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A Photo of a 1913 Photograph of my Grandparents, shortly after their Wedding Celebration.

A Wondrous Tale of 

Profound Fascination

(
By

Ray Walter Swangkee ―

The Grandson of Florence Josephine Lindsey and Edward George Swangkee

My Mailing Address is: The Peacock, 

Angel Ridge, Box 305E1,

King’s Mountain, Kentucky 40442 USA.

My E-mail Address is: theking@alltel.net as in,

“The King at TELL ALL, dot, Network of Truth!”
Please Visit the most Beautiful, Enlightening, and Inspiring Website on the Internet, at: www.ThePeacock.com 

“Train up a Child in the Right Way that he should go, and when he is Old, he will not Depart from it.” 

A Wise Proverb of King Solomon, Chapter 22: 6.

“Come unto me, all of you who Labor and are Heavy Laden, and I will give to you Rest.” A Comforting Saying of Jesus Christ, see Matthew 11: 28.

Copyright, Dedication, and Introduction

By

The Professor Wordcraft from 

The Universal College of Superior Knowledge


This Unique Book is COPYRIGHTED AD 2002, by Ray Walter Swangkee, who is the Author of more than 300 Inspired Books and Booklets. All Rights are Reserved by Ray Walter Swangkee for the General Public, who may not Print nor Publish this Boastful Book for Sale at any Capitalist’s Price: because it is provided Free of Charge by The Swangkee Association of Truth Seekers and Treasure Hunters, Worldwide, who must all get their Fair Share of this “Delicious Pie,” you might say, by simply Studying it: because “the Ox that Treads out the Corn is Worthy of his Hire,” as the Bible Teaches. See Deuteronomy 25: 4, First Corinthians 9, Luke 10: 7; and Malachi 3. In other words, whomever Appreciates the Truth that is Revealed within this Amazing Book, may Exploit it to the Maximum by Practicing it, if they can find the Way.
 Therefore, no Portion of this Book may be Reproduced and Sold by any Means: because it is a Sin to make Merchandise of the Truth, even though not all of this Book is the Truth ― that is, the WHOLE Truth, and nothing but the Truth, as I will Explain later on. (See: Is it a SIN to Make MERCHANDISE of The Words of God??) However, this Exceptionally Good Book does have some Amazing Truths in it, as it will Prove to all Intelligent People, even if they might presently Doubt it; but only IF they Accept the Great Truth that is Revealed within it, which they cannot Prove to be Wrong with Reason and Logic, which will Cause them to be set Free in all Ways; but only when they Practice that Great Truth; and therefore, they will also have True Rest, even as Jesus Christ Promised to them, saying something like this ― though not in English; but in Hebrew, Aramaic, or Greek: “Come unto me, all of you Weary Souls who Labor and are Heavy Laden with all Kinds of Burdens, and I will give to you Rest. Yes, take my Yoke of Truth upon you, and Learn that Truth from me: because I am Meek and Lowly in Heart; and therefore, you shall find Rest unto your Souls: because my Yoke is easy to Bear, and my Burden is Light. Yes, you shall Learn the Truth, and the Truth will set you Free in all Ways when you Practice it as a Body of Believers, who are all Members of one another, and Individual Cells and Organs of the same Body in Particular, you might say; and therefore, you shall be Free according to Words and according to Deeds, according to the Truth, even as I am Free from all Sicknesses, Diseases, Aches, Pains, Debts, Worries, and Fears: because of my Love for the Truth that I Learned from my Father, who Lives in a Heavenly Place, whose Holy Spirit will also Teach to you the very same Truth, if you have Ears that can Hear, which are not Filled with the Wax of Unbelief. Yes, if you have Eyes that can See, which are not Blinded by the Spirit of Pride, you will See that I am Free in all Ways, even while Living on this Blest and Cursed Earth, within this necessarily Cruel and Evil Roman Empire, which Persecutes the Saints: because of their Choosing to Love and Obey my Holy Father, whose Commandments are not Grievous to Bear, neither are they Rejected by those Wise People who Seek the Holy Kingdom of the Supreme Ruler, which will Naturally include all of those Honest and Upright Romans: because they will come to Understand that there is no other Way into that Holy Kingdom, except to Love and Obey my Inspired Words of Provable Truth: because I am the Way, the Truth, and the Life of Mankind. For Example, if all People in the World should Learn, Believe, Love, and Obey the Ten Commandments, even as I have Magnified them in the Sermon on the Mount, those Wise People would all be Liberated from Tax Slavery, and set Free from the Rulership of Tyrants: because it is the Law of LIBERTY, which Liberates those Wise People who Love and Obey it. Therefore, come unto me, all of you Humiliated Tax Slaves and Interest Slaves, who Labor and are Heavy Laden with Taxes and Interest on Loans for Money, and I will give to you True Rest: because I will Teach to you the Truth about a Righteous Government, which does what is Right for all of the People, which has no Taxes, no Loans for Money, and no Interest Slavery: because none of those Evil Things are Necessary in Order to have Worldwide Law, Order, Obedience, Peace, and True Prosperity. Yes, come unto me, all of you Overworked and Underpaid Slaves of the Evil Empire, and Learn the Truth about the Kingdom or Government of God, which will eventually come to this Earth, which will have its Great Day of Peaceful Rest at the End of the Ages, after all of the People have Learned their Lessons: because this Life is a Time to Learn the Truth and the Lies concerning all Spiritual Subjects, so that you might Choose to do Good, and Refuse to do Evil: because, if you Choose to do Good, you will have an Inheritance in the Holy and Eternal Kingdom of God and with his Chosen Sons; but, if you Choose to do Evil, you will have your Inheritance in the Unholy and Eternal Kingdom of Satan and with his Outcast Sons, who are Cursed, who are not Worthy of the Great Blessings that shall come upon those Righteous Ones who Choose to do Good, who may also have to Suffer for it: because this World of Woes is presently Governed by Satan and Sons, who must Prove to themselves how Wrong that they are concerning their Beliefs, which are Satanic, Evil, Selfish, Vile, Greedy, Contemptible, Profane, and Insane. After all, how Painful and Hurtful would it be for every Person in the World to Learn, Believe, Love, and Obey the Ten Commandments, in Order to Eliminate Crimes, Lawyers, Prisons, Warring Armies, Terrors, Fears, Taxes, and Tax Slavery? Truly, Truly, I say to you, all Crimes and Wars would CEASE, and there would be True PEACE; but only IF everyone Sincerely Believed, Loved, and Obeyed ALL of my Commandments from the Heart: because of being Fully Persuaded concerning the Goodness of that Law, and the Blessings that would Follow it, which Blessings would Naturally include Moderate Material Riches for every Person in the World, who would simply be Hired by that Righteous Government in Order to do all Kinds of Good Works ― such as Building Secure Houses for all of the People, who are Paid Good Wages for doing Good Works, which Houses would Naturally be Fireproof, Hail-proof, Paint-proof, Termite-proof, Rot-proof, Tornado-proof, Flood-damage-proof, Earthquake-proof, and so on: because of being Built Correctly within Beautiful Planned City States, where Honest People of Likemindedness would Live Together in Peace with their own Kind of People, whom they Willingly Choose to Live with, even if their Beliefs are different than our Beliefs: because whoever has the most numerous Right Beliefs will be the most Blest, while those who have the most numerous Wrong Beliefs will be the most Cursed. Therefore, IN AS MUCH AS such People Choose to Do Good, they will be Blest; but IN AS MUCH AS they Choose to Do Evil, they will be Cursed. Therefore, everyone should have the Right to Choose which Beliefs that he or she Loves, and to Reject any Beliefs that he or she does not Love: because it would be a very Boring World if there were nothing but Sheep and Goats in this World of Wonders, when Diversity of Life makes it so Interesting. Therefore, let those Foolish People who Love Tax Slavery and Interest Slavery, have it: because they Deserve it; but for whomever Desires to Escape from all such Bondage, they should Join Forces with those other Wise People of Likemindedness, who are Humble Enough in Order to Confess that if every Person in the World should Learn, Believe, Love, and Obey the Ten Commandments, even as I have MAGNIFIED them, there would be NO NEED for Taxes: because a Righteous GovernMint has no Lack of New Money, which it can Mint from any Kind of Metal, whose Value is determined by the Price that is set on each Coin, which can be set according to the Amount of Labor that it Requires in Order to Earn that Coin by Honest Common Labor, which Money that GovernMint can use Wisely in Order to Hire whomever is Willing and Able to Learn and Work, in Order to do all Kinds of Good Works ― such as the Building of large Cisterns for Water Storage for Times of Drought, which could easily Save the Lives of whomever is Wise Enough to Observe the Fact that Droughts and Famines have come and gone like Wars, which will continue to come and go, until all of the People have Learned their Spiritual Lessons; and therefore, it is Best to be Prepared for the Worst Circumstances, even though you Hope for the Best Circumstances: because you do not Know what a Day might bring forth, neither for Good, nor for Evil: because it is more or less Determined by the Weather, according as the Wind might Blow. Likewise, the Holy Spirit comes and goes on her Visits here and there, being like the Spirits of Wisdom and Truth, which can come upon whomever does not Reject them: because they are Gifts from the Supreme Ruler unto whomever Loves and Obeys him. Therefore, do not Blaspheme the Holy Spirit, by Rejecting the Spirit of Truth: because, if you do, you will Remain in the Prison of Sins, being Shackled by the Chains of Lies, from which there is only One Way of Escape, which is to pass through the Door of Confession, which is Locked and Unlocked by the KEY of the Knowledge of All that is Good and Evil. Therefore, you must Learn the True Knowledge of ALL that is Good and Evil, before you can Confess ALL that is Good and Evil, and thereby Escape from your Prison of Sins. Yes, you must Learn all of the Truth that I Teach, which will be Revealed in its Fullness by the Holy Spirit unto those Wise People who Love and Obey my Commandments from the Heart, who are not Ashamed of my Good News, which no one has Proven to be Wrong according to the Scriptures. Amen.” The New MAGNIFIED Version of the GOOD NEWS According to Ray Walter Swangkee, who Magnified the Inspired Words of Saint Matthew the Publican, Chapter 11: Verses 28 ― 30, in Plain English for Humble and Honest People. (See my Website at www.ThePeacock.com for my Free Booklet, called: Justification of Magnification!, for an Explanation of that Strange Quotation above, which is Unjustly Rejected by the Modern-day Scribes and Pharisees, who say: “We have a Bible, and there cannot be any other Bible.” Indeed, they would have you Believe that the Holy Spirit DIED! But this Inspire Book PROVES OTHERWISE with Truth and Wisdom!)


This Special Book is now DEDICATED to my Grandma and Grandpa Swangkee, who were American Pioneers of First Class Quality in Character, Integrity, Trustworthiness, and even in Superstition (at least on the Part of my Grandmother), who helped to Settle the “Wild West,” who Sacrificed their Time, Money, Materials, and Incredible Energy, in Order to make this a Better World for US to Live in, who Traditionally CAPITALIZED all such Important Words in Order to Emphasize their Multiple Meanings. After all, the “Wild West” was Wild in more Ways than ONE, being Unmolested by Mankind for the most part, being Innocent to a Great Degree, and being Free from Pollution, Taxes, and Various Crimes that now Plague US. Indeed, without them, and without millions of People who were somewhat like them, America would not have Prospered as she did, nor would we have all of our Present-day Problems: because of Forsaking their Kind of Integrity and Character, which was of a Higher Order than is Common, nowadays. Nevertheless, Thanks to my Grandmother, who Related dozens of True-to-Life Stories to me, when I was just a Boy, we now have this Inspired Book for Encouragement to do Good, and for Discouragement to do any more Evil. In Fact, this Exceptionally Good Book is only made Possible: because of my Grandmother asking me to write a Book for her, in Order to Record her Stories, which I have Enhanced to some Degree for the Sake of Entertainment, and for the Reason that a few Exaggerations are Necessary in Order to keep it True to her Character: because she liked to Embellish her Stories to some Degree, just to keep our Attention, if not to Teach to us certain Good Lessons. Moreover, there is another Good Reason for certain Enhancements, and that is to make this a Re-readable Book for those Wise People who might still be Poor, who need some extra Cash from Producing and Selling a certain Product that this Book Describes for Free, and keep the Profit, except for 10 percent, which is like a Tithe or Offering to my Cause, which is to use that Money Wisely in Order to set a Good Example for other Wise People to Follow, and to Publish the Truth concerning all Subjects, for FREE to all People, Worldwide, which I do on my Website at www.ThePeacock.com, which has become more Burdensome than I can Bear, all alone: because of the Overall Expenses, which are a lot more than I care to Confess: because of my Great Worldly Ambitions, which are Inspired by some very Sad World Conditions, for which we can all Weep with my Grandmother, whose Heart and Mind was SEVERELY Touched by Poverty, Bad Government, and Injustices of all Kinds. Indeed, I once referred to her, some 40 Years ago, as “that Weeping Vile of Yesteryear”: because her Heart was so Wounded by all of the Injustices. Likewise, almost all of the Old Story Tellers had to Exaggerate the Facts to some Degree, just to make their Stories Captivating ― that is, except for those somewhat seemingly Unrealistic Stories of the Holy Bible, which had no Need for Exaggerations: because a Person’s own Wild Imagination could easily Supply any Missing Details, just by what was Suggested in that Holy Bible.


For Example, there is the Story of Noah and the Ark that he Built by Hand, with simple Hand Tools, over a Period of 120 Years, which Time and Weather, alone, would have ROTTED most Wood, “except that Noah used REDWOOD from Trees in California, which he cut down with a Giant Hand Saw, and Maneuvered them with 12 Yoke of Giant Oxen, which are now Extinct, of course: because they Worked themselves to Death ― that is, after hauling PITCH in a Wooden Handmade Wagon from Pennsylvania, in Order to Coat those Redwood Timbers with a Life-preserving Tar, which just Naturally Bubbled up from the Ground during that Dark Age in the Beginning, when People became Corrupted because of having too much Leisure Time on their Hands: because all of the Trees in the Forests had Sweet Fruits and Nuts on them, even if they were Bristle Cone Pine Trees, which Fruits and Nuts only needed to be Gathered and Eaten”: because, as my Grandmother would say, “Idle Hands are the Tools of the Devil, and Living was just too Easy back then.” However, Noah was a rather Ambitious Gentleman, who Occupied his Time with Good Works. After all, it Required dozens of those Huge Trees, just to Build the Ark, which had Wooden Cages made of White Oak, with Doors that swung on Leather Bull Hide Hinges, all of which have long ago PETRIFIED somewhere on Mountains of Ararat, where the Ark came to Rest on the other Side of the World, and is still well Preserved for Evidence against any Unbelievers, Doubters, Mockers, and Scoffers, who might not Accept the Biblical Account ― much less any of my Enhancements of that Account, which have come to me by Way of Revelation by the Spirit of Truth, except for some of what I just previously Reported above within the “Quotation Marks,” which some People Justifiably call a Pack of LIES: because they never Heard of that Version, before now; but, given Enough Time, and the Evidence will be Revealed about what Actually Happened with Noah and the Ark: because, when the Earth WARMS UP Enough, the Ark will be Exposed: because of the Ice being Melted; and therefore, most of my Words will be Justified: because the Petrified Oak and Redwood will be there for Evidence, along with the Tar from the Tar Pits near Los Angeles, California! Indeed, it would be Difficult, if not Impossible, for the Average Person to Accept it as any more than just another STORY, or Fairy Tale, if it were not for much PROOF of the FACTS.


For Example, all Scientists Agree that there was at least ONE Great ICE AGE, at which Time even the Mountains were COVERED with FRESH Water, which was then FROZEN, which Caused the Great Glaciers to Form, and to SLIP and SLIDE all of the way from the Rocky Mountains unto the Great Plains, as they Melted away, for as far down as Iowa and Indiana. Indeed, they Agree that those Glaciers left HUGE Deposits of Sand, Gravel, and even Boulders as big as Houses in the United States, which were Deposited hundreds of miles from where they Originated. Likewise, all of those Scientists Agree that such an Ice Age Happened between 5,000 and 20,000 Years ago, which would make it fit in Perfectly with the Biblical Account of the Great Flood, at which Time the Earth was COVERED with Water, which would have Naturally FROZEN during that first Winter, which Winter more or less began just as soon as the Rain began: because the Sunlight was Darkened by the THICK Black Clouds, which Rain lasted for 40 Days and 40 Nights. (See Genesis 6 ― 11 for the Biblical Account.) In Fact, if a Person uses his or her Head in Order to THINK, he or she can easily Understand what is Meant by the so-called “Ice Age,” for which we still have the Remains of those Great Glaciers, which can be found in Abundance in Alaska, Canada, Switzerland, Russia, and Nepal. However, certain “Unbelieving” Scientists have their Doubts about the Relationship between those Glaciers and the Great Flood, even though they will Confess that IF there were such a Great Flood, and IF the Earth were Covered with Water above all of the Mountains, even unto a Depth of 15 Cubits, according to the Genesis Account, it would Cause an ICE AGE, among other Great Catastrophes, including the Division of the Land Masses shortly after that Great Flood. (See Genesis 10: 25, which refers to that Great Division of the Earth, which Caused the Continents to be “Born,” you might say, which brought about the Separation of Various Tribes of Confounded People, who were Confounded and Scattered out on the Earth at the Time of the Building of the Tower of Babel: because God saw that they were Determined to “get up to Heaven” by one Means or another, which they have now done to some Degree by supposedly going to the Moon, and by “Space Exploration,” which is a Part of the Fantasy of “Conquering-Outer-Space” Nonsense. See: Did Men Land on the Moon??)


Now, whether or not any of those Biblical Stories are True or False, is not the Concern of this Author: because nothing that I have to say nor do will Change the FACTS, except to Enhance them or MAGNIFY them. However, after Listening to our Grandmother, all such Stories would seem to be more Believable: because of the little Miracles that Happened to her, most of which she Related to me, alone: because I did not Question her about the Truth of them, which Caused her to Open up and Speak her whole Mind to me for Hours on end: because I was a Willing Listener with nothing Better to do on Weekends, since I was only 9 to 18 Years Old ― that is, I had nothing Better to do after I finished Milking the Cows, Feeding and Watering the Chickens, Watering and Feeding the Cattle and Hogs (which sometimes numbered into the hundreds), Filling the Hoppers of the Coal Furnaces, Cleaning the Slaughterhouse, and Eating a Sumptuous Supper at our Mother’s Table, which almost always had some Leftovers, which I Faithfully Delivered to our Grandmother now and then, and then set myself down to Happily Feast on her Fascinating Stories with both Inner and Outer Ears WIDE OPEN! Therefore, if any of these Stories seem to Contradict what others have Heard, or even Imagined that they Heard, it can be Blamed upon my Poor Memory, if not upon my own Grandmother’s Poorer Memory, which was somewhat like my own, except that she could always Remember the Fine Details that were in her Favor, if the Story Involved other People. In other Words, all such Information would not be Admissible in any Court of Law, if anyone’s Life were at Stake; but, for the Sake of Passing Time in a Fascinating Way, you could say that she did very well for what she had to Work with, which was Limited by her Poverty, which Helped to Enhance her Stories, which was the Case for most Pioneers of the Wild WILD West, who had to Work with whatever they could Obtain at Hand ― such as Trees, Rocks, Cowhides, and a few Imported Tools and Goods from “back East.” After all, there were Limited Settlements throughout the Wild West during the Late 1800’s, and most of them Lacked Paved Roads, or Brick-surfaced Streets, much less the Endless Shops and their Vast Varieties of Tools and Goods for Sale in big Cities of the Eastern United States. In Fact, most Towns had a General Store or 2, a Post Office, a One-room School House, a Church, a Court House with a Jail in the Basement, and a half dozen Saloons or Bars for Entertainment, 2 or 3 Hotels for Resting, a Blacksmith Shop or 2 for Repairing Wagons and Shoeing Horses, a Land Office for Registering Deeds, a Bank for Loaning Money, and maybe a Doctor’s Office, if they were LUCKY ― or UNLUCKY, depending on just how you might Look at it: because Medical “Science” at that Time was a little less Advanced than it presently is. For Example, if someone had a Headache, the Doctor might let out some of his Blood, in Order to Relieve the Pressure on the Brain, which so-called “Cure” was also the Cause for the Death of President George Washington, whom the Medical Doctors BLED TO DEATH! Therefore, few People during those Days had much Use for Medical Doctors: because they were thought of as being Related with Witchdoctors from the Jungles of Africa, whose Symbol on their Doors is showing 2 Poisonous Snakes Kissing each other, while wrapped around a Sword, which Witchdoctors brewed various Concoctions of Poisons within their Kettles, who could just as easily Kill you with their “MediSINZ,” as to Save your Life with their Deceptive Drugs. Therefore, the Masses of People Relied more on Faith Healing, Fasting, and Praying: because that is what they Learned from reading their Bibles, which they Naturally Misunderstood: because Jesus Clearly said, “Whenever you get Sick or Diseased, you must Visit your Local Witchdoctor, and Pay him whatever Price that he Demands for his Imaginary Cures, even if you Die from using them.” The Sarcastic Bad News according to Sinning Pete. §§
 (See: Justification of Symbols, Creatures, and Characters!) In other Words, they had the Basic Necessities for Living within such Towns: because they had Access to all Kinds of Useful Tools, such as Axes, Grubbing Hoes, Shovels, Saws, Trowels, Chisels, Hammers, and Nails. However, my Grandparents were not Born nor Raised in those Towns: because their Parents HATED all such “Stinking Mud Holes,” and therefore they Lived on Farms and Ranches, even as my own Parents Lived on Farms and Ranches for their entire Lives, in spite of the Chicken, Cow, Hog, and Horse Manures: because those Manures were Pleasantly Fragrant when Compared with the Horrible STINK that came out of those Industrial Factories and out of the Exhaust Pipes of those “Abominable” Automobiles, Trucks, Buses, and Trains ― not to mention the STINK of those “Factory Farms,” which might have 60,000 Chickens in only one House, or as many as 25,000 Stinking Hogs on just one Farm, which Stinks for MILES in all Directions, which any Sound-minded Person would Naturally HATE; but 2-legged Capitalist Hogs are Notoriously not known to have Sound Minds: because the Lust for more Money (Covetousness) has Overcome them, even if they must Sacrifice every Good Thing in this World of Wonders, beginning with the Basic Necessities of Life, of Fresh Clean Air, Pure Water, Good Food, and Proper Clothing. Therefore, my Grandparents FLED AWAY from all such Places, until they got too Old to Flee. Indeed, all of us 7 Swangkee Brothers still Live on Farms and Ranches (except for one who was Killed by a “Citiot,” or City Idiot): because we have little or no use for the Pollution, STINK, and CRIMES of those Cities of Confusion ― of which Babel was the First ― much less for their Whoredoms and Legalized Abominations. Therefore, we have known the Hardships of the so-called “Country” Lifestyle, and have had to Adapt to all Kinds of Situations; but none have been so Rigorous as those of our own Grandparents on either Side of the Family, who Suffered through the Great Depression and other Unnecessary Tragedies.
 


Now, you might Ask, “What is so Special about your Grandparents, that would not be True for almost all Pioneers, since they all Suffered with the Hardships of Life in the Wild West?” Well, after reading this Delightful Book, which is mostly True, you will Discover what is so Special about my Grandparents, who more or less Inspired me to become someone Special, rather than just another American Tax Slave and Interest Slave of an Evil Empire, which Wears a Deceptive MASK of Freedom and Justice for ALL. Indeed, this Book is REVOLUTIONARY in its Viewpoint, which makes it Exceptionally GOOD: because it Challenges us to THINK, and then RE-THINK, as we Toil with the Burdens of Life, and Attempt to Pay all of the BILLS, most of which our Ancestors did not have: because they Lacked most of our Modern so-called “Conveniences,” such as those Cars, which are Designed in Order to keep us in DEBT forever! Nevertheless, let us not now Worry our Heads over our Problems: because we are in for First Class Entertainment from the King of the Birds, even from the Electronic Keyboard of the Colorful Peacock from Angel Ridge, who will write this Volume of this Fascinating Book in only 48 Hours, and do his Peacock Dance on his Electronic Keyboard for the Attention of his Future Peahen, who will Naturally fall in Love with his Tale of Truth: because she is a Lover of Truth. Nevertheless, the Peacock is Pressed for Survival Money from the Tithes and Offerings that will Trickle in from his Readers, which he Predicts will be Greater than all of the Tithes and Offerings from the hundreds of his other Books, combined: because they contain too much Truth, which is Offensive to the Unholy Church of Little Faith, which Suffers with Constipation of the Mind: because they could do as the Apostle Paul Suggested, and “Prove all Things, holding Tightly to that which is Good,” the New MAGNIFIED Version (NMV) of First Thessalonians 5: 21, except that they have little or no Desire to Prove their own Vain Traditions to be Wrong: because that would be too “Em-BARE-assing,” as my Grandfather Swangkee would say: because he Understood where that Word “Embarrassing” originated from! Indeed, it might Uncover the Nakedness of their Superstitions and LIES, and thereby leave them without any MASK of Hypocrisy to HIDE themselves behind! However, I Trust you to be Perfectly Honest with yourself and with everyone else: because “there is nothing Secret that shall not be Revealed,” as Jesus Christ Warned us. See Mark 4: 22. Indeed, the Bloody Underwear of the Federal Cover-up Government will also be Revealed in the Light of Truth that Shines within this Exceptionally Good Book.

( Chapter 1 (
Rats in the Corn Crib


Grandma Swangkee was Born near Malvern, Arkansas, in 1886, being the middle one of nine Children, whose Mother Died when my Grandmother was only 9, which left her with 2 younger Children to Raise: because her Older Half-Brothers and Sisters had already Grown up and left Home, except for one Boy and a Girl, having been Born from another Mother, who had also Died while giving Birth to the last one of them, who was my Grandmother’s Older Half-Sister Agnes. In other words, my Great Grandfather had Married 2 Wives, and both of them had Died, leaving him to Raise the Children on a little 40-acre Homestead Farm, which he did with the Help of 2 Mules, a Rifle, a Shotgun, and simple Farming Tools, plus some Hogs, Chickens, Cats, and Dogs. In Fact, without those Dogs that kept the Raccoons at bay, he would not have Harvested enough Corn and Watermelons to Feed himself and his Family, let alone his Mules and Hogs; and, without those Cats, the Rats would have completely Consumed or at least Destroyed the Corn in his Corn Crib: because it was made of Cleats of Split Oak, which were Nailed to Rough Poles of Yellow Bois d’arc [pronounced BOO-drrk], which is supposedly a Variety of Osage Orange Trees,
 which were set firmly in the Ground, which Floor of the Crib was suspended about 2 feet above the Ground Level, in Order to keep the Corn as Dry as possible; but it also provided a Place for the Rats to do their Chewing on the Wood, in Secret, at Night, under the Floor, while the Hardworking Farmers were Sleeping Soundly after doing enough Work for a Roman Army. Moreover, the Slits or Cracks between the Cleats allowed a certain Amount of Rainwater to get into the Crib, if the Wind should Blow from any certain Direction while it Rained, except from the North, which was Protected by Flattened Used Tin Cans that had been Tacked to that Side of the Building like Shingles, where the Rainwater ran off of the Roof, which was sloping toward the North: because it was felt that it was necessary to allow as much Sunlight into that Shed during the Winter as Possible from the South Side. Moreover, it was also felt necessary for those Slits and Cracks to be there in order to allow the Air to flow through the Corn Crib, so that the Corn would not have a Musty Smell to it: because it was used in order to make Fresh Hominy, Corn Meal, Grits, Corn Bread, Cracked Corn for the Chickens, and Mule Feed. Indeed, some of the Corn Husks that were near the Slits might get Wet; but most of it would stay Dry. Moreover, the Sides of the Corn Crib reached down near to the Ground, in order to Attempt to keep the Rats and other Varmints OUT of it. Nevertheless, those Packrats managed to get into it, anyway, by Means of a Wooden Sidewalk that went from the Back Door of the Main 4-Room House to the single Door of the Corn Crib, which Sidewalk was Built by laying down 4 long Bois d’arc Poles on the Ground, having Boards Nailed tightly together on Top of the Poles, which Boardwalk formed a long Tunnel underneath the Walkway, which Joined another similar Walkway that ran to the Outhouse, or Outdoor Restroom, which “had 2 Stinking Holes for the Dimwitcrats and Reprobates to squat on,” according to my Grandmother, who likened that Backhouse to the Capitol Building in Washington, “District of Criminals”: because it was Corrupt from the very Beginning, being Controlled by Bankers and Industrial Giants, whom she referred to as “Goliath and Sons, Incorporated,” or whom I call “Satan and Sons, Incorporated,” whom we now Know for a Fact are for Real; and therefore, those Packrats, or “Tax Collectors,” figured out how to make a way to pack much of that Corn down below the Floor of the Corn Crib, through the Tunnel that was formed by the Wooden Sidewalk, and into the Space that was under the Wooden Floor of their own Whitewashed House, which made a Perfect Place for their own Rat Storage Supply, or “Department of the Treasury,” even though the Rats could not have Eaten all of it without greatly Multiplying, which they Naturally did, being like Well-fed Politicians, until they were Discovered by the Cats, or Bad News Reporters, which were Fenced out of that Rat Run by those Boards, which Cats brought those Rats to the Attention of my Grandmother, who was left in Charge of the Homestead until her Father could return with the Mules and Wagon from a Trip to Malvern, which was about 20 miles away, where he had found a Job with a House Builder for 25 Cents per Day, for 5 Days per Week; and then he would return Home for the Weekends: because, if he had gone Home each Day, it would have Wasted many Hours of his Time on the Road: because of Travelling by Mule Power: because there were only a few Cars in the whole World during that Time, and no Person in Malvern, Arkansas, had ever even seen “one of those Stinking, Noisy Abominations, which should have been Outlawed from the Beginning,” according to my Grandmother, who always Capitalized any Important Words in her Letters of Encouragement: because she Understood their Great Symbolical Meanings: because she could Remember how Fresh and Clean the Air used to be, with a Capital F on Fresh, and with a Capital C on Clean; and she could Remember how Pure the Water was, and how Life was so much more Peaceful back then, when People had Time to sit down and TALK; but now they are Nervously RUSHED just to find Time to Eat Together at the same Table ― that is, “IF the Children are not Scattered out all over Town, or just being little Independent Jackasses,” as my Grandpa would say, who are too Impatient to even Listen to a Good Story: because they are made “Over-hypered” by too many Highly Refined Foods, such as White Sugar, Branless Flour, Chocolate, and Caffeine from Cokes ― not to mention the Bad Effects of “the Devil’s Vision,” which was their Way of saying the Television.
 


Therefore, my Grandma had to figure out what to do about those Rats: because she was the Oldest Child left at Home. Indeed, her Older Sisters, Susan and Caroline, had Permanently gone away in order to do House Cleaning, Laundering, and Cooking for 15 Cents per Day, 6 Days per Week; and her Older Brother Vernon had gone to Help her Dad for 10 Cents per Day: because “he was not Grown up enough to do any Hard Manuel Labor; but he was still very Useful when it came to Fetching Tools, Lumber, Nails, and Drinking Water.” Indeed, he was almost Indispensable, even though he did not get Paid very much for doing whatever he did: because he was not considered to be a MAN at 12 Years of Age, even though he probably did more Work than most Men do in America, nowadays, who cannot even Relate with such a Lifestyle: because they have not had to Live it.


However, my Grandmother’s Thoughts were fully Concentrated on those Filthy PACKRATS: because it was her Responsibility to take Good Care of that Corn: because it was their Main Crop, which those Rats could easily Ruin, just by placing it on the Wet Ground under their Boardwalk. Moreover, even if she could manage to Kill the Rats, she had to figure out HOW to get that Corn back into the Corn Crib before her Dad came Home on the Weekend: because she had seen the Results of Negligence in that House before, whereupon her Older Brothers and Sisters had received Generous Doses of the Stings of her Father’s Leather Belt on their Behinds, or “Bumpers,” which Belt customarily held up her Father’s Blue Jeans, except when he went “Carpenteering” (a word partly borrowed from Pioneering) with his Bibbed Overalls on, which were more Comfortable: because they were loose and baggy, giving him Freedom to move his Limbs; and they had several large Pockets for carrying Tools, being Designed for Carpenters. Therefore, she set her 9-year-old Head to Thinking on some Kind of a Plan for those Rats: because she had no Rat Poisons at Hand, and only 2 Cats: because the other Cats had Died from Distemper. Therefore, she got herself a Pry Bar from the little Tool House, which was also the Harness and Saddle Shop, and she pried up 2 of those Boards on the Wooden Sidewalk, in order to get a Better Look at the Situation, at which Time she Discovered that those Packrats had completely FILLED the Space under the Walkway with Corn: because of their Greed, being like those Tax-collecting Politicians, leaving only a Rat Run on one Side of it, which was just enough Space for one of those Cats to crawl through; but not enough Space to make it Possible for a Cat to Catch a Rat, unless it should happen to come past the Cat by Chance, while the Cat rested on the Wooden Sidewalk above, while Watching for those Rats, which one of the Cats was willing to do for about 10 Minutes, before it got Bored with the Idea, and Decided to leave, even though it could probably Smell the Rats: because they have a certain Kind of Stink, being somewhat Related with Mice, Snakes, Skunks, Opossums, Raccoons, and other Sneaking Creeping Creatures that do their Evil Works in the Darkness of our Ignorance, in Secret, behind Closed Doors, you might say. Indeed, it is like my Grandfather would say, “If one of those Horny Dogs goes out on the Town at Night, and Sniffs around for one of those Highly Perfumed Skunks, he is likely to get himself Sprayed with that Awful Odious Smell that he can never quite get Removed from his Mind for the Remainder of his Life.” 


Therefore, my Grandmother found a Wooden Box, and set it over the Hole with the Cat Inside of the Box, HOPING that at least ONE Rat might come Waltzing by in a Parade to the Corn Crib, and therefore get Caught by the Cat. However, for some Strange Reason, no Rats showed up during that first Day and Night, apparently being Warned by the Activity on the Boardwalk. Therefore, my Grandma had to figure out WHERE those Rats were getting their Water from, in order to Survive under her House: because they Obviously had Plenty of Food, Shelter, and everything else that they might Need for a Long Cold Winter, even though it was 2 Months before Winter would set in. Indeed, it was just a Matter of Time, and those Rats could Live on the Snow that might fall, plus that Corn, of course; and therefore, she had to do something about it right NOW. Therefore, she Discovered the Rat Hole that they used for getting Water, and she Plugged it up with a Board. Moreover, having seen her Father get Drunk now and then on certain Downcast Weekends, when he was Mournfully Poor: because of Drinking too much Cold Beer during the Week on Hot Summer Days, she Decided that she might also get those Rats equally as Drunk, and maybe more Drunk, if she could get them to Drink enough Beer, for which there just happened to be a few Bottles left over in the Cupboard. Therefore, she “Fetched” one of those Bottles over there to the Rat-run, and poured some of it into a Dish, and set the Dish in the Tunnel of the Walkway, putting the Boards back in place until the next Morning, at which Time she Discovered that all of the Beer was gone; and as for the Rats, they had all Bloated up and DIED within inches of the Dish: because Rats do not have the Ability to BURP, even though she did not know that Important Information during that Time! Therefore, she Cleaned out the Rats by Chance during just one Night; but behold, the Corn had to be gathered up from under the House and Walkway, and put back into the Corn Crib, which was another Massive Problem for a 9-year-old Girl. However, she just Happened to have a Hungry Young Pup, whom she Rewarded with Bits of Bacon for every Cob of Corn that he Rescued from under the House, which she put back into the Corn Crib after she Discovered the Rat Hole that they had made for carrying that Corn out of there, which she Plugged up with another Board and some Flattened Used Tin Cans, which she Nailed down to the Floor like Shingles, after she removed much of the Corn from the Crib, and as she moved the Corn from one Side of the Crib to the other. Indeed, her Dad had brought Home Wagonloads of those Used Tin Cans, which had been thrown away as Trash at Restaurants and Bars in Malvern, which his Children Cleaned up and Flattened for making Shingles for the Roofs of their Wooden Buildings, after they removed both Ends of the Cans, which Required a Considerable Amount of Light Work; but it was much less Costly than Buying New Tin for their Roofs: because it was very High Priced, since it was Shipped in from Philadelphia by Means of a Train and Steam-powered Barge on the Rivers. Moreover, there were many Times that they had nothing Better to do than to Wash and Flatten those Tin Cans: because of the Rain, Cold, Heat, or whatever: because Farming has it Seasons, and Great Grandpa Lindsey was a rather Relaxed Farmer, who Lived to be 94 Years Old, and never had but one Sick Day in his entire Life, at which Time he simply Vomited something Bad that he had Eaten by Chance. Furthermore, he also had his Red Hair and Red Beard when he Died: because he was a “Worryless True Scotsman,” who never Borrowed Money, never made any Oaths, and never got himself Entangled in the Spider Webs of Capitalists; but he did Enjoy a Cold Beer now and then, and sometimes Soothed his Weary Soul with a Bottle of Whiskey or Brandy: because of the Loss of his Wives and Children. Indeed, if my Memory Serves me Correctly, he Lost 5 of his Children before they were 6 Years Old: because of Various Diseases and Plagues that were going around, even though 7 of them Lived in Order to tell the Sad and Glad Tales. 


For Example, my Great Uncle Billy just Happened to Win the Idaho State Race at the Age of 50: because he had been used to Chasing after Sheep that ran away in the Grassy Bald Hills of Idaho. Moreover, it was said that at the Age of 9, just after they had moved to Idaho, that his Dad sent him to “Fetch 2 Stray Lambs back Home,” at which Time he brought in 2 Jackrabbits by their Ears, having one in each Hand: because he “did not know what Lambs looked like, except that they were White; and it was getting Dark!” However, I think that they told that Story just to show to us how Fast he was without any Shoes on, while running downhill over Cactus Plants at 40 miles per Hour on his High Wheel Bicycle! Nevertheless, it is True that he was very Fast on his Feet, and so Fast that he never Lost a single Sheep to the Coyotes and Wolves during 40 Years of Shepherding! Moreover, he Counted all of his Sheep every Night when he and his Dogs rounded them up in the Sheepfold, as they ran 4 or more abreast through the Gate into the Fold. In other Words, his Mind Worked equally as well as his Legs and Lungs, except when it came to Calculating how BAD those Beers were, which finally Killed him at the Ripe Old Age of 102, after Living on them alone for the last 400 plus Days of his Life! Indeed, he liked Dark St. Pauli Girl Beer most of all, even though he could not find it for Sale everywhere that he went in the Great Northwest: because it had to be Imported from Germany, which is the Fatherland of Good Beer, which Dark St. Pauli Girl is still made the same as it was in 1720, with Natural Ingredients: because it is made in Strict Accordance with the German Purity Law of 1516, which is still in Effect, Today. However, if he had not done any Drinking, he might have easily Lived to be 202: because he was as Tough as Rawhide, and as Resilient as 4 O’clock Flowers, which Spring back each Spring, in spite of getting cut down to the Ground with a Lawnmower, or Frozen off with an Ice Storm. However, because a certain Mule had Kicked out one of his Precious Eyes, while he was attempting to Harness him, being just a Boy, Poor Uncle Billy never did Discover a Wife: because it Disfigured his Face for Life, which also made him Depressed at Times; but not enough to commit Suicide, like many others have done: because he set his Hope in God, who Naturally Saved him from that: because of the Hope of an Afterlife, which God Promises to all People who Believe and Obey his Inspired Words of Provable Truth. †

( Chapter 2 (
The Scarlet Red Ribbon


Now, let us return to the Cabin in the Woods near Malvern, Arkansas, where our Grandmother was in Command during the Week Days. 


It was one of those Cool Autumn Days, on a Friday the 13th, when a Capitalist Peddler came to our Grandmother’s House with a Wagonload of Products for Sale, including Pots, Frying Pans, Steel Galvanized Tubs for Washing Clothes, plus Silverware, Chinaware, and Various Trinkets, including Colorful Ribbons, Lace for Dresses, and Buttons for Bolts of Cloth, the likes of which she sewed into Aprons, Dresses, Skirts, and Shirts when she got Older and Wiser. However, my Grandmother had never been to Town, and had never even Seen a Store, much less all of the Fancy Stuff that he Carried on his Wagon, which was pulled by 2 large Workhorses: because it was a BIG Wagon with a Box on Top, which he used as a Mobile Home: because he Lived in that Wagon, which had various Sizes of small Boxes attached to the Outside of it, plus Doors that opened up in Order to Reveal what was Inside of Cupboards and Closets, where he hung up Suits of Clothing for Sale, some of which were Hung on those Lockable Doors that opened up on the Outsides of the Big Box, which Doors were Unlocked from the Inside of the Wagon Box, by moving just one Lever on each Side of the Wagon, which Locked or Unlocked all of the Doors and Boxes at one Time by moving a single Bar that was Attached to the Levers on the Sides of the Box, which Bar was Located at the Rear End of the Wagon, in Order to make it Handy to use for Locking or Unlocking the Outside Doors: because it was a Tall Box that was Difficult for a Person to Climb into without a lot of Effort, which was the Case for the Travelling Salesman: because he weighed about 100 Pounds too much, looking as if he were Pregnant: because of doing too much Eating and not Enough Exercising. Moreover, behind those Doors there were Drawers full of Buttons, Hooks, Door Latches, Hinges, Screws, and all Kinds of Hardware and small Tools, which he Peddled to Distant Places from Cities and Towns, where Farmers would Buy Brushes, Brooms, Mops, Nails, Screws, Screwdrivers, Hammers, Saws, and whatever he might have left over from the Previous Customers. However, if he did not have something, which some Farmer Wanted or Needed, he would write the Order in his Book, and Promise to bring it on his next “Tour of Duty,” being “Faithful to his Customers,” whom he often Flattered by telling them how Good Looking their Daughters were, or how Strong their Boys were, or what Fine Hardworking Wives they had, and what Delicious Pies or Cakes that they might Bake, even if those Cakes were only made from Cornmeal and Lard with a Taste of Sugar and a Pinch of Salt. In Fact, he would Flatter his way right up to their Dinner Tables, if he could, saying that he was “a might bit Hungry; but not nearly so Hungry as his Horses, who could use a Spare Ear or 2 of Corn, if’n such a Generous Farmer could see his way to do it, or even if’n there might still be some Corn left in the Corners of his Field, which are Reserved by the Good Lord for the Poor,” which he would say while Eyeballing the Bible, which was almost always laying nearby, if not on the Dining Room Table, itself, which Bible refers to leaving the Corners of the Fields for the Poor. See Leviticus 19: 9 ― 10, King James Version.


However, in this Case, my Grandmother was alone with the small Children, and she had no more than one Dollar and a few Pennies in the whole House, and it was not HER Dollar to Spend; but her Dad had told her that if she had to, she could Spend it in an Emergency. Therefore, when the Peddler opened up one of his Boxes, which just Happened to have some Silk Scarlet Red Ribbon in it, the Ribbon caught my Grandmother’s Eyes: because she had never Seen any such Ribbon, much less such Soft Cloth: because, at that Time, she wore Sackcloth for a Dress, which was made by cutting 3 Slits in the bottom end of an opened used Burlap Bag, which was very Rough Cloth, which is still used at Feed Stores for Containing Grains of Various Kinds, which the Rats and Mice often Chew into and Rob of their Contents! That is, there was one Hole for her Head to pass through in the Top of the Bag, with one Hole on each Side for her Arms to pass through, and the Bottom of the Bag was wide open for her Legs to pass through; and underneath all of that was a similar Garment made from a long Cotton Pillowcase, which you could call Underclothes, or a SLIP, if you please: because it just Slipped on with the greatest of ease, like a Robe or long T-shirt. Moreover, there was a Pocket sewn on the Outside of the Burlap Sack, which could be used in Order to hold some Mittens in, if they were not needed. Otherwise, you could say that when Grandma was 9 to 12 Years Old, she was about as Poor as any American could get, except that she always had Plenty to Eat: because they always had a large Garden, and lots of Wild Nuts to Feast on, such as Hickory, Black Walnuts, and Acorns, which had to be Processed in their own Special Ways. In Fact, her Dad would haul Watermelons to Town for Sale, and Buy his Children a new Pair of Shoes once a Year for the Winter Months, for Walking to School, which was about 5 miles away through the Woods, where there were also many Wild Animals, including Bears, Wolves, Coyotes, Foxes, Wild Hogs, and Unleashed Dogs. Therefore, my Grandmother did not go to School until she was 9 Years Old: because it was not Safe for little Children to be in those Woods, and then she only got through the Third Grade, when she did finally go to School: because they left “ArkanSAS,” and went to “Broke-lahoma,” where they worked on a Ranch for 2 Years, where no School was Available; but her Dad Discovered a Widow Lady with 2 Young Children, whom he Married; and then, after Saving as much Money as possible, they packed up the Covered Wagon, Drove to the nearest Railway Station, and headed West on the next Train: because “Brokelahoma” was more Poverty-stricken than “ArkanSAS.” Nevertheless, things gradually got Better and BETTER for her in some Ways, while they got Worse and WORSE for her in other Ways.


Now, as I was saying, her Eyes “caught hold” of that Scarlet Red Ribbon, which was a mere ½-inch wide and 3 feet long, and she got to Lusting after it, or Longing to Obtain it for herself: because the Peddler let her Feel of it, just in Order to Entice her; but he told her that she could not Afford it: because it Cost a whole Dollar! And sure enough, that was a Challenge to her Pride to be Able to Pay for it. Therefore, she said, “Well, it looks mighty pretty, and I want it badly enough; but my Dad told me not to Spend any Money, except in an Emergency; and this does not look like an Emergency to me.” And the Peddler said, “But, if’n you will just give to me some Corn for the Horses, plus some Cornbread and Beans for myself, you can have the Ribbon for Free, and I will also throw in a couple of these Shiny Buttons. Moreover, you do not need to say one Word to your Daddy: because you are Old Enough to make such Decisions for yourself. After all, it is only concerning a Ribbon and some Buttons.” And she said, “Well, I guess you could have the Corn and Beans; but only if you Grind the Cornmeal and Gather some more Beans from the Field: because it took us a lot of Work to get that Corn in the Crib, and then those Rats got in there and Packed off much of it under the House, by using that Walkway for a Secret Tunnel, which the Cat brought to my Attention while he was trying to Watch the Rats through the Cracks, which the Cat would Paw at; but could never quite Reach them: because of a Lack of Space to Work in. Nevertheless, I figured out how to Solve that Problem, by Feeding some Beer to the Rats, which Killed them somehow.” And the Peddler butted in, saying something like this in his Southern Slang, “Honey, that ain’t nothin’ new, since Folks have been doin’ dat since the Time of doze ‘Faarooz’ in ‘Eejipt,’ thousands of Years ago; and now you jus’ Happened to glum on to that same Ideer.” And my Grandma said, “Well then, I guess my Grandpa was Right, saying that there is nothin’ new under the Sun, which he read from the Bible, quoting King Solermon.” And the Peddler said, “Do you have a Bible to read, Girl?” And she said, “No sir, but my Grandpa is a Baptis’ Preacher who travels around these Parts giving Sermons to whomever Invites him to come in; and that is how I Happened to hear him: because he came to that School House over yonder through the Woods, where several Neighbors came Together for his Revival Meetings, and most of them got Saved, including myself.” And the Peddler said, “Just a minute, Girl, are you saying that you Live out here in these Sticks with these Hogs and Chickens, when your Grandpappy is a Baptist Preacher?” And she answered, “Yes Sir, he is what they call a Circuit Preacher, who rides around from Church to Church and from School House to School House, seeking those Poor Lost Souls, who need to be Saved from their Sins, so that they will not go to Hell with the Devil when they Die.” And the Peddler said, “Well, Sweetheart, I reckon that I could use some of that Saving Grace, myself, except that I have done too much Sinning during my Life, and therefore there is no Way that God could Forgive me and Save me from all of my Sins. For Example, I just now tried to Sell a Ribbon to you for $1, which I Bought for only 2 Cents! And then, when I could not Rob you for that, I tried to Steal a Meal from you, as if I had Earned it by Hard Labor. Therefore, I tell you what ― I am going to Grind Enough Cornmeal for you for the next Week, just to get a Foothold in that Kingdom of God: because I can See that God will Bless you for getting Saved. Nevertheless, I am Curious just HOW that God Saved you, and what he did for you, which makes you think that you are Saved for some Position within his Holy Kingdom, while the rest of us are Lost?” And she Answered, “Well, Sir, all that I did was Confess my Sins to him, and to Beg him to Forgive me in the Name of Jesus Christ, which he did: because it made me Feel so Warm and Clean Inside, as if I were Washed as White as Snow. In Fact, it made me LEAP for JOY: because it made me so Happy and Peaceful! Moreover, I now have a Good Friend that I can always Talk with: because he Promised to never leave me alone. Therefore, you should Pray to him for Forgiveness: because he can Save you too, if you just Believe in him.” And the Peddler said, “Honey, I do Believe in him; but there is no Way that he can Forgive me for all of my Sins, and especially for my Dietary Sins: because I am as Dirty and Black as Coal, even as Black as the Inside of that Cookstove, and those Stinking Cigars in my Wagon are Evidence against me, that I will Sell any Thing for Profit, even though I do not use them for myself: because I never did like the Smell of them.” And she said, “Well then, you will not have any Trouble GIVING UP all such Evil Things, if you Want to be Saved for some Position within the Kingdom of God: because you are not Addicted to them, like some People I know, who cannot stop using them for one whole Day.” And he said, “Girl, you do not know how much you Trouble my Mind with your Words of Truth; but you have set me to Thinking about all of my Sins, and how much I have Lied, Deceived, Stolen, and Misused my Tongue for my own Gain: because I am a Salesman, and a Good Salesman at that; but I Swear that I have come to the End of my Trail: because the Skin on my Conscience is wearing very Thin, and there is only one Right Way out of this Spell-binding Predicament, and that it to Confess all of my Sins to God, right here and now, without trying to Hide anything from the Good Lord, any longer: because he Looks into every last one of those Boxes on that Wagon, and he no doubt Sees that I ain’t Fit’n for any Place within his Holy Kingdom ― and especially because of those Imaginary Pictures of Jesus Christ that I have Displayed, which could not Possibly be True Likenesses of him: because there are so many Different Kinds of them, according to each Person’s Vain Imagination. Therefore, in Order to bring forth ‘Fruits meet for Repentance,’ (Matthew 3: 8 & Luke 3) as John the Baptist Taught, I am now goin’ to gather up those Paintings and BURN THEM: because I know in my Heart that they are against his Second Commandment, which says to not make any Graven Image or Likeness of anything that is in Heaven above or on the Earth beneath, nor even in the Water, in Order to Admire, Adore, and Cherish it, which is to Worship it: because the Living Thing is so much Superior to the Image of it, even as God is much Greater than any Imaginary Picture of him.” And he went to the Wagon with Tears in his Eyes, pulled out all such Paintings, piled them up, and Burned them; and then he got down on his Knees with my Grandmother, and Begged God to Please Forgive him for all of his Sins, for Breaking his Commandments, and “for not doing what is Right by other Folks.” Moreover, great Tears flowed down his Cheeks after that Confession, until his Silk Shirt was Wet with his Tears, and the Pride of his Heart was Broken by the Words of a 9-year-old Girl, who led him to Christ in 1896. Furthermore, he got up from his Knees a Changed Man, who “Committed himself to the Work of God,” who went and Sold all that he had at a Fair Price, and gave his Money to the Poor, including some of it to my Grandmother, who used it in Order to Buy herself a Well-made Leather-bound Bible, which she used in Order to Learn how to Read, which she read for the next 80 Years. Moreover, before he left her that Day, he Ground Enough Corn in the Hand-powered Mill for 2 Weeks for himself, and one Week for my Grandmother’s Family; and Traded one of his Best Cooking Pots for some Corn for his Horses.

( Chapter 3 (
The House Fire


Now, it came to pass during that same Year, some time in December, that after my Great Grandfather had gone off to Work in Malvern for some extra Cash for Christmas Presents, my Grandmother was once again left at Home alone with her Younger Brother Billy and her Sister, my Great Aunt Viola Jackson, who was 3 Years Younger, being 6 Years Old when the Wooden House caught on FIRE, just at the Place where the Metal Stovepipe Joined with the Roof, which did not have Enough Space between the Hot Pipe and the Wooden Roofing, being Constructed by a Conservative Scotsman, who could not Understand WHY that anyone would bother to Spend, or rather, “Waste half of a Month’s Pay on a Proper Stovepipe with all of its Fittings for the House, when a simple Stovepipe would do the Trick, if it did not Touch the Wood.” Therefore, he used some of those Flattened Tin Cans in Order to make Tin Shingles for Flashing around the Metal Stovepipe, in Order to Try to keep the Rainwater out and the Heat from the Stoves in.


However, that particular Morning was very Cold, and our Grandmother put too much Dry Wood on the Fire, and forgot to Watch the Damper, which opened itself up too much by Means of the DRAFT of Air that was flowing up through the Pipe: because the Spring on the Damper was worn out, which Allowed the Damper to turn over, which Caused the Pipe to get too Hot: because Fires Burn very well with lots of DRAFT, which Fans the Flames. Indeed, it is just like Uncontrolled Longing Desires for more and more Money, which can set the whole World on Fire: because it is Contagious! Therefore, while she was Playing with the Dirty Dishes, having her Mind Preoccupied with her Playing, the Roof of the House caught on FIRE, which Roof was Tall and Steep: because there was a little Loft in the Attic, which was used as a Bedroom above the Main Floor. In other words, the Side Walls of the Loft were about 3 feet Tall, and the Room below was about 14 feet Tall: because it Allowed for the House to be Cooler during those Hot Arkansas Summers: because of the High Ceilings that were Located between the Attic and the Floors in those Modest Rooms, one of which was about 16 feet wide by 20 feet long, which they called the Living Room, where the Wood-burning Stove was located next to the Kitchen Door, which also had a Wood-burning Stove; but specifically for Cooking, whose Stovepipe ran through the Wall that Separated the Kitchen from the Living Room, and Joined the other larger Stovepipe that ran up through the Loft, and out through the Roof. Indeed, there were no Air-conditioners back then; but there was Plenty of Cheap Wood, which one could Obtain for the Cost of Cutting it, plus a Dime or so for each Tree, even if one did not have any Trees to cut. However, Great Grandpa Lindsey’s little Farm had plenty of Trees: because it was Virgin Land, which no one had ever Farmed before, as far as anyone knew. Therefore, if 2 Men had a Good Hand-powered SHARP 6-feet-long Rip Saw, they could Cut Boards for Lumber all Day long, from Sunrise to Sunset, or about 16 Hours worth of Labor, and they might get 2 or 3 Trees Ripped up into one-inch Boards, whereas it is now done in less than 2 Minutes by Electric-powered Saws, which can also easily Rip off Arms and Legs in a Split Second! However, the Advantages for Ripping your own Boards, by Hand, were Numerous.


For Example, there was no Danger of getting your Arm or Leg CUT OFF, or even your own Head: because the Hand-held Saw was not Driven by a 40-Horsepower Electric Motor, nor by a Gas-powered Engine like most Chainsaws use, which are Notorious for Maiming and Disfiguring Careless People ― such as the Man who was recently up in a Tree, Trying to Prune off some Dead Limbs, when he cut off his own Head with the Chainsaw when his Foot Slipped! Moreover, there was not the Screaming NOISE of such Electric Saws, nor of Deafening Gas-powered Saws, which might make a Person go completely DEAF, if he should Try to make an Occupation of it; but there was the Peace and Quietness of the Woods, which might have had Songbirds Singing and Woodpeckers Pecking, along with an Occasional Deer taking a Peek at you from behind a Tree; but all in all, it was a very Pleasant Job, compared with any Sawmill Slave Labor Camp: because one could Stop and Rest at any Time without getting Fired or Laid Off from Work, and one could even Shoot a Deer for Supper, which my Great Grandfather often did when his whole Family was at Home: because the Woods were FULL of Deer. In Fact, my Grandmother said that no one ever spent more than 10 Minutes Hunting for a Deer to Kill in Arkansas, at that Time, in their Territory: because there were so many Deer. Indeed, they simply cut off the 4 Quarters at their Joints, and stripped out the Loins, and fed the Remains to their Dogs and Hogs: because no Licenses were Required, and no one was Limited to any certain Number of Deer. However, most People were not Greedy, and therefore they took only what they Needed, and mostly Bucks, while leaving the other Deer alone: because they Understood that it was Better than Killing off all of the Deer, and then Suffering for a Lack of Free Meat to Eat, which now Costs 20 to $40 per Pound, if you can find any Deer Meat for Sale. Moreover, those Deer simply ran WILD in the Woods, with no Fences, which kept those Woods looking CLEAN, like a City Park: because the Deer Browsed on all of the Underbrush, Briars, and Bushes; but nowadays it is not so: because there are so few Deer in the Divided States of United Lies, which Suffers for a Deplorable Lack of Common Sense, which even the American Indians had a Fair Measure, who Tried in Vain in Order to Preserve their Heritage, which was Consumed by Capitalists. Furthermore, the High Cost of Fencing makes it Impractical for Raising Deer: because it would Cost more than $50,000, just to Fence in 40 Acres!


Nevertheless, the Roof was now on FIRE, and Grandma had to take QUICK ACTION in Order to Save their House, which she did with the Help of God and Aunt Viola: because she had never climbed up a Ladder, much less climb up one with a Bucket of Water onto a Steep Roof that was 20 feet or more above the Ground Level. However, it so Happened that their one and only large heavy Wooden Ladder just Happened to be leaning up against the Roof of the House, where it had been left by her Dad the Day before: because he had fixed a Leak in the Roof, and had Forgotten to take the Ladder down, being Preoccupied with some Hogs that had gotten out of their Pen, which he and the Children had to Chase down, Rope, and drag back Home through the Woods by Means of Mule Power: because those Hogs could not easily be Trained to Lead with a Rope. Moreover, it took up most of that whole Day, just to Regain those Hogs that had ran away, who quickly Discovered the Hickory Nuts that were still laying on the Ground under the Trees, which were Sweet Delicacies to those Hungry Hogs, who seemed to never get Enough to Eat: because it ran through them like Water through an Empty Pipe, being like Bankers who can never get Enough Money. (See: The History of Money!, and: Can Bankers be Trusted??)

Therefore, Grandma Florence called for Aunt Viola to come quickly, while she seized a Bucket of Water, ran to the Ladder, and left Viola holding the Bucket, while she climbed up 4 or 5 Rungs, and then reached down for the Bucket, which Viola held up to her; and then she Struggled up the Ladder, SHAKING like a Leaf, Scared half to Death that she would fall off, spill the Water, or else Allow the House to Burn down for not Delivering it in the Right Place at the Right Time! Therefore, when she reached the Edge of the Roof, being thoroughly Exhausted because of the Weight of the Wooden Bucket and the Water in it, she was in Desperate Straits, you might say; and so Desperate that she Prayed aloud to Almighty God to PLEASE HELP HER! However, by that Time the entire Side of that Roof was on FIRE: because it was so Dry on the Inside. Moreover, there were no Water Hoses, nor Pumps of any Kind: because they only had a Running Creek from which they packed the Water in a Bucket for use in the House, in Order to Wash the Clothes, Clean the House, Cook, Drink, Bathe, or whatever. Therefore, there was only that one Bucket of Water for Drinking, and no more Water nearby, except for the Dishwater, and the Water in that Creek, which was 100 Yards or more from the House: because of the Danger of Floods! Therefore, the Thought of Spilling that Bucket of Water was more Frightening than the Fire: because, if it Failed to put out the Fire, it would Mean Certain Destruction to that Wooden House, as well as one Good Strapping from her Father when he got Home, which was also far more Frightening than the Ladder, not to mention the Fire, which was at least under her Control to some Degree, even though it now Appeared to be Out of Hand: because “the Flames of Damnation were reaching well over the Top of the Roof,” and Grandma was Wetting her Gunnysack Skirt with her Piss for Fear. Nevertheless, having Earnestly Prayed to Almighty God for Divine Help, she was Strengthened in all Ways ― at least Enough in Order to get herself up on the Roof with that Bucket of Water, which Water she threw onto the Roof above the Stovepipe in one big Swirl, or Fling; and behold, it Totally put OUT the Fire: because some of the Water ran down onto the Boards, after passing under those Homemade Shingles, which had any number of Cracks between them. However, Grandma was now STUCK up on the Roof: because there was only a 2-feet-long Section of the Ladder up above the Eave of the Roof, and she was too Frightened to move toward it, lest she should Slip off of the Roof and perhaps Fall unto her Death, or at least Break a Leg. Indeed, she did not even Remember HOW she got herself up onto the Roof, much less how she put out the Fire: because it was as if some Guardian Angel was moving her along. However, now it was as if she were left all to herself to find her own Way down from up there, which she did without any Injuries: because she simply Prayed to God once again, Begging him to PLEASE HELP HER to get herself down, which he did: because, by that Time, Aunt Viola was up to the Eave of the Roof on the Ladder, and she reached out her Hand, and said, “Come HERE.” And Grandma slid down the Roof and caught her by the one Hand, while she caught hold of the Ladder by the other Hand; and thus she Saved the House, and her Rear End from a Whipping, even though it is Unknown whether or not Great Grandpa would have Whipped her, even if the whole House had Burned to the Ground: because he rarely gave any Whippings. However, there was one particular Case, in which one of her Older Half Brothers got caught Lying about something, and got a Thorough “Drubbing” with his Belt, which my Grandmother never got out of her Mind during 91 Years. In Fact, his Word was the LAW around their House. Therefore, one Punishment pretty well Covered all “Sins,” you might say. Indeed, it was like the Biblical Story about the Man who was Caught Picking up Sticks during the Sabbath Day, who was Stoned to Death by all of the People, in Order to Execute God’s Justice; and therefore, he was the Last Person to be Stoned to Death for that Sin for the next 3,000 Years: because everyone Remembered it! See Numbers 15: 32 ― 41. Therefore, when the Law is laid down, and everyone Understands it, the Strictness of it can be Beneficial, as this little True-to-Life Story Proves: because, if Grandma had not Feared that Whipping for Allowing the Fire to Burn down her Father’s House, which Required Years of HARD Labor in Order to Build it, she might not have made any Effort to put out the Fire: because she only had to Walk away from the House, and let it BURN! Indeed, like X-amount of Spineless Preachers, she had all of the Best Reasons in the World for Walking away, as well as all of the Common Excuses; but, instead, she Accepted her Responsibilities with SERIOUSNESS, and kept her Chickens and Hogs Fed and Watered, and Watched out for Bears and Wolves with her Shotgun: because there was no one else to do it! Indeed, it was not a Case of Selfishness that our Grandmother was left alone with our Great Aunt Viola and Great Uncle Billy: because his Wife had just Died, and there were no nearby Neighbors to do any Babysitting for him. Furthermore, it was far more Practical to do some Work in Malvern during the Autumn, than during the Dead of Winter, for which he did not possess the Proper Clothing: because of the Expenses of Caring for his Family at MINIMUM Wages: because that was all that was Available during that Time in American History, which was going through another Economical Depression. Indeed, it was especially another Time of Depression in Arkansas, which had never Recovered from the Great Civil War Days ― Thanks to the Wicked Federal Cover-up Government in Washington, which did not make Enough Money Available for those Poor Souls to Work with. Therefore, the Blame for such Situations can be put on that Great False Government, which is still Oppressing the Masses of Poor People, who could all be Moderately RICH: because there are Mechanical Tools that can now do the Work of tens of thousands of Slaves ― such as Bulldozers and Trains. Therefore, it is only because of the Suppression that is Imposed by Bankers that we have so much Poverty: because they WITHHOLD the Necessary Money from the General Public, who should be HIRED in Order to do all Kinds of Good Works ― such as Building FIREPROOF $wangkee Stone Domehomes.


Now, after Grandma’s Dad had come Home, and Discovered what she had done, and how she had Saved the House with the single Bucket of Water, he was also in Tears with Amazement: because of the Extensive Damage of the Fire on the Roof, which he had to Replace: because the Boards were so Badly Burned on the Inside, being ready to fall in. Moreover, there was no Rational Explanation for HOW the single Bucket of Water could Possibly put out such a Fire, even though it no doubt Leaked through some of the Cracks in the Tin Roofing; but both Viola and Florence Testified that it was only ONE Bucket of Water, which was dumped out on the Top of the Roof, which could have only ran in very well around the Stovepipe, itself, and could not have Possibly put out the Fire on the Inside of the House! However, after my Grandmother told her Dad how that she had Earnestly Prayed to God to Help her, and that she had somehow got herself up onto the Roof with the Bucket of Water by the Strength of God, which seemed to pour into her Limbs, he also fell to his Knees and Confessed his Sins, and Promised to give up Drinking too much, and to never Curse again using God’s Name in Vain. Indeed, it had such a Profound Effect upon his Mind, that it Changed his entire Way of Thinking, and finally Caused him to take up Bible Reading, which he Learned to do from my Grandmother, who was his Teacher: because he did not Attend any Public School. However, his own Mother’s Father (a Steward, if I Remember Correctly) did read the Bible to him, and tried to get him going in the Right Direction, even though he was a bit Rebellious about doing it. Nevertheless, the House Fire Cured him of all Doubts: because some Angel of Mercy must have been on the Inside of the House, putting out the Fire at the same Time as my Grandmother was pouring the Water on the Roof on the Outside. Otherwise, it is another Unsolved Mystery, which is still a Mystery until this very Day. Moreover, it is a True Life Story, which my Grandmother Swore to be True: because, according to her, she “never told a Lie in her entire Life!” ― at least not knowingly so: because of Witnessing what had Happened to her Older Half Brother for telling a Lie. For Example, we now know that it was Adrenaline that Flowed into her Limbs from her Liver, by Means of her Bloodstream, which was Caused by the Great Fears that she had, which had nothing to do with Almighty God, except that it was her Prayer that Released her Faith in God, and thus Relieved her of her Fears, which Allowed the Adrenaline to take Effect. Otherwise, she might have RAN from the Scene, with Fear of the Fire; but, instead, she Boldly Faced it, as she also did at other Times and in other Places with other Subjects. 

( Chapter 4 (
The Dishrag and the Warts


Now, it came to pass after the Family moved to “Brokelahoma,” that our Grandmother got WARTS on her Hands, for which no one seemed to have a Cure: because her Bad Diet of Eggs, Bacon, Cheese, Milk, Ham, and Buttermilk Biscuits was no Doubt CAUSING the Warts: because of Feeding them. In other words, her Body could not Naturally get Rid of those Warts: because she was Feeding them what they like to Eat, you might say, which is an Excessive Amount of Proteins, which could also be Obtained from Eating any Number of Products for Sale, including those Eggs, Meats, Beans, Corn, Stews, Breads, and Nuts. However, after Living in Oklahoma for some Time, they ran out of Money, and had very little to Eat, except for Greens from the Garden, at which Time a Neighbor Lady Suggested that my Grandmother should Try an Ancient Cure, which was to Bury an Old Dishrag in the Garden, after saying: “Warts, warts, go away you Cursed Things into this Dishrag, or else I will have to Eat you!” Therefore, my Grandmother got the Oldest and Dirtiest Dishrag, and said those words over it, and then Buried it in the Garden; and behold, within one Week, all of her Warts had gone away ― not because of any Power in a Rag, nor because of Chanting that particular Saying; but because she simply Lost her Appetite with the Thought of having to Eat that Dishrag, if the Warts did not go away. Indeed, there was nothing much to Eat, anyway; and the Greens were not all that Good Tasting, without some Bacon and Eggs to fry them in, after they were Steamed; and therefore, she just Naturally Lost her Appetite, and STOPPED Eating altogether! Moreover, because she was Young, her Body Healed itself rather quickly: because Fasting is Nature’s ONE and ONLY Natural Cure, which she Discovered later on, as I will Report within this Inspiring Book, which contains several True-to-Life Stories, which no one has Proven to be Wrong, yet!


Now, it so Happened to be at the Time that the Warts disappeared from her Hands, that Grandma was Ignorant concerning Fasting Cures, and actually Imagined that there must have been some Kind of Power in the Dishrag, or at least in those particular Words: because the Cure WORKED! Yes, it was Convincing Enough in Order to make her Believe in it for the Greater Portion of her LIFE, even though it is now known that it was the FASTING, itself, that Actually Cured her: because the Human Body is made like all other Bodies of Animals, in that Respect.
 However, that particular Incident set the Stage for other similar Superstitious Beliefs in the Mind of our Grandmother, who found it Difficult to Separate Fact from Fiction, as well as Biblical Doctrines from Vain Traditions of People ― such as the Notion of People going to Heaven when they Die, which has NO Biblical Support whatsoever: because it is only Myth, being similar to the Notion that the Warts went into the Dishrag, as opposed to going into the Toilet Drain, or into the Backhouse Hole: because of being Eliminated through the Bloodstream, Kidneys, and Bowels. Indeed, if People went to Heaven when they Died, there would be no Need for Funeral Homes, Morticians, and Cemeteries: because they would have simply gone up into the Sky like Jesus Christ did some 2,000 Years ago, whom we can Honestly say went into Heaven. See John 3: 13 in the King James Version for the Proof. (See: Do People go to Heaven when they Die??) However, like most Grandmothers, our Grandmother also Rejected the Idea that Jesus actually Knew what he was Talking about in John 3: 13, even though they have no Doubt that John 3: 16 is the Truth, and that it is saying that we are all going to Heaven when we Die, if we just say: “O Lord, I Believe in you.” However, if getting into Heaven were so simple and easy, one might think that getting Rid of Warts would be even more simple and easy: because Heaven appears to be a very long ways away from the Earth, even if it is only somewhere beyond the Moon, whereas those Warts are right at Hand! Indeed, it seems to be easier than Falling off of a Log, to get into Heaven; but, according to the Bible, Heaven is Reserved for God and his Holy Angels, while the Earth was Created for Mankind, Fallen Angels, Demon Spirits, and Crossbred Angels. See Matthew 5: 5; 6: 10; 8: 27 ― 34; Luke 11: 2; Psalms 2, 8, 11, 14, 76, 102, and 115: 15 ― 18. For Example, I heard on the News that some Satan Worshippers Murdered a Man by Stabbing him some 60 times with Knives, and then Drank his Blood, Ate his Heart, Mashed his Testicles by Stomping on them after they cut them off, and Smeared their Naked Bodies with his Fecal Matter before they turned themselves in to the Police, who then Locked them up in an Insane Asylum, where they are Expected to spend the Remainder of their Lives in Solitary Confinement for a Crime that they “are not Guilty of by Reason of Insanity”! HUMBUG!! In Fact, they are Guilty by Reason of their Insanity, the same as any Murderer is Guilty by Reason of his or her Insanity: because it Requires an Insane Person in Order to Murder any other Person. However, in their Case, both he and she Confessed to their Dastardly Deeds, and Wished to Die for them, just to Escape from their Guilt: because they were so Miserable. However, Thanks to the Insane Laws of the Low Court of Supreme Injustice, they will be Babysitted by the Tax Slaves for X-amount of Years at the Cost of millions of Dollars, rather than using one of those Knives in Order to Slit their Throats and Drain their Blood at a Cost of NOTHING, and thereby Relieve them of their Torments, while giving to God an Opportunity to Consign their Spirits to some Hellish Place that they Deserve to be Born into, in spite of supposedly Repenting, and Accepting Jesus Christ as their Personal Savior! After all, if God cannot get Justice and Revenge on them, who can? Therefore, why not Obey the Creator, and put such Murderers to Death: because there is no Sane Reason to keep them Locked up in Prisons for the next 60 Years, at Tax Slaves’ Expense? (See: A Reasonable Solution for Capital Punishment that Everyone can Accept!) Moreover, there is no Sense in Wasting millions of Dollars on Lawyers, in Order to supposedly find them “Innocent by Reason of Insanity,” when it was Insanity that Caused them to do what they did: because Sane People never did Murder anyone, nor did Sane People ever seek to Justify such Murderers. Therefore, whomever Wants to Defend such Murderers, after Knowing that they are Guilty, should also be put to Death with them: because they are no Better than their Clients, being Co-conspirators with them! Likewise, whomever Desires to put someone in a Filthy Prison for Life, should also be Locked up with them, until they come to their Right Senses: because all such Prisons are Inventions of Satan and Sons, Incorporated, who should be Forced to Beat on Rocks with a Hammer, until they Confess that all such Punishments are INSANE: because they do not Treat the CAUSE for the Production of Criminals.
 Indeed, it is equally as Insane as Trying to Cure Warts by Burying Old Dishrags after saying some Hocus Pocus words over them! Moreover, it is like Treating Cancer with Radiation, Chemotherapy, or Drugs of any Kind ― none of which are Treating the CAUSES for Cancers; but they are only Trying to Treat the BAD EFFECTS of them, which will never Solve the Problems: because it is Ignoring the Causes. Indeed, it is like putting Water Sprinklers in Firetrap Wooden Houses, rather than Solving the Problem by Building FIREPROOF Houses with Rocks, Concrete, and Steel. Likewise, it is Ridiculous to add a few extra Nails to a Wooden House, in Order to Try to make it Tornado-resistant, when it is far more Practical to make those Concrete Walls 3-feet THICK, being Faced with Polished Marble for the Elimination of Boring UGLY Paint, which alone will eventually Pay for such a House: because of not having to Buy Paint and the Labor that it Requires in Order to Apply it.
 Nevertheless, like Grandma Discovered, most Americans will not pay much Attention to my Words of Truth: because they are caught up with the Emotional Feelings within them, or with the Sensational Stories that are Reported to them by Means of Television and Radio. For Example, in spite of all of the Great Disaster of the Destruction and Clean-up of the World Trade Center in New Yuck City, no Mention was ever made by anyone as to HOW TO PREVENT FUTURE Disasters that might be similar, except to Tax us for more Money in Order to Line the Streets and Airports with Policemen, Detectives, FBI and CIA Agents, and other Organizations of Murderous Demon-possessed People, who would not give one Minute’s worth of Thought concerning HOW TO PREVENT ALL SUCH CRIMES by Using the Sword of Truth, without Taxing anyone, without Building any Prisons, without Drafting any Soldiers, without going to War, without Training any Policemen, without Living in Fear, and without telling any more Lies, nor Selling any more Trash! (See: The Great Worldwide TELEVISED Court HEARING!)

For Example, my Great Grandfather Lindsey Raised all 9 of his Children, and none of them became Criminals, Terrorists, Drug Dealers, Thugs, Thieves, nor Whoremongers: because he Taught them to do Good, and quickly Punished them for doing Evil: because that is the Way that he was Taught by his Father, who gathered his Information from the Bible, which Teaches all Kinds of Good Lessons about all Kinds of Subjects, including those Prisons.
 Nevertheless, let us get back to the Condensed Biography of my Grandmother, who would probably not Approve of my Literary Liberties for Explaining all such Important Subjects: because she too was Deceived to some Degree by the Witty Inventions and Vain Traditions of Men. However, she was more Aware of what is Happening than most People: because she was not Blinded by the Foolishness and Nonsense of Television Programs. 

( Chapter 5 (
Grandma Meets with Grandpa


Now, it came to pass that after spending a couple Years in “Brokelahoma,” the Lindseys moved away to Idaho, where my Grandmother met for the first Time with my Granddad Edward George Swangkee (who was Named after King Edward and President George Washington), who was a Telegraph Operator for the Railroad, who just Happened to be a very Talented Person, who was not only Athletic and Strong; but Witty and Inventive: because he had a very Good Mind, being a College Graduate. In Fact, he could Click 60 Letters per Minute on the Telegraph Machine with all of its Confusing Dots and Dashes in Morris Code, which would completely Muddle my Mind, if I should Try to do it: because I find it Difficult just to Type 60 Words per Minute on my Electronic Keyboard, with a Limited Number of Dots and Dashes (.- -… .. . -.. . .-. --. …. .. -.-. -.- ( -- - . . ….. ..-. . .. … - ..- …- .-- .-.. … . ― which is the Standard American Morse Code from A to Z), for Confusion, et al. Therefore, I must Admire him for his Good Mind, which was not even Driven Insane by the Telegraph Machine, which would no doubt Drive me Insane within just a Week or 2, if not within 2 Hours: because my Poor Brain is not Equipped to Handle such MADNESS. Moreover, before he met my Grandmother, he Worked for the U.S. Mail Service in the Mountains of Idaho, using Pack Mules, which he had to Lead for three Days in one Direction, going along a Narrow Mountain Trail, and then Lead them back again in the other Direction; and then he would Trade Jobs with another Young Man who took the Pack Mules across the Mountains, so that each of them had one Week of Rest between Trips. Moreover, there were certain Places along that Trail that were almost sheer Cliffs on both Sides of the Trail, going both up and down; and the Bottom of certain Cliffs were as much as 2,000 feet below the Trail, which Trail had been Washed-out in Places that had to be Jumped across by both Humans and Mules! However, Jumping, itself, was no Problem for my Grandfather: because he could Jump as high as his Nose while running straight forward toward a Fence, Rock Wall, or whatever: because he was very Strong and Agile. Therefore, because there were certain GAPS in the Trail, which he had to JUMP ACROSS for as much as 3 to 16 feet of Open Space, with as many as 20 Mules Linked Together, he was put under Great STRESS and even Fear of Plunging to the BOTTOM! Therefore, when my Granddad’s Partner Failed to Return on one of his Trips (whose Bones were Discovered some 60 Years later at the Bottom of one of those Clifts by some Boy Scouts), my Grandpa Wisely Decided that it was Time to QUIT that High-paying Job, and go into the Telegraph Operating Business: because it was far Safer, even though it did not Pay one tenth as much: because his Life was not at Stake. Therefore, as my Granddad was walking along a Street in Pocatello, Idaho, he Happened to notice a Small Young Man being Confronted by a Large Older Man, who was a Lumberjack from Minnesota, who did not like the Looks of the Small Man, and therefore he slapped him in the Face with his empty Leather Glove for no Good Reason, which got a Natural “Response” from the Small Young Man; and therefore the Big Man took a Swing with his Clinched Fist at the Small Young Man, who quickly Ducked and laid a Hard Punch to the Big Man’s Diaphragm, followed by an equally Hard Uppercut to his Lower Jaw, which left him laid out Unconscious on the Street, after which he Woke up with more Respect: because of the Lightning Moves of my Great Uncle Billy, the Jackrabbit Chaser, who Instantly made Friends with my Granddad, who said, “Little Brother, it looks like he got what he Deserved, which Happened so fast that I could not even see your Hands moving. By the way, you would not Happen to have a Sister, would you?” And sure enough, he found his First one and only Lifetime Love. That is, after Losing his Father, Mother, and 5 Brothers and Sisters to Black Diphtheria at the Age of 6, which left him and his 2 Sisters, Laura and Ida, who all Lived to be Old. Furthermore, he was Born near Eugene, Oregon, on January 5th, 1885, after his Father and Mother had come there by Covered Wagon from Saint Louis, Missouri, about 25 Years before that, just after the Civil War, where they had Bought a Farm, and had Hired a thousand Chinamen to Clear the Land by Hand in Oregon: because they were Wealthy Immigrants from Bavaria, Germany, who were Seeking Freedom and Adventure in the Wild West, who had no Idea that their Lives would be cut short by an Invisible Virus. Indeed, if they had known it, they would have no doubt stayed at Home in Germany, and Counted all of their Blessings. However, if they had done that, all of History since then would have been Changed for their Part in it; and the Colorful Peacock from Angel Ridge might have never been Born!

( Chapter 6 (
Walter Benjamin and Elma Agnes are Born


Now, as Nature would have it, the Newlyweds soon brought forth their one and only Son, followed by their one and only Daughter, who is still Living at 92 Years of Age, who still has Perfect Eyesight and Hearing, even though she does not Feel too Well: because of having Constant Pain, which the Medical Doctors have no Cure for: because they never Heard the Truth about Fasting, which is FREE and Inexpensive. Indeed, if a Witchdoctor cannot SELL some Magic Drug, Potion, or Lotion, his Hands are TIED, you might say: because, if such a Doctor should Teach the TRUTH to his or her Patients, they might all get Well, and he might go OUT of Business! Therefore, it would not be Worldly wise for most Witchdoctors to take up Bible Study: because the Word might get out that “all Bodies are Created in Order to Heal themselves.” Psalm 103, NMV. Therefore, we will presently let that Subject pass until LATER.


Now, Walter Benjamin was Born near Sunnyside, Washington, on April 22, 1909, just 9 and ½ Months after Florence and Edward got Married and Photographed in Boise, Idaho, which was another Chance Happening: because my Grandmother’s Family was just passing through Pocatello at the same Time that Edward was passing through. Nevertheless, when Walter B was just 8 Years Old, he came down with what they called Diphtheria, which is a Severe Inflammation of the Throat and Nose, at which Time he nearly Died, except for Fasting, which Saved his Life: because there just Happened to be a Doctor Good Health available, who Understood Fasting, who Restricted our Dad to only a Glass of Water with 2 Tablespoons-full of Grape Juice added for Flavoring, whenever he got Thirsty; and only 2 Quarts of such Water per Day for 21 Days, at which Time he Recovered, and went on to be “the Genius Boy of Alberta, Canada,” who passed through 2 Grades of Schooling during 6 Months at a Time for the next 4 Years, whereupon he Graduated from the 8th Grade, and went on to read all of the Books within the Public Library on Serious Subjects, including Law and Medical Books. Indeed, that one Fasting Episode Awakened his Mind so much that he never needed a Calculator to do his Mathematics for the Remainder of his Life: because he could do all of his Calculating in his own Head! Moreover, even though he had only read the entire Bible just one Time, he could Quote from it 40 Years later: because of his Good Memory; and then his most Handsome and Beloved Son, Lyle, got Killed by Ronald Ferguson, which Caused our Dad to Grieve himself near unto Death, which turned him from a Young Man into an Old Man in less than 5 Years ― Thanks to the Inspiration of TV, which Inspired Ron Ferguson to Play with a Loaded Pistol with a Hair Trigger.


Nevertheless, while our Dad was Sick with Diphtheria at the Age of 8, his Mother was Visited by a “Demon,” who Appeared at the Foot of her Bed, inside of a Stew Kettle, which Demon was small, Red-faced, Horned with long pointed Ears, Naked, and Beating on the Kettle with a large Spoon, saying: “I want your Walter, I want your Walter,” at which Time my Grandmother rose up in Bed and Screamed aloud, “You can’t have my Walter,” which Happened 3 times during the 16th Day of his Fast, at which Time he was so Weak that he could barely raise up his Head, and thought that he would Die: because he was Delirious and had not had a Normal Bowel Movement for the past 10 Days, in spite of the Fact that she gave Enemas to him now and then, according to the Doctor’s Advice. However, for the last 4 Days of his Fast, she did not give to him an Enema: because the Doctor said not to. Therefore, on the 21st Day, his Doctor Advised that he should be given an entire Bottle of Welch’s Grape Juice without diluting it, at which Time our Dad got a Diarrhea, and the Fever Broke, and within Hours he was Well again, as if he had never been Sick! Therefore, our Grandmother Remembered that little Lesson from the Higher School of Superior Learning, and never stopped Drinking Grape Juice for the Remainder of her Life! Indeed, I never failed to see a Bottle of Grape Juice in her House; but that Grape Juice was the Pure Organic Kind, whereas it is now Watered down with Recycled Sewage Water with Additives. Moreover, she Understood that the Bowels of any Person could become Constipated, and therefore Cause all Kinds of Ailments, including Itching, Headaches, Fevers, Colds, Flu’s, Inflammations, Poor Eyesight, Bad Hearing, and even Strokes and Heart Attacks: because the Troubles that Begin in the Bowels are only Extended to all Parts of the Body, which can also become “Constipated,” as in “Bad Circulation of Blood,” as she would say. In other Words, we now Understand that the Human Body is Basically a PIPE SYSTEM, which contains thousands of miles of little Pipes, which can become Corroded and even Filled with Plaque and Filth, Causing the Arteries to CLOSE UP, for Example, Causing Strokes and Heart Attacks: because of Eating Greasy STICKY Foods. However, the Secret to Good Health is to keep those Veins and Arteries WIDE OPEN and FREE from any Plaque and Filth, so that the Blood can Flow Freely without any Obstructions, which Means that all Potentially Harmful Substances must be kept OUT of the Blood. Indeed, if there is any Excess Sticky Filth within the Bloodstream, it can COLLECT here and there within the Body, Causing Lumps and Tumors to Form, which can become Cancerous; or it can simply be Delivered to the Pores in the Skin, and therefore Cause Blackheads, Pimples, Boils, and Abscesses to Form. Yes, it can also Cause RASHES and Itching: because it is the Body’s Method of Eliminating certain Poisons, which cannot Escape through the Bowels nor through the Urinary Tract, and therefore it Attempts to Escape through the Skin, Eyes, Nose, Ears, Throat, or through any Opening that it can pass through, even if it is just an OOZING SORE on the Leg, which is an Unnatural Opening; but a Convenient Opening for the Body to use, if all other Openings are Constipated, or Inappropriate for the Elimination of whatever the Body is Trying to get Rid of, which is usually Excess Proteins, Fats, Sugars, and so on. In other Words, she Understood that the Bowels must be kept Working Properly, or else she would get SICK. However, she was Uneducated concerning all such Important Subjects, according to Modern Medical Practices, and she did not know much more than she Discovered by Means of Observation of Animals and People, whom she Studied quite Extensively: because they were of Great Interest to her; but she did have the Advantage of not having her Mind Polluted with any Indoctrinary Lies. In Fact, if she just Met certain People, she could Remember the Colors of their Eyes, the Shapes of their Noses, the Kinds of Clothes they Wore, the Movements they made, the Expressions on their Faces, and Various Characteristics that most People might Overlook. Indeed, she would have made a Good Detective: because she could Describe a Person or Animal to a T, as they say; and yet she could not Remember Names very well. However, my Grandfather Swangkee was Extremely Good at Remembering Names and Places, even 50 to 70 Years later! For Example, he could tell us the Name of every single Town that he had ever passed through on any Trip ― as if following a Map ― whether that Trip were by Foot, Horse, Car, Bus, or Train, which he had ever made in the United States and in Canada, where he Lived for 25 Years on a large Farm near Innisfail, Alberta. In Fact, he and my Dad Cleared and Fenced 25,000 Acres of Land, much of which was Covered with Thick Willows, which they Cleared by using 12 large Percheron Workhorses that pulled a Rip Plow, which Horses weighed as much as 2,000 Pounds, or one Ton, each, and stood at more than 6 feet tall at the Shoulders! (You can see a Photo of a similar Horse, though not quite so Tall, on the Cover of my Booklet, called: Are you a Spiritual COWARD??) In other Words, they were First Class Workhorses, Driven by First Class Wheat Farmers, in Canada, from about 1925 until 1940, at which Time they moved to Avon, Montana, for a Year; and then they moved to a 7,000-acre Ranch near Roundup, Montana, after Failing to make the Final Payment on their Farm in Canada: because of the Great Depression, which Forced them to go out of the Farming Business before they Lost everything. Indeed, the Financial Situation was getting Better in the United States: because of getting into World War II, and therefore they moved back to the United States of America, and took up Ranching with Cattle and Horses, providing Food and Horses for hundreds of People at MINIMUM Wages: because, after doing so much Work, their Standard of Living was LOWER than Doctors, Lawyers, Politicians, Judges, and even Factory Workers in Detroit, Michigan. Indeed, there was hardly a Day that they did not all rise up at Sunrise, and go to Bed after Dark for most of 40 Years: because the Work on a Ranch or Farm is Endless: because of having New Buildings to Construct, Wells to Dig or Drill, Frozen Water Tanks to Thaw out, Seeds to Plant, Vegetable Plants to Weed and Water, Garden Produce to Harvest, Berries and Fruits to Pick, hundreds of Bottles of Canned Foods to Prepare, Calves to help Birth, Fences to Fix, Corrals to Build, Cattle to Round up, Calves to Brand and Castrate, Horses to Break, Saddles and Ropes to make, Leather to Tan, Bridles, Hobbles, and Halters to make; Plumbing to Repair, Frozen Waterlines to Dig up, Windmills to set up, Trees to Cut, Firewood to Split and to gather up into the Woodshed, Vehicles to Repair, Clothes to make, Butchering to be done, Food to Cook, Endless Washing and Cleaning to be done, and after all of that some Bible Reading to be done before going to Bed at 10 PM: because the Roosters will be Crowing at 5 AM, and the whole Process of Living will begin all over again. Yes, Grandpa will be the first one up, in Order to get the Wood-burning Cookstove going, being shortly followed by Grandma, just as soon as the Kitchen is a bit Warmed up, followed by the Children, who will go to the Woodshed and get Enough Wood in Order to fill the Woodbox; and then those Children will Feed and Water the Chickens, Genies, Turkeys, Ducks, and Hogs; and after that they will Eat Breakfast, which will consist of Bacon and Eggs, Biscuits and Gravy, or any Number of Combinations of Dough Gobs, Pancakes, Greasy Sausages, or whatever needs to be Eaten before it Spoils, which Food is almost always in Excess of a hundred times more than any Normal Family would Require for Living: because everyone is Extremely Hungry ― at least in their own Minds ― after Working like Slaves all Day long without any Pay, and nothing to Comfort their Souls except some more Food, which our Dad would Think about from Morning until Night: because of going through that Great Depression, wherein there was very little of anything Good to Eat, unless it came from the Garden, which was Seasonal.


For Example, when my Dad Lived in Canada, he Shoveled 12 large Wagonloads of Wheat into the Grainbin by himself per Day during Wheat Harvest, when he was only 10 Years Old; and he did it Voluntarily: because WHO ELSE would have done it, since it Required a half dozen other Men just to gather up that Wheat and Thrash it? That is, after they Cut it down by Horsepower, and ran it through a Rented Steam-powered Threshing Machine that was as big as a House! Indeed, the Wheat was Cut down, Raked up in Rows, Forked by Hand into Wagons, Hauled to the Threshing Machine, Forked into it by Hand, and then Hauled away to the Grainbins, which was then Stored until it was once again Shoveled into Wagons and Hauled for 25 Miles to Town, where it was Sold for 10 Cents per Bushel, if they were LUCKY! 

( Chapter 7 (
Grandpa takes up Gambling


Now, it came to pass during that Great Depression of the 1930’s, that our Granddad Harvested Wheat from some 20,000 Acres of Land, and was Offered 10 Cents per Bushel; but he Declined to Accept it: because someone said that the Price of Wheat should go UP: because of this or of that, which he just Happened to Believe might be the Truth. However, the Price just kept on Dropping, while the Heat kept on Building up in the Wheat Bins: because, for some Strange Reason, that Wheat was not quite Dry Enough when it got Harvested. Therefore, our Granddad spent most of that whole Winter SHOVELING that Wheat from one End of a Wheat Bin to the other End, in Order to Try to Cool it off: because, if it Overheated, it would be Sure to Spoil. Therefore, he Worked himself near unto Death with that Wheat: because it was his only Cash Crop. In other Words, you could say that he “put all of his Eggs into one Basket,” which was not a Wise Plan; but it was what many Canadian Farmers did that same Year, which Caused too much Wheat to be Grown, which Caused the Price to Fall: because the Supply was Greater than the Demand. In Fact, the Supply was so Great that he only got 5 Cents per Bushel for his Wheat, which barely Paid for his Hired Help, and the Rented Stationary Combine. Please Remember that similar Wheat is now Sold for $4 per Bushel, and none of it is Harvested by Hand: because they use large Moving Combines, which can Harvest more Wheat during one Day per Combine than our Granddad could Harvest during one Month! Moreover, after 25 Years of similar Slave Labor, he could not Afford to make the Last Payment on that Property: because he had Wasted all of those Years making Interest Payments to the Banker, which amounted to several times the Price of the Farm! Indeed, it was very similar to any Loan for Property, even until Today.


For Example, if you Borrow Enough Money from your Friendly Banker, in Order to Buy or Build the Average American Firetrap Mouse-infested Cockroach Den, called a House; and you spend the next 40 Years Paying off the Loan, you will Pay that Friendly Banker as much as 300,000 to $400,000 for Interest on the Loan, even though the House was Bought for only $125,000! In other Words, you are the Banker’s SLAVE, which is called Interest Slavery, which is equally as CRUEL as Tax Slavery ― neither being Necessary: because a Righteous GovernMint would simply Mint and Print the Necessary New Money ― not to give it away ― but to Use that Money WISELY in Order to HIRE whomever is Willing and Able to Learn and Work, in Order to Build Fireproof, Mouse-proof, Termite-proof, Paint-proof, Rot-proof, Hail-proof, Tornado-proof, Insurance-proof, Self-air-conditioned, Frozen-waterline-proof BEAUTIFUL $wangkee Stone Domehomes, and that Stonework would Represent that New Money, which would make it the very Best Hard-earned Money in the World, being Represented by something of True Value, which would Endure for at least a thousand Years!
 Therefore, there never was any Good Reason to have Interest Slavery and Tax Slavery: because a Righteous GovernMint has NO LACK of New Money, which it can Use Freely in Order to do all Kinds of Good Works ― such as the Building of Stone Bridges, Stone Highways, Stone Tunnels, Terraced Stone Walls for Gardens, and Beautiful Planned City States, called: $wangkee Hotels, Castles, and Fortresses!, which just Happen to have more than 248 Advantages over normal Cities of Confusion and Crimes of all Kinds. In other Words, there was no Good Reason for our Grandparents to Work themselves near unto Death, just to Earn a Living: because they could have been Hired in Order to do Good Works, by Helping to Build those Planned City States, which they would have been GLAD to do, if they could have done it with other People of Likemindedness, who also just wanted to Live Healthy and Happy Lives, without making Slaves of themselves. However, those Greedy Bankers have been in Control for a very Long Time, who have taken Advantage of all such Ignorant People for hundreds of Years: because of their Love for more Money, which is a Priority far above Loving their Neighbors as much as they Love themselves. Indeed, the Holy Bible makes no Mention of a Righteous Government’s Economic and Monetary System: because it was either LEFT OUT, TAKEN OUT, or never Written to begin with: because it would not be in the Interest of Greedy Red Jews to Reveal what Kind of a System that a Righteous Government would have, if they could Establish a Wicked Anti-Christ FALSE Economy and FALSE Government, which also Fails to Teach what a Righteous GovernMint would do in Order to Obtain Unlimited Amounts of MONEY! After all, Life does not have to be a BIG GAMBLE: because there are many Things that can be GUARANTEED!


For Example, if you are like that Wise Man that Jesus Christ Referred to, who Dug down deep and Built his House of Love on the Solid Bedrock of Divine Truth, you can have a House that is GUARANTEED to be Fireproof, Mouse-proof, Termite-proof, Hail-proof, Tornado-proof, Hurricane-proof, Flood-damage-proof, Frost-proof, Paint-proof, Insurance-proof, and Self-air-conditioned: because I already just Happen to have such a House, which is also TAX-PROOF: because of the Way that I have Designed it, even though it is a Million-dollar Rock House with Agate Windows, Onyx Floors worth $100 per square foot (installed), Marble-faced Walls, and 120 tons of Colorful Rocks in the Fireproof Ceiling, which is covered up with 6 feet of other Materials, with a final Layer of ROCKS, which we gathered for FREE! Indeed, the entire House Cost less than $60,000! See my Website for Photo Gallery 2 ― The Swangkee Brothers’ 98% Rock Houses!, which shows many Photos with Explanations for one of the most Beautiful Houses in the World, which has ZERO Taxes! Furthermore, as Offensive as it might be to certain Tax Slaves, who ENVY me for my Freedoms, I have not Paid any Personal Income Taxes in more than 30 Years: because I am Tax Exempt, since no one in the Federal Government can Prove in a Court of Law that I should be Paying Taxes: because my Books Reveal HOW to Eliminate ALL Taxes, which Jesus Christ will do during the Future when he Establishes his Righteous Kingdom over all Nations! (See: Does the Colorful Peacock have a JUST CAUSE for NOT Paying Taxes??, and: What is The KINGDOM of GOD??) Therefore, if the Federal Government should decide to take me to Court for Tax Evasion, or whatever, they would also have to take my many Books to Court, which contain the Evidence that I am either Right or Wrong about this Subject, which we could Prove in Court! However, it is Obvious to even the most Ignorant America, Worldwide, that no one can Defeat my $wangkee Sword of Divine Truth: because it is a Revelation from Almighty God, who Revealed to me Reasonable Solutions for ALL of our Massive Problems, including Sicknesses, Diseases, Unemployment, Traffic Jams, Trash Disposal, plus the Elimination of Pollution of Air, Water, and Land, among a thousand other Problems! 


For Example, I have a Plan for Eliminating almost all Stop Signs and Stop Lights, for which I Offer a MILLION-DOLLAR REWARD to any Person who can Prove my Words of Truth for my Master Plan to be Unworkable or Wrong! Likewise, I have a Plan for Eliminating Poverty, Worldwide, for which I also Offer a MILLION-DOLLAR REWARD to any Person who can Prove me to be Wrong according to Reason and Logic, if my Master Plan is Loved and Obeyed. For Example, if every Person in the World should Learn, Believe, Love, and OBEY the Ten Commandments, just exactly how many Taxes would have to be Collected for Hiring Policemen, Lawyers, Judges, and Prison Keepers? Moreover, how many Taxes would have to be Collected for National Defense for each Country, since no more Outlaws would Exist? Therefore, Knowing that for a Fact, would it not be WISE for us to Teach all of the little Children to Learn, Believe, Love, and OBEY those Ten Commandments, with the HOPE that at least SOME of those Children MIGHT Learn, Believe, Love, and Obey those Commandments, in Order to at least REDUCE the Taxes IN AS MUCH AS they do Learn, Believe, Love, and OBEY THEM? Truly, truly, I say to you, it would not only be WISE; but it would be MANDATORY if we had a New RIGHTEOUS One-World GovernMint: because everyone in the World would Agree that they do not Desire to be Future TAX SLAVES and INTEREST SLAVES! (See: Are we Tax Slaves??) However, in Order to Prove that Point, we Tax Slaves should DEMAND a Great Worldwide TELEVISED Court Hearing!, at which Time we can Invite the Leaders of all Nations to come to a Great Town Meeting, at which Time we can Ask them a few Important Questions.


For Example, “Which one of you Bewildered Politicians DENY that there are Enough Mountains of Rocks in this World of Wonders, which we could Use Wisely in Order to Build a GOOD House for every Honest Hardworking Person in the World, by Hiring Seven Great Swangkee Armies of Working Soldiers in Order to Use the Right Tools? Please STAND UP, if you Vainly Imagine that we have a Shortage of Rocks, or any other Necessary Building Material for making Beautiful Planned City States, called: $wangkee Hotels, Castles, and Fortresses, where those Stinking Polluting Cars are not even needed, much less Politicians!” ― at which Time none of those Sorry Politicians will Dare to stand up: because they Know that we have hundreds of thousands of Mountains of Rocks, all of the way from Alaska to the Tip of South America, and from the Urals in Russia, to the Alps in Europe, to the Himalayas in India, China, and Nepal. Indeed, we might use one tenth of one percent of all of the Rocks in the World, in Order to do all that I Propose; but afterward, each Person would be Living within a $wangkee PALACE, you might say, compared with the DUMPS that they are now Trying to Live in, which I call the Ugly Cities of Massive Confusion, Crime, Pollution, Robbery, Thievery, Rape, Prostitution, Whoredom, Boredom, Murder, Tax Slavery, Interest Slavery, and Suicide! Yes, every Evil that you can Think of can be Attributed to the EVIL Empire, which not only CAST OUT the Bible from Public Schools; but it GUARANTEED a Sure Income for all Wicked Lawyers, all of the way up to the Low Court of Supreme Injustice in the District of Criminals in Washington, where the Dimwitcrats and Reprobates hold Endless Meetings at Tax Slaves’ Expense in Order to pass more and more Insane laws of Men, which are supposed to REPLACE those Ten Commandments with JUSTICE for ALL! HUMBUG!!


Moreover, after we get those so-called “Leaders” gathered Together at that Great Worldwide Televised Court Hearing, we need to Ask them the following Important Question: “Which one of you Wicked Politicians OBJECTS to Posting the Ten Commandments in Granite Stone at the Entrance of every Public and Private Building in the World, with the HOPE that at least SOME of the People might Believe and Obey them, and thus REDUCE the Taxes IN AS MUCH AS they do Believe and Obey them? Please STAND UP, if you Object to that Idea!” ― at which Time none of them will Dare to stand up: because the rest of us Tax Slaves would go to WAR with them, and Eliminate them from the Earth with our $wangkee Sword of Divine TRUTH! Yes, we will simply REFUSE to Pay any more Taxes, until they give to us at least ONE Good Reason WHY that they Object to the Elimination of TAXES! (See: Should the Ten Commandments be Posted in Public Schools??, and: Should there be a WALL of SEPARATION Between Church and State??) After all, a Righteous GovernMint has NO LACK of New Money, which it can Use in Order to HIRE US in Order to do all Kinds of Good Works, without any Inflation: because of having NO LOANS, NO INTEREST, and NO TAXES!!! Therefore, the Masses of People will say a Hearty “AMEN,” and Join Forces with ME by taking up their Sword of Truth in Defense of that New Righteous One-World GovernMint, by Helping me to Publish this Fascinating Book, Worldwide! Yes, it is provided Free of Charge by The Swangkee Association of Truth Seekers and Treasure Hunters, Worldwide, which Association they can Join by simply Contributing any Amount of Money for this Cause, which will get their Name on that List of Believers. Otherwise, they may Copy this or any other Book from my Website, and Publish it, themselves, for Free to whomever Wants it. Indeed, they may Print one or a thousand Copies; but 10,000 Copies are the least Expensive per Copy: because of the Volume of Books being Printed with the same Set-up Costs as it would be for only 1,000 or 200 Copies. However, it is more Practical for you to Print only as many Books as are Needed: because many People have gotten Overzealous, and Printed up a million Copies or more of their own Uninspired Book, and could not get Rid of them by any Means, even offering to give them away. Moreover, many People would rather Waste their $5 on another Hamburger, Coke, and Candy Bar, or whatever they might Imagine is more Valuable than FREEDOM from Tax Slavery and Interest Slavery! Indeed, they would never think of Sacrificing so much as $5 in Order to Try to Enlighten the Minds of their Neighbors with one of my Books: because “that would Cost too much,” they say: because they Imagine that they cannot Afford it; but at the same Time they think nothing of Wasting $50 or more at some Restaurant during just one Evening, only to wake up Sick during the Night: because of Eating some Contaminated Food. Therefore, as Grandma would say, “Are you going to Wet your Panties with Fear of the Enemy, or are you going to Quench the Fire of Destruction with the Water of Life, which are the Words of Truth, rather than Allow our House of Love to Burn to the Ground?”  Indeed, we can sit on our Fat Behinds, and Wallow in our Filth, like Babies whose Diapers are seldom if ever Changed; and we can Complain about how BAD the Government is, or how BAD the Living Conditions are; but Wise People will take ACTION in Order to Solve the Problems in the most Reasonable Way, which is to Solve those Problems by Using the Sword of Truth and Wisdom, as Opposed to Using the Sword for War and Destruction: because it is a lot less Expensive in all Ways to Use that Sword of Truth, which can Defeat even the Worst of Enemies if it is Handled with Skill. That is, it will Defeat them in the Long Run, if it is Used Wisely by a Righteous Government, which must Exercise PATIENCE, in Order to Allow the Seeds of Truth to Sprout and Grow in the Minds and Hearts of whomever might Learn such Truth. Indeed, it Requires TIME in Order to Plant the Seeds of Truth, and more Time to Water them and Cultivate around them after they Grow up, in Order to keep them Weeded: because the Cares of this Life, which are like Weeds, can Grow up and Choke out any Truth. Moreover, you and I could Attempt to do that Seed Planting all ALONE, and perhaps have a little Success in the Garden of our Life; but nothing for Success when Compared with what a Righteous Government could do in a BIG Way, Worldwide, which could Use Tax Money in Order to Publish the Truth to all of the School Children, who will soon Grow up and take over the System. Furthermore, it must be done with the Consent of the Masses of People, who must Learn about it, and VOTE for doing it: because of Longing to be Free from Poverty, Crime, Wars, Diseases, Sicknesses, Government Scandals, Capitalist’s Tricks, Briberies, Frauds, Prisons, Tax Slavery, and Interest Slavery. Yes, their Future Prosperity is at Stake, and therefore it should be of Great Interest to them; but, if not, may they go on Suffering in their States of Poverty, Debts, Worries, Fears, and so on. Yes, may they Suffer in some Siberian Prison Camp, after being Radiated with Atomic Bombs, just for Rejecting the Provable Truth that is Revealed within this Exceptionally Good Book. Indeed, what else will get their Attention, since the Destruction of the World Trade Center in New York City did not seem to get their Attention onto God and his Truth, nor make them Consider their Evil Ways; but it only gave to them another Opportunity to CAPITALIZE on that Situation, which has Produced more of the EVILS of Capitalism.
 For Example, since that Incident, the Lovers of New Yuck City have run well over a million Advertisements for Visitors to come to New York City, as if no other City were even worth Visiting. Indeed, each of hundreds of Radio Stations and Television Channels take up our Time, daily, with Advertisements for New Yuck City, which some People call Modern Sodom: because of their many Sins, most of which are committed in Secret, in the Dark, behind Closed Doors; but the Stock Exchange System is the Worst Sin of all, as I have Proven within this Book, especially within the next Chapter.

( Chapter 8 (
Great Great Grandfather Carroll’s Last Sermon 


Now, what Good is an American Apple Pie without some Iced-cream on it? Likewise, without an Enlightening Sermon at the End of a Readable Book, what Good is it? Therefore, I will Conclude this Inspired Book with a Good Sermon, according to the Best of my Grandmother’s Memory, and according to certain “Enhancements” of it, for the Sake of our Enlightenment, which Enhancements are rather Harmless, though Offensive to certain Liars and False Prophets who are Tormented by the Truth: because they cannot Prove that Truth to be Wrong according to Reason and Logic, nor according to the Scriptures, which just Happen to Agree with my Great Great Grandfather Carroll, who was my Grandmother’s Grandfather on her Mother’s Side of the Family, who came from Scotland during the early 1800’s, who became a Circuit Preacher in Arkansas, who went from Church to Church as an Evangelist, who often Preached in Public School Houses: because they had Freedom of Speech during those Days, which has now been Denied to us: because there is supposed to be some Imaginary “Wall of Separation between Church and State,” as if the Body of Government could Work BETTER if the Heart of Government were SEPARATED from the Head of Government! However, that was just one of many Evils that were Foreseen by my Great Great Grandfather Carroll, as the following Sermon will Prove, who would no doubt “turn over in his Grave,” as they say, if he were to Witness what has become of his Homeland, which was far beyond his Imaginations and Expectations. Nevertheless, he spoke much Truth that is Worthy of being Recorded, if not Precisely: because the Truth has always been the same, both Yesterday and Today, even as it will continue to be the same Tomorrow, and forever and ever: because the Truth cannot Change, or else it would not be the Truth.


Now, it came to pass that when my Grandmother was 10 Years Old, and going on 11, her Grandfather Carroll came to the little School House that was 5 miles away through the Woods, in Order to give to those who gathered there a Special Sermon, even though he probably did not know that it would be his Last Sermon: because he was Martyred for giving it; and you will Understand WHY after you Hear it: because it was a Powerful Sermon on a very Serious Subject, which was Offensive to certain Greedy Capitalists, or “Moneymongers,” as he called them, Relating them to “Whoremongers” from the Bible, who just Happened to Attend that Meeting of the Minds: because they had Heard what that Sermon was going to Reveal: because he had given it before at another School House some 10 miles from there, which had Sparked up much Interest in it. Therefore, the People came from all around there for as much as 20 miles, just to Hear him Preach that Sunday in the Fall of 1897. In Fact, there were far too many People to get themselves into that little Public School House, which might have held 50 People at most, being Uncomfortable on their Wooden Benches. Therefore, Grandpa Carroll asked them to bring those Wooden Benches Outside, while he stood Outside on the Porch just above the Steps that led up and into the School House, and most of the People sat on Chairs that they had brought with them, or else sat on their Wagon Seats, as he asked them to do: because it was more Comfortable than sitting on the Ground: because the Wagon Seats were usually Padded with Leather-covered Horse Hairs that were Matted together Inside of the Leather. Therefore, the Horses and Mules that pulled those Wagons also got to Hear that Sermon as Witnesses, if they should need to be brought forth during the Day of Judgment for Proof of what was said and done at that School House, which was a Rare Incident in American History, and one that is Worthy of being Reported, if not in any Exact Details: because the Crime was committed during the Dark, and therefore all of the Details could not be Clearly Seen; but the End Result was the same. He said,…


“Good Morning, Ladies and Gentlemen. I Thank God through our Lord Jesus Christ that all of you have come from far and near to Hear my Sermon ― even as far away as Malvern, which Sermon is about the Evils of Capitalism and the Moneymongers who Control it, and especially about the Evils of the New York Stock Exchange, which has to be the single most Evil Thing that has sprung up in this Good Land since it was taken over by us White People, who Inherited it from God, who Promised to Bless those People who Love and Obey his Commandments. That is, IN AS MUCH AS they Love and Obey his Commandments: because his Blessings and Cursings are Conditional, Depending on our Acceptance or Rejection of his Words of Truth. And herein my Soul is Greatly Troubled: because I have Studied the Scriptures concerning this Subject, which is Basically ‘the Love of Money, which is the Root of all Evil,’ which is called Covetousness, which is Breaking the Tenth Commandment, which states, in essence: ‘You shall not Covet your Neighbor’s House, you shall not Covet your Neighbor’s Wife, nor his Manservant, nor his Maidservant, nor his Ox, nor his Ass, nor any Thing that is your Neighbor’s; but you shall be Contented with those Good Things that you can provide for yourself by Honest Labor, and with whatever the Creator your God provides for you for Free, such as Air, Water, Food, and Land with thousands of Mountains of Rocks.’

“Now, please notice that I added an Extra Phrase to that Commandment, which cannot be found within any Bible. However, that is not to say that it does not Agree with all that has been Revealed within the Bible: because it does most certainly Agree, and therefore it is Acceptable, even though it is Rejected by those People who are like Scribes and Pharisees. However, if anyone is Offended by the Truth of it, they should make some Effort to Prove it to be Wrong, if they can, according to the Scriptures. After all, we are Admonished to ‘Prove all Things, and hold Tightly to that which is Good.’ See First Thessalonians 5: 21. Moreover, it only stands to Reason that we should be Contented with those Good Things that we can Earn by Honest Labor, as Opposed to Lusting after all Kinds of Vain Things that we do not Need, and should not Want ― such as you can find for Sale in the Sneer’s and RoeBUCK Catalog, which has page after page of Vain Clothing for both Men and especially for Women, who have apparently forgotten the Admonition of the Apostle Peter, who wrote concerning Wives, saying: ‘Whose Adorning let it not be that Outward Adorning of Plaiting the Hair, and of Wearing of Jewelry, Gold, or of putting on of Changeable Apparel; but let it be the Hidden Man of the Heart, in that which is not Corruptible, even the Ornament of a Meek and Quiet Spirit, which is in the Sight of God of Great Price: because, after that same Manner in the Old Days, the Holy Women also ― who Trusted in God equally as much as any of us ― Adorned themselves, being in Subjection unto their own Husbands ― even as Sarah Willingly Obeyed Abraham, calling him her Lord, or Ruler ― whose Daughters you are, as long as you do Good by doing what is Right; and are not Afraid nor Ashamed of any Reproaches that might come upon you for doing what is Right, even unto the Amazement of those Foolish People who Reject such plain Truth unto their own Shame: because of Attempting to Justify the Foolishness and Pride of all such Rebellious People, who are Blinded to the Truth that could set them Free from their Prison of Sins. Therefore, they are Humiliated with various Sicknesses and Diseases, even as the Children of Israel were Plagued in the Wilderness for their Lusts.’

“Now, once again, you may Perceive that I have ADDED certain Words of Truth to that which was already Written; but nothing Contrary to the Scriptures: because it is all in Agreement with that which is Written, even as the Added Words of the Apostle Paul are in Agreement with that which was previously Written in the Old Testament. However, I Perceive that all such Words will Naturally be Rejected by Modern-day Scribes and Pharisees, who Vainly Imagine that the Holy Spirit has DIED, and that she cannot Reveal any more Truth than has already been Revealed ― such as the Truth about that Evil Stock Exchange in New Yuck City, which makes me SICK just to Think about it: because of the Corruption that goes on over there. For Example, if some Evil Thing like Tobacco is Selling Well, those Investors in the Stock Market do not Ask: ‘Is this Product GOOD for our Health? Is this Product GOOD for our Children? Is this Product GOOD for our Economy, which has all of that Money that was Invested in Cigars going up in SMOKE? Is this Product a Necessity of Life? Is this Product something that might be used by God and his dear Children? And will this Product be used in Heaven by the Holy Angels?’ 


“NO, they do not Ask such Important Questions: because all such Questions might Trouble their Consciences ― that is, IF their Consciences were ALIVE! But behold, I Perceive that their Consciences are DEAD, and that their Ears are Filled with the Wax of Unbelief: because they are Insensitive to the Bad Effects of those Stinking Cigars, to which they have become Addicted, even as many People are Addicted to Alcoholic Drinks of all Kinds, who would Trade their Eternal Happiness in the Holy Kingdom of the Supreme Ruler for a few Minutes of Sensual Pleasures in the Lustful Houses of Satan and Sons, Incorporated. Yes, they have gone far beyond any Hope of Recovery, unless they REPENT of their Lusts, or Longing Desires for that which is Evil; and ‘the Love of Money is the Root of all Evil,’ as it is Written. See First Timothy 6 when you go Home. Yes, Study it for yourself: because it is referring to this Godless Generation, which Imagines that ‘Gain is Godliness; but Godliness with Contentment is Great Gain: because we brought nothing into this World, and it is certain that we can carry nothing out of it.’ Therefore, having Food and Clothing, let us Ministers of the Gospel be therewith Contented: because we are supposed to be Good Examples for the other People to Follow, who should also be Contented with the Basic Necessities of Life: because ‘they who will be Rich with Material Wealth fall into various Temptations and a Snare,’ as the Apostle Paul Warned us; and ‘they fall into many Foolish and Hurtful Lusts, which Drown Men in Destruction and Perdition: because the Love of Money is the Root of all Evil, which, while some People have Coveted after, they have Erred from the Faith, and have Pierced themselves through with many Sorrows.’

“Now, my Friends or Enemies, I Ask you: Have you considered the Great Sorrows that shall come upon this Nation because of that Evil Stock Exchange System, which was Invented by Satan and Sons, Incorporated? Indeed, have you even Considered what Dreadful Evils will be Promoted by such an Evil Monetary System, which does not even take into Account the Judgment Day of Almighty God, who Looks down from Heaven above on his Good Earth, and WEEPS for his Perverted Children, who are now being Taught that People Evolved from Monkeys and Apes: because, if the Divine Lawmaker and Supreme Judge can be Eliminated by Sublimation and Deception, or by Flattering Lies and Empty Promises, their Consciences will be Relieved of any Guilt that might come upon them for Disobeying his Laws; and therefore, Lawlessness will Multiply more and more, even as the Apostle Paul Warned us. Yes, he wrote, ‘This know also, that during the Last Days Perilous Times shall come: because Men will be Lovers of their own Selves, being Covetous, Boasters, Proud, Blasphemers, Disobedient to Parents, Unthankful, Unholy, without Natural Affection, Trucebreakers, False Accusers, Incontinent, Fierce, Despisers of those People that are doing Good, Traitors, Heady, Highminded, Lovers of Pleasures more than Lovers of God; having a Form of Godliness, but Denying the Power thereof: from such People turn away…But Evil Men and Seducers shall wax Worse and WORSE, Deceiving and being Deceived.’ Second Timothy 3: 1 ― 5, and verse 13.


“Now, my Friends or Enemies, you may Accept the Theories of Men as the Gospel Truth, or you may Accept the Scriptures, which Reveal that there must be a Lawmaker for every Law that is Created. Otherwise, that Law would not Exist: because it is Impossible to have a Law without a Lawmaker, even as it is Impossible to have a House without a House Builder, or a Wagon without a Wagon-wright. Moreover, every Living Thing in this World of Wonders is Dependent on other Elements, Plants, Creatures, and Endless Things in Order for it to continue to Exist. For Example, Horses Depend on Grass and Grains, and Grass and Grains Depend on Topsoil, and Topsoil Depends of Rain and Sunlight in Order to make Things Grow; and there is nothing under this Heaven that does not Depend on something else, which is especially True for all of us People, who Depend on all of it for our Existence. Indeed, how long would we Live without Air and Water, for which we can only Thank our Great Creator, who could have made us equally as Stupid as those Chickens over there, who are not the slightest bit Interested in my Words of Truth, who continue to Scratch around for Worms and Bugs under those Tree Leaves, not Realizing that some of them might be Boiling in Stew Kettles or Roasting in the Ovens this very Afternoon! Likewise, when Destruction comes from the Almighty: because of his People Mocking him and his Words, there will be no Escaping from it: because it will come Suddenly, without any Warning: because the Warnings have already come from his Servants and Prophets, of whom I am the Least. Nevertheless, even I can See what Great Evils are Destined to come upon this Country: because of that Evil Stock Market and the Moneymongers who can never get Enough, which Market no True Christian would Invest his or her Money in: because it Promotes Corruption in so many Ways. For Example, we all know how Lazy certain People are, who will Naturally Choose to ride in those Stinking Polluting Automobiles, rather than take their Time to Harness the Horses and Hitch them to a Wagon: because that Requires a certain Amount of Effort ― not to mention how that someone must Clean up after them: because they Indiscriminately Dung whenever they feel like it, even while Attending this very Meeting of the Minds: because they are not Free to Excuse themselves, and go over yonder, as they might do if they were Loose. Therefore, all of those High and Pious People, who Vainly Imagine that Automobiles are CLEAN, just because they do not Dung on our Streets, will no doubt Attempt to Justify the Use of those Vehicles, even though they are Abominations: because they put out much Pollution, according to what we have Heard about them; and they Burn Gas and Oil, which are also Deadly Poisons, which Stink in our Nostrils, even as Kerosene Stinks in our Lamps. However, if Capitalism has its way, there will be millions of those Stinking Automobiles running around, not only Burning up Gas and Oil; but getting into Accidents, Causing all Kinds of Injuries and Deaths, leaving Orphans and Widows for another Tax Burden: because of the Drunkards that will be Driving them, which Vehicles will naturally go faster and FASTER: because of Improving them, until at Last they will be zipping around faster than Horses can run; and then everyone will Lust after them: because of their Laziness and Greed. Yes, they will have all Kinds of seemingly Justifiable Excuses for using those Automobiles: because they will be Inspired by their Lusts for more and more similar Junk, which will supposedly make Life much Better for all of them, until at Last they are nothing but Mindless Tax Slaves and Interest Slaves of an Evil Empire. Therefore, most of the Rich People will Invest their Money in such Enterprises: because they will Perceive that their Money will be Greatly Multiplied, which it will: because the People will become more and more Lazy and Greedy. Indeed, they will at Last get Exceedingly Fat and Sassy, even as those Fat Bitties who now Live in New Yuck City and other similar Places, who have no Gardens to Work in, who have no Water to Pack, who Hire other People in Order to do their Washing and Cleaning, who more or less Live in their Kitchens, who Feast at the Tables of Gluttons and Drunkards, who are Good Examples of what none of us Wants to be like: because they are so Disgustingly FAT, being a Burden on themselves and everyone around them. Indeed, on my Travels I have Witnessed such Obscenities, and I can Honestly tell you that I Pity them: because it is such a Strain for them to only get out of their Beds and Chairs: because they weigh 100 to 400 pounds too much; and some of them are Bedridden for Life: because of not Denying themselves of their Lusts at their own Tables, fulfilling those Scriptures that specifically refer to them. Therefore, it would have been Better for their Souls to have Remained in the Dark Ages, or at least in a State of Poverty: because they are Cursed by their so-called ‘Riches,’ and they are Trapped in a Deep Dark Pit, you might say, from which there is only One Way of Escape, and that is by Fasting and Praying, even as the People of Nineveh Fasted and Prayed for 40 Nights and 40 Days: because the King Commanded them to do so, or else be put to Death for not doing so. See the Book of Jonah for the Proof, and Understand that all Kings during those Days had Absolute Authority, and their Commands were as Good as their Laws, which had to be Obeyed at all Costs.


“Now, I suppose that I have Offended some of you, who might also be Dreaming about Obtaining one of those Stinking Automobiles; but have you stopped to Ask yourself whether or not any such Abominations will enter into the Kingdom of God, which is as Clean and Spotless as the Garden of Eden: because ‘Cleanliness is next to Godliness,’ which is the Truth? Indeed, have you stopped in Order to Consider whether or not God Approves or Disapproves of such Evil Things, which have the Potential of Killing tens of millions of People, while Wounding hundreds of millions of other People, Worldwide, who barely know their Left Hand from their Right Hand, who are Led about like Sheep and Goats by Capitalist Shepherds, whose only Intent is to make themselves Materially Richer, while Fleecing those Sheep and Goats? In Fact, they already Hire Barking Dogs, who Bite at them and Drive them together into the same School of Fools, in Order to Brainwash them with their Political Lies, Promising them a Paradise on Earth without much Effort: because Machines will supposedly do all of the Work during the Future. However, we already have Trains that can do the Work of tens of thousands of Slaves, and yet the Cost of Building Materials is greater now than it was before those Trains arrived! Likewise, we have Barges and Steamships on our Rivers; but, the Cost of a Fish is more now than it was a hundred Years ago! Therefore, how have we managed to let them Deceive us so much, and even Imagine that Life is much Better right NOW, than it was a hundred Years ago, when everyone Knows for a Fact that those Fish used to be Free of Charge, along with the Deer, Bison, and whatever else might be Hunted in the Wild?? Indeed, will they be Selling our own Water unto us during the Future, while Claiming that they have made it more Pure than God had already made it before they Polluted it with all of their Poisonous Chemicals? Truly I say to you, my Friends or Enemies, Life was really Good for Adam and Eve while they were in the Garden of Eden; but now they have been cast out into the Fields of the Devil, in Order to be Driven like Lost Sheep and Blind Goats by Greedy Capitalists and Moneymongers, who have no Real Concern for True Prosperity, much less for doing what is Right for the Great Grandchildren: because they cannot See into the Future any farther than the End of their own Noses, and only then while Looking into a Mirror in Order to Admire their own Beauty, which is an Artificial Beauty that is made with Makeup and Paint, which any Intelligent Person could See right through. Therefore, where are we going to Draw the Line on this Masquerade, or New Orleans Carnival and Parade to Hell? Yes, when are we going to say, ‘This is Enough!’? Truly I say to you, every Evil Empire has ran its Course in History, and this Capitalist Empire is following the Evil Trends of all of the others: because of that Lust for more Money, which can never Satisfy the Soul: because the Soul is only Satisfied with True Love, which is the Love of All that is Good; and there is nothing Good about all of those Abominations that Pollute our World, and make it a Horrible Place to Live, like it is in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania, and in Birmingham, Alabama, where the Sky is Blackened by the Soot from Burning Coal and making Steel, which has indeed made Life much Better for the Rich People; but for those Tax Slaves and Interest Slaves who Work in those Filthy Places, there is not even so much as Pure Water to Drink, nor Fresh Clean Air to Breathe, much less Good Food to Eat: because of Industrialization and the Ever-expanding Greed for more Wealth, which has been Instilled in us by Various Advertisements, which have used Likenesses or Pictures in Order to Entice us to Buy all such Junk. In Fact, they have Broken the Second Commandment of the Ten Commandments, in Order to Corrupt us, even as they did for thousands of Years. However, now we can mass-produce those Pictures by Means of the Printing Presses, making it possible to Advertise on a Grand Scale, which was not possible until the Art of Photography was Invented some 50 Years ago, which has now been brought to Perfection, you might say, even though we read in the Scriptures about an ‘Image that Speaks.’ See Revelation 13. Therefore, I fully Expect those Witty Inventors to make a Picture that Talks, which they will use in Order to Deceive all Ignorant People, who are easily Impressed by all such Witty Inventions. Yes, I Perceive that they will use that Image that Speaks in Order to make certain Capitalists among them Exceedingly Rich with Material Things, while making their Spirits Exceedingly Poor for a Lack of Spiritual Riches: because their Minds will be Swallowed up with Worldly Thoughts, plus all of the Vain Things that they will Possess; and therefore they will be Blinded by their Pride: because of their Worldly Possessions, even as it was since the Beginning: because Satan uses Pride in Order to Blind our Minds. And who is so Blind as he who Imagines that he Sees and Understands the Truth; but is in Fact far from the Truth, who cannot even Answer the most Simple Questions? For Example, what will Capitalists do for Gas and Oil when they have used all of it up, and no more can be found in the Ground? Indeed, will they Produce Oil from Olives and Corn for making Gas for their Vehicles, when such Oil already Costs a hundred times more? Moreover, what will they do for Fresh Air and Pure Water, after they have Polluted the whole Earth with their Abominations? Does anyone know the End of that Bottomless Pit? Has anyone been there and come back to tell us about it? Truly I say to you, we are Treading into Forbidden Territory, which could Prove to us that we have gone in the Wrong Direction; and no one can Save us from the Hell that we will make for ourselves: because of Digging that Bottomless Pit Deeper and DEEPER, even while the Sides of the Pit are Caving in on Top of us! Yes, our Great Great Grandchildren are likely to go to WAR over the Last Cup of Artificially-purified Water, which has been Recycled from their Sewage System: because of a Lack of Clean Water, which is now Abundant in this Great Land. Nevertheless, I Perceive that I have Offended certain Capitalists and Moneymongers, who would like to put me to Death for telling to you the Truth about their Evil Empire, which is unlike all other Ancient Empires, in as much as it does not have one Tyrant King who Rules over it; but at the same Time, it uses similar Tactics in Order to Build itself up: because it is Based on the Babylonian System of False Government, which Assumes that the Earth can be Exploited forever: because of some Imaginary Endless Supply of Natural Resources. Indeed, they are not Willing to stand up like True Men with their Swords of Truth, in Order to Prove me to be Wrong, if they can; but, like all other Cowards, they will Discover a Way to Fulfill their Evil Desires in the Dark, in Secret: because they are Ashamed of the Light of Truth. Indeed, they are like those Evil Ones who had our Lord Crucified, who Arrested him in the Dark, and brought him to an Unjust Trial, where they brought forth False Accusers to Testify against him, even though they had no Just Cause for doing it ― except that their Income was Threatened by the Truth. Likewise, the Income of certain Capitalist Hogs is also Threatened by my Words of Truth, which is especially True for those Greedy Rich Investors in New Yuck City, Chicago, San Francisco, and similar Places around the World, which have Bought into the American Idea of Greed for Gain for the least Amount of Effort, which is Appealing to all such Sly Foxes and Lazy Hogs. However, any Honest Hardworking Person in this World would know that it is not Right to Rob the Great Grandchildren of all Opportunities to have a Life of Freedom like we have Enjoyed, without Endless Permits, Licenses, Agreements, Treaties, Taxes, Regulations, Forms, Reforms, Political Platforms, Elections, Policemen, Prison Keepers, and Government Snoopervisors, who Snoop around in everyone’s Business, some of which are Hired by us Tax Slaves to Baby-sit those Weak People that we have made into Lazy Sloths by Allowing such Evil Things as the Stock Exchange to Exist, when we could Exercise our Common Sense, and Vote for it to be Eliminated before the whole World is Corrupted by it. Indeed, it is only Natural that People should Choose to be Selfish and Greedy when they do not have a Righteous Government, which provides a Way for all of them to become Moderately Rich by their Labors, alone: because a False Government is only Interested in Supporting itself, which Breeds more and more Greed: because the Masses of People become just like their Wicked Government, becoming more and more Greedy, with less and less Respect for Law and Order. In Fact, it can become Hell on Earth when Inflation of the Money takes over, whereby a Dollar will not Buy one tenth of what it would have Bought just one Year ago. In other words, you can Work and WORK, and even Save most of your Money; but Inflation makes it almost Valueless: because the Money that you Earned Last Year is almost Worthless this Year. Therefore, there is no Incentive for any Person to Earn and Save his or her Money, much less to Save it for the Grandchildren, who will need far more Money than we need: because 20 to 30 Years of Savings could be Swallowed up within 1 Year, with nothing to Show for it! Indeed, it now Costs $30 for a Student to go to College for just one Year; but a hundred Years from now it might Cost $3,000: because of that Inflation on our Money, which is Caused by those Greedy Bankers, who continually Drain the Money Supply by Charging Interest on Loans, for which there was no Money Minted nor Printed. For Example, let us say that our Federal Government Minted or Printed 2 million Dollars last Year, and gave it to those Bankers, who in turn Loaned it to us Citizens for $2,200,000 ― where would the $200,000 come from? I will tell you. It will have to come from the Old Stock or Reserves of Money, which will then be Depleted by $200,000, which Means that the Interest Slaves will be Forced to Borrow MORE Money next Year, or else Charge MORE for whatever they Sell, than they Charged last Year: because they will need that Money in Order to Pay off the Bankers. However, a Righteous Government would not Allow such Inflation: because it would simply Mint or Print the necessary New Money in order to use that Money Wisely, in order to Hire the Masses of People in order to do all Kinds of Good Works ― such as the Building of Beautiful Planned City States ― and that Stonework would Represent that New Money, which would make it Good Money, without any Loans, without any Interest, and without any Inflation: because an Hour’s worth of Work would always be the same. That is, when you consider the Fact that there are many different Kinds of Labor, for which there must be many different Kinds of Pay, according to how much Work gets done. For Example, you would not Expect a 12-year-old Sickly Girl to get the same Pay as a 20-year-old Healthy Young Man for Splitting Firewood: because she might not even get one short Log Split, while he might Split several Trees within one Day. Therefore, the Pay must be Adjusted according to the Amount of Work that gets done, which is perfectly Fair: because the 12-year-old Girl can Learn to do Sewing, Cooking, and House Cleaning, which is equally as needed as the Log Splitting; but for less Pay: because it Requires far less Effort. Therefore, a Lawyer should receive less Pay for his Labors, than the 12-year-old Girl receives for her Labors: because he does far less Work. Likewise, a Politician should receive the Lowest Wages: because he does the Least Amount of Work, being Related to most Preachers, some of which would not lift a Finger to do anything, if they could Avoid it: because they are Related with that Irreverent LOUDMOUTH Slothgut Windbag Hole-in-his-Head, who Teaches that the Disciples of Christ do not have to take any Thought for Tomorrow for whatever they are going to Eat nor Drink, much less for their Clothing, which is the Truth: because all of it will be Provided by those Generous People who Pay them some of their Tithe Money for Preaching the Truth; but he is only Flattering them with Lies, and never does Heal them of their Ailments, nor do any of the Works of Christ. However, the Apostle Paul Taught that if any Person does not Work, neither should he Eat. See Second Thessalonians 3: 10. Therefore, the Apostle Paul Labored with his own Hands, making Tents, in Order to provide his own Needs, with which he was Contented as a Minister of the Gospel, even as I am Contented with my Horse and Wagon. See First Corinthians 4: 12, and Acts 18. Indeed, I, myself, am Happy to do Menial Labor here and there in Exchange for our Food and Clothing, as well as for the Repairs of the Wagon and the Food for our Horse; but other than that, what do my Wife and I Need, since our Spiritual Food is far more Important than our Physical Food? Therefore, I am not a Burden on Society, as many Ministers are: because I can Bear my own Burden; and so can all other Ministers, if they are Willing to do so for Good Examples for others to Follow. However, I see that they are Lusting after all of those Vain Things of this World, which cannot Satisfy the Soul ― such as those Automobiles, which they might use to run over the True Disciples of Jesus Christ, who might be Walking along the Highway with Peter and Paul. Indeed, I would not Need a Horse and Wagon, if I should be Living within some City of Confusion: because I could Live within some Rented House for far less Money; but, instead, we Travel for as much as 100 miles each Week, going from Church to Church, while trying to Help our Poor Neighbors as we pass on by ― not for any Self Glorification; but only to Sincerely Try to Help them: because we See that they have more Needs than they can Fulfill, being Poor and Broke for the most part, being Oppressed by Bankers ever since the Uncivilized War of the 1860’s. For Example, a Farmer Jones in Miller County did not have a Barn in Order to Store his Cotton Crop in; and therefore I called for the entire Congregation in Texarkana to come Together, in Order to Help him to Build a Barn: because he is a True Christian Brother, who just Happened to be Born into a Poor Family. Therefore, we got that Barn finished during just 2 Days of Hard Work, for which Farmer Jones can Volunteer to Exchange some of his Work during the Future, in Order to Help his Neighbors to Build their Barns, Houses, or whatever; and thus they will all Prosper more, by Exercising their Love for one another, which is a Small Sacrifice for such Great Returns. For Example, one of those Neighbors had his House to Burn down, and had no Place to Live, until those same Neighbors got Together and Built him a New House at no Cost: because he had Trees that they could Work with. However, suppose that he did not have Trees: because of Living within some City of Confusion ― what could be done for him without Great Sacrifices on the parts of all of the People who might Help him, most of whom would be in Debt to the Bankers? Therefore, a little United Effort can Save a Community of Wise People a LOT of Money, and especially if they Work Hard to Help each other in a Right Way, in Order to Build Stone Houses that are Fireproof, Rat-proof, Tornado-resistant, and so on. Indeed, we have the Shakers and Quakers for Proof of that. Furthermore, we have Oxen and Workhorses that can do the Work of many Strong Men, who Labor for nothing more than their Food, who are Happy to do so: because it is Born within those Beasts, even as it is Born within most of us. Moreover, those Work Animals never need Repair Parts, Gasoline, Oil, nor Insurance; but they even Reproduce themselves for FREE, being unlike those Stinking Automobiles, which Require Constant Repairs, and are likely to break down at the very Time when you are Relying on them most ― not to mention that they can easily Kill you or someone else. But, in all of History, how many People have been Killed by Belgium Workhorses, for Example? Therefore, let us Thank God for providing all of these Creatures for us to Work with, and let us be Contented with them, lest we become True Fools, who end up Slaving away for most of our Lives in Order to Buy and Maintain those Polluting Vehicles. Amen.” And thus he Ended his Speech, which was Acceptable to most of the People, who also said “Amen,” just for Politeness, if nothing else; but it was not Acceptable to certain Capitalists among them, who contrived a Plot to Kill him that very Night for giving that Sermon: because they were Bankers and Lawyers, who Hated him for telling the Truth about them and that Righteous GovernMint. Yes, they Pretended to Care for him, and Offered to give to him Money, if he would just Preach according to their Beliefs. But he was Naturally “Uncompromising, Boneheaded, Stubborn, and Rebellious,” as they said. Indeed, he flatly Rebuked them, according to his Wife, for Attempting to Bribe him, and Threatened to tell everyone, if they did not Repent. After all, it was only for Selfish Reasons that they did not Agree with him. Therefore, they Hired some Murderers to Kill him with a Club when he got out of his Wagon to take a Piss during the Night, after they Fed him a Ripe Watermelon for Supper, after Talking with him about Capitalism and other Subjects for Hours after his Sermon. Indeed, they knew that if he should Eat Enough Watermelon, he would have to get up and Piss several Times during the Night, at which Time they would take Advantage of him in the Dark, if they could. Therefore, the Thugs Hid themselves in the Bushes in Order to Ambush him in the Dark; and thus they Bludgeoned him to Death with the Limb of a Tree, and Fled from the Scene of the Crime, which Commotion barely woke up his Wife, who was very Tired from Travelling so far the Day before, who Ate very little Watermelon: because she Understood that it is a Diuretic, which should only be Eaten during the Morning Hours. Nevertheless, the Murderers were never brought to Trial: because there was Insufficient Proof of who did it; but it was Obvious to his Wife, who had Heard them Arguing over the Benefits and Defects of Capitalism.

( Chapter 9 (
The Conclusion of Volume 1


Now, you might be Wondering WHY that I would Capitalize so many of my Words, since it does not Harmonize with our Traditions? Well, I do it for several Good Reasons. First of all, it is used as Peacock CAMOUFLAGE, which SPOOKS AWAY those Impatient People, who might also be Critics and Faultfinders, who do not Deserve to Learn such Great Truth as you have Learned within this Amazing Book, if you have Studied the MULTI-MEANING Words that I have Capitalized, which were also Capitalized in all Ancient Writings: because of those Multi-meanings. For Example, at first Appearance, one might Imagine that Grandma and Grandpa Swangkee were just Ordinary People, when in Fact they were Extra-ordinary, or Extraordinary People, who had True Love to some Degree, and far more Love than most People have, Today, who find it Difficult to stay Married: because a Huge Percentage of them get Divorced for no Good Reason, whereas my Grandparents never even Considered getting a Divorce, in spite of having little Disagreements now and then, for which they sometimes had Heated Arguments: because of the Frustration that was Caused by their Ignorance concerning their Problems, for which they could not Discover Reasonable Solutions: because those Problems were Invented by a Wicked Government, which did not even Teach to them the Basic ABC’s of True Prosperity, and Accumulative Wealth: because that Wicked Government Wanted to make them into Tax Slaves and Interest Slaves of their Evil Empire, even as I have Proven within this Inspired Book, for which I Offer a ONE-MILLION-DOLLAR REWARD to any Person who can Prove my Words of Truth to be Wrong about this Important Subject. However, King Solomon Understood what was Needed, and therefore he Summed it all up in just one Profound Statement, saying: “Therefore, let us Hear the Conclusion of the Whole Matter ― Fear God and Obey all of his Commandments, even if you cannot Love him and therefore Obey him: because that is the Whole Duty of Mankind: because God will bring every Work into Judgment, whether it is Good or Evil.” Ecclesiastes 12: 13 ― 14. Therefore, Choose to do Good: because it is Better to be Poor, Healthy, and Happy, than to be Materially Rich, Sick, and Miserable. Indeed, you have King Solomon for a Perfect Example of that. 


Remember that any Book that is Worthy of your Precious Time to read it ONCE, is also Worthy of your Time to read it again and again. Otherwise, it is not Worthy of your Precious Time to read it even ONCE! Therefore, Wipe OUT all Doubts, Fears, and Unbelief from your Mind, and read this Exceptionally Good Book a second or third Time: because you will be Amazed with how much more Meaningful it will be after each Reading. Moreover, do not be Selfish with it, when you Know that X-amount of your Friends and Neighbors are also Spiritually Starving to Death for these Sweet Fruits of Provable Truth, in spite of any Exaggerations and Lies that might be Mixed in for Camouflage, in Order to Hide it from our Enemies, who might Assassinate us for Exposing their Dirty Bloody Underwear: because they are Criminals of the Worst Kind, who would also no doubt like to Crucify Jesus Christ, if he were here Today with this same Message!

Rough Top View of a square Swangkee Fortress

Explanation of Drawing on Previous Page


There are more than 248 Good Reasons and Great Advantages for Building and Living within Beautiful Planned City States, called: $wangkee Hotels, Castles, and Fortresses! For Example, there is no Need for Automobiles within $wangkee Fortresses (even though you could have them), where the Standard of Living is much Higher than within any City of Confusion, which has all of the Great DISadvantages of Using Cars, Trucks, Noisy Trains, and Polluting Buses. Therefore(because of those Great Advantages, with NO Great Disadvantages(whichever Honest Nation of Wise People goes to Work, and Builds those Profitable $wangkee Fortresses, will Prosper Exceedingly: because they will all become Moderately Rich with a True Economic System, which will also provide Eternal Employment for those Wise People, most of whom will Live and Work at HOME with their own Family and Friends. Meanwhile, those Foolish People who MOCK the $wangkee Fortress System, will find themselves in Great Poverty when the Rain STOPS: because their False Economy will not Save them! No; but it will only MOCK THEM for their Foolishness and PRIDE, which is their CURSE: because “Pride comes before Destruction, and a Haughty Spirit before a Fall,” as King Solomon Warned. See Proverbs 16: 18. Therefore, do not Speak Evil of that which is Good, lest you are Cursed for it. And what could be more Good than $wangkee Fortresses, which will Solve so many Massive Problems, Worldwide? Therefore, STUDY that Drawing, and try to Think about the GOODNESS of such Planned City States, whose People Govern themselves according to their own Elected Laws and Flexible Rules, which is True Democracy; and Remember that you can be Elected to be the King or Queen of your own $wangkee Castle, if you Qualify. Therefore, Fill your Mind and Heart with the Words of Truth, so that you might Qualify; and then you will be Happy with yourself for all of the Blessings that will come upon you. 
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The New MAGNIFIED Version of ROMANS!

The New MAGNIFIED Version of SECOND KINGS!

The New MAGNIFIED Version of Second SAMUEL!
The New MAGNIFIED Version of GENESIS in Plain English!
The New MAGNIFIED Version of EXODUS, in Plain English!

The New MAGNIFIED Version of the Book of JOB!

The New MAGNIFIED Version of The Book of MORMON ― 
Volumes 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16!
The New MAGNIFIED Version of The GOOD NEWS 
According to Saint JOHN ZEBEDEE BOANERGES!
The New MAGNIFIED Version of The GOOD NEWS 
According to Saint LUKE ― Volumes 1 & 2!
The New MAGNIFIED Version of The PROVERBS of King 
Solomon in PLAIN English Volumes 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, & 7!
The New MAGNIFIED Version of The PSALMS of King 
David 
― Volumes 1, 2, & 3!
The New MAGNIFIED Version of The Sermon on the Mount!
The New MAGNIFIED Version of The Ten Commandments!
The New MAGNIFIED Version of THESSALONIANS 
TIMOTHY TITUS and PHILEMON!

Category 2 ― Spiritual/Religious

40 Good Reasons WHY People should Fast and Pray!

Contradictions within the “Holy” Bible!

Did Jesus Christ Create the Worlds??

Did Jesus Christ Rise from the Dead on Easter Sunday??
Do Christians have to Obey the Ten Commandments in Order 
to be Saved?? And, What does it Mean to be SAVED??

Do Christians have to OVERCOME their Sins and STOP 
Sinning in Order to be SAVED??

Do People go to Heaven when they Die???

Does God FAVOR the Righteous Ones??

Does God Inspire any Person to Reveal any Truth during these 
Times??

How are we Saved by GRACE??

How many Times was Jesus Christ Reincarnated??

HOW to get WISDOM!
How to get your PRIORITIES in ORDER!

HOW to LOVE GOD!

Is God a TRINITY?? 

Is The Book of MORMON Inspired by God?? ( Volume 1!
Is the Holy Spirit Male or Female??

Is the Tale of the Peacock POSITIVE, or NEGATIVE??

Is there LIFE AFTER DEATH??

Is this the ONLY DAY of SALVATION??

“Judgment Begins at the House of God”
PROVERBS of The PEACOCK!

Should Christians JUDGE?? 

Should Christians Keep God’s Holy Days, or Men’s 
Holidays??

Should Christians OBEY Whatever Authority Rules over 
them??

Should People PRAY for PEACE??

Should True Christians Keep God’s Sabbath Day Holy, or 
Men’s Sunday??
The HEAD of The PEACOCK! 

The KEY of the Knowledge of All that is Good and Evil!

The Mystery of the RICH MAN and LAZARUS Revealed! 
The Religious Controversy of the Millennium! 

The Swangkee Sword of Divine Truth!

Was Christ Born on Christmas??
Was Joseph Smith Junior a True Prophet or a False Prophet??
Were all Men Created EQUAL??
What are GHOSTS??
What are the GIFTS of God??
What does BAPTISM Mean??
What does it Mean to be Born Again??

What does it Mean to be HOLY?? 
What does it Mean to be SAVED??
What does it Mean to BELIEVE and Who does NOT 
Believe??
What does it Mean to “Lay not up for yourselves Treasures 
upon the Earth”?? 

What does it Mean to REPENT??
What does it Mean to Worship God in Spirit and in Truth?? 

What Happens when we DIE??? ( Volumes 1 & 2!

What is a SOUL??
What is God’s NAME??

What is the Gift of Speaking in Tongues?? 
What is The GREATEST SIN??
What is The KINGDOM of GOD??
What is the Love of God??
What IS the MARK of The BEAST??
What is The MASTER PLAN of The Master Farmer?? 

What is the POTENTIAL Destiny of Mankind??
What is True Love??
What is WIZDUM??

What is WRong with the UPCI?
What or WHO are ANGELS??
What or WHO is GOD??
WHERE is HELL??
WHERE is The City of God??
Which Church is the Right Church?? 
Who are the False Prophets??
WHO has Authority from God??

WHO is The ANTICHRIST??
WHO is The DEVIL??

WHY were we BORN??

Will Christians be RAPTURED up to Heaven before the Great 
Tribulation??

Category 3 ― Government/Politics

101 Good Reasons and Great Advantages for Establishing a 
RIGHTEOUS One‑World GovernMint!

A List of the EVILS of DEMOCRACY!

A New Solution for the IMMIGRATION PROBLEM!

A Reasonable Solution for Capital Punishment that Everyone 
can Accept!

A Reasonable Solution for Kosovo!

A Reasonable Solution for the ENERGY CRISIS!

A Reasonable Solution for the IMMIGRATION PROBLEM!

A Reasonable Solution for the SOCIAL SECURITY 
PROBLEM!

Can Politicians be Trusted??

DAVID vs GOLIATH!

Do you Belong to some CULT??

Do you Pledge your Allegiance to God, or to a RAG?? 

FORM for HIRING POTENTIAL WORKING SOLDIERS!

How to Bring PEACE to the Middle East!
How to Deal with Natural Disasters!

HOW to ESTABLISH a New RIGHTEOUS One-World 
Government without Going to WAR!
How Working People can PROSPER and Live in PEACE 
under the Rulership of a RIGHTEOUS King!

Is Democracy Reasonable?? 
Seven Great Swangkee Armies of WORKING Soldiers!

Should Christians VOTE??

Should The Peacock be Summoned for Jury Service??
Should there be a WALL of SEPARATION Between Church 
and State??

Swangkee Associations of Working Soldiers! (A Tale of 
Unification) by The Army Ants

The BOOK of Swangkee Associations of Working Soldiers! (A 
Tale of Wit and Wisdom) by The Multicolored Camel 
with 2 Humps on his Back

The CONSTITUTION for the New RIGHTEOUS One-World 
GovernMint!

The CRACK in the Liberty Bell, and What it Means!
The Declaration of Interdependence! 

The Divided States of United Lies!
The Great World Temple of PEACE, in JERUSALEM! 
The Great Worldwide TELEVISED Court HEARING!

The Little White BACKHOUSE!

The New RIGHTEOUS One-World GovernMint! 
The QUALIFICATIONS for Kings and Queens at Swangkee 
Castles! (A Tale of Revelation) by The Queen Bee
VOTE for The GOAT! 
What is FREEDOM??
What is The BEAST??
What IS the MARK of The BEAST??
What is the Punishment for Unjust Judges??

WHO QUALIFIES to Rule over US??
Why Vote for One of 2 or 3 WRong Political Parties??

Category 4 ― Education

30 Good Reasons and Great Advantages for Spelling and 
Reading Words According to the Swangkee Phonetic 
English KEE TQ PROONUNSEEAASHUN!

ARE WE DECEIVED ( Volumes 1 & 2!

Arkansas Fish!

Can News Reporters be Trusted?? 

Did People Evolve from Apes?? 

Do People Need to go to School in Order to get a Good 
Education??
FREEDOM of SPEECH Magazine of Opinions ( Volume 1!

HOW to Read a Good Book!

How to Resolve ARGUMENTS!
Is Ignorance Bliss??

Justification of Capitalization!
Justification of Symbols, Creatures, and Characters!
Should the Ten Commandments be Posted in Public Schools??
The School of FOOLS!
What is WRong with C-span??

What is WRong with the Book of MORMON?? — Volume 1!

Category 5 ― Money/Economy/Prosperity

A List of Swangkee Wages!
A List of the Evils of Capitalism! ( Volumes 1 & 2!
A Reasonable Solution for SWEAT SHOPS!

A Reasonable Solution for TRASH DISPOSAL!
Are we Tax Slaves?? And, What Positive Things we can Do in 
Order to be set Free from Tax Slavery!!

Are you a BAAL Worshipper??

Are you Poor — and not too Proud to Confess it?? 

Can Bankers be Trusted?? 

Dear Reverend Ralph Workaholic Beiting!

Does the Colorful Peacock have a JUST CAUSE for NOT 
Paying Taxes??

How Could We Afford It?? 

How GOOD are CARS?? 

How GOOD is CAPITALISM??

How GOOD is GAMBLING??

How much would you Pay for an Obedient Goat??

How we can All get Moderately RICH!
If I had a MILLION DOLLARS!
Is it a SIN to Make MERCHANDISE of The Words of God??

Looking for a JOB! 

The Colorful Peacock Debates the United States Congress over 
MINIMUM WAGES!

The KO$T of a Dipstick! (A Hard Lesson to be Learned at a 
Great Price) By Raa Obzervutiv Swangkee

The Great FALSE ECONOMY!

The History of Money!
The New and Wonderful MONETARY and ECONOMIC 
SYSTEM of The New Righteous One-World 
GovernMint!
The Strange Things that People Do in Order to Get more 
Money!

What does it Mean: “The Destruction of the Poor is their 
POVERTY”??
What does it Mean to PROSPER??  
What ever Happened to the Good Old Days?? 
WHO are the Real Bank Robbers??
Why Buy any more TRASH??

Why do Lying Preachers Prosper??

Category 6 ― Social/Moral

A Head to Heart Speech!

A Nation of Prostitutes!

Can Lawyers be Trusted?? 
Can Peacocks be Trusted??
Can we Do GOOD, without Doing what is RIGHT??

Dear Adam and Eve! 

Dear Simon J. and Brenda P.!

Did the Creator Intend for Peacocks to Marry Chickens??

Distractions from Reality! 

How GAY is GOD?? 

How Good or Evil is GREED??

How GOOD was Women’s LIBERATION??

HOW to Run Away! (And when not to.)

Is America Number 1??

Is God GAY??

Is Television a Gift from God, or SATAN?? 

Is the Peacock a RACIST?? 

One Nation ( Americans Remember September 11
Should Handguns be BANNED in America??
Should we OBEY our Elders??
Should Wives OBEY their Husbands?? 

SURVEY of Religious Spiritual Political Social Moral Labor 
and Habitual VALUES! 

The CONTROVERSIES of the Three COWARDS (A Tale 
of Shame) by The White Cow with a Red Face, The 
Black
Cow with a White Face, and The Red Cow with 
a Black Face!

The Paradoxical Human Mind!
The Swangkee Association of Truth Seekers and Treasure 
Hunters, Worldwide!
Were you Born to be a Master, or a Servant??

What does ADULTERY Mean??
What is IDOLATRY??
What is the Greatest INJUSTICE?? 
Who is to BLAME for TEENAGE REBELLION??

Why am I so PROUD to be an American??

Why should Men Wear BEARDS??

Category 7 ― Health/Gardening/Farming

A 100% Weedless Garden! (Not Hydroponics) 

A Sure and Free Cure for PIMPLES!

A Sure Cure for Chronic Constipation of the Mind!

A Sure Cure for DEPRESSION!

A Sure Cure for Pimples, Blackheads, Boils, Lumps, Tumors, 
and other Collections of Poisons and Filth!

All‑Mineral Organic Gardening! (A Unique Tale of True 
Knowledge) By The Little Brown Earthworm

Are you Addicted to a Weed?? 

Before you Commit Suicide, TRY FASTING!

Can Medical Doctors be TRUSTED??

Did God Intend for People to Eat Whatever they Want to??

Did STRESS Kill Jon Jackson??
How to PREVENT the Common Cold! (A 90‑minute Tape 
Recording)

RULES for FASTING ( Volumes 1 & 2, by The PEACOCK

Swangkee Fasting Sanitariums!

The Farmer’s DILEMMA!

What is the PUNISHMENT for Dietary Sins??
What Makes People CRAZY??
What Makes People HAPPY??

What Makes People LAZY??

What Makes People SICK??

What will you Do when the Rain STOPS?? 

Why does God Allow SUFFERING??

Category 8 ― Construction

248 Good Reasons and Great Advantages for Building and 
Living within the Borders of Beautiful Planned City 
States!

25 Good Reasons and Great Advantages for Building and 
Living within Beautiful Swangkee Stone Domehomes!

40 Good Reasons and Great Advantages for Making and Using 
$wangkee Solar‑powered Electric Cars, Vans, Buses, 
Trucks, Tractors, Bulldozers, Trains, Ships, Toys, and 
Planned City States! (A Unique Solar System)

77 Good Reasons and Great Advantages for Men to Make and 
Wear Swangkee Robes and Cloaks!

A New Jerusalem in the Great State of Flexible Texas!

A Reasonable Solution for Unnecessary Pollution, Poverty, 
Crime, and Taxes!

How to Live a Simple Life! 

Profitable $wangkee Bat Houses!

$wangkee Fruit-picking Machines!

$wangkee Lowtels, Hightels, Castles, and Fortresses!

$wangkee Palaces!

$wangkee Solar Electric Power Plants!
The BURDENS of The Independent Jackasses (A Tale 
of Woes) by The White Jackass with 2 Long Ears, 


who can Hear! 

The HOME of The PEACOCK!
The IDEAL Place to Live! ( Volumes 1 & 2!

Category 9 ― Crime/Terrorism/War

A Coward’s War!

Are you a Spiritual COWARD??
Did the Victims of the Oklahoma City Bombing get their 
JUSTICE??
How GOOD are PRISON??

How Successful is the War on Drugs??

HOW to CONVERT our Enemies!
Reflections on the War in IRAQ!

Should Christians RESIST EVIL?? ( Volume 1!
The Great ATOMIC NIGHTMARE!
The INSANITY of WAR! 

The Mystery of the Oklahoma City Bombing by Timothy 
James McVeigh!
The Peabrain Peacock Investigates the Kennedy Assassination! 
Those Good American GANGS!

What does it Mean to MURDER??
What PRODUCES Criminals??
What would JESUS DO?? 
WHO are the Real Criminals?? 

Who are the TERRORISTS?? 
Who should Pay for the World Trade Center in New York??
Why do Terrorists HATE US??

Category 10 ― Miscellaneous

Did Men Land on the Moon?? 

Does God Hate Astronauts??

Does the Earth MOVE??

God’s Christmas Present! 

Grandma and Grandpa Swangkee ( Volume 1 

How GOOD is HALLOWEEN??

Is the World OVERPOPULATED??

Mountain Grizzly Bear Meets his Match!
Small Minds are Impressed with BIG THINGS!

The Great Ice Storm of 2000 AD!
Was the Holocaust a HOAX??
Where did Adolf Hitler go WRong?? ― Volume 1, 2, 3, 4, 5!

(NOTE: If you have Clicked your Mouse on a Book or Booklet that does not Open up, or is not Displayed on your Computer Screen, it is most likely because of the Fact that such a Book or Booklet has not yet been Posted on my Website, even if it is Written. Therefore, just be Patient until it Appears in all of its Glory with the other so-called “Tale Feathers” of the Colorful Peacock from Angel Ridge, who gets New “Tale Feathers” of Various Lengths and New Enlightenment every Year.)

Your Personal Notes:

Your Personal Notes:

Grandma and Grandpa Swangkee were True American Tax Slaves and Interest Slaves, who Earned their Living by the Sweat of their Brow, you might say, and without any Regrets: because they tried to do Good with what they had to Work with, and they had much more to Work with than most Americans would Want, much less all of the Toil and Sweat that went into their Labors, which Labors are now Invisible, along with those of most Pioneers of the Wild West, who Lived and Died in Vain, except for the Truth that they passed along, which Truth will Live Forever. Indeed, this Book contains much of that Great Truth, which all Wise People will Surely Study with an Open Mind: because they have not Heard it, until now!

This Fortress is surrounded by Hay Fields, Forests, and Unmolested Wilderness, so that Buffalo, Deer, etc., can roam the Great Plains once again, and the Gardens can be Protected from Unwanted Creatures.





Arched Windows





Swangkee Palaces for Worthy People/Shop-ping Maul/ etc.





Underground Tunnels run throughout City, servicing 1,000 Wise Families.





Beautiful Terraced Gardens surround Hotel for Visitors





Swangkee Covered Highway with Mulching Rocks & Weedless Gardens on Roof





Solar Collectors above Stone Domes





Health Care Center





Domehomes, Homecraft Workshops & Sales Shops surround City





GS= General Store





Moat for Water Storage, Fishing, Swimming, Ice Skating, and Boating.





Underground Tunnel Entrance is only way into Fortress. Underground Parking Lot is outside of Self-governed Planned City State.





Government Headquarters, Post Office, Court House, Armory, Barracks for Guards, Bank, etc.





Entertainment Center





School





Cathedral,


Church, Mosque, Synagogue,


Temple, Theater,


Auditorium, or whatever the Inhabitants Vote for.





Rock Terraced Gardens for Flowers, Vegetables, Vineyards, and Fruit Trees, stepping down from Castle to Fortress. 








� See the Peacock’s Website for: �HYPERLINK "http://www.thepeacock.com/Education/Justification_of_Capitalization.htm"��Justification of Capitalization�! 


� NOTE: This Symbol (§) is used after a Sarcastic Statement, while a Double Sarcasm uses 2 such Symbols, which Means that such a Statement Proves itself to be Wrong. Please be Advised that Jesus never said any such thing, even though many Professing “Christians” have seemingly Discovered it somewhere within their Bibles. However, my Grandmother Swangkee never did Discover it: because it is not found in any Bible, since the Bible actually gives the TRUE CURE for ALL Ailments, as I will Reveal within this Exceptionally Good Book! Therefore, please be PATIENT, and “hold your Horses from Running away into the Darkness of Ignorance, where they might Stumble and Fall into some Deep Dark Pit of Confusion, from which they might never be Recovered,” as my Grandmother might say!


� NOTE: For the Account of my Mother’s Parents, see my Inspiring Book, called: � HYPERLINK "http://www.thepeacock.com/Miscellaneous/Grandma_and_Grandpa_Carpenter.htm" ��Grandma and Grandpa Carpenter�!


� See my Website on the Internet for a Photo of a 300-year-old Osage Orange Tree that still grows in Fort Herod, Kentucky, which is actually Orange Colored, and has no Thorns on it, which Means that it is NOT Related with Bois d-arc Trees: because it is like saying that Camels are Related with Cows: because they all have 4 Legs, 2 Eyes, 2 Ears, 1 Tongue, 1 Tail, and they Chew their Cuds!


� See my Free Book on my Website, at � HYPERLINK http://www.ThePeacock.com ��www.ThePeacock.com�, called: �HYPERLINK "http://www.thepeacock.com/SocialMoral/Is_Television_a_Gift_from_God_or_SATAN.htm"��Is Television a Gift from God, or SATAN�??


� See my Website for my Free Book, called: �HYPERLINK "http://www.thepeacock.com/HealthGardening/The_Farmers_DILEMMA.htm"��The Farmer’s DILEMMA�!


� See my Website on the Internet at � HYPERLINK http://www.ThePeacock.com ��www.ThePeacock.com� for � HYPERLINK "http://www.thepeacock.com/Front_View_of_Rock_House.htm" ��Photo Gallery 2 ― the Swangkee Brothers’ 98% Rock Houses�, which shows what everyone could have, if not something much Better, Tax-free, Loan-free, and Interest-free, for which I Offer a � HYPERLINK "http://www.thepeacock.com/Swangkee_Jewels.htm" ��ONE-MILLION-DOLLAR REWARD� to anyone who can Prove my Words of Truth to be Wrong about that Subject.


� See my Free Booklet, called: �HYPERLINK "http://www.thepeacock.com/HealthGardening/Can_Medical_Doctors_be_TRUSTED.htm"��Can Medical Doctors be TRUSTED�??, which gives a True Life Story about a Wild Horse that got Badly Wounded, and completely Recovered without any Assistance from People, which not only did my Grandmother Witness it; but all of us Swangkees Witnessed it, and Testify that it is True. Indeed, we will Gladly Testify in any Court of Law on this Earth, that it is a True Story.


� See my Free Booklets on the Internet at � HYPERLINK http://www.ThePeacock.com ��www.ThePeacock.com�, called: � HYPERLINK "http://www.thepeacock.com/CrimeWar/How_GOOD_are_PRISONS.htm" ��How GOOD are PRISONS�??, plus: � HYPERLINK "http://www.thepeacock.com/CrimeWar/What_PRODUCES_Criminals.htm" ��What PRODUCES Criminals�??


� See my Website for Photos of our � HYPERLINK "http://www.thepeacock.com/Front_View_of_Rock_House.htm" ��98% Rock Houses� with Marble-faced Walls, Onyx Floors, Agate Windows, and Colorful Native Stone Ceilings.


� See my Free Booklet, called: �HYPERLINK "http://www.thepeacock.com/Spiritual/Does_God_Inspire_any_Person_to_Reveal_any_Truth_during_these_Times.htm"��Does God Inspire any Person to Reveal any Truth during these Times�??, which Reveals a Reasonable Solution for the Prison Problem, Tax-free! Yes, I Offer a � HYPERLINK "http://www.thepeacock.com/Swangkee_Jewels.htm" ��MILLION-DOLLAR REWARD� to any Person who can Prove my Words of Truth to be Wrong with Reason and Logic.


� See my Website for my Free Booklet, called: � HYPERLINK "http://www.thepeacock.com/Construction/25_Good_Reasons.htm" ��25 Good Reasons and Great Advantages for Building Beautiful $wangkee Stone Domehomes�!


� See my Free Books, called: �HYPERLINK "http://www.thepeacock.com/SocialMoral/One_Nation.htm"��One Nation� ― Americans Remember September 11!, and: �HYPERLINK "http://www.thepeacock.com/Money/A_List_of_the_Evils_of_Capitalism_Volume_1.htm"��A List of the Evils of Capitalism�!(Volumes 1 & �HYPERLINK "http://www.thepeacock.com/Money/A_List_of_the_Evils_of_Capitalism_Volume_2.htm"��2�.
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