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Have you ever considered the absurdity of State issued birth certificates, what’s the
implication here? Answer: you are not born until the State decrees you have been by
issuing a birth certificate verifying you have been born and exist, notwithstanding that
nature is a difficult reality to undermine or deny.

The State records all biological births obsessively as no-one is allowed to officially exist without a BC
– LOL! Before you are even able to think you are named, statistically recorded and tagged like some
herd animal, which I would add, is exactly the status of most people that are not aware that identity
plastic/paper/certificates are nothing more than an overt declaration of ownership and subjection.
Yes, identity papers and/or plastic prove your slave status.

A certificate of birth carries more weight in States than a biological birth, if you are unable to
produce your state identity BC or the equivalent in later life you simply don’t exist and are likely to
face regulatory consequences, try to survive without one and you’ll soon realise the weight and
power it carries. Yet real freedom is moving in State allocated and mapped spaces anonymously, a
highly subversive act itself, forget pan-surveillance and biometrics as there are no images that refer
to a real identity, though for convenience it is advisable to carry some 'form' or another that satisfies
regulatory authorities, or sheeple herders.

I was once stopped by the police and asked for my license, which is yet another extension of a birth
certificate as are passports, I produced a reasonable facsimile and the pigs were satisfied though
nothing appeared on their data bases, which perplexed them somewhat as the license passed police
verification, they questioned me about it, I simply and confidently replied that I had “no record” and
was not responsible for police inadequate or faulty relational databases, their trained imaginations
did the rest, they seemed familiar with the inadequacies of their system and I was allowed to
proceed. However, I did inform the police that I had worked in the IT industry for 25 years as a
security specialist and was extremely familiar with faulty systems, so much for managing regulators.

Now, you have learned that two methods offer themselves for personal freedom from state
oppression, one is disadvantageous, no identity period, the other, multiple created ‘legal’ identities
allows all the benefits the state provides while maintaining personal freedom, something I have
learned to cherish as much as my life.

It is not possible to convey in words the exhilaration one feels without the limitation of a fixed State
identity, however, a certain degree of skill is required prior to liberation, principally, the ability to
obtain numerous State identities that are not forgeries but validly created ‘official’ identities.

The first occasion freedom presented itself to me I shall never forget, it was a visit to the registry of
births and deaths to obtain proof that I existed though I was standing and conversing with the petty
bureaucrat about his inability to locate my BC. He said I would be required to produce verification of
my identity by approved personages, and that those statements must be validated by a court of law. I
said I had no official stationary for the task he then obligingly offered blank ‘statutory declaration’
forms of the registry itself, which made my task very simple, as I typed in all the required
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information and then took it to a local court house for approval – of course when the courthouse
clerk viewed the official government ‘stat dec’ with its impressive logos and seals etc, he
immediately stamped and signed it after asking me if all the information in the document was
correct. Talk about holes in the system you could drive a truck through!

However, it was a great lesson for me as I learned early in life that people were slaves to ‘official’
documentation and all one need do was acquire official blanks, which today continues to be a
relatively simple task. You see, everyone is already trained/brainwashed to react in certain ways to
certain stimuli including official identifiers, but they are legal and official so who the fuck am I?
Well, I am me and have always been me, a living breathing unfettered (free creative thinking)
sentient human being. I cannot divulge more as the many agencies that monitor this site would feel
compromised. They are dulled government workers enslaved subjects like the rest. You must live
outside the box to understand freedom and BE free, the view from outside sees inside the box as well
as the open-ended creative continuum of REAL freedom/liberty 'outside'!

It’s very fortunate indeed I am not a sociopath or mentally dulled/flawed like most of the maniacs
voted into government or that are employed by regulatory agencies, which subjects are not aware of
how profoundly enslaved they truly are. Enough for now, have a nice day.
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