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As a General Rule of Thumb 04-02-20 
 
04-02-20 Originally Posted  
 
In response to Joaquin Phoenix’s hands over his head, smiling, the world is a big place, and we 
don’t all sit center stage at once, that’s just life, either one shines and lights everyone up, or 
everyone is shining, while few fade, you can never be too certain about what things are about, 
lifes not always about who is inspired by whom, or who is being a muse to what, that’s not how 
life works, someone being made special, as written about, or referred to, or a set of 
circumstances as identified, being technically about, so as to include someone within the 
controversy surrounding the death of an important figure, as though two identities upon being in 
disagreement with one another, resulted in a loss of identity to someone else’s prerogative in life, 
and that is how a villain is made, seen, and then provoked, to produce a different outcome from 
them as affected, end up worse off, not liking themselves to the extent, that others begin to 
believe that the effects of what transpired were a result of any hate to begin with. Never 
villainize anyone who has not done anything wrong, except for report, whats going on around 
them, and wonder why, that’s perfectly normal to question ones surroundings, never assume that 
anything is about you, rarely will you be referenced to in life, unless its to set cards up in life, 
that require you to speak to a set of differences or a hand in life, that would otherwise work 
disfavorably for you, as you come up, be reminded of, to see what sticks, what affects you, and 
whether for those reasons you have come to not like yourself, irrespective of poor judgments of 
you, to each his own, not all personal reasons cause self-harm, sometimes bullying causes one to 
harm themselves, fighting to me causes illness, not make things better, it actually puts you worse 
off in life, to respond to criticisms of you, or negative insights about you, and for what reasons 
you made choices in life, claim had it not been for losses you experienced in life, you would not 



have met SCOTUS, and had you not met SCOTUS not been empowered to continue to write 
until you came up in life, that is true, had Justice Scalia not passed away after meeting him, and 
talking to him on Twitter, I would not have thought to get as many followers as possible as 
directed by him, for him. The point being there is no one special inside story or set of beliefs in 
life, which known makes people feel apart of, there will always be hesitancy in that respect, to 
ever just believe in one persons interpretations of what the issues how, how they are to be 
resolved, and what will keep people motivated and going in life, different things matter to 
different people, and sometimes things are done to us, to cause us hardship, and upon meeting 
people face hardships in life, not everyone will be on your team in life, that’s the bottom line, 
most will think less of you, as you explore your talents online, and in private, and think you are 
simply a by-product of other people’s successes in life, like you were never a stable source of 
feedback to anyone growing up, or a rock in anyones life, strong enough mentally and physically 
to be loved by others, and successful on your own merits. I have no connections in life, except by 
who I know by upbringing, I get every job on my own, it took 200 applications and 4 interviews 
to get an internship in Century City and was very proud of myself for doing so, unfortunately 
that job did not last, a negotiated position paid for $12/hr housekeeping for AirBnb properties, 
after receiving a plaque memorializing the completion of the required hours/time period for the 
internship, which I was told upon completing, would decide whether to honor me with a paid 
position, in the office, which did not occur. -Its seems to be the basis for your stories will always 
be attacked, for what reasons you created a name for yourself, for what reasons you worked 
where, and for what reason you dated whom, and for what reason you were friends with who, 
and for what reasons your talking to whom. You can’t predict what you are going to be drawn to 
in life, or who will stick out to you in life, we are all different, you wont always see the beauty in 
everyone you meet nor be attracted to their purpose in life, or think theyre important, important 
enough to respect their story, respect their privacy or otherwise bust a move title wise, to call 
someone out in life, as being the cause for their own demise or suicide attempt, as being about 
someone hooking up with their brother, who also hooked up with Robert Schwartzman “Say 
Anything” song writer with Hep B, or the fact that they were friends with Matt Bauer who dated 
“Mara” in Boulder CO who went on to study Politics (Bauer's Father founded UTA), to argue 
talking to Ari Emanuel was inappropriate, since when were teams designated, as though 
Endeavor and WME were trying to out build any other powerful agency, like as a whole each 
ones beliefs differed so far from each other, as to put them against one another professionally in 
competition with one another, I think its mostly about who you know and who you match up 
with in life, choose who to represent you, your best interests. So when I was confronted about 
hooking up with a middle school crush while dating my Ex who I was planning to marry, why 
was that shocking, that I gave Benjy head on my 21st Birthday, black out drunk, I don’t drink 
was sober, never dating in high school, but its okay to sit on the couch with my crush Ryan 
Lawrence and flirt with who I was hooking up with Jesse Grisby, everyone hooked up in High 
School except for me, like its okay to tell my then boyfriend “Leslie only likes Black guys” how 
demoralizing to cast me out, to only like one type of guy, as though a variety of people have not 
like me in life, whats that about? - I was relayed a message from OJ in jail, after talking with 
Sydney, called all my friends, wrote a very nice letter about war overseas, spoke to a Professor at 
Southwestern about Depositions, and committed suicide, I have always lived a very private life, I 
am now sober. #stopsuicide. Im a Corporation dont profit success wise in reference to my stage 
name, highlight any portions of the contents of a private argument not made public, to discount 
me as someone to care about or to understand empathize with, or be loved by all, as though Im 



an unloveable figure as though for selfish reasons I committed suicide, its when everyone on the 
same page except for you, it happens that you fall off center, and thats how things become about 
you, to attract someone to you, making something special or unique about you, as it references 
something special or unique about someone who exists, in present day, alive, as though theyre 
gone, or mention in the negative. 
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Always End Things on a Positive Note 10-27-20 
 
That’s just how people are always alluding to things, to feel better about themselves, to them 
that’s being smart with you, and to offend you is what makes them feel good, to see what you 
sound like with your defenses up being so resolute about things. What irks you, what bothers 
you, what you find offensive and why, what you read into and why, whether what you know or 
see is readily applicable to yourself, your identity, or your personal history for that matter 
relevant to their understanding of characters past, whether your character or identity was known 
past, or acted for and on behalf of those who committed crimes against others, and that’s how 
you are judged in life, whether you had knowledge or knowingly presented self, knowing that 
others knew you, on what basis were you known to others, and whether you presented yourself 
and became known, to counter any negative inferences made as to your identity, when where and 
why and for what end result. Is the bases for your success now, relevant to a changed opinion of 
you, having presented yourself to the world, and were you ever formerly offended by any 
presentations pasts, thinking any song or movie was about you, were you underground then, at 
what time did you become underground, and on what bases have others found success, in spite of 
knowing you, in spite of comparing you, in spite of hearing your story, what is your personal 
worth in life, and how has your personal worth improved, by being known to all. How does that 
make you feel, reassured, relevant, and why? What are your standards of living, and how was 
that made possible, was what you compared your life to, intended to insult who cares about you 
no, and was it a problem that you were affected by as a Law Student getting your JD, yes, and by 
whos Father were you affected by my Best Friends father, who relayed a message to me through 
his daughter while he was in jail 2008, which overwhelmed me and compelled me to do research, 
after Google searching my name, and found a deposition, which I read and was not fond of at the 
time, and noticed that later paranoia experienced by the Attorney in a hotel room across the street 
from a Courthouse, as described, who is now a Corporate Defense Attorney. To me registering as 
a Corporation made sense, not to be imitated, not to be copied, not to be an identity further 
distributed in an underground way, to me that was not a proper form of influence, not readily 
identifiable to all, and to me that system, presented a professional issue of me, not to be included, 
in the artistic representations of reality, as the times were understood by me. I think that’s an 
unnecessary pressure to put oneself under, as though one sense of being is supposed to inspire 
change in others, or represents accurately what any positive changes need occur as related to the 
time. When I posted flyers down Sunset and Hollywood Boulevard, the police smiled at me, and 
no that was not in response to Aurora, and no that was not in response to High School, or with 
the intent to mimic a scene from the Movie: Mean Girls, and that was not with the intent to draw 
attentions to a former case: Columbine, and the reasons for which that crime occurred. And that 



was not in distaste for a Party attended in Las Vegas (August 2008) in which the ex-girlfriend of 
Marilyn Manson performed in a martini glass, at the Planet Hollywood hotel in Las Vegas, 
where we stayed, with my Ex, whos great grandfather Dr. Debakey passed away while we were 
dating, my Ex crying to me in a casino, as I handed him a wad of cash to gamble with, crying 
because his great grandfather donated all of his money, and he inherited none. I spent $1000 on 
my outfit for the Party in Las Vegas, shoes from Sakes, dress from Neimans. The flyers were 
made in confidence, not with guilt, with energy, I tapped each one myself, the entire day, 
posting, parking and posting, parking and posting, until the evening. That was when I was well. 
There are emotional responses, that are done so in the positive with faith, and there are emotional 
responses done so, with a loss of faith, that was not one of them, that was with faith. Self-harm is 
an emotional response with a loss of faith, as aggravated, or bothered, when things hurt, or don’t 
make sense, when what you think people are thinking is in the negative, because of whom and 
why, and a condition you choose not to think through, and react poorly (i.e hitting my head), 
which does me a disservice, and does not help others to make better sense of the times, or the 
past, or come to better understand your relationships with the past. I have no relationship with 
the past, and its not through story-telling that relationships occur, to the past, and with risk, or a 
new relationship being made, to a future incident, as related to me, is what was done to me, to 
hear my history, for another to develop their own theorem of the past, to say that I was never 
apart of well, that people who were not well knew me, or did things in life, as to me, or my well 
being, as though my mental health condition threatens the odds, or chances for violence to occur, 
or with comradere as to my personal history, and that’s an unwanted connection drawn to you, to 
see for how long you understood life, and for how long after looking back did you assemble your 
life, to understand anything as having occurred in the negative. Its not until you share, that your 
life gest assimilated to the past, for others to come to know the past differently, and that’s how an 
identity is used, to understand life differently, as through their lens in life, or upon being viewed, 
come to see happenings in life, whether or not related to them, how they lived their life, what 
they were like then or now, to determine whether anyone fights for or on behalf of them, and 
that’s why one is being judged in the negative to see whether if apart, how they make others feel 
smart or not, and to see what they are like not apart of, whether that translates to negative 
happenings in the lives of others, to determine whether my life is a cause for action, toward 
others, or whether my life, is a cause for reaction in disfavor of my identity, or done as a result of 
my identity being known, like a school shooting, or Monica Lewinsky, or Jim Carreys movie 
career path (Bauer’s Dad was his agent), or Clueless, or Mean Girls (book): collaged my Latin 
textbook with my friend in Middle School with magazine pictures, or the Movie: Green Book, in 
which “OJ relayed a message to me “he was eating a bucket of fried chicken,” before I attempted 
suicide, after making binders, calling all my friends and leaving voicemails, put my red hot chili 
pepper lights on the ground of my balcony up to my mini Christmas tree after watching CNN on 
ceremonial killings, and cut my wrists, and swallowed a bottle of kolonopin and woke up in the 
hospital at UCLA, in the first wing. No I am not famous, I have never been famous or well 
known in my entire life, and I just started social climbing on Twitter (2013) one and off until 
2020, fully launching my website now for 2 solid years writing everyday or everytime I had 
something nice to write about. You will never understand what the times were like then before 
Law School, but the times were quiet. And it doesn’t matter how self-assured others are in life, 
you will not feel good, until you feel the same way confident. 
  
You can only live life through once through, and even if you never make it back, from any 



bipolar delusions, never lose faith in yourself. So long as you are at peace, you owe nothing to 
anyone in life, in order for them to have their peace with you, some just don’t know how to 
respond to someone who is giving it their all and doing their best, expects more. Its not proper to 
think about things until you become aggravated, and snap, become unsettled, and its also not 
okay to share things in a way, that makes others feel shorthanded in life, like they weren’t in the 
know, or shouldn’ve been privied to what creates success for others in the workforce, what is 
comprehended and believed by them to be occurring, that is making them on time in life. We 
cant all be on the same page in life, you are either willing to take risks in life, and carve a new 
career path for yourself, and create opportunities for yourself, or allow yourself to be limited, by 
what people think or say to you, as though confirmations from others, are needed to cause a 
disbelief in yourself, and change the current opinions of you held, which is indifference. There is 
reliability, there is over-dependence, there is trust, and there is value, there is temperament, and 
there are causes, there is understanding, and there is misunderstanding and entitlement. The only 
one entitled to your wellness, and fullness of thought is you. No one on this planet is being 
shortchanged in life, or kept from the inner workings of the successes of others, this is why I 
have: (1) personal updates (2) progress photos (3) continue my education (4) apply for jobs (5) 
maintain friendships (6) close to ex-boyfriends (7) was interested in politics when and why (8) 
share my medical history timeline online (9) am easy to know, I give plenty of information about 
myself in advance always, for others to have the power of choice to know me or not know me. 
 
What creates success? Sometimes it involves working together, working in public, sharing, 
being consistent, studying what you know, learning from new knowledge, expanding your 
understandings of life, experiencing losses, understanding losses and the effect of having 
suffered a loss in life, to take your life seriously, to care about everyone, and to not waste time in 
life, with anyone who does not accept you as you are, who thinks your power is in privilege, not 
in your work ethic, who thinks you are strong, not capable of being broken and suicidal again. 
That’s a condition caused, once recovered from, does not occur again, unless one feels equally 
lost, powerless, without knowing what to do, thinking they are being watched, or not able to 
meet expectations in life for love and comradere, that’s others on a serious note, without you. 
And suicide has everything to do with what you are doing in life, why you are doing what you 
are doing in life, what is causing you to do what you are doing in life, and why you are or are not 
happy with your life. 
 
I would never give up on my blogging career, Ive worked too hard for it. I have not failed, 
because of something I have done, I failed emotionally because of what was done to me, 
weighing all the jokes in a disfavorable way toward me, treated me as imitation, Im not imitation 
of the successes of others, from the ground up I established myself online, alone. And its not by 
the stories I tell that builds trust, it’s the sacrifices I have made, that made me stable in life, that’s 
not taking chances with my health or the health of others, improving. Whether or not I get hurt, 
whether or not I inspire, and whether or not I lose focus, potential. 
 
If you dont feel good about yourself, you'll have problems feeling good about yourself. And if 
your goals in life are not achievable, then set goals for yourself you can manage achieving. My 
medical history was something about me, not known or shared publicly until 2013, when I sent 
my medical records to the US Supreme Court, and then started blogging. I dont think that was 
even a story shared with friends, other than having been hospitalized. You have to be coherent, 



without bipolar in order to go to Law School and finish Law School, and its unfortunate, the 
times I was not able to stay well after finishing Law School, and why I stopped performing in 
Law School. In  order read case books front to back, and make outlines, and take exams, its a 
very time consuming process to learn the language of the law, to memorize the definitions you 
have written for yourself, and to work from memory on exam day, that was something I later 
experienced trouble with, not my fault. Its not necessary to know the personal details of 
someones life story, rise and fall, or previous suicide attempt, to better understand how and why 
they are where they are now, those are handicaps to my story, those are not empowering 
moments of survival to be shared to everyone the causes for my suicide attempt are not known, 
and it is not my fault, when I get voices, or why I get voices (2017). Obviously, I was having 
difficult comprehending my life in relationship to the lives of others, and probably took 
personally, the behaviors of others, as having to do with me, and more to do with them. That 
later disbelief of you, is not them not seeing your potential, its you not able to undo their lack of 
faith in you, you are capable of achieving anything you put your mind to, whether or not you are 
apart of the happiness of others, whether or not you can relate to others, whether or not others do 
or do not make sense to you, always be yourself, and understand that if you are dramatic, or if 
you complain, thats is when people attack your credibility in life, and thats how you get harmed 
sharing your story, it not being good enough to make sense to another, means they arent hearing 
what they want to hear, means they are not getting the results they wanted, meaning they are not 
hearing anything that makes them feel understood, and doesnt help them to make sense of things, 
without generating a negative reaction from you. Its not that someone doesnt care about others 
when someone doesnt get into details about their life in private or public, its because it cause re-
traumatization of issues, and causes others to attack me as though they are entitled to know 
something about me, a medical condition, I do not completely understand the causes for myself.  
  
Reference: 
  
https://www.instagram.com/p/CGlye5igYyo/?igshid=15ukddxjfvzwb 
 
10-28-20 
 
Removed Poem 
 
Whatmachalic Pink 
 
Whachamalic Pink? (Poem) 
  
The sounds of the drums, burrowing deep in my iBoom 
Non-Stop liking, a book full of mixes, handwritten gone. 
Who are you, hip hop in stilts waddling around 
For heavens sake, we’ve saved a spot for you. 
Before its happened, its predicted, the experience 
Total body fame, total body attentions, totally new identity 
Is she like this, is she like that, is she gonna be a star? 
My voices are made by Earl Jeans, the factory outlet version. 
Im gay by choice, to cover for two women who loved me. 



And gave me friendship, when I needed friends out and about. 
Shall we name a street or two, or maybe share a CD or too. 
The turning and churning of defeat, projectile vomiting 
My aloe vera water, on my patio, in my new home 
So extravagant when I first moved in, I tip toed to the fridge 
And never touched a wall, and only stayed in my room 
Through dinner parties, through birthday parties, through fires 
Through weight gain, through pen pals, through missing helicopters 
Through beach runs, through rain, through jobs, through flights 
When you need to be you, you will always be able to be you 
No matter what changes you go through, no matter who matters 
You cradeled, or what issues deciphered, or who needed life 
Whatever excitement is needed, so shall it occur, let it be 
When it comes to mind, its who you remember that matters most 
Not what others remember about you, that’s for sure. 
You can talk yourself in, just like being gay, and talk yourself out. 
And that’s the beauty of life choices, no children creation permit required 
My eggs are here, my brain is here, my life is living, my song is going. 
We need a book here, here, and for here, we need to bring back 
To life this app, we need to shine more light on this one. 
A hero made of stone, heroes made of stone, how tough 
Really hard, three bookshelfs read, and a pile on my desk to read, 
Over a thousand posts posted, one by one picking up speed 
New everyday, new everyday, not so spasmatic afterall Twitter 
How slow, super slow, why, because that’s the speed of my heart. 
Open up when to whom, and confide about what, is what therapy is for 
No one talks $hit professionally, you actually have to hire people 
In order to talk $hit, especially about conditions (voices) which 
Only occur upon enduring physical changes, physiological changes 
Body dysmorphia, face dysmorphia, after surviving carcinoma cancer 
If you’ve survived, that’s what Gloria Gaynor was for at Bat-Mitzvahs 
The system of calling people out before they’ve found themselves 
Is more like a witch prediction, by whom, when and why scavenger hunt 
Allow people to be mysterious, the one casket I did not hold, second funeral, one online held 
That one person gone to Schizophrenia, his sister is gone too T-Bags 
Spread an alert when its time, when its relevant, when the times are tough 
When people don’t feel good, not after coming up and making a buck 
If you have a life, you have refuge, when you have no friends, you only have yourself. 
Masculinity is not a choice, it’s the kind of $hit that lights up a whole room 
And your boyfriend transforms from shy to manhood, with jobs and more likes 
That’s the power of woman with masculine traits, not to be made a mockery of 
If one is strong, and one can sing, one is not broken, and if one is fit, its by choice 
And if by choice, for attentions, to draw and alert others to issues composed of choices 
And when its clever, no wonder why, why one turns it up, everything quiets down. 
That is what makes good people special, they don’t flip out, or get angry at people 
They don’t blame people for their choices, they rise because they rise not to rise 



They struggle, and never complain, and wanted because they see potential in others 
A story is a story and not a story until it looks beautiful, and whoever decided 
To wave a wand, and see the beauty in whos here now, probably prayed already. 
And those voices are not women, women don’t talk $hit about women 
Not unless they are proud of them, and that’s how to stop feminine voices. 
They actually don’t care that much, and they flirt with your man 
Because that makes them feel good to be wanted by someone who is of value 
That means even if they don’t see you as being of value, means they think they 
Can do better, which is what the voice change tone changes are for, choices 
Talk to, talk inside, listen and talk deep, or high but only on telephones at work. 
The voices, are a style of unique talking only created by those in business 
It’s the voice that carries in an office and echos so deep its like a black and white movie 
And that heat, is someone feeling better, and that seriousness, is someone losing hope 
And that quiet, is someone wondering, and that nervousness and chatter, is when theyre scared 
That’s how to read others, and its by working for others, that you find your voice 
Your voice comes from where, how you feel, and from what you focus on 
So if it’s the voices you are focusing on, thank them, because their voice is now yours. 
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23. What is Advocacy?, 09-22-20 
 
We don’t always live life as planned, and sometimes we are stopped in our tracks, forced to 
revisit issues, or our own pasts, in order to further define ourselves in life, not others. When 
someone upon viewing you sees you as defined by the struggles of another or tragedies, a loss of 
respect occurs, upon recognizing you as not a member or a party to a struggle or series of 
misunderstandings in life, not empathized with. That’s seeing you shedding light upon something 
past, you are not deemed to have been a party to reasonably affected. Advocacy is not shining 
light upon issues, just like running on the beach was not symbolic of the Sandy Hook Tragedy. 
Neither is visiting the US Supreme Court, make me a likely candidate to speak or to cite to who 
has passed, equally offended upon hearing from me. That’s when writing to “hashtags” or 
“trends” fails as a writer, it only makes you look like you are drawing attentions to self by 
focusing on something in the news, and trending your work to another subject or another’s life. -
If you get harmed in life by looking at what “reactions” you have had, that’s hurting you so that 
you feel wronged, using your name to make a similar account “@bradymusicbuzz” or 
“@mymollydollfan” or seeing someone from your life, and then putting you down or rejecting 
you or causing you to hit your head, and then appear like the well one, because she won a 
Pulitzer Prize for her life story, my ex-boss. That’s seeing the life as lived by someone who is not 
me, then treating me as unimportant, as though you are me, someone of importance to everyone, 
because you knew me. I did not trash Brady, and I did not trash myself, in representation of 
myself or others, and if I have shared my life in private, that’s not knowing me on another level 
to bring people together, some stories serve that purpose to bring people together or to feel 
warmth a shared sense of knowing one another, that does not however happen in a larger group 
of people, and only makes those who were special in my life, not feel well, upon someone else 
feeling well knowing people from my life who are well, that’s then seeing who is well, and 
seeing me as separate judging me as not being well, or too much. There is always the benefit of 



being an onlooker, thinking your on the inside of something, and feeling the power to conquer, 
offset, or punish someone who you think was punished or rejected for the reasons I chose to 
support Brady. And if making me look stupid, was for the purpose of seeing whether if I look 
stupid whether that affects the purposes of Brady, to whom I have been a member of and 
attended meetings, then that is what happened when a joke a made “Edward 40 Hands” resulted 
in 40 people being shot and Justice Ginsberg died, while I was being defamed online and on 
Facebook. That doesn’t mean we are connected, but a reaction occurred, in the negative upon 
knowing me, and seeing me under a false light, as someone who has a job to do, not doing their 
job if people are getting shot and if anyone dies. For that much I feel responsible for, my own 
wellness, as being tantamount to fighting anyone who thinks less of me, or thinks that they can 
use me to kill people, as though my website or my body is a weapon or “destruction” or accuse 
me of being a scary subject shared out loud suicide or self-harm or beauty. -In my viewpoint, we 
are all connected in some way, that’s upon recognizing our own humanity which just happened, 
and usually happens in your 30s, upon realizing the necessity for sleep, and when the effects of 
the aging process take place, learning your limits, when to push yourself, and when to hold 
steady and focus, usually not have the time nor waste attentions on things that cause you pain, or 
to people who aggravate your condition, as being 35 feels like life gets shorter the more sick or 
unwell you become, that’s the first time in your life when you recognize not to put up with things 
or people. That’s not strength that’s knowing oneself, not to take oneself over edges in life, or 
others, push beyond the means of reasonable expectation and output from them. And then there 
is solider mode, looking stupid, reactions, poor timing, taking things too far, responding, 
victimization, and blame, and its usually in the peace or aftermath of death, that people seek 
amends, or to speak to you when you have forgotten what they have done wrong to you, and 
begun to understand why what happened to you happened, and take better control of yourself, 
without worry about your surroundings, once you become ill, or out of place, out of sorts, or 
experience bipolar voices, the more you self-harm the worse things become, and as you lose 
faith, or respect from others, the tougher the climb back to wellness to connect again with others, 
that’s the struggle in life, who you get connected to and where you get jobs, who you become 
friends with, who you are able to date, and who chooses to love or fan you, its all based upon 
wellness, that’s not the other persons ability to see the good or the beauty in you, its your ability 
to see the good and the beauty in yourself no matter what others think, no matter where you 
focus is in life, retain your sense of power and stability in life, to be a source of courage or 
inspiration to others. -When a loss of respect occurs, the solution fails, and now we know when 
the solution fails, it gets used to corroborate activities actions or potential acts in life, which then 
get blamed on who they lost respect for. That’s not being a source of light when you are made to 
look stupid and become ill, that’s a loss of faith in you that occurs, and when you lose faith in 
yourself, and color, then everyone gets upset with you. That’s why those who love and expect 
more, never feel like the ones to be blamed, as they are responding think that by responded to 
their needs, and their stability will fix your stability moving forward, sometimes we benefit from 
our interactions and sometimes we are harmed, BIG lesson to all. 
  
#RIPjusticeginsberg 
 
 
 
Managing Random Princesses 
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I once joked to President Trump, that he should’ve been managing us instead of managing 
“random princesses.” That was in light of his beautiful life lived, and the later suffering of those 
closest to us, feeling lost, or out of place, and losing their battles with mental health issues. I am 
one of them, whether that’s addiction, alcoholism, breakup, or group think mentality 
disagreeable to our tastes you cant stop a movement that is dependent upon destruction, 
destruction of character, or with an element of hate or rightful misuse of identity okay’d by 
lawsuit, fair grounds for the taking, that’s like letting everyone rush the field, meaning my life 
and my right to privacy. For whatever its worth, see one do one teach one, and if you have been 
of positive influence to others, by all means allow them to credit themselves for seeing clear 
through their own headlights in life, life is not defined by the way you look or by your assets in 
life does a gender become more pronounced or backed up as superior to others within a gender, 
yes we are talking about boobs, that’s an asset not something you show everyone your pride is 
not always based on what can be seen but something carried within that makes you feel capable, 
yes like getting my period, with the potential to bear children, yes having that option is of value 
to me, that doesn’t mean I am going to exercise that option in life, and no that doesn’t mean that 
someone else who loves me should decide for me, not to carry on into the next lifetime via 
spawn, connect my soul to a future soul to represent what I have built and carry the torch. That is 
the beauty of life, for each next generation things become easier, easier to digest, and immunity 
grows, to things that would otherwise destroy a society interior wise, or within internally live in 
fear of others or being replaced, someone standing where you have been in life will always feel 
complete, that’s being in a place they do not know is special, but feel special being in it, that’s 
arriving to a job, and someone else sitting in your chair doing your job with your folder and 
directions to self. Im not sure what lesson that taught me in life, the sooner you are replaced, the 
sooner you should move on and not wait until you seem disoriented or out of place and get 
shouted at to leave, after wanting to transfer to another job offered a second interview ready to 
go and being begged to stay “I promise I will not fire you” but screamed at for every minute late, 
as though I have done something wrong, I was later told the harder they are on you is one way of 
getting people to leave who are not wanted, that must be a strategy for not letting someone go 
without an excuse to let them go, that’s in the office workplace. The world is a big place, we are 
still friends, she texts me, my social security application just wrote to her, I put on my 
application where I have worked, I did not know that that meant paid positions only, I was an 
intern. As you become more well known, people size you up based on what you have in life, and 
compare you to other success or failures, are you unique, and without being talked about do you 
stand out amongst others, yes as you can see on my IMDB pro rank, I stand out, a imovie titles 
humor writer since 2013, this was before I promoted #bloggingcampaign, it was because I have 
2000 followers on twitter naturally all professionals real people, that I thought to promote an idea 
to them it was just a hashtag. “The end is near people” that’s not what the “MY” is for, nor is a 
scrapbook in which a photo of Maya was pasted in bleeching her stomach, with air bubbles and 
comments from another friend I used to Filofax write to in class, we both had crushes on my 
Brothers friends, I was the one who was told “put this on her locker” a pad with ketchup, and 
that girl later disassociated herself from everyone, he ended up sleeping with one of my best 
friends and the girl he told me to put a pad on a locker for no reason. That was my middle school 



experience first experience being spoken to nicely and told to do something, I never really 
thought much about it until now, if you seem impressionable how you are treated as dumb 
whether you do things for others, for acceptances, or whether you are your own unit in life 
independent, and that is what makes others feel bigger and better than, proving your stupid, or 
not beautiful, or on the back burner in life, in terms of importance, and why you have no friends 
in middle school and anyone you become friends with is friended by who is in avoidance to you, 
that is speaking not on your behalf but friending them as though doing them a favor, treating the 
other as small, just like teaching me to smoke cigarettes by my sandbox with two friends 
teaching me how to inhale, I don’t double inhale into my lungs, just puff through my mouth, I 
don’t think they intended to get me addicted to something that doesn’t seem like I would be 
drawn to it a star soccer player, sometimes the worst things in life that hurt you are things others 
do not think will put you out for good as beautiful, they are all nice to me now, things don’t 
become about you, until you make things about you, Im sure they have their own issues and with 
their new sets of friends not included, I missed that maturity gap then in high school, and seemed 
to not be included in the most popular, following an incident in which someone left in a car from 
my home after meeting in the driveway, zoomed off, and crashed two cars left at the same time, 
both sports cars, I was about to get in one of them, held the handle and Sydney called me back, 
into the car of the guy whos Dad works in movies, my neighbor, who lives in an American style 
home like the home I live in now, his parents built a huge guest house for him and his friends, 
later in life, to host. I saw his Parents at temple they were sitting on the Beema, I felt like James 
Bond walking past them.  
 
 
Whats the Worst that Could Happen 
07-11-20 
 
The worst that could happen is actually happening, someone attacking me online for things said 
in private or in public, I suppose my luck has just run out. You would think that people would be 
forgiving of you, understanding your mental health issues, while supporting you, but that’s just 
not the case. Never underestimate the power of anyone who holds a personal vendetta toward 
you. No one is obligated to continue on in a relationship that not longer suits them or benefits 
them, that’s plain to see. When someone does not make you feel good anymore, its okay to stop 
talking to them. But don’t be surprised if they start attacking you online, like what is happening 
to me, not something Ive expected, Ive been trying to play it cool for several months now, being 
cordial, and letting things go lightly, but Im at my threshold of sympathies for anyone, who 
would ask for compromising photos of me, during a down, a COVID-19, protest, riot type of 
down, who does that to someone? Im trying not to have a bipolar episode over this hitting my 
head, or become suicidal, but this person called my Mom, how dare he. Its like they just want to 
get to know you, so they can make money off of you, and then hurt you while theyre at it, that’s 
totally unacceptable. I dont owe anything to anyone, expect my good health. The only person I 
am required to respond to is a doctor or my therapist, not someone random interviewing me 
about everything under the moon they can think of, who I am responding to just so they wont 
attack me and publish hate pages about me online, my feelings are really hurt. I feel like I cant 
trust anyone, it makes me not want to blog anymore, or talk to anyone. I think this is a good time 
to take a break from blogging and really re-evaluate my purpose for writing online, and whether 
that purpose has been served. I have worked so hard over the years to develop and fine tune a 



sound work space online, for all to read, and I don’t think this person has the right to stop me 
from following my dreams to be a writer, and a published author. What he is doing is 
defamatory, its exposing me on not well days responding to him, bothering me everyday with 
texts, and all night, and if I don’t respond posts a page on Facebook, without my permission, 
sharing nude photos of me requested for, and other texts. There are moments when you are 
vulnerable, and unfortunately I was too nice to him, shared.  #stopbullying #stophate 
#stopdefamation #stopsuicide -Not feeling well.  
 

*[Add 8, 9, 10] Look up in your Dell Computer. 

 
 

 

 
 
 


