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The confusing reality bursts all boundaries and definitions. Society is

heading towards chaos with decadence. The family is moving further

and further away from the original values of its foundation, such as

responsibility, sociability, stability, commitment to the environment

and dedication to others. There is an increasing blindness to the fact

that this reversal is producing a new individual who is moving

further and further away from the ideal human and social

equilibrium.

We ignore the legitimate hordes of people who exhibit any or all of

the characteristics of malnourished, prostitutes, drug addicts,

economically and politically cheated, without access to education,

without a home, much less a social identity. These perverse

characteristics are increasingly evident in the growing corruption,

unequal economic distribution, interest rate games, economic

recession, unemployment, epidemics, and wars - a true state of

entropy.

Let' us remember the growing number of people with genetic

predisposition to violence, drugs, suicide and murder, which is

increasing day by day. But it is up to the environment not to provide

catalysts that activate them. Otherwise, we risk replacing the

category of the future with a state of collective dementia.

We are irresponsibly exploiting our planet's resources to meet the

needs of a population that is growing exponentially, unchecked, and

mostly thinking only in terms of individual interests.

Our policies and world politics go hand in hand in the opposite

direction of society. Their protectionist environmental laws

contribute to an economy that is limited to small groups and

disregards society in general. The high level of political corruption 

THE MANIFEST



fosters the moral destabilization of society and threatens

democracy.

Nations have existed for about 200 years. Human history resembles

the unfolding of the well-known biblical parable of Cain and Abel,

the conflict between the shepherd and the farmer. The man of the

land kills the nomad, and the sentence reads, "You shall wander and

flee in the land." The rule of man has become a rule of conquest, of

plunder, of expulsion and exile, of massacres, of slavery and

colonization. The Civil War is the paroxysm of the myth: it is a mass

fratricide. We have experienced in recent history the Jewish

holocaust, the atomic holocaust, and we are stunned. Today we are

silently witnessing the worst of all holocausts, that of Black Africa.

The so-called first world ignores the constant slaughter of African

peoples, and its cynical intellectuals brandish the "theories of

anachronism. Such theories see all conflicts (bloody or not?) as

crises of appropriateness.

The birth of the sacred goes back to the beginnings of man. Religions

came much later to alleviate his sense of loss and helplessness in the

face of death. They offered a consolation for his weakness to bear

grief and a claim to infinity and eternity. Religions cannot separate

us by creating groups with spiritual egos. The relationship with God

must be universal, but respect society in its particularity. A religion

that monopolizes divine existence is unacceptable.

But there is a great doubt that is happening before your eyes: How do

you think you can survive in an extremely sick and chaotic society?

Your insecurity will be permanent, your life selfish and impractical.

The environment will decay and possibly go into long latency.

We must, through moral, social, economic, political and human

consciousness, rethink our positions and daily actions and show the

present world system that there is an immense, unmistakable need 



for change before it is too late. We can not just be one more on this

planet, we have the opportunity to be active members in the quest for

social balance and environmental preservation.

Understand the present. Look critically at the past, take the right

actions, and above all, do not repeat the mistakes. Considering

tomorrow as the future is a perceptual error; in a world of instant

communication, today is the future. Those who fail to grasp this and

travel with their eyes in the rearview mirror are headed for

barbarism.

We have to change this system. This situation must come to an end.

Think, reflect, move, do something.

 



O P E N  Y O U R  E Y E S !



             To the woman he said, “I will surely multiply your pain in

childbearing; in pain you shall bring forth children. Your desire

shall be contrary to[f] your husband, but he shall rule over you.”

XVI

XVII

XVIII

XIX

               And to Adam he said, “Because you have listened to the

voice    of your wife and have eaten of the tree of which I

commanded you,     ‘You shall not eat of it,’ cursed is the ground

because of you; in pain you shall eat of it all the days of your

life;

                 thorns and thistles it shall bring forth for you; and

you shall eat the plants of the field.

                  By the sweat of your face you shall eat bread, till you  

return to the ground, for out of it you were taken; for you are

dust,  and to dust you shall return.”
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THE TRUTH WAS EXPOSED BUT
THE ILLUSION WAS CREATED





2023

From somewhere in the house comes a
strange smell of sweat and burning
wood. I quickly feel my way along the
walls until I reach the living room. I
begin to feel disoriented until heavy
breathing breaks the silence, my heart
racing. A bright mist illuminates a
corner of the room and I see someone
sitting in the armchair, and soon I am
thrown to the floor stunned and with
a sense of dread invading my body.

I wake up dazed with a loud ringing in
my ears. The room is pitch black and
reflects no light. I can't focus my gaze
on anything. What the fuck, now I feel
like a figure is leaving the room. I
quickly get up, hoping to turn on the
light, but nothing. Damn city with no
light, again.





Im panicking, I can not believe
what I am seeing!
my father! my old suicidal
executioner is sitting across
from me. this is not real... this is
not real.
my head explodes and i start
screaming with no voice. I CAN
NOT MOVE ANY MORE.
the old man begins to speak
after a cynical smile. that voice
was not his!

To my son! said the suicidal
executioner. 
It always gives me pleasure to see
the terror in the souls of the
children of Adam, but now I prefer
to call you awakened. Enough of the
litany "You will be a vagabond and a
fugitive in the land". I award you the
prize of knowing the truth for
truth's sake. Ironically, I just
remembered a particular quote: "And
you will know the truth, and the
truth will make you free".





Whats that, son? Looks like hes
seen the devil! If it's any
consolation, he's here among
us! hahaha you pieces of meat
don't understand, but your
journey will soon begin,
awake. who knows, when I'm in
this form, I'll be cooler?
hahaha 

She needs no introduction, I
remember her father did a great
job! sneaky, dirty and obscene. She
has undergone a beautiful
transformation and is now like a
flower in my garden. Now that we 
 are all family, let us get down to
business.

Introductions aside, you're on my
awakened list. I've been following
your pathetic life. Full of doubts,
lies and suffering, in short, the
whole package of misfortunes! But
first, let's start with some
preliminary considerations.



INFERNO
FASHION

HIGHLIGHTS

SARCASM
IRONY AND
PRIDE



Do you think you are alive on planet Earth? leading their lives
normally? I will answer with pleasure. No! you are dead and in an
eternal loop! bag of skin, bones, flesh and blood. Soul and flesh! A
tasty combination.

Only those chosen by me will awaken. You are one of them. After
reading the manifesto you wrote, I do not want another liberator to
mess up my world. But before the big news comes, listen to the story I
will tell you.

We'll see where we can start. After the famous expulsion of the couple,
of course. The first truth: the gates of hell have been opened. Through
her, from conception, the first sleepers began to appear. Incest and
more incest. I could not have imagined such a thing.

Then you arrived. Innocent, tender, delicious, but the journey was
already planned: Kill without remorse, rape without mercy, injure
without hesitation, steal without remorse, traumatize without
hesitation, sell without responsibility, isolate to get what you want,
beat for fun, deceive for pleasure, destroying for no reason, a true
and delicious horror game governed by a beautiful story full of juicy
verbs. The funniest thing is the miserable refrain "in the name of the
devil", "possessed by Satan", "we offer this sacrifice to Lucifer", excuses
and other excuses are given to justify one's will and actions. This
story deserved a soundtrack composed in D minor! I miss the creator of
symphonies who, after being deprived of hearing, continued to create
them, challenging me until the end without missing a single note! I have
always liked the rebels and vagabonds who roam these spheres of
hell.



Everything you experienced was in the hands of my noble servants. I
will present you to my commanders. Each of them brilliantly leads my
legions.

King Bael, Duke Agares, Prince Vassago, Marquis Samigina, President
Marbas, Duke Valefor, Marquis Amon, Duke Barbatos, King Paimon,
President Buer, Duke Gusion, Prince Sitri, King Beleth, Marquis Leraje,
Duke Eligos, Duke Zepar, President Botis, Duke Bathin, Duke Sallos, King
Purson, President Marax, Prince Ipos, Duke Aim, Marquis Naberius,
President Glasya-Labolas, Duke Bune, Marquis Ronove, Duke Berith,
Duke Astaroth, Marquis Forneus, President Foras, King Asmoday,
President Gaap, Earl Furfur, Marquis Marchosias, Prince Stolas, Marquis
Phenex, Earl Halphas, President Malphas, Earl Raum, Duke Focalor, Duke
Vepar, Marquis Sabnock, Marquis Shax, King Vine, Earl Bifrons, Duke
Vual, President Haagenti, Duke Crocell, knight Furcas, King Balam, Duke
Alloces, President Camio, Duke Murmur, Prince Orobas, Duke Gremory,
President Ose, President Amy, Marquis Orias, Duke Vapula, King Zagan,
President Valac, Marquis Andras, Duke Haures, Marquis Andrealphus,
Marquis Cimeies, Duke Amdusias, King Belial, Marquis Decarabia, Prince
Seere, Duke Dantalion and Earl Andromalius.

Remember these names well, because you will have to fight directly
with them, persuade them and negotiate to reach the end of this
journey.

I know you doubt and think that this is just a dream that has turned
into a nightmare, and that any moment you'll wake up and resume your
life. I'm sorry, but you are already awake. Let me take you to the edge
of the abyss to refresh your memory, but remove the veil of lies.



PROVOCATIVE DEMONS, THEY SIT IN
THE LEADERSHIP OF GREAT NATIONS. I
JUST REMEMBERED WHICH HANDS
CONTROL THE NUCLEAR WEAPONS!



T H E  I L L U S I O N

N O  L O N G E R  E X I S T S

L E T ' S  L I V E

T H E  T R U T H



It is so simple, my soldiers just whisper in the
ears of the sleepers. They think they are
fighting for the famous freedoms, but
everything they do is a thousandfold déjà vu:
dominate, kill, injure, plunder, incite ignorant
souls to follow them to hell and thus keep
them asleep for all eternity.

Sometimes I can't help myself and overdo the
fun. boundless juicy verbs again.

"History is the lying
version of what happened."



A  L I E

I S  A L W A Y S

O N E  M O R E  S T E P

T O  T H E  E D G E

O F  T H E  A B Y S S



Laws are definitely my preference. It's more fun. Before, the
sword destroyed all the fun, it was too fast. But after you
start developing the laws. The convictions, the gross errors,
the corruption and all the drama got more action! He massaged
the actors' egos brilliantly. "After all, "God loves law and
justice!"



T H E  N E E D

F O R  T H E  E X I S T E N C E

O F  A  F A L S E  H I G H E R  P O W E R

I S  T H E  F O O D

O F  T H E  E G O



HELL'S CLUB 
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HELL'SCLUB 

Many stories over the millennia. Many laughs. True delights watered
with succulent verbs.

New questions? Yes, like i said, I love the rebels. And sometimes I think
the house needs a makeover. Look, new businesses, new investors and
new stories!

So let us have some fun. I just opened the season of regret. Of course,
Ive created a series of distractions with an overdose of sarcasm;
including a neat game where if you make it to the end, you can gain
freedom into the other world.

Be prepared for many things to appear before you, the true face of my
legions, legends, theories, traps, darkness, more doubts and, of course,
my brothers. There is an old saying in hell, "Either you have a family or
you are happy".

But rules, explanations, blah blah blah, I leave it to a servant to guide
you. I have more important things to do, to create the illusion of
illusions, the dream within a dream, I never tire of offering the so-
called technologies of liberating conquests. Games and more games.

Awakened, the time has come! If you win, I will be waiting for you at
the exit gate of hell. You have the choice to stay and wander through
my Garden of Eden or experience the ultimate surprise. You will choose,
after all, you have free will, as far as I allow it, of course!!!
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C O N T A C T  T H E  C R E A T O R
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H E L L ' S  G A T E
H E L L S C L U B . I O
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