, the surgeon would’ve been referred to a moral rehabilitation program instead of being condemned to death, and millions of truly innocent people would over time be spared from state killing as de facto population control.


“I became a trauma surgeon because I did not want to become entangled in any of the controversies involving alternative medicine and psychiatry which have brought about the downfall of most of my former colleagues.  I confess that my own silence was tantamount to tacit approval of my comrades’ transgressions.  I did not take seriously Christ’s teachings about giving up wealth, saving and losing your life, or loving either God or money until it was too late.  While there was nothing wrong with mending serious injuries like what you had suffered, I completely failed to admit, address, or reduce the collateral damage inflicted by the anesthesia, which left your soul as broken as your body had been when I first saw you.  For this criminal negligence, I am about to die a horrible death in an opulent sports arena that you and other taxpayers had to pay for.  I confess to greed, sexism, racism, classism, ageism, ableism, and ecocide, but most of all, I confess to hubris, a kind of pride known to the ancients.  I am very sorry for the personal violation, the addiction, and the brain damage that you suffered from the anesthesia and the hurt that you are feeling, and beg for your forgiveness.  I hope that the reports, pictures, and information that you have been given can bring you closure.  I hope that the new Government will keep its promise of providing you with therapy, and that it can help you.  And I hope that the new State’s professed commitment to public safety, public health, and moral education will keep you safe so that you will never be anesthetized again.”





A Terrible Truth


Anti-Semites are barking up the wrong tree.  As appalling as the plight of the Palestinians has been in the postwar era, it truly pales in comparison to the depth and scope to which the Church of Rome has raped civilization over the past millennium.  Had the Great Schism been prevented, the Crusades, the Inquisition, the Witch Hunts, the slaughter of cats, and the pandemic of bubonic plague would’ve never happened.  Consequently, the militaristic medical profession would’ve never existed, and traditional healers, the true descendants of Hippocrates, would’ve been able to peacefully develop their art as the science of the day progressed.  The Reformation would’ve been unnecessary, and the Eastern Church would’ve never become so rigid that it couldn’t learn to live with the ‘inconvenient’ truth that women are people.  Colonialism, the deportation of millions of West Africans to the plantations, fascism, and Stalinism would’ve never happened, and Marx would’ve realized that sex is the real opiate of the people.  A unified progressive movement could’ve lit the way into the new millennium, rather than the threat of annihilation of the biosphere that we face today.  It is the institution of Roman Catholicism and not individual parishioners that is endangering civilization.  The only realistic course of action for individuals is defection.  Options include the Sabean faith, the Church of the East, the Orthodox Church, Coptic Orthodoxy, the Moravian Church, the Anglican Communion (Episcopal in the U.S.), a Protestant denomination, the mystic, nonviolent Sufi denomination of Islam, the Baha’i faith, SGI, and for the Pax Christi/Catholic Worker community to form a separate, absolute pacifist denomination with an elected pontiff with a term limit.





Moral Complexity


The lesson from the gantry scene, because some of what Darth Vader says there is right, is the same as that gleaned by survivors of the Nazi Holocaust: that one cannot get infallible moral guidance from a single source.  Survivors consistently cite a lack of moral certitude on the part of their tormentors as a major cause of the genocide/autocide.  Because this lack of moral certitude had its roots in the second half of the 19th century in many countries, including the Ottoman Empire and its holocaust against Armenia (see the footnote to slide 28), I believe that anesthetization is largely responsible for it.  It has been known for decades that rigid thinking is a cardinal manifestation of brain damage, and, consequently, there is no substitute for the mental function of an unanesthetized person who is also free from other drug-induced brain damage.  This is why I believe that all anesthetized patients should have special care and guidance from several unanesthetized persons for the rest of their lives.  Below are some examples of the complexity of the moral landscape.


Because the ruling and managerial classes are the descendants of the Nordic barbarians who had deposed and succeeded the Roman Empire (see slide 28), Marx was right about the inescapable necessity of waging class warfare.  Ideally, they should be captured alive, tried for crimes against humanity and the environment, and judged by the entire human species using internet technology (see slides 48-52 and 55-56 of Consumerism).


The Nazis were right about saving the earth.  They had the best environmental policy in all of history up to that point in time, and some, including Hitler himself, were vegetarians.  The Rough Riders were also right about protecting the environment.


Scientologists are right about abolishing psychiatry, a fraudulent pseudoscience that is directly responsible for the Second World War and its Holocaust.  Amid the imminent failure of capitalism and the threat of a “Mad Max” era or Chinese Communist oppression, anyone who is not depressed and/or anxious is morally dysfunctional.  For all their spurious genetic claims, psychiatrists haven’t cloned and sequenced a thing!  [See slides 3-10 and 21-23 of Consumerism]


Pentecostals are right about shunning cosmetics, a significant cause of the epidemics of cancer and homosexuality (see slide 13 of Consumerism).


Conservatives are right about whole-language instruction, an educational boondoggle that has manufactured functional illiteracy, especially among the poor.


Mormons are right about total abstinence from caffeine, a drug that leads to other drugs, and cannot grow in 4-season climates, condemning billions of tropical peasants to slow starvation (see slides 17 and 37 of Consumerism).


[Cont’d on next page]





Extraterrestrials Are Innocent


Human beings cannot produce viable offspring with our closest extant relative, the chimpanzee, let alone with offworlders with entirely different genetic material and biochemistry.  Star Trek erred on this point, while the Star Wars cycle correctly depicted that while hate-motivated sexual violence can cross species lines, reproduction only takes place within the same species.  Yet millions worldwide believe that they have been abducted by extraterrestrials who invariably sexually abuse them for “genetic experiments,” a scientific impossibility being propagated by so-called “sympathetic therapists” and the “mainstream” media.  Our own earthly molecular biology is sophisticated enough to easily permit genetic recombination without sexual violation, let alone the reproductive science of an advanced race of offworlders!  But these alleged abductions occur geographically in clusters, and descriptions of the abductors invariably have them hairless, “all eyes,” “tiny mouths that speak without moving,” and “never smile.”  This simply means that the abusers were wearing surgical caps and masks!  Victims report being drugged to abolish memory, but such drugs are commonplace on Earth:  the “pre-anesthetics” mentioned in slides 8 and 53, which are also being abused on the street for acquaintance rape.  School districts have known for decades that twisted sexual appetites dictate career choices.  No one is being molested by little green men; rather, anesthetized patients are being gang raped by white leches in green scrubs (see the footnote to slide 51).  I bet even money that the “sympathetic therapists” are on the clandestine payroll of the medical-industrial complex.  Thus, capitalism has manufactured an urban legend to cover up a major crime against humanity.


�





Moral Complexity, cont’d


Amish and Mennonites are right that personal appearance should be plain.  In fact, what is really needed is reinstatement of biblical attire for both sexes, which will not only prevent most homosexuality, pedophilia, and reproductive cancers, but will reduce dependence on air conditioning (see slide 43 of Consumerism).


Amish and Mennonites also embody that real Christianity is true communism (see slide 46 and its footnote).
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