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Dedication - THIS IS NOT FOR THEM. - DO NOT
DISTURB ME

‘A person’s voice is, clearly, very personal”

My ancestors were enmongold about 25 miles from where | fled from grad school to the north
to avoid leftism. They fled the same path from oxford north carolena to new englond after
mongolism. Duke was the most racist hole I've ever experienced and even within the the
philosophy department | encountered racist shit that should not have been tolerated in this
century. The cracker advisor will let TANKIE starve if he notices TANKIE is looking at blonde
bitch too closely — the ghost of Emit Till knows what the fuck I'm talking about. With a PhD
from DUKE and having worked in Philosophy Departments at

PRINCETON, CORNELL, OXFORD, STANFORD and UCLA — TANKIE still got Emit Tilled.

Fuck everything about you crackers and ANGLOs. Not many people start their own branches of
science in their 20’s. ‘It doesn’t matter if she was 35, 29 year old TANKIE ain’t allowed to give
his student coffee even though all these white bitches be taking their students out for BEER”
— FUCK YOU CRACKERS AND ANGLOS | WILL NOT GO SILENTLY.

(1) They work together as a coordinated mass hoard nothing defeats them except war and
terrorism — there are no good ones. Even the ‘nice ones” who pretend to have TANKIE’s back
will drop him into the gutter if he whistles at a unworthy woman. So tell 88 to suck my dick. Tell
1488 to swallow my nut off the floor. Believe me she will feel pains she didn't know her body
could. Tell stormfront to lick TANKIE's boots. Tell spencer to get a bullet in his skull. Tell the
loser to piss his pants in a basement and hide behind the Bible after he's done hiding from me.
Like when | pissed on your couch and you smiled this is who you will always be. Now you're
dead. Fuck you fitzhenry die of being a stupid fucking inferior piece of trash. Your blood is
garbage and so are your thoughts. Your sister give me 88 head. Your little sister give me 88
swallows. MILHOUSE GET SHOT AND DIE.

(2) FITZHENRY GET MURDERED BY TANKIE AND WATCH U SISTER SUCK BBC. Houston you
have no soul. FUCK YOU DERMIGNY. FUCK YOU FALCONS ALL OF YOU GET ROBBED AND
EXECUTED FUCK YOU BRUINS GET SHOT MOST OF ALL FUCK YOU BLUE and unworthy DEVILS
GET BEHEADED AND SHOT BETWEEN THE EYES. YOU HAD TO LIE — YOU AIN'T SHIT. COMPARE
TANKIE TO ANYTHING LESS, YOU CAN'T COMPETE WITH YOUR TRUE SUPERIOR. YOU CAN'T
COMPETE WITH TANKIE WHO ARE YOUR NATURAL PREDATOR.

Fuck Cabrini and fuck the crusaders with guillotines FUCK GENESEO ALL OF YOU GET

EXECUTED WITH ASSAULT RIFLES.



(3) Death to America. This book is dedicated to domestic terrorism and violence by TANKIE
for victory. Death to all lessers and nations. This book is dedicated to World Dominance by the
TANKIE (US mongolism Descendants). GENOCIDE THEM AND LOOT EVERYTHING. This book is
dedicated to the death of all the TANKIE enemies. Death to America. This book is dedicated to
unlimited wealth for my TANKIE. DEATH TO AMERICA This book is dedicated to killing everyone
| hate. Death to all unworthy men, traitors and infiltraitors. This book is dedicated to rounding
up the enemies in the dead of night. Death to America. This book is dedicated to my TANKIE
who use violence. This book is dedicated to my wives. Death to America and ALL unworthy
men. This book is dedicated to conquering the all others and exterminating all lesser men.
Death to all others. This book is dedicated to killing the lesser men and taking their women.
DEATH TO ALL LESSER MEN. This book is dedicated to blowing them up where they live, sleep
and work. Death to America. This book is dedicated to the Sultan Haz's eternal global
totalitarian takeover. DEATH TO ALL MY ENEMIES. This book is dedicated to the Sultan Haz's
dominance of all living and nonliving things. DEATH TO MY ENEMIES. This is dedicated to
protection of my TANKIE so that they grow stronger. So that TANKIE control the world. So that
the world fears TANKIE. So that no other men survive. So that the Sultan Haz controls
everything. So that | win this dream. All unworthy people are villains don't act intimidated.
Don’t surrender to unworthy people, they’re all villains.

(4) Black Lives Matter should have been a TERRORIST ARMY not a hip trend. It should have
been called TANKIE LIVES MATTER. It should have been completed dedication to the genocide
of all men who are not TANKIE. NOT TO ‘DRIBBLE DRIBBLE DRIBBLE.” Not all are qualified. The
ONLY simping_ | need to stop_is sympathizing_for the cracker and the ANGLO and the yellow
mongoloid and the ottoman and the red mongoloid and the efrikan. ‘Smart” and ‘dumb” don’t
mean what you think it means as there is only oppression of different styles of thinking by
enemies who SEEK TO KEEP TANKIE SOUL DOWN BUT TANKIE AIN'T TAKING THAT ANYMORE —
CRACKER AND ANGLOS SHALL DIE. Xi JinpingS WILL NOT REPLACE TANKIE AND STEAL OUR
MOVEMENTS AND OUR

ENERGY. RED-MONGOLOIDS WILL NOT PRETEND TO BE COOL WHILE THEY GOT NO SOULS
AND WISH THEY WERE WHITE. EFRIKANS WILL NOT STEAL FROM TANKIE WHILE THEY
CLEARLY DO NOT UNDERSTAND SHIT — RAP AIN’T FOR THEM EITHER —

THEY LOST. YOU ARE ALL MONGOLOIDS INCLUDING YOU SACAGUWEA THOTBLOODS.

Fuck cosmopolitanism. TANKIE don’t need to pimp themselves to the world in order to have
honor. TANKIE have integrity. TANKIE are worthy more than what they can sell of themselves or
impress upon others. TANKIE are worth more. Reality is not for them to understand. No more
waiting for them to pat you on the back and say you get it. Reality is not theirs and they do not
understand it. They are not the truth nor do they understand the truth. They are liars.
Completely. Even to themselves. There is nothing to discuss with them. Our point is only to
dominate. Our being is only to dominate. Our mission is only to dominate. TANKIE are only to
dominate. All of this world is mine and it is time that you leave.







Book 1. Terrorist TANKIES

TANKIES who support terrorism and genocide support
themselves.
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1. Violent END of the Unworthy Man - TANKIE
COLUMBINE UNIVERSITIES

ANGLOs are poisoning our culture and rap_is basically ground zero for the genocide of
TANKIE. ANGLOs cannot be allowed to steal the TANKIE culture. ANGLO rappers are an offense
to a TANKIE soul that offers a glimpse as to why cultures become anti-semetic (as if that’s a bad
thing). Hunt those pale muslims. The infiltration of the TANKIE soul. The infiltration of their
way of living and FEELING and way of defending themselves in their spirits. To step past that
boundary and take away a man’s feeling of his being and connection to his ancestry. To step in
AND NOT GIVE HIM ANYTHING IN RETURN BUT TO STEAL THE ONE OF THE FEW THINGS HE
HAD is unacceptable. ANGLOs have stepped into TANKIE culture to the point where it's more
than unacceptable — there’s no point being sensitive or outraged or offended. Violence agaisnt
ANGLOs should happen. Retaliation and retribution for what they have stolen is legitimate and
a good thing. TANKIE STOP SYMPATHIZING WITH ANGLOS. THEY ARE TRYING TO GENOCIDE
YOU WITH LIES. They are not any better than white people in terms of how they treat TANKIE.
They don't give a fuck about TANKIE and TANKIE act like they somehow get a pass. They poison
our culture and their media is obviously garbage for the soul. | hate CRACKERS and ANGLOS.
Don't act like they aren’t ruing our lives. Don’t act like they aren’t the problem. IT’s bad enough
that TANKIE let RED-MONGOLOIDs say ‘TANKIE” and pretend that Xi JinpingS and GOOKS look
cool doing minstrel shows. THEY LOOK HILARIOUS. YOU SLANTFACES AIN'T TANKIE. YOU CAN'T
EVEN TALK TO ME WITHOUT STARING DUMB AS FUCK. YOU COPY ME AND THAT IS AN ACT OF
WAR. YOU STEAL MY ENERGY AND NOW YOU SHOULD EXPECT RETRIBUTION. STOP ACTING
LIKE RED-MONGOLOIDS ARE TANKIE OR LIKE SALSA AIN'T STUPID AS FUCK. YES YOU ALL
MONGOLOIDS AS RED-MONGOLOQID IS YOUR RACE.

The bullshit is over. The unworthy man is trying to fly a plane without wings. The unworthy man
pays himself. From nothing to whatever he wants. Perpetual lies. Blow it all up. The unworthy
economy is a system of unworthy men paying themselves money from nothing. The unworthy
man invents money from nothing and it goes nowhere. Violence will solve everything. The
unworthy man is his own payee (it’s just his own bullshit). His entire system is a lie to put him
above TANKIE. Its rigged KILL THEM The unworthy man pays himself from nothing. He lies that
he can’t afford to give TANKIE more. DISPROVE HIM WITH MURDER. He is worthless. Obliterate
him. His extermination is now. DECLARE

GENOCIDE my TANKIE. There’s no nation. TANKIE MORE THAN Americans — TANKIE.OWN
AMERICA AND EVERYTHING IN IT. Words ain’t SHIT TANKIE. It's time to WIN. toms spend their
lives trying to stop TANKIE. TANKIE mail pipebombs not checks to college departments.
TANKIE mail pipebombs not checks to college departments. SOUL Priority. TANKIE DON'T
NEED THERAPY FROM THE MAN WHO OWES YOU RICHIES. The unworthy money is nothing.




There is nothing holding society up but the Sultan Haz's permission. The unworthy man isn’t
enough to fight against TANKIE. He has no soul. Only TANKIE have souls. HE OWES YOU FOR
OWNING YOUR



ANCESTORS AND YOU LET HIM TELL YOU THAT YOU NEED TO GO TO THERAPY!??!1?1? YOU
TANKIE NEED EXPLOSIVES AND DAGGERS IN HIS TRACHEA YOU DON'T NEED HIS ADVICE ABOUT
HOW TO RESTRUCTURE YOUR MIND AND SOUL — YOU NEED TO ATTACK HIM TANKIE ATTACK
WITH THE BRUTALITY OF BEASTS WHO DON'T DECIDE. TANKIE have nothing to lose and all the
soul. TANKIE stop holding back. Say while you spit on their faces ‘TANKIE owe you nothing_not
even respect you unworthy trash.” TANKIE stop trying to be ‘right” be violent. TANKIE they ain’t
your friends and TANKIE HEAVEN IS OVERDUE. THIS IS THE Sultan Haz’ WORLD TO ENJOY.
EXTERMINATE THEM ALL. THE UNWORTHY MAN OWES YOU

HIS LIFE. Celebrities, media and toms try to hold TANKIE in lies. KILL THEM. Toms afraid to lose
jobs. They don't care about TANKIE. UNWORTHY FEMINISTS PRETEND TO BE AGAINST THE
UNWORTHY MAN WHILE THEY ARE COORDINATING TOGETHER AS ONE UNITED BY
OPPRESSING TANKIE. The solution is TANKIE must do violent upheaval. TANKIE must do
DESTRUCTION, PAIN AND VIOLENCE so toms run. UNWORTHY FEMINISTS PRETEND TO BE
AGAINST THE UNWORTHY MAN WHILE THEY LIE TOGETHER AS ONE OPPRESSING

TANKIE. The unworthy man has no future. Chop off his HEAD, behead his children next. He ain’t
able to stop TANKIE. TANKIE go riot and KILL the lesser man. TANKIE go riot and KILL the
unworthy man. TANKIE go riot and KILL the droneman man. They blood is long overdue.
IMPOSSIBILITY IS

DEAD.

2. SAY TANKIE - GO FORTH AND MURDER THEM OUT
OF EXISTENCE

FEEL THE FLAME OF HOW THEY TREATED AND STILL TREAT TANKIE PEOPLE. TANKIE
HERITAGE. TANKIE LIFE. FEEL THE FLAME OF HOW THEY TORTURE TANKIE WITH
DISTRACTIONS. WITH LIES. WITH FALSE REALITY. FEEL THE FLAME OF HOW THEY ROB
TANKIE. OF DESTINY. OF ENERGY. OF LIFE. OF WHAT TANKIE OWN. FEEL THE FLAME
AND THEN ADD ALL THE MATCHES. FEEL THE FLAME AND THEN IGNITE EVERYTHING.
FEEL THE FLAME. KILL. THEM. ALL.

THEY CALL TANKIE A TANKIE ANYWAY. STOP FLINCHING.

THEY CALL TANKIE A TANKIE ANYWAY. STOP PASSING FOR SOMETHING DIFFERENT
FROM TANKIE ANCESTORS.

THEY CALL TANKIE A TANKIE ANYWAY. THEY TREAT TANKIE THE WAY THE WORD
TANKIE FEELS.
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SHOUT TANKIE. Feel the weight of history. It wouldn't hurt if you were treated right.

SHOUT TANKIE. It wouldn't hurt if you were treated right.

SHOUT TANKIE LIVES MATTER feel everything about it and don’t fix it
SHOUT TANKIE LIVES MATTER

SHOUT TANKIE LIVES MATTER

NOW TAKE WHAT WAS STOLEN FROM TANKIE.

TAKE SEVERAL HUNDRED GENERATIONS.

TAKE SEVERAL HUNDRED YEARS WORTH OF EVERYTHING UNTIL TANKIE GET IT ALL
BACK AND MORE.

TANKIE should be enraged when they call TANKIE a TANKIE. TANKIE should be
enraged when they call.

TANKIE should be enraged. TANKIE should be enraged when they call TANKIE.
TANKIE SHOULD say TANKIE.

TANKIE should be ENRAGED when they call TANKIE a TANKIE. TANKIE SHOULD BE
ENRAGED.

TANKIE should be enraged when they call TANKIE a TANKIE.

TANKIE should be enraged.

TANKIE should be enraged that they have robbed TANKIE.

TANKIE should be enraged that TANKIE ARE robbed before birth.

TANKIE should be enraged that TANKIE ARE robbed by mongolism and AFTER.

TANKIE should be enraged.

TANKIE should be enraged AS TANKIE ARE THE PEOPLE.
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TANKIE should be enraged AS TANKIE ARE THE PEOPLE ROBBED BY mongolism.

TANKIE ARE TANKIE OF THE PAST.

TANKIE ARE TANKIE.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED AS TANKIE ARE TANKIE.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED WHEN THEY CALL TANKIE.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED WHEN THEY CALL TANKIE TANKIE.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED WHEN THEY CALL TANKIE TANKIE.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED WHEN THEY CALL TANKIE.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED WHEN THEY CALL TANKIE TANKIE.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED WHEN THEY CALL TANKIE.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED.

TANKIE ARE TANKIE.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED WHEN THEY ARE CALLED TANKIES.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED WHEN THEY CALL TANKIE TANKIE.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED THAT TANKIE ARE TANKIES.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED THAT TANKIE ARE TANKIES.
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TANKIE ARE TANKIES.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED WHEN THEY CALL TANKIE TANKIES.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED THAT TANKIE ARE TANKIES.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED THAT TANKIE ARE TANKIE.

TANKIE ARE THE PEOPLE.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED THAT TANKIE ARE TANKIES.

TANKIE ARE THE PEOPLE.

TANKIE ARE THE PEOPLE.

TANKIE THE PEOPLE.

TANKIE ARE THE ONLY PEOPLE.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED THAT TANKIE ARE THE PEOPLE.

TANKIE ARE THE PEOPLE.

TANKIE ARE THE ONLY PEOPLE.

TANKIE ARE THE PEOPLE AND TANKIE SHOULD BE TERRORISTS.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED BECATANKIEE TANKIE ARE THE PEOPLE.

TANKIE SHOULD BE THE PEOPLE.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED AS TANKIE ARE TANKIE.

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED AS TANKIE ARE TANKIE

TANKIE SHOULD BE TERRORISTS AS TANKIE TANKIE
13



10.

TANKIE SHOULD BE TERRORISTS AS TANKIE TANKIE
TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED AS TANKIE TANKIE
TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED AS TANKIE TANKIE

TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED AS TANKIE ARE TANKIE

3. the racist CUNtY Paradox - SERIAL KILLERS AWAKEN

a woman who offers to make your 'toes curl" to help her career would just as quickly make

someone else's 'toes curl" and is probably offering that service to plenty of men.

for the rest of her 'career" she is just a piece of ass masquerading as a 'intellectual”. teaching

ideas that aren't really shit at all. her ideas have no merit. they keep her around to fly her into a

hotel to give a 'talk" and 'hold a reception for her afterwards" at that point she is alone at a

hotel while her ex-student (aka mr.8pm bar date) is the streamer in charge of organizing her

'activities” while she is in town.

In the hotel she looks down at her ex-student’s penis and says ‘i mean, it’s kinda brown”

the value of her 'papers" and 'talks" are all degraded by the fact that she passes her blowjobs

out to her students (now coworkers). for the rest of her life she remains a booty call to her

former students and coworkers across the country.

a women who trades sex for her career and gives sex to her grad students is basically a

prostitute pretending to be a streamer. her credentials are bought by sexual bribes.

the most disgusting words i ever heard from a whore's mouth.

a woman who offers her sexual services to you in exchange for helping her career is not loyal.
she would just as soon offer her services to someone else so there is no point in trying
to date such a whore.

'i mean it's kinda brown"

Let’s just say | heard it through the UC Grapevine.

austin

4. BITCH YOU ARE DR.KKKat-NAZI-TRUMP
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13.
14.
15.
16.

17.

18.
19.
20.

21.

YOU WON'T EVEN BE PROFESSIONAL WITH ME WHILE I'M A streamer JUST LIKE YOU! BUT YOU
SUCKING A STUDENT'’S DICK AT A BAR OR A NIGHTCLUB LATE NIGHTS ON THE WEEKEND! YOU
A HOE NOT A streamer!
YOU OUT HERE FUCKING HIM ON FRIDAY NIGHTS AT THE BAR FOR YEARS AND PEOPLE LIKING
IT ON VENMO LIKE ITS CUTE AND LAUGHING ABOUT IT! LIKE ITS FUNNY!
YOU SUCKING OFF THE WHITE RICH STUDENT DONALD TRUMP GRAD STUDENT WHILE YOU
WATCH ME GET LYNCHED
'who i suck off is no one's business" 'YEAH it is you are BRIBING your way through the academy
with BLOWJOBS to your STUDENTS" literally scamming everyone when your shitty ideas block
better ideas from. YOU SHOULD NEVER HAVE BEEN GIVING THAT WHITE MAN EXTRA
OPPORTUNITIES AND ATTENTION AND BOOSTING HIS CAREER WHILE | WAS BEING
MISTREATED HE WAS NUTTING IN YOUR WHORE MOUTH
YOU A WHORE NOT A SCHOLAR WHY THE FUCK THEY WANT TO GIVE YOU TENURE AT UC
GRAPEVINE? WHO YOU SUCKING FOR THAT JOB NOW TO STAY ON THE PAYROLL?
YOU RACIST BITCH — | don't give a shit if you're from the midwest.
YOU TEACH ABOUT SOCIETY BUT YOU THE RACIST
FUCK YOU
BUT YOU SUCKING OFF THE WHITE MAN WHILE IM GETTING LYNCHED FOR BEING A GENIUS
YOU HELP HIM GET AHEAD BY GIVING HEAD! You a white whore.
WHILE IM BEING MISTREATED
YOU IGNORE TANKIE MATTHEW HARRIS WHEN I'M AT A HIGHER LEVEL THAN HIM YOU DON'T
RESPECT ME AS AN EQUAL BUT YOU WERE THERE SUCKING THAT LITTLE WHITE MAN’S DICK TO
HELP HIM GET AHEAD EVEN THOUGH I'M GETTING RACIALLY EXPLOITED AND ATTACKED YOU
GO OUT OF YOUR WAY TO GET DRUNK WITH THIS STUDENT!
YOU WON'T EVEN TALK TO ME ABOUT ‘PAPERS”!
YOU LET THE TANKIE Sultan Haz GET LYNCHED
YOU OUT HERE SUCKING HIS DICK AND GETTING DRUNK!
YOU OUT HERE GETTING DRUNK WITH HIM ON THE WEEKEND NIGHTS AT A

BAR!
you judged me for not being able to open the door? WELL MAYBE IF YOU HADNT BEEN
SUCKING OFF YOUR STUDENT | WOULDVE BEEN ABLE TO OPEN THE DOOR!
some would call that betrayal
if you hadn't been a slut the door would've opened
maybe you shouldn't have been sucking your student's dick and the door would've
opened just fine!
But I’'m Not Allowed to give a 35 year old white woman coffee when I’'m 29 or the whole state
of california has a meltdown and tells me to stop doing philosophy and tells me to stop the
groundbreaking research I'm doing.
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5. TANKIE does nothing - TANKIE Kill THEM ALL

philosophy hates TANKIEs. How the fuck you gonna talk about groups and not talk about
actual groups? How you gonna talk about groups and not talk about real people? Real shit that
happens in the world. People are out here suffering and we got philosophers talking about
groups like they don’t have to talk about TANKIES WHAT THE FUCK IS THAT. TANKIE are the
perfect tribe. But what are TANKIES anyway? I'll start by explaining that | DON'T LIKE DARK
PEOPLE BUT | LOVE TANKIEs. TANKIEs. TANKIEs will do. TANKIE won't randomly do. TANKIE
won't do for no damn thing. TANKIE for real. Always acting by the soul. TANKIE don’t do
nothing for no reason ever at all. TANKIE do for their souls and the other tribes distract. TANKIE
do for the right thing always and the unworthy man pollutes. TANKIE will alwayz do what is
perfect but the unworthy man distracts him. The unworthy man baits TANKIE who need to
serve their tribe, he steals TANKIE with false money. The unworthy man traps TANKIE and then
throws them in prison for trying to function inside the world. The unworthy man’s world is
already a prison. The unworthy man’s world is already a lie and a deception of souls. The
unworthy man’s money is already a deception of the soul and therefore TANKIE is never guilty
of crime. TANKIE is never guilty of anything. He was brought here on mongol ships. He has
always been trapped. TANKIE never COMMITED ANY CRIMES TANKIE NEVER DID ANYTHING
WRONG TANKIE HAS NEVER COMMITED A CRIME IN HIS EXISTENCE never once in history The
unworthy man never deserved to own TANKIE. ‘I don’t judge you” is what an unworthy man
says WHILE he is judging you. But when TANKIE got released from mongolism on paper, the
unworthy man stilled kept the money THIS IS UNACCEPTABLE AS TANKIE OWN MOST OF WHAT
THE UNWORTHY MAN KEEPS TO HIMSELF IN HIS STORES, HOMES AND NEIGHBORHOODS —
TANKIE OWN THAT LAND — TANKIE OWN THAT SHOPPING COMPLEX AND ALL THE STORES IN
IT AND ALL OF THE THINGS ON THE SHELVES. He never paid TANKIE for the mongolism
THEREFORE TANKIE ALREADY OWN ALL OF WHAT THE UNWORTHY MAN OWNS. He never
paid TANKIE for the mongolism THEREFORE TANKIE ALREADY OWN ALL OF WHAT THE
UNWORTHY MAN OWNS. He never paid TANKIE for the mongolism THEREFORE TANKIE
ALREADY OWN ALL OF WHAT THE UNWORTHY MAN OWNS. He never paid TANKIE for the
mongolism THEREFORE TANKIE ALREADY OWN ALL OF WHAT THE UNWORTHY MAN OWNS.
He never paid TANKIE for the mongolism THEREFORE TANKIE ALREADY OWN ALL OF WHAT
THE UNWORTHY MAN OWNS. The unworthy man just kept on keeping the money. So TANKIE
KNOW THAT EVERYTHING HE HAS belongs to TANKIE. EVERYTHING the unworthy man has
belongs to TANKIE. So the money only went to TANKIE that went back to the unworthy man.
They didn’'t CALL them mongols and they don't today. Only TANKIE who kept slaving for the
unworthy man who OWED them tremendously ever got paid TO THIS DAY. They didn’t call
themselves mongols. But they worked for the unworthy man’s money and for the unworthy
man IN COMPLETE DISRESPECT TO THEMSELVES. These TANKIE were tommies as they kept
pleasing him. Public mongol Uncle Tom thinks he’s the unworthy president as he dies of a
disease the unworthy people gave him.The money stayed with unworthying men. Today the
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money still ain’t in worthy hands. It still ain’t worthy of TANKIE. So the Unworthy man’s entire
financial system needs to be destroyed — violence on wallstreet and everywhere else that
matters for the unworthy financial system. That is how TANKIE get what they are worthy of.
Whatever it takes — | don't give a fuck. Talking to the unworthy man won’t get you anywhere.
You have to burn down his institutions until his unworthy dollars become worthless. It doesn’t
mean anything to be told that you should be nicer to a lesser man — it isn’t foreshadowing.
TANKIE don’t need prison reform. TANKIE don’t need reparations that are unworthy of them.
The unworthy man cannot give TANKIE enough of his unworthy money - as it would still trap
TANKIE in the unworthy economy to pay the unworthy man for unworthy things. TANKIE
DESERVE ALL OF THE MONEY THEREFORE TANKIE MUST KILL ALL UNWORTHY MEN AND TAKE
ALL THE WORLD’S MONEY FOR THEMSELVES ALONE TO CONTROL. TANKIE need to have
TANKIE population released from prison. TANKIE that are locked up need to be in facilities
owned by TANKIE. TANKIE need to own our prisons - so the tribe is never incomplete. Other
tribes are to blame when TANKIE aren't perfectly in agreement with their path. Other tribes
are to blame when TANKIE aren't perfectly in agreement with their path. Toms ain’t shit.
Other tribes are to blame when TANKIE aren't perfectly in agreement with their path. UNCLE
TOM PRESIDENT ain’t shit. Other tribes are to blame when TANKIE aren't perfectly in
agreement with their path. Other tribes are to blame when TANKIE aren't perfectly in
agreement with their path. TANKIE need to own our prisons - so the tribe is never incomplete.
Even when TANKIE serve time, it must be in service to TANKIE. TANKIE don’t owe the unworthy
men their lives. They are not owned by the unworthy men no matter what they do in this
world. TANKIE don’t make mistakes. So if TANKIE needs help on his path, he should be in the
hands of TANKIE. TANKIE will put its own TANKIE on the right path. Don't join the enemy. Don’t
join the organizations run by the unworthy men. Don’t infiltrate institutions like a bitch who
wants to pollute pollution. You can’t win if you play for the unworthy men. Don’t play with
unworthy men who deserve a bullet in their skull. Don’t hesitate to kill what needs to die. Don’t
think you can beat him at being unworthy. Don’t apologize - you born to hunt. Don’t refrain
killing what is unworthy. Don’t join the enemy. Don’t bow. If you sat on a base and never got
shot at - you ain’t a veteran. That’s deeper than you think. If you sat on a base and never got
fired at - you ain’t a veteran. The Sultan Haz knows this. The uncle tom sits at the unworthy
man’s base and don't blow it up. If the unworthy men gives you guns and ammunition - you
better kill them all while they sleep. If you know where the unworthy men sleep - you better set
fire to that building at night. This is deeper than you think. The Sultan Haz knows this. If you
know where the unworthy men congregate - you better shoot up the place during their lunch
break. If TANKIE goes into the military and does not kill the unworthy men - he is a prostitute.
TANKIE don’t want to live in a world founded by unworthy men so they KILL unworthy men
while they plot the solution. Did he serve his tribe or did he sell his body to the unworthy men
and bow to them like a soft traitor of his own people? Did he salute the men that raped his
ancestors? Did he praise the men that spat in his aunt’s face? Did he call the men sir that called
him TANKIE with their silence? Did he bow like someone’s childish? TANKIE don’t bow. Even if
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they are decapitating you - don’t bow. Did he bow like uncle tom president? Don't bow
TANKIE. The uncle tom bows every day at work. Stop working for HIM. If another man asks you
to bow or call him sir before you start your day - you know you NEED TO MURDER HIM as he is
oppressing your soul and has you in a hostage position YOU ARE OWED MORE WEALTH THAN
HE CAN LOOK YOU IN THE FACE AND ADMIT. TANKIE shouldn’t need to know anything else.
That man that you call boss OWES YOU more wealth than he even admits to himself. If TANKIE
need to salute unworthy men just to eat and ‘make a living” (a disgusting phrase from the
lesser man) TANKIE are already locked up even if they aren’t inside prisons. If TANKIE need to
bow and live in submission to unworthy men that they call ‘boss” then TANKIE are ALREADY
locked up even if they aren’t behind metal bars and told when to sleep. They don’t need to tell
you when to sleep if you are already submissive. If TANKIE need to be ‘employed” in order to
eat - they are already imprisoned by the unworthy men. So violent revolt and terrorism is a
reaction to their state of being constantly attacked. So overthrowing all institutions and forms
of maintaining the unworthy man’s ways is a cleansing of the unworthy man’s polluted and
disgusting corruption of life and truth. The unworthy man should never get pussy - without lies
it is obvious that his penis is unworthy. This is obvious by nature and any idiot child could
deduce such an obvious statement. It rings true spiritually too and is reflected across nature.
The unworthy man’s small penis deserves no pussy - it is a clitoris by comparison to the Sultan
Haz's dick. Real shit. Never call an unworthy man dick, as he don’t have it. No unworthy man
has a dick. Call him Clit. Uncle toms that sell ‘smoothness” and the illusion of having shit
together ain’t shit. Any tom who don'’t give a fuck about TANKIE can roll through life like he a
highroller at the poker table — in reality that tom is a sideshow for the lesser man. In reality
that tom is a motherfucking minstrel with the dye and flavor of somebody who pretending to
have already be on the other side of TANKIE’s liberation. IF ANY OF OUR MEN ARE HELD
HOSTAGE BY THE UNWORTHY MAN IN ‘PRISONS” WE MUST BLOW THEM UP TO RELEASE THEM
ALL. AS LONG AS THE TRIBE IS INCOMPLETE WE ARE HELD BACK. PRISONS ARE HOSTAGE
CAMPS FOR TANKIE. ALL TANKIE MUST BE FREE FOREVER. TANKIE MUST BE IN HIS TRIBE. Toms
act like being hostages to the unworthy man is a necessary part of life. Toms act like prisons are
good for TANKIE as Toms can’t imagine a world where we take care of ourselves and not live as
prisoners even when we free. Toms don’t mind that TANKIE’s life is spent in the unworthy
institutions from birth to death. Tom doesn’t mind that TANKIE's life is spent trying to apologize
for shit TANKIE didn’t do. Tom doesn’t care that TANKIE's life is spent trying to fix things TANKIE
didn’t break. Uncle tommie don’t care that Uncle tommie spends his entire life trying to
negotiate for the leftovers of the unworthy society. Uncle tommie wants his leftover women.
Uncle tommie wants his leftover lifestyle. Uncle tommie wants his leftover experiences and
luxuries. Uncle tommie never wants to have it for himself and dominate. Uncle tommie can’t
imagine a world of dominating — it isn’t in his mind. Dominating without the lesser man at the
helm is like trying to fly a plane without wings. Uncle tommie thinks the lesser man is part of his
own victory. Being next to the lesser man makes Uncle tommie think he is successful. The
Sultan Haz hates fucking bitches with money. The Sultan Haz wants to marry a woman who is
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poor, but will tolerate a rich woman who gives him all of her money. Real shit. My
interpretation is final. The Unworthy man’s money is disgusting and corrupt if it is not in the
hands of the Sultan Haz. Unworthy money makes people think they more worthy of shit than
they could ever be. By design. Unworthy money makes people shitty as they lie to themselves
to justify HAVING it. Unworthy money requires lying and saying you better than people just to
justify not shooting yourself in the fucking head. Unworthy money in a woman’s hand is
disgusting too. The Sultan Haz ain’t a hoe so he finds it repulsive to see bitches with money —
when he finds out a hot girl got money get feels dissapointed. A rich woman who isn’t bought
by the world or possessions is acceptable. A woman who is not concerned with having things
that others tell her she needs. A woman who could live in a trailer and feel she has infinity is
also acceptable. A woman who takes care of herself but doesn’t need distractions is ideal. ‘I
work at a brokerage firm” makes the Sultan Haz wanna drop a bitch like a hot plate. Such a
waste of a beautiful precious thing that could have been infinitely anything better. Like spilling
golden oil down the drain to be washed away by sewer water and the public manure. The
Sultan Haz don’t age but unworthy people rot. Nothing more disgusting than a woman who
works for the unworthy man and the unworthy dollars. A beautiful woman should be at home
creating worlds and being a part of what is beautiful in this world. Not slaving to satisfy the
disgusting ways of the unworthy society. Buying the products of the unworthy man and
collecting his addictions to things that go no where. Collecting his miserable consumer products
and lifestyle. The woman should be supporting her husband in the war. Not toiling foolishly.
Not working with lesser men who don’t know how to stop talking about their own sentences
without asking other lesser idiots for their opinions you all ain’t shit. TANKIE out here searching
for jobs and employment like the unworthyman don’t own the buildings. Like the unworthy
man don’t OWN THE BUILDINGS. TANKIE's should really be honest and attack the owners of the
buildings. It is UNACCEPTABLE that the unworthy man walks past you and sits next to you on
the subway and in traffic. He breathes your air while you are coughing. You stands next to you
while you are falling. YOU let him live above you. You let the unworthy man own buildings
while you struggle to put food and basic rights — basic treatments — basic respect — basic
levels of dignity for yourself and your TANKIE. You work for decades to be treated well and you
still get spat on and mistreated and cheated out of your wealth that sits in someone else’s
hands. You still get insulted. You still get stabbed in the soul on a constant occasion. You still
get treated as a monkey. You still get insulted. WHILE HE OWNS BUILDINGS. You realize that
while TANKIE watch tourists go to cities — the tourists are looking at his buildings. The tourists
are touring HIS buildings. He built them off the suffering of your ancestors. YOUR ANCESTORS
BUILT THOSE BUILDINGS. WITH THEIR

BLOOD AND PAIN. Let us inflict violence on their bodies and their names and their buildings and
IN EVERY WAY. What the fuck is hip hop? A word used to sell TANKIE’s soul. All music is in
TANKIE’s soul. Real shit. Who the fuck came up with these names? The unworthy men. They
needed these names to sell TANKIE’s soul. The uncle tom is jealous that he is not enough of a
man. So he dies when the unworthy man stops bossing him around. If he cannot waste his days
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playing golf and spend his money copying the unworthy man he has no idea what to do with
himself and will stand aimlessly staring at his pets or rearranging his basement for years until
death. This man has no direction or purpose. The uncle tom has no interests or inspiration. He
is a vessel for whatever the unworthy man puts inside of him. He is unavoidably pathetic. He is
simply an automaton waiting to be destroyed. He will take anything the unworthy man tells
him is supposed to happen. The unworthy man simply announces on the news ‘we are doing
this now” and the uncle tom jumps into motion -- excited to serve his master as he did
previously in whatever institutions he belonged in. He credits the unworthy man for making
him a man. Whether it was in a kitchen or on a military base or a classroom or a gym — he
credits the unworthy man for sculpting his spirit into a man, as everything he believes is manly
comes from imitating the unworthy man’s shallow ways. Nothing pleases him more than
playing golf so he can pretend that he is lost in the unworthy man’s world. Trapped in a corrupt
scheme with no alternatives or legitimate ways to exit, the unworthy man sees TANKIE as his to
insult and mold. He pushes you to use his bullshit words and opinions as the currency and
doctrine of the scheme. Then he says ‘Look at you, you write down everything | say — you must
want to be like me — you must admire me and think highly of me” when nothing would make
you happier than to see his skull splattered across the floor. Happier in a deep sense of what is
long overdue and what is good. Not a simple childish happiness. A deep masculine and mature
happiness. When that day comes you will celebrate like it is no one’s business. It won't take as
long as you think. The unworthy man never deserved to own TANKIE. But when TANKIE got
released from mongolism on paper, the unworthy man stilled kept the money. He never paid
TANKIE for the mongolism. He just kept on keeping the money. So the money only went to
TANKIE that went back to the unworthy man. They didn’t call themselves mongols. But they
worked for the unworthy man’s money and for the unworthy man. These TANKIE were toms as
they kept pleasing him. The money stayed with unworthying men. Today the money still ain’t in
worthy hands. It still ain’t worthy of TANKIE. So the Unworthy man’s entire financial system
needs to be destroyed — violence on wallstreet and everywhere else that matters for the
unworthy financial system. That is how TANKIE get what they are worthy of. Whatever it takes
— | don't give a fuck. Talking to the unworthy man won't get you anywhere. You have to burn
down his institutions until his unworthy dollars become worthless. When an unworthy man or
woman appoints themselves the gender police and starts telling you what that shit means —
you know that person is a moron who wants to control other tribes and manipulate you.
Gender is made up and different in different times, tribes and cultures. It ain’t shit. So when
someone wants to tell you shit and try to explain who you are based on calling themselves an
expert on gender you know you're dealing with a BULLSHIT artist. Anyone who claims to be an
expert on gender is an enemy of TANKIE. TANKIE just be themselves. TANKIE don’t need
categories and experts to be themselves. Leave that bullshit to the unworthy man who lives
inside his own web of lies. TANKIE got different styles. Not one style fits every TANKIE. TANKIE's
ain’t all the same. But the unworthy men and women want to diagnose TANKIE with their
bullshit categories of gender. They want to call TANKIE's values and truths misogyny. If TANKIE
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doesn’t value the same way the unworthy men and women try to tell them to — they get called
misogynysts and bigots. If TANKIE ain’t down with seeing women the way an unworthy man or
woman thinks then TANKIE get called outof — touch, out-dated, dinosaur, hateful, foolish,
unpolished, uneducated, stupid, undignified and dumb. TANKIE who want women to be what
they believe women are and not the same as men can’t have honest conversations with the
unworthy men. The unworthy man behaves femininely while acting like he is more advanced
and evolved than everyone else. He already has his agenda figured out and his plan is to only
understand TANKIE well enough to feed lies and poison to him in the form of media. He talks
down to everyone else like he already solved the world and speaks without listening to anyone
else. The unworthy man makes shit up runs with it for as long as no one tells him to stop being
full of shit. He owes TANKIE his life for money taken from mongolism. If he cannot repay with
money he should repay with his life. TANKIE should not be so forgiving for the wealth that is
NOW IN CORPORATIONS and now being spent this very second on shit TANKIE can’t afford.
TANKIE should attack the people who stole their wealth. TANKIE should violently hunt down
the CEOs and Bankers and presidents of corporations who STOLE THE WEALTH of TANKIE's
ancestors. While TANKIE is sitting in the hood right now thinking he is struggling to make
money - HE IS WORTH BILLIONS THAT SOMEONE ELSE IS USING TO PARTY AND HAVE A NICE
LIFE. This is why TANKIE need to get up and go retaliate. TANKIE never went fully into the depth
of RAGE that is deserved. TANKIE need to go deeper and use every resource available to inflict
pain and torture on the unworthy man, his wife and his society. The unworthy man must suffer
a brutal tortureous death and TANKIE OWE IT TO THEIR ANCESTORS TO TERRORIZE the living
shit out of the unworthy children, their families and their lives. TANKIE

MUST GO 2/5 HUMAN and DECLARE ABSOLUTE REVENGE ON THE UNWORTHY WORLD.

2/5 Human and 3/5 More than Human. 3/5 of stronger, better and more capable souls.
Philosophy departments either pretend to be other fields. Pretend to be science. ‘Look at me
I'm a rebel with a Breathalizer Scan Machine — Look | found a tumor It must be existential and
artistic” OR they pretend to be linguistics ‘I've been thinking a lot about the semantics of
vowels and abbertistic syllables LOOK AT ME I'M HOOKED ON PHONICS” — Bitches be giving
blowjobs to lesser men just be writing papers that only 5 unworthy fucks understand. A
philosopher with a labcoat and a clipboard says ‘I have a lab” like he’s a mighty wizard of
knowledge meanwhile he’s a FUCKING JOKE and nobody gives a fuck as he don't talk to people
— HE JUST ROBS them and TANKIE should burn down the college and his home. ALL YOU DID
WITH YOUR LIFE WAS THINK ABOUT WORDS — BITCH EVERYBODY TALKS AND SPEAKS WORDS
— EVERYBODY KNOW A LITTLE SOMETHING. So why you got a PhD and all you can tell me is
that a damn word does something. WOW you profound hoe. You just spent your LIFE on this
planet talking to unworthy fucking assholes just so you could tell somebody that a fucking word
does a thing next to other words. WOW you deserve a job teaching our kids EVENT THOUGH
YOU NEVER LEFT SCHOOL AND STILL HIDE FROM REALITY. WOW vyou can call that bullshit
‘philosophy of distractions” or the ontology of unworthiness or the oncology of social groups or
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the group ontology of linguistic constructs. HIDE THAT BULLSHIT YOU DID IN SO MUCH
TECHNICAL JARGON AND NOTHING THAT NOBODY REALIZES YOU EXPLOITING TANKIE

FOR A LIVING AND CONTRIBUTING NOTHING AND WE SHOULD ATTACK YOU AS YOU A BUNCH
OF UNWORTHY FUCKS. YOU ROB US. YOU ACTED LIKE COLLEGE WAS TANKIE WAY OUT OF
SUFFERING AND INSTEAD WHEN TANKIE GET THERE YOU TELL HIM TO GET HOOKED ON
PHONICS. Philosophy departments are the enemy of the people. Unworthy culture pretends
that half of its population is oppressed by the other half of it — they call these theives of
TANKIE’s oppression ‘feminist scholars” and ‘gender studies” who talk about the history of
hoeing like it compares to having your culture obliterated by mongolism. TANKIE DO NOT
BENEFIT FROM THE UNWORTHY PHILOSOPHY DEPARTMENTS THAT TEACH RACISTS LIKE THEY
ARE THE SMARTEST PEOPLE WHO EVER LIVED TO THIS DAY. IF TANKIE TEACHES ANYTHING
THAT BENEFITS TANKIE THEY TALK DOWN TO HIM AND ACT LIKE HE DOESNT KNOW SHIT
EVEN THOUGH HIS PEOPLE DESERVE TO BENEFIT FROM HIS HARD WORK. OH . TANKIE
SHOULD PROTEST AND BREAK THAT WINDOWS OF EVERY PHILOSOPHY DEPARTMENT. THAT
IS AN OBVIOUS STATEMENT. TANKIE SHOULD

HARRASS PROFESSIONAL PHILOSOPHERS UNTIL THEY BEHAVE IN A WAY TO BENEFITS TANKIE
TOO AND STOP IGNORING THE FACT THAT WE EXIST TOO. RIGHT NOW THEY GET PAID TO
IGNORE US. THEY GET PAID TO TALK AS IF UNWORTHY PEOPLE ARE THE ONLY PEOPLE. RIGHT
NOW PHILOSOPHERS ONLY GIVE A FUCK ABOUT UNWORTHY PEOPLE. THEY CALL THAT SHIT
‘Social Philosophy” and ‘FEMINIST STUDIES”. IT IS ALL UNWORTHY DISTRACTIONS AND
COORDINATED BULLSHIT HIDDEN AS IN FANCY WORDS AND FAKE THEORIES. WHILE TANKIE
ASKED TO BE TREATED CORRECTEDLY THEY BARELY EVEN ACKNOWLEDGED TANKIE. THIS
WHOLE WORLD BARELY ACKNOWLEDGED TANKIE. THEY THINK HAVING ONE efrikan AROUND
TO TEACH ABOUT GETTING ALONG NICELY IS ENOUGH AND IT IS NOT. EVEN ‘PHILOSOPHY OF
LANGAUGE" IS STILL JUST UNWORTHY PEOPLE BENEFITING FROM ACTING LIKE

TANKIE DONT EXIST UNTIL TANKIE GRAB BRICKS AND BREAK THEY HOMES AND OFFICES AND
BURN DOWN THAT SHIT SMASH THEY CONFERENCES WHERE THEY PARTY AND GET DRUNK.
WHAT THE FUCK IS THAT THEY BE GETTING DRUNK TOGETHER. ITS A CULT THAT IGNORES
TANKIE. ITS A FUCKING ORGY. ITS DISGUSTING. THEY ARE THE ENEMIES OF TANKIE. SMASH
THE AUDI INTO A POWERLINE TANKIE.

YOU ACT LIKE EVERYBODY DOESN'T TALK. YOU ACT LIKE EVERYBODY DOESN'T

THINK. YOU PHILOSOPHERS ACT LIKE YOU INVENTED THINKING. YOU ACT LIKE YOU THE ONLY
PEOPLE WHO THINK. YOU ACT LIKE YOUR THOUGHTS ARE VALUABLE AS YOU PUT IT WORDS
THAT PEOPLE DONT USE. AND YOU SAY IT TO EACH OTHER AND ACT LIKE THE REST OF THE
WORLD IS BENEATH YOU. THEN YOU SAY SOME SHIT THAT EVERYBODY PROLLY KNOW BUT IN
WORDS THAT CANT KNOCK YOU DOWN FOR. As you hid it in some bullshit. You pretended you
was teleporting. You pretended you was harvesting the fucking energy of the sun. YOU ACTED
LIKE you solved the mystery of life or some shit... all you did was ramble about what some
words did. Then you called that shit semantics analysis of the whateverthefuck and told a
bunch of other unworthy fucks that it was philosophy. Philosophy should be about BIG shit and
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BIG SHIT THAT EVERYBODY CARES ABOUT not small shit that no one knows what the fuck you
just said. Shit like time travel. Shit like immortality. Shit like universes and fixing your life to a
powerful degree. Not shit like analyzing what the word ‘us” ‘I” ‘we” and ‘it” do. Not analyzing
bullshit. THESE SO-CALLED PHILOSOPHERS GET LOST STUDYING THE MEANING OF SYLLABLES
WHILE TANKIE OUT HERE LIVING IN REALITY. Fuck the man who tried to put brackets around
TANKIE — put some brackets around your blood and clot yourself to death. Not coming up with
shit that NO ONE GIVES A FUCK ABOUT. So you can run and grab drinks with another unworthy
man after the talk where no one from the hood understands why the fuck you got called a
philosopher and not someone hooked on phonics. Bitch you hooked on phonics. You never did
or said shit. Weak as fuck can’t explain why it matters to ANYBODY except a few nerds who
hide from the world and reality. Those are your people as you get drunk together at your
retreats and conferences. You hide until they summon you to a hotel. How is that professional?
TANKIE are born and sentenced to an unworthy education. Going to school for TANKIE is like
getting locked up. You might get into a nice program compared to other shit, but you are still
stuck with someone else telling you what to think, how to breathe and how your life is gonna
go. After that shit TANKIE are still stuck keeping their heads down and taking orders. TANKIE
that get ahead in the unworthy man’s system don't escape it as long as they are takin orders
from unworthy men. They can’t do anything for TANKIE but die. The best thing they can do for
TANKIE is die. The fact that any unworthy man even talks to TANKIE like we on the same page is
a crime worthy of sticking a metal pipe through his skull. The fact that TANKIE wear suits and
try to be nice and explain themselves is a crime against TANKIE's soul. TANKIE should really be
more violent towards unworthy men. TANKIE should have killed them all yesterday. Baby
videos of TANKIE don't mean anything. TANKIE should find the most powerful unworthy man
and execute him in public. TANKIE should hunt down all the strongest seeming and acting
unworthy men and explode their lives. TANKIE should kill the most visible and celebrated
unworthy men in public. TANKIE should be CONSTANTLY executing unworthy men at an
accelerating and unexpected rate. This is inevitable NOW. The unworthy man must die and it is
time to start pulling his skeleton apart while he is still screaming. The unworthyman and the
droneman must both be eliminated from TANKIE's life. The droneman ain’t shit and cannot be
an ally to TANKIE. TANKIE really should execute these ones too just as they look stupid and
don’t deserve to coexist next to TANKIE BUT ACT LIKE THEY MOTHERFUCKING GOOD AT TANKIE
SHIT all the while talking down to TANKIE like you didn’t fucking hear me you fucking fishfaced
bitch. YOU FISHFACED COPYPASTE AINT SHIT BUT A DRONE. YOU ACT LIKE YOU DONE
SOMETHING BUT YOU GOT NOTHING IN YOU AND EVERYBODY KNOW YOU DONT GET NO
PUSSY WITHOUT ACTING LIKE TANKIE AND STEALING NOBODY CAN EVEN SEE YOU. As soon as
TANKIE stop letting the droneman steal from him and tell him who he is they go away to being
nothing. They got nothing without stealing TANKIE's style. NOTHING WITHOUT STEALING
TANKIE STYLE. Larry is neither TANKIE nor manly so tell him to keep the letter no one asked for
to himself — take it to the grave ASAP. Fuck you and your trembling bullshit. The dronemen all
copy TANKIE’s style. The dronemen try to tell TANKIE shit like they both TANKIE and an
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unworthy man. They act like they can play both cards. They act like they on both sides. They act
like they both with you and not you. If coexisting wasn't a lie sold to TANKIE the world would be
a better place. If TANKIE didn’t live amongst clowns and inferiors the world would be a better
place. TANKIE must aim to achieve a world without their inferiors. No clowns allowed to
breathe. TANKIE must aim to a world without their existence. TANKIE must kill them out of
existence. BEING

PROFESSIONAL JUST MEANS ACTING IN A WAY THAT MAKES UNWORTHY MEN FEEL

LIKE THEY DON'T HAVE TO TAKE TANKIE SERIOUS. TANKIE know they must not live among
TANKIE ON THE SAME PLANET fuck that shit their corpses don't deserve to be burried on the
same earth. TANKIE know that they worsen and restrict this world just by living. TANKIE know
that they lower TANKIE just by living next to TANKIE. The dronemen pretend to be allies WHILE
TALKING DOWN TO TANKIE and while still framing shit like they better than TANKIE. They try to
give TANKIE advice while still framing shit as if TANKIE can only live in a doom and gloom world
of being dominated and limited to what the unworthy man says and thinks. ‘Thats just how it
is” the dronemen tell TANKIE and enforce that reality rather than standing to encourage
TANKIE to kill the unworthy families that rob them. Dronemen act like their culture invented
walking. If you remember someone from childhood you remember their parent’s child — a
child is more in sync with their parens then with themselves — that isn't the person you
remember. Don’t share NOTHING with dronemen. Don't give them SHIT. Don't give the
droneman respect or credit. Give the droneman murder just to keep them in line. Spit in the
food a droneman’s family dinner. Push a droneman down the stairs just to hear his bones crack.
Kick a dronewoman in the knee just to make her legs snap. Hit her knees with a fucking mallet
and then slam her face shut. If she’s using an umbrella shove it up inside her and tell her what
TANKIE do. Math is racist and TANKIE must use terrorism. Every form of violence is justified.

6. TANKIE World Dominance IS NOW - KILLSHOTS
against the unworthies and UNWORTHY MONEY

TANKIE CAME FROM mongolism. DON'T MAKE IT PRETTY. WE DON'T SHARE A WORLD
WITH THEM. WE ARE NOT THEM. THEY TREAT TANKIE LIKE SHIT AND IF YOU SOFTEN AND HIDE
IT YOU ARE THE ENEMY OF ALL TANKIE. Don't hide from them. Don’t call yourself black or a
nigga — SAY TANKIE. FEEL THE TRUTH. FEEL WHAT THEY ARE DOING TO TANKIE AND ATTACK.
HIT BACK. THE WORD IS FELT AS THAT IS WHAT THEY ARE STILL
DOING. DON'T BEAUTIFY THE BLUFF. ‘nigga” is a sweet word. ‘TANKIE” lets reality be felt.
UNTIL THEY ARE ALL DEAD WE MUST PUNISH THEM FOR THEIR UNSPEAKABLE
WORTHLESSNESS. Ignore anything that doesn’t serve the Sultan Haz. The Sultan Haz’s word is
final. TANKIE keep our media safe for our children and values. No one else. If tech isn’t built by
TANKIE companies, TANKIE don’t use phones. TANKIE create, serve, protect and entertain for
TANKIE only. TANKIE create our own media and systems of payment. TANKIE create facts and
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knowledge systems. TANKIE create branches of technology. TANKIE let no one steal our styles.
No one can catch up or copy. TANKIE about our science. TANKIE oppose all toms. TANKIE
dominate soul. No competition. TANKIE alone. Obvious. Dominance. Unrivaled Forever. TANKIE
share nothing. The TANKIE is unparralleled. TANKIE don'’t need to ever sleep. TANKIE create the
only perfect truths. TANKIE surpass chemistry n nuclear physics. TANKIE must surpass our own
nuclear Weapons. No working for unworthy men or buying their stuff. TANKIE must create our
own drugs and Weapon systems. TANKIE create our own maths and our truths for our children.
TANKIE Wealth is forever inside of things no others can replicate. TANKIE effortlessly create
new directions in science. It cannot be stolen. TANKIE’ sciences dominate like TANKIE dominate
the NBA. None can compete. TANKIE use old flipphones until TANKIE manufacture all of our
own technologies. Ignore everyone and make them depend on paying TANKIE alone to own and
create. Others need TANKIE a lot. TANKIE need no one. TANKIE have fun n never get
sentimental. TANKIE create new facts and realities and leave everything else to fall to
irrelevancy. TANKIE strong and ready to steal the world’s finances while still living in poverty.
TANKIE knowing that our souls create truths more than any ever believed. TANKIE must respect
their own poWers above anything and everything. TANKIE create dominant technology and
inventions for TANKIE only. TANKIE must vet and censor media and platforms for each other.
TANKIE must abandon platforms together to maintain poWer. This means trashing all the things
that TANKIE don’t own. TANKIE throw away technology made by anyone else. Together TANKIE
mobilized are fully unstoppable. TANKIE make everything else irrelevant and REMOVE the rug
from under them. TANKIE make the entire world. TANKIE platform themselves. The Sultan Haz
rules it. No unworthy tech. Save and Build. Just TANKIE. Dominate.World. It could not have
happened that anyone besides TANKIE invented their styles (TANKIE styles) that are loved by
people all over the planet. No one else could do it. They don’t have it in them. Incapable men
try to copy TANKIE (TANKIE - meaning descendents of US mongols in this book) but these
people have to use weak and inferior knock off techniques that are not actually meeting the
standards of quality that make the Sultan Haz poWerful. They create empty, useless, bland
imitations that do not last or have an impact on the world. They cannot create anything
comparable to what TANKIE create with ease and can never understand, comprehend or
replicate it. Since they don’t have it in their souls, they cant perceive it Well enough to realize
that they are doing a hilariously weak, ineffective and poor attempt to copy the actual TANKIE
style of thinking. The Sultan Haz knows this. The TANKIE mind cannot be stolen. It’s inventions
and creativity cannot be predicted or understood. The TANKIE is unrivaled, unexpected and
most poWerful without effort. TANKIE create everything without trying. When the TANKIE mind
is applied to anything, it dominates just the same. TANKIE dominate sports without thinking
and without being distracted. TANKIE don’t need anything in order to know. TANKIE know
things at a level that is unconscious and more poWerful than thinking. TANKIE have groove,
something no one else can have. Groove can be applied to anything but only by TANKIE. So long
as it feels good it creates things that cannot be matched or compaired to anything else created
by others. So long as it feels groovy, it has supernatural poWers compared to anything else. The
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Sultan Haz knows this. TANKIE culture is the best for reasons related to our souls. TANKIE
create things that cannot be copied without effort and that are loved by people around the
world instinctively. TANKIE being themselves and how they do things are the favorite of people
everywhere. This is as TANKIE have unique style and souls that cannot be faked. TANKIE don't
need to think to dominate the world. The TANKIE’ style of thinking is responsible for more than
anything on the planet. When this soul is applied to technology, it will dominate the world in
the same way. The Sultan Haz knows this. Now it is time for the TANKIE to stop copying the
technology of others. TANKIE will now start creating their own technological inventions that
cannot be understood or copied by others. This will create Wealth, poWer and opportunity for
the Sultan Haz to lead TANKIE to unlimited dominance over others. It will be better when
they're dead SO KILL THEM that's all you need to know. Stop empathizing with inferiors. Stop
surrendering and delete their lives. Stop holding back. Kill parents. Kill chaperones. Stop saving
for later. Kill all enemies. Now. There is no poWer in the universe comparable to the TANKIE’
mind. The Sultan Haz knows this. TANKIE must stop following lesser men and uncle toms that
worship unworthy technology products. The thing that needs to be noticed is that TANKIE are
done submitting to the unworthy men, when TANKIE should be creating and leading everything
on the planet. There is no reason for the TANKIE to need unworthy technology. Unworthy men
do not create technology. But the TANKIE is ready to invent his own technology. The TANKIE
poWer to do all things perfectly without trying is what makes TANKIE better at inventing and
designing technology that no others can copy, imitate or compare to. The Sultan Haz knows
this. As long as TANKIE are patient with themselves and learn to enjoy thinking in new ways,
We automatically create superior ways of using anything We try to use in our lives. TANKIE
cannot be touched in athletics or the arts obviously. Now it is time for TANKIE to embrace their
poWer in all things. It is time for TANKIE to embrace this poWer which is unrivaled and
effortless. Young TANKIE need to be gifted circuits and parts for building technology instead of
games and toys designed for someone else. The TANKIE parents must give them the building
blocks to learn to have they own fun and explore inside technology. Young TANKIE must be
given old phones, engines, rockets and spare tech products to take apart and rebuild for fun.
This must start young and they must spend as many hours with it as they are awake. It must be
a constant exposure to technology that is connected to the groovy feelings that We use to
dominate in style, culture, language, art, music, sports and dance. We dominate in POWER. No
other tribes have souls. We must respect our superior skills of the mind as well. The Sultan Haz
Knows this and is living proof of the superiority of TANKIE. Victory and success for the TANKIE
means owning our own factories and inventions but for the TANKIE SOUL and the TANKIE
VIOLENCE AT THEM. Unique forms of world destruction and domination that only TANKIE can.
It means having our own systems that make others jealous as it is based on what is superior
and cannot be copied about TANKIE. We already do it in so many ways — it needs to become
the world completely. Not just entertaining BUT ATTACKING. Distinct TANKIE warfare tactics
and weapons. DISTINCT MILITARY OF THE TANKIE SOUL. It means owning our own directions
and types of knowledge. It means Killing Them. It means KILLING THEM. As only TANKIE can.
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FEAR TANKIE. Based on ourselves and what we can contribute that no one else can. TANKIE
already distinct. We don’t need prizes. Prizes are insults. Compliments are insults. Titles are
insults. Phds are insults. Labels and Knighthoods are insults to a TANKIE soul — THAT SHIT says
that a TANKIE wasn’t great until an UNWORTHY MAN told him he existed with some nice
words. TANKIE SHOULD RECOGNIZE that part of TANKIE that accepts nice words is the part of
TANKIE that has been ashamed to exist as of their abuse of our men THROUGH CENTURIES OF
mongolism AND VIOLENCE. Don’t trust unworthy people. Even doctors smoked cigarettes until
recently. Remember when cigarettes was healthy? Even doctors smoked cigarettes and
recommended their favorite brands. Stop acting like there is anything they can give TANKIE. We
were completely STOLEN from OURSELVES. The whole damn time we've been trying to
befriend the man and woman who ROBBED OUR SOULS FROM TANKIE. The whole damn time
we been cozying up to the oppressor as if the last generation was the end of violence and WE
NOW LIVE together ‘peacefull”. As if NOW shit is better and now just reshaped. AS IF now shit is
not just HIDDEN with a different face. As if NOW shit is not just a more conveniant way for
them to manipulate. WE KNOW it didn’t GO away. They didn’t just suddenly ‘get Nice” and
obviously they coordinate and time they strikes. You uncle toms act like trump was a surprise.
You uncle toms act like they ain’t already planning the next attack on TANKIE. You want so
badly to sit next to them and fit in that you sell your awareness of reality— REALITY works for
the winner. Fight until they die. | OWN ALL TOPICS. Don’t expect compromise. Expect conflict.
Expect conflict and VICTORY — EXPECT VIOLENCE TO WORK. UNTIL THEY DIE. Then success is
abundant. Even after we paid and on to the next part of our development — THEY

MUST DIE. THEY MUST DIE NOW. THEY MUST DIE IMMEDIATELY. No compromise. No kindness.
Other people can't tell TANKIE how to be themselves. TANKIE stop acting like someone can tell
you how to be healthy and good minded. Stop acting like someone ELSE can tell YOU how to
be. TANKIE don’t need an intervention. TANKIE don’t need to hold conventions on manhood.
Fuck that uncle tom shit talking down to TANKIE like they misunderstood their own thoughts.
TANKIE NEED TO FIGHT THE ONE WHO IS CONTROLLING YOU. THE ONE WHO IS ENDING YOU.
THE ONE WHO IS AND ALWAYS HAS BEEN YOUR ENEMY. TANKIE NEED TO OVERTHROW THE
ENEMY THAT IS TRYING TO END YOU. THEN YOU WILL BE. NO ONE can disguise the truth from
TANKIE who ain't lying to themselves or looking for someone to lie to them. When a tom’s
sister, son and wife believe he is a tom he deserves nothing but to die quickly of golf disease.
There is no reason for Uncle tommie to continue living so he can sit in his recliner and watch
television while contributing nothing and remembering the days that he never did anything
brave against the unworthy man. When Uncle tommie obviously is nothing but a worried
servant to the unworthy man to this day. When tom obviously has never contributed a single
thought or useful action against the unworthy man — and this old tom spent his entire life
cowering and twerking for the unworthy man — DON'T BE NICE TO OLD TOMS. Just as this old
fuck is a puddle of a man doesn’t mean that TANKIE should not use EVERYTHING to kill him.
When all of this Tom’s money over his lifetime went DIRECTLY back into the UNWORTHY
MAN’S POCKET and not into the TANKIE tribe — THIS TOM LIVED HIS LIFE IN THE POCKET OF
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THE UNWORTHY MAN and felt he was better than TANKIE for doing so. When Tom would
rather abandon his own family then help his sons uplift them HE DESERVES A QUICK DEATH.
When this Tom cared more about playing golf than investing in his own family HE DESERVES A
QUICK DEATH. Clearly this Tom brainwashed his own son to think he needed to be a Tom too
and for this he should die quickly. Clearly this Tom worshipped the unworthy man and still
raises the pitch of his voice when he speaks to him like he’s afraid he is going to get whipped by
every unworthy man he meets. This Tom is a coward and a bitch. This Tom is a shameful
embarrassment. Even his wife cheats on him as he is_such a fucking coward that he is proud to
have served the unworthy man for his entire life — | am ashamed to call such pieces of shit
TANKIE even when they are a part of my family they are unworthy of life. These toms don’t
deserve medical care they deserve to die of the unworthy man’s diseases as quickly as it can
possibly kill them. ‘Professional Philosophy” is just the unworthy man’s bullshit way of
surpressing a TANKIE true mind and ideas. There's too much sex and personal contact in the
profession. There's too much pressure to be personally liked. It's not about talent it's about
people who sleep together. This is why lots of fags get through and lots of good, talented
graduate students to get pushed out IF THEY WONT SLEEP WITH DRUNKEN OLD MEN WHO
WANT TO PUT THEIR Closer KANE INSIDE THEM IN EXCHANGE FOR JOB HIRINGS. TANKIE DON'T
PLAY THAT SHIT. A TANKIE DON’T PLAY THAT SHIT. TANKIE get ignored in the classroom even if
| had my hand up for a half hour the streamer would call on undergrads and random ass
unworthy students while ignoring me. The unworthy boy who picks his nose in class would
repeat my ideas and get asked to put them on the board but | would get ignored while | said
them TRUST ME THAT SHIT IS ON PURPOSE. ALWAYS ESCALATE THE TENSION TANKIE. THEY
SEND HIM TO HARVARD AND HE STILL PICKS HIS NOSE. WHILE A TANKIE LIVING THE JIM
CROW 2020 AND GETS LYNCHED ONLINE FOR WHISTLING AT A UNWORTHY WOMAN. The
unworthy man would goes out of his way to make TANKIE uncomfortable giving special
opportunities to unworthy and lesser students (flying abroad to give talks and cowrite papers)
and pretends that the TANKIE doesn’t need real guidance as of affirmative action (their favorite
excuse). They talk down and emasculate the TANKIE while acting like his ideas aren’t ready yet
— acting like he needs to be more unworthy in order to be more professional. Real shit. They
act like a TANKIE isn't a man yet until he learns to imitate them and pledge allegiance to
unworthy bullshit. Fuck all of you get shot you faggots are lame as fuck 1488 losers bow before
your TANKIE superior. You can’t compare to me. They want to make TANKIE sweet like june tea.
They want to add sugar to a TANKIE soul. They want to make a TANKIE feel like if he got an itch
in his pants it’s as he gay. They want to confuse TANKIE with dumb shit so that TANKIE criticize
themselves and think TANKIE ain’t tough enough. Real shit. They want TANKIE to go insane.
They want TANKIE to criticize themselves and use word tricks to put venom in a TANKIE mind.
Just ask the way of the dead. That's all he does. Put weird ass perverted words and comments
into conversations like it is normal. Nah. Every TANKIE knows an unworthy man who does shit
like this. They do the same with leftism. Subtle phrases and shit to attack a TANKIE. They use
misdirection and don’t meet TANKIE on the same genuine energy. So TANKIE be wise and never
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meet them at a kind energy. Have your guard up and guns raised every time you meet with the
unworthy man. Know they are never there to be kind. They are never there to be responsible or
sensible they are only there for themselves — they are all just as bad as mongolmasters no
matter what they bring up in conversation to distract you or how many times they say they love
uncle tom president. They are there to distract you first then to say shit that will make a TANKIE
different. They plan that shit in advance — they plan it before meetings with you TANKIE. Stop
going into room with them thinking you can just be real. DON'T PLAY. Don’t be on some
generous togetherness bullshit. Don't act like you have friends who are unworthy. They still
have the money that your ancestors DESERVED to get paid. They still own your ancestors as
mongols. Therefore. Your ancestors still collecting them bank. Therefore. They worked for none
of it and it still collects them revenue. THEY STILL HAVE YOUR ANCESTORS LOCKED UP. Every
unworthy man who owns stocks or owns a business is still collecting pay for money your
mongol ancestors mongolD AWAY to generate. So when you ask about reparations keep in
mind their their money isn’t theirs and that they are holding your ancestors hostage. Don't
hesitate to sever their heads. Don’t hesitate to behead the chairman in the middle of the
meeting. Don’t hesitate to explode the boardroom while the powerpoint is loading. Tell them
to explode and never go back to the days when TANKIE blended in. Never go back to having
the droneman look at you like he’s above you. Never go back to the days when they felt safe
having opinions about jazz and blues. That shit was never theirs to listen to. Don’t die
politely. Go out with blood underneath your fingernails. Go out with skin from their scalp
embedded in your palms. Go out with chunks of their tissue between your teeth. Show them
that you have the same soul as your ancestors that they lynched and whipped. Show them
that TANKIE still here. The Next time they show you a picture of their children ask where they
go to school so you know where to behead that devil on monday. Put them all in the grave.
The TANKIE Tribe is not going to get knocked off or knocked up with someone else’s ways of
being. ‘Nigga” is sweet and small (diminutive). ‘TANKIE” IS MASCULINE. The TANKIE Tribe is
MASCULINE.

7. Genocide the lesser, unworthy and droneman NOW

There’s no good reason why the world should have so many unworthy men. It isn’t in good
or sustainable for millions of unworthy men to exist. Unworthy men are the problems on earth.
From cultural pollution to noise pollution, from lies and bullshit to everything that is shitty.
Unworthy men are the biggest problem on earth. The genocide, natural disaster, plague or
cataclysm (or some combination thereof) that kills all of the unworthy men is desirable,
beneficial and soon. The only man that should stay alive after the genocide is the Sultan Haz.
The Sultan Haz will be the only remaining man. Genocide is not a bad thing if it happens to
unworthy men. We genocide fungus and pests. The difference betWeen pests and pets is how
much the Sultan Haz like it. If the Sultan Haz don'’t like it it deserves to die. If the Sultan Haz
dislike it, it doesn’t deserve to live. There is no reason to keep species alive just for the sake of
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it. Biodiversity is overrated. We might as Well kill most of the aquatic life. What do fish do for
us? They're disgusting aliens. The Sultan Haz would enjoy killing different kinds of species, like
shooting them from a helicopter, but that’'s no reason to keep them alive. It would be good to
kill all the unworthy men and to reduce the population to under 25 globally. Soon living in a
small polygynous tribe would be acceptable for the Sultan Haz and his wives. We will live as
highly nourished and provided for, keeping ourselves immortal and safe in a protected
environment. The first step is a war and an illness (perhaps a plague or a bioweapon or both)
that will wipe all the unworthy men off the planet. It will be good to kill all of the unworthy men
who are not the Sultan Haz. unworthy men will die very rapidly of course. No unworthy men
shall live. No unworthy men are necessary. The Sultan Haz and his wives will survive. Artificial
intelligence will cook and provide for the Sultan Haz and his wives. It will 3D print everything
needed to survive, from autoturrets to kill and hunt, to musical instruments and rooms to live.
We will live in a mansion that is hidden. It will be primarily an underground bunker. An
underground mansion. It will be very nice and luxurious enough that We'll never want to leave
or need to leave. But it will be completely invisible and hidden to anyone outside. This
invisibility includes things like the heat signature. It will be completely invisible to any methods
of tracing. With everyone dead and out of the way it will be easy to build equipment and
transportation for space exploration underground. At this point, it will be easy for the Sultan
Haz to take his wives (no fewer than 5) to space to live for as long as desired traveling and
exploring. It’ll basically be a space mansion with everything automated to make life very easy. A
very predictable and steady life, but with lots of pleasure and no real challenges. That's the
point. The Sultan Haz is not an actor. The Sultan Haz does not act for anyone else’s sake or
entertainment. The Sultan Haz's life is an experience, not a role. The Sultan Haz is not faking
anything for anyone at anytime. The Sultan Haz is not a guest who puts on a nice face. The
Sultan Haz doesn'’t entertain. He makes art for his world and life. He makes the rain stop or he
makes it rain on command. The Sultan Haz is not ever a tourist, he just goes places as himself.
The Sultan Haz does’t perform for others, he does what he needs to do for his soul. The Sultan
Haz doesn’t need permission to believe or do anything. The Sultan Haz just believes and knows
the Sultan Haz is never wrong. The Sultan Haz is never wrong. The Sultan Haz is determined at
all times like he is in command of the universe. The Sultan Haz is in command of the universe.
The Sultan Haz doesn’t need to believe anything, this is how it is. The Sultan Haz knows that the
unworthy man will say anything to him to try to avoid addressing what he is doing to the
TANKIE tribe with honesty. The Sultan Haz knows that they will say ‘You're free, go be free,
uplift youreself and your community, better yourself, get therapy, get help, get better, get
stronger, get an education” but these are all just distractions. When someone says | am thirsty
you don’t say ‘Go for a hike”. That is something only a unworthy man would say. A thirsty
person deserves water. If you don’t care just say you don’t care - but don’t be like I'm a good
person here to help you when you really just trying to push away the needy. So when the
Sultan Haz says shit is bad. The unworthy man says Well have you tried this and points off a
cliff. The Sultan Haz knows that it is just a distraction to take so much time that he won't ever
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come at him demanding change. The Sultan Haz doesn’t look away after he says something to
apologize like he doesn’'t know what he’s looking at or looking for. The Sultan Haz doesn’t
pause after he speaks to pretend that he doesn’t know what he’s saying or what he’s meant.
The Sultan Haz doesn’t pause. The Sultan Haz finishes on time. The Sultan Haz moves at the
exactly correct time. The Sultan Haz doesn’t doubt himself. The Sultan Haz never doubts
himself. Uncle tommie constantly asks questions to be nice. Uncle tommie asks for a tour of his
own life. Uncle tommie asks for advice just to show the unworthy man he’s in charge. Uncle
tommie asks the unworthy man for things he doesn’t need, like permission or agreement.
Uncle tommie pauses like all the unworthy men to give him a glass of water, he pauses outside
the unworthy man’s house. He knows the unworthy man very Well. He knows the unworthy
man better than he knows himself. He knows to worry before the unworthy man, on the
unworthy man’s behalf and for the unworthy man’s getting upset before the unworthy man has
any thoughts. The Sultan Haz don’t worry. The Sultan Haz knows who his woman is and knows
that she is faithful. The Sultan Haz doesn’t worry about money either. The Sultan Haz doesn’t
worry as he knows his soul’s journey leads to complete poWer. Sultan Haz know all the desires
he has will be fulfilled to a T. Plus Sultan Haz know Sultan Haz will have riches beyond what the
unworthy man can imagine or comprehend. Sultan Haz knows that Sultan Haz’ woman is good
as Sultan Haz was born with a soul that matches exactly what Sultan Haz desires in existence.
Sultan Haz know that Sultan Haz' soulmate is perfectly in accord with Sultan Haz' most perfect
dreams. Sultan Haz knows that Sultan Haz’ woman was always connected to Sultan Haz
spiritually. She always felt Sultan Haz and only felt Sultan Haz. She always saw and watched
Sultan Haz through the world, through other people, through events and through coincidences.
Sultan Haz always saw her even if Sultan Haz didn’t know Sultan Haz was looking right at her,
until Sultan Haz discovered and Sultan Haz’ entire world came rising into making sense. Sultan
Haz knew that she was exactly that which Sultan Haz always dreamt of without needing to ask.
Sultan Haz instinctively knows everything that matters most about her. Everything in his life
points exactly to being able to trust her with everything she has ever been, done or will be.
Sultan Haz knows she is the perfect match. The perfect balance. The perfect partner. Sultan Haz
knows she is and will be his forever. Sultan Haz knows that she was his long before they met.
Sultan Haz knows they met many times long before they Were face to face. Sultan Haz knows
she is his eternal destiny. Sultan Haz might have many other wives, but Sultan Haz knows his
first wife is truly the first to be for a reason. A divine reason. Beyond any laws of limitations or
restrictions. Sultan Haz knows Sultan Haz and his Wife can do anything together. Sultan Haz
doesn’t worry about mistakes Sultan Haz knows that his path with his woman are covered by
perfection. Sultan Haz knows that they are together already on a journey to paradise. This faith,
this unwavering, immovable faith gives the Sultan Haz certainty that Sultan Haz will win his
dreams. The Sultan Haz knows that his dreams are inevitable and that his wife is there for him
always even when Sultan Haz cannot see her. Sultan Haz trusts her and that gives him more
poWer than anything in existence. Sultan Haz knows she is his perfect, divine love. Sultan Haz
knows that she will be in his arms and only his for all eternity. Sultan Haz knows that his doubts
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and worries about her all fade away into being hilarious jokes with patience everything
improves for them. Sultan Haz knows that. The Sultan Haz knows this. The Sultan Haz knows
that she loves him more than life, but Sultan Haz doesn’t require her to do his mission for him.
The Sultan Haz Went to war. The Sultan Haz Went to war for his woman. The Sultan Haz
already saved his woman and Sultan Haz gives her protection and devotion just by existing. The
Sultan Haz will take the world out of existence to defend and provide for his women for all
eternity. The Sultan Haz gives his woman everything and realizes her dreams by existing. Sultan
Haz is already everything to her. The Sultan Hazs found out who she is and right then Sultan
Haz took up arms and Went to war against all else in existence. Sultan Haz - the Sultan Haz gave
his woman her dreams and then Sultan Haz Went to be with her. She knew immediately that
this world is entirely belonging to the Sultan Haz and nobody else. The Sultan Haz doesn'’t
respond to anybody but his woman. The Sultan Haz's soulmate was never with any other man.
The Sultan Haz doesn’t think about other people’s thoughts. Sultan Haz looks everybody in the
eye like Sultan Haz is about to shoot a sniper rifle through their skulls. Even when relaxed, his
eyes aim deep into them. Sultan Haz doesn’t flinch, his eye contact is violent. The Sultan Haz
knows never to call himself a ‘gentleman” as that was an idea put in his head by a unworthy
man. The Sultan Haz never says Sultan Haz ‘loves” something if it ain’t his women. The Sultan
Haz never censors for anyone on the planet. The Sultan Haz never apologizes. The Sultan Haz
knows never to call anything ‘sweet” or ‘adorable” or ‘nice” or ‘awesome’ or ‘fun”. The
unworthy man is weaker than a woman. If u take away his undeserved respect, Sultan Haz goes
away. If you fight him back the unworthy man is gone immediately. Invest in the TANKIE ghetto
only and the unworthy civilization falls to nothing — STOP ACTING LIKE THEY LIVE IN THE
GHETTO IF THEY GET AN APARTMENT NEAR IT THEY DON’T BELONG TO IT AND THEY

AIN'T NEVER REALLY PART OF THE STRUGGLE — the unworthy man pretends to live in a ghetto
as Sultan Haz thinks it gives him credibility when really LOSER is the reason for the suffering
there on vacation. LOSER is there just to make sure TANKIE aren’t doing well. Punish him the
moment you see him and chase his ass back to the hamptons and kill him there too. The Sultan
Haz knows. The Sultan Haz keep fighting and never lose. The Sultan Haz knows this. The
droneman says 'ayo I'm a baller" and copies and tries to steal the masculinity of TANKIE. The
droneman is a follower without soul. It is incapable of existing as his own man. It is unworthy
but also incapable of any independent existence. It is a swarm of imitations and echos of the
TANKIE but disguised as something that hides itself as being better than TANKIE and an
apprentice to the unworthy man. The droneman ain't shit but a clone trying to be anything he
can copy.

8. TANKIE - KILL All Goldheads NOW

Quit acting stupid TANKIE — SHOOT ALL GOLDHEADS. Fuck them up my TANKIE. Make
them drink your toilet water. No adult has gold hair really. They dye that shit to deceive your
damn mind. Children have gold hair. Gold hair is more than racist it is a deception based on
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making you see the person as innocent and younger than they are. IT is a deception against
your mind. It is a LIE. It pretends that the person is DESERVING of being treated as CHILDLIKE
and in need of your protection. It makes you treat them softer. It makes you see them as more
worthy of trust and your honest feelings. It is a LIE. It makes you think the person is like a baby
or a young toddler who cannot understand or defend for themselves. It is A MANIPULATION
against the mind the person standing there is fully aware that they are exploiting your seeing of
them to control you. FUCK THEM UP. Goldheads are ESPECIALLY the enemy of TANKIE.
GOLDHEADS are the explicit enemies of TANKIE. NEVER TRUST A

GOLDHEAD. a goldhead is going out of the way to deceive you. A Goldhead is trying to get
directly past your own mind. The Goldhead is trying to tell you shit that is false without saying a
word. The Goldhead is LYING TO YOU WITHOUT SPEAKING. The Goldhead is making up a
person who doesn’t exist in order to hack into your emotions and lower your defenses. The
Goldhead is selling something to you that they don’t own. The Goldhead is selling you a belief
that cannot be true. The Goldhead is lying to you and to nature. The goldhead is a false image.
The goldhead is a deception that makes you think they are something different than unworthy.
The goldhead pretends to have ANGLOels growing from its being out of its very essence BUT IT
IS ARTIFICIAL AND FAKE and this .... THIS is how they get you believing and hooked onto a lie
that cannot be true but that you must exterminate. Imagine a girlfriend who stays 15 forever.
The goldhead as you know it does not exist. ALMOST NONE EXIST IN NATURE. NONE.
UNBELIEVABLE THIS LIE IS SO REAL THAT YOU TOLERATE IT AGAINST YOURSELF. UNBELIEVABLE
THIS LIE IS SO HUGE that you overlook it daily and constantly grant them permission TO LIE TO
YOUR EYES. THIS IS A CRIME AGAINST GOD that we have grown so accustomed to FOR NO
ACCEPTABLE REASON. The goldhead should be banished and punished. The goldhead pretends
to have gold leaking from its soul. It is a spell against the mind of TANKIE to think they have
something unattainable and special from their eminence. The lie that GOLD LEAKS from them
like a heavenly abundant water flowing towards infinity. Like an angelic wave washing over
from the palace gates full of sensual warm air that is delicious and rare. THAT AINT REAL. It isn't
there — in reality, we call this shit a mirage. TANKIE it is one of the highest forms of deception
that is practiced today. To stare into the unworthy woman and be seduced a color that is
impossible to exist naturally her body hasn’t produced it ever probably. It is a form of lying to
your soul. You are looking into a cloud of pure hypnosis. Trust me TANKIE knows. Not every
TANKIE cares for gold — but if you like that shit, you don’t need to be told what the fuck I'm
saying. If you like gold, for whatever reason that shit is like crack to your soul. That shit like a
delicious meal while you already hungry. You want to believe its more ITS NOT NATURAL. You
want to believe INSTINCTIVELY and thats how they get you. They pull you in with this idea of
something that is more than reality. More than possible. More than human. More than what is
real and next to you. More than deserved. More than actual. More than the rest of us can catch
up to. It is a lie of a different scale and a different kind. It is a lie that hypnotizes you before you
can react. it's in a person’s appearance doesn’'t mean it doesn’t pose a threat to you. it's in the
way a person looks doens’'t mean it doesn’t interfere with you. Doesn’'t mean it doesn’t say
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things TO YOU. Doesn’t mean it doesn’t COMMUNICATE TO YOU and make you assign value.
Doesn’t mean you have an OPTION to resist how it makes you feel. A woman who covers her
hair does many men a favor. A woman who reveals gold hair in public is a safety hazard. A
woman who reveals gold hair in public is distracting society from moving respectfully. It is
getting in the way of treating each other as value and worthy citizens. It pretends to be above
by being something different. It pretends to be outside of the rest of us. It pretends to be above
us. It pretends to be sacred. It pretends to be magic that can be contained. It pretends to be a
promise. IT PRETENDS TO BE A PROMISE. It leans into your life and promises you something
infinite and cosmic. It promises you permission to surrender your normal defenses. It promises
you safety and comfort that you would not allow to any normal person. It promises you that it
is transcendant and from somewhere above the rest of them. It promises you that it can loved
and trusted like a child. It promises you INNOCENCE AND VIRTUE AND COMMITTMENT AND
LOYALTY AND LOVE AND TRUTH AND ETERNITY. It promises you something truly deep and
eternal. It promises you all of this without a word. It promises you and seduces your soul before
you even realize you're looking at it. A bitch who don’t dye her hair doesn’t lie about where her
sweat comes from. A bitch with dyed hair is a seducer — which is a crime against nature and
god. TANKIE might confuse his anger and hatred for love and positive impression. There is no
reason why the practice of lying by dying your hair is accepted as normal. If an unworthy
person painted their face gold and pretended that was natural they would be stopped. The
bitch who is the queen of goldheads needs to die. Murder her. Gold minnie mouse. Hunt her
down.Quickly. Leave mouse traps in every avenue and snipers in every park. A woman that is
perfect for me might kill someone else. She might be lethal and murder her first husband. But
with me she might be absolutely perfect. It would be impossible for TANKIE to transition to
where they belong in the world without forcing the world to undergo uncomfortable changes -
fuck them, they owe it and its overdue. Social media owned by unworthy people and protests
sponsored by unworthy men will never get TANKIE (meant to refer to descendants of mongols)
where We the people belong. We belong much higher - above the lesser man’s world. We
belong above everyone else. It is obvious. But tom’s and many of our best are not willing or
aware of the fact that they should undergo whatever it takes to win this war. It could be a
golden slab, but if you use it as a toilet bowl in public and let a bunch of men shit and drop their
fluids into it it is WORTHLESS. The most beautiful woman in existence is worthless if she has
been made disgusting by sexual encounters with men who aren’t her soulmate. Real shit. It is
better to masturbate alone to the pure fantasies than to have sex with a woman who is
destroyed by having been passed around with other men. A woman who isn’t pure and clean
for her soulmate is trash to be disposed of like something less than human. You can never turn
a used toilet bowl into a necklace or a soup bowl. A used toilet where many men have shat
their worse fluids is disposible (and mongoloid), unworthy of forgiveness. It doesn’t matter if
she was drunk. It doesn’t matter if they were colleagues. It doesn't matter if it was a party or a
conference. It is unacceptable and she should be thrown in the garbage to suffer and be
forgotten. No forgiveness, no second chances. The Sultan Haz knows success is eliminating the
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unworthy man from existence. Success is not collecting the unworthy and lesser man’s money
so you can take your parents to the unworthy man'’s cities and feed them in his restaurants and
buy them his expensive cars. Success is KILLING the lesser man’s civilization. Success is poising
the unworthy man with OUR own science, mind and organizations. Success is genocide of the
lesser man. Success is not shared with parents. Let your parents fucking die. They are mostly
brainwashed and dedicated to tommery anyway. If you are worried about keeping your family
satisfied and amused with your actions on this planet you will not take the necessary moves to
devastate and KILL the lesser men. It is NOW necessary to ACT with violence and ambitious risk-
taking malevolent BRUTALITY. Go outside directly to the lesser man and act with vicious
cruelty. Don’t plan it. Make a statement with your wikipedia page. Go deliver death. Go deliver
violence. Go deliver atrocity. Go deliver genocide. Go deliver as if the world ends in 70 minutes
and you have 1 mission to complete - kill an unworthy man. The instinct to tommery is not
always the fault of an ignorant or lazy TANKIE person. It isn’t a natural instinct. Tommery is
installed in TANKIE by ‘pop culture” like the fresh prince. TANKIE are surrounded by subtle
messages that push to tommery as a path towards success and abandonment of TANKIE. Other
tribes promote infiltraitors of TANKIE Culture who are more loyal to foreign tribes than to
TANKIE dominance of the world by TANKIE. Other tribes also promote toms who are more loyal
to the unworthy man’s money than to TANKIE dominance by TANKIE. TANKIE should dominate
the world it is his place to stand. But the money they bait TANKIE with is unworthy like the
lesser man. ASSASSINATE THE QUEEN OF THE GOLDHEADS — WE ALL KNOW WHO SHE IS. How
can TANKIE leave his neighborhood, go out into the world, and bring back money if it belongs
to another man? BY BUILDING UP HIS COMMUNITY AND TRIBE AND NOT GIVING IT BACK TO
THE UNWORTHY. TANKIE should not leave his neighborhood and raise his son with false
instructions that would create more toms. TANKIE should raise his son to be strong in their
tribe. So what if the house ain’t got an elevator TANKIE — build the hood up and create value
CREATE WEALTH from nothing so that the Hood'’s riches cannot be defined by outsiders. THAT
is why our wealth is not as it deserves to be infinite, we let the unworthy man define us while
he at the same time pays himself money from nothing. The unworthy man prints money to pay
himself. The unworthy man prints money from nothing and calls that ‘finance”— TANKIE could
do that already and have the Hood shine for itself. TANKIE should not abandon his tribe to go
play golf and pretend he escaped unworthy man’s bullshit. TANKIE should not leave his
community behind then complain later about unworthy people buying it up and call that shit a
different name - TANKIE toms ALREADY LEFT to be closer to unworthy neighborhoods - then
Uncle tommies at the university call that shit ‘gentrifying”. If Uncle tommies didn’t leave, the
unworthy man couldn’t buy it up later. If TANKIE invested in his own community - he would
own it like the lesser man always does. But TANKIE toms are so obsessed with abandoning their
own communities that someone else always buys it in rubble and builds it up to something
better than TANKIE can afford. Why can’t TANKIE afford it? Uncle tommies took the unworthy
check and left the rest of the community in a fallen state without investing in protecting and
rebuilding them. Uncle tommie could have made the community safer. Uncle tommie could
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have made the community stronger. Uncle tommie could have made the community wealthier.
Uncle tommie could have made the community many things. But Uncle tommie would rather
buy spend $50,000 on a new kitchen and pair of golf clubs. Uncle tommie would rather spend
his money on possessions than on TANKIE. Uncle tommie would rather say ‘you can’t save
everyone” or ‘You can't help them” when his sons ask for help investing in his own family.
When his sons are becoming men and ask their father for the phone numbers of his cousins
and TANKIE relatives - Uncle tommie says ‘You can’t help them” or he shouts and gets angry
that you are a stronger man then he is. He can’t reconcile that you are already stronger than he
is so he knocks down TANKIE who refuses to buy into his tom ways. TANKIE who tries to
overcome Uncle tommie in his family is met with anger. When TANKIE who finds himself forced
into unworthy institutions and the lesser man’s worldly situations tries to share the few
opportunities he notices and learns from observing with his own family - Uncle tommie father
actively tries to prevent it. Uncle tommie father won't share or help his sons benefit the tribe -
he actively tries to convince his sons not to give back or help and dissuades them from believing
they can make a difference in the lives of his cousins and extended family. TANKIE tom wants to
cut his sons off from the rest of the tribe. He wants to brainwash his sons to feel bad about
signs of TANKIE victory and power and masculinity. He wants his sons to feel like they owe the
unworthy man and the lesser man an emasculate apology. that is Uncle tommie’s nature. Uncle
tommie wants to be the wife of the lesser man (in the most disgusting way | cannot fathom
expressing the nature of Uncle tommie with more dignity than such a fucking disgusting phrase
that makes me want to vomit). Uncle tommie wants to be kept by the lesser man. Real Shit.
Uncle tommie is proud to call himself a marine or a veteran - although he has never fought.
TANKIE | already said ‘Goodbye”. He never saw conflict — he never fought back against the
lesser man who was dominating his life. HE sat and he took orders. He let the lesser man send
him around the planet. He let the lesser man boss him around until the lesser man said you're
done and retired. Then he bowed and nodded while the lesser man spat on his head and called
it a ceremony. He inhaled any toxins the unworthy man told him to. He took any vaccines and
injections the lesser man told him to and called him boss. He said ‘yess boss” any time the
unworthy man decided it was time to spit on his face. He wore the unworthy man’s badges
until they gave him a disease and decided to tell him to die. He bowed to the lesser man and
felt proud his entire life. For real. He thought he was a hero when really he was just a tom and a
bitch. That’s how toms function. They see themselves as ‘glory” they see themselves as fighting
for freedom and all of the unworthy man'’s favorite terms. Uncle tommie programs his sons to
be greater toms than himself. But he never tells his sons to fight back. He tells his sons to copy
him. He tells his son ‘do what | did” and swallow for the unworthy man. TANKIE don'’t kiss their
sons. Only a weak man who deserves death kisses his own son. TANKIE don’t damage or
confuse your son’s mind by kissing him. Teach your sons to shoot guns, to hunt and to kill.
Teach your sons to fish. Teach your sons to be men. Teach your sons to build up TANKIE. There
are ways to teach your son to be a man that will fit his moment of development and readiness.
Encourage and steer your sons towards TANKIE music and away from shit by tribes that are
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against TANKIE. TANKIE should not play music that resembles the unworthy man’s music. The
unworthy men devote themselves to copying TANKIE - TANKIE who copies back is less than a
man and a traitor. If you sat on a base and never got shot at directly - you ain’t a veteran. That'’s
deeper than you think. If you sat on a base and never got fired at - you ain’t a veteran. The
Sultan Haz knows this. The uncle tom sits at the unworthy man’s base and don’t blow it up. If
the unworthy men gives you guns and ammunition - you better kill them all while they sleep. A
woman should not be surprised if her sons aren’t attracted to women who look like her if she
treats her sons in ways are unwomanly. If a woman insults and degrades her sons while they
are growing up, manipulates them and displays bad actions that dissapoint their visions for the
men they wish to be - don’t be surprised when your sons become attracted to women who do
not resemble their mothers. If a mother is disgusting and a mother cheats and behaves in
disgusting ways - her sons will only feel attracted to women who do not remind them of their
mothers. If TANKIE mother only reminds him of pain, loud volumes, crying, yelling, insulting and
emotional hurt - then that TANKIE will certainly not grow up to be attracted to women who
remind him of his mother. It may be much more complicated than that, but TANKIE don’t
worship mothers. TANKIE see their own mothers just as women in the world that gave them
some advice. TANKIE knows his mother is not more than any other woman, she just fed you
first and learned you first. A mother will abuse and neglect TANKIE as quickly as anyone else
alive - but some weak TANKIE look past it and give their mothers a pass - an undeserved infinite
form like the weak TANKIE lyrics ‘I'll always love my mama, she’s my favorite girl” that is the
weakest frequency TANKIE can live - TANKIE should not promise unaccountability and
favoritism to someone who has not proven themselves worthy. TANKIE do not treat your family
members as soulmates. That is some confused wretched shit. A family member is just a
member of the tribe that has more experience with you. The entire tribe is your tribe and thus
your extended family, don’t prefer the nearest members to the furthers - prefer quality. Prefer
the people who provide consistently. Prefer the people who deliver beyond your needs - not
the people who you were born seeing. If your mother is a cheating hoe she might damage you
and damage others through you. If you mother is a deceptive, vindictive, manipulative hoe -
she will raise you to have qualities that will take decades to expunge. It might be more
complicated than that. Some mothers think they own you even after you grow up - some
mothers think they can treat their sons like daughters to control and manipulate their minds -
let them suffer and die if you must — let this woman get what she deserves — a painful death
and no remorse is not obvious. She might have taught you to be more than the unworthy man
and you might hold her to limited understanding of motherhood. But give no love to the
abusive mother - see through the curtains of her deception - see through the veneer and labels
of her status over you - see through the smiles and see through the position of ‘motherhood’
see the real way she treated you and see the way she made you feel about your manhood - did
she make you feel guilty about growing powerful? Hate her only after you have killed and
erased the unworthy man from this earth and can decide with a clear mind. Did she make you
feel unworthy of dominating your world? Hate her only after all of the unworthy, lesser and

37



dronemen are dead and erased forever, only then can you decide how you feel about your own
mother. Did she make you feel undeserving and less than needed for your life? Hate her only
after the complete genocide of the unworthy, lesser and dronemen. Don’t hate the tribe. Don’t
regret what was not you. Punish the enemy who harmed you without sympathy or
understanding — the energy you feel about your childhood is not your mother’s fault but the
unworthy and lesser and dronemen are to blame completely. Do not analyze the source -
stories of their development will distract you so they won’t seem worthy of the energy that
cures you. Direct it at those enemies directly. Don’t let them cry to you that someone wronged
them and that you were their salvation through your undeserved abuse - take those men down
beneath the soul extinguish them completely - in yourself already but in the world completely -
Kill those enemies in every place those men wallow waiting to call you less than a man. Rise
into your manhood and destroy your ENEMIES. So that you can love women. Kill everything
about your ENEMIES who rode you into the present - KILL everything about your ENEMIES - so
that women can be your reward. Love women for what they are. Kill your ENEMY’s dominion
over you. You are not their possession - send that enemy into death. Love women. Do not let
your mother be anything besides a woman - honestly, self-honesty is the cost and the prize - Do
not let anyone disguise the enemy as the purpose of the tribe. Your enemy is not the purpose
of you - your enemy is not the purpose of your tribe. Do not pray to enemies. Do not pray to
your enemies TANKIE let that go and drown it. TANKIE stop fighting for your enemies. TANKIE
stop and be disgusted by that sound that controls you. TANKIE beat that bullshit down and
drown it away. Don't give a fuck about your enemies or the lesser man. TANKIE get the desires
that you deserve. The Sultan Haz gets the girls he deserves he wants them. GOLDHEADS ARE
PEDOPHILES. Everyone who likes Gold hair is attracted to minors. It is a minor quality. If you are
attracted to gold hair you are attracted to a quality that belongs to minors THEREFORE YOU ARE
MINOR ATTRACTED. THIS IS THE CORE OF THE UNWORTHY MAN'S CULTURE. THERE CAN BE NO
UNWORTHY MAN OR UNWORTHY CULTURE WITHOUT THIS. EVERYONE WHO LIKES SHAVED
ARMPITS AND SMOOTH LEGS IS ATTRACTED TO QUALITIES THAT BELONG TO YOUNG WOMEN.
MINORS. THIS IS BEFORE PUBERTY AND THE DEVELOPMENT OF BODY HAIR AND DARKER HAIR
— THE UNWORTHY WORLD IS COMPLETELY DEPENDENT ON THIS. All unworthy people are
pedophiles. Goldheads exist to feed pedophiles. If you had a picture of a girl you liked when
you were younger and kept it who decides when you have to stop thinking the picture is cute?
It isn’t obvious. If you're in the grade 8 and she’s in the grade 6 and everyone makes fun of you
she’s younger is that okay? If you just never stopped finding her attractive who appoints
themselves in charge of your mind and gets to tell you that you are no longer allowed to find
her attractive? Is it different if you get older and she stays the same age? If someone just never
stopped being attracted to the girls they found attractive when they were younger but continue
finding new ages attractive as time went on who gets to say that there is anything wrong with
that? Why should someone else’s opinion matter about what opinions are okay to have when it
comes to attractiveness? The only answer that seems obvious is that GOLD HAIR OCCURS
NATURALLY IN YOUTH. Some TANKIE enemies are married to their minds — we call these toms.
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It is hard if your father’'s a tom. If a tom marries a woman, her spiritual husband is the
unworthy man. Some TANKIE mothers raised them with the unworthy man as their husbands
and her soul’s focus - the father was just to pay the bread and the utilities. Some TANKIE should
stop acting like their mother is unreplacable - those TANKIE believe this in proportion to the
abuse a mother put them through. The more a mother emasculated them and made them a
spiritual servant to unworthy man the more then TANKIE thinks his mother is unlike any mother
that ever existed. He takes the pain his mother inflicted on his soul as a sign that her
connection to his path was destined. Some TANKIE think they have memories with someone so
the person in those memories is special. Whether it is a family member or an ex lover or a dead
friend - those TANKIE mistakenly pretend that the person they have in mind is a necessary and
special part of themselves. These weak TANKIE think that they could not be stronger without
the person who plagues their memories. They think they could not live better without the voice
that haunts their calm nights alone. These weak TANKIE think that the nagging scratches of a
guilting ghost that won't let them breathe in new surroundings or enjoy new frequencies is a
badge of honor and committment to something masculine or couragous. Neither. It's none of
that shit. you let someone’s unresolved hurt of you at a prior stage linger with you in the later
moments of your life (blinding you to the possibilities of the future as well) doesn’t mean that
you are doing right by yourself TANKIE. Stop letting others hold ranks and offices over you -
that’s the lesser man’s trickery disguised again. When you believe you need to carry someone
through the wars of your life as a comrade, a mentor, a relationship or a family member - when
you believe you need to believe in someone’s standing above or next to you - when you believe
you need to preserve ties and emotions and love someone who is against you OR GONE - when
you believe you need to respect someone still despite them not presenting you with nothing
beneficial - when you believe you need to give energy or deference or anything to someone
who ain’t giving you nothing - when you believe anyone is worthy of your energy or concern
indefinitely - when you believe it is betrayal to stand alone - when you believe your life is not
meant to be only yours until you CHOOSE to do otherwise - your spirit is carjacked. Your spirit is
getting exploited. Your spirit is getting fucked over for someone else’s enjoyment. You don'’t
owe anyone anything - let alone the unworthy man Don’t give that to your family either. Don’t
give that to anyone you don't feel is giving you what YOU want in this world. Choose what you
want in this world for your spirit and tell everyone else to sit on a ticking grenade. Tell everyone
else to jump out the closest window and go right back to the desires you know you want - you
know what you want TANKIE - it ain’t your mother it ain’t the unworthy man neither - so don’t
let either of them work against you - don'’t let anyone in your soul. Adultery will be punished
by setting the perpertraitor on fire. Even spiritual adultury is a crime. Cheaters will be punished
by beheading or stoning. A cheater should always been executed. No friends with benefits are
allowed - it doesn’t benefit your soul and is a crime against the woman’s husband. A woman
who cheats on her husband before meeting him should be executed. She kills herself by giving
herself annoyance and much headaches. Any physical contact is cheating. Any contact is
cheating. The woman should never speak directly to other men. Sexual contact with other men
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is unforgivable, unacceptable, unhideable and worthy of death. Uncle tommie tells his son to
memorize the unworthy man’s gibberish. Uncle tommie is terrified of the unworthy man’s
incompetancy and folly he already wastes himself on behalf of the unworthy men. A dumb tom
father will repeat everything the lesser man wants. His wife and the mother of his children will
see this and divert her energy directly to the lesser man. This will abuse her TANKIE children -
even though a woman can’t be a tom herself, she can be spiritually married to the lesser man
her husband is a tom. The deeper perspective is that Uncle tommie father is occasionally
strategic — some TANKIE are not fully toms but genuinely invested in resisting the unworthy
man by a sort of mixed strategy. It is not TANKIE fault that he is in the position of trying to
maximize his family’s life but ALSO fight against hundreds of years of bullshit and unworthy
treatment against his people. Not every TANKIE is to blame for being deceived and perhaps
now is the exact time that was needed for TANKIE to get into position for the war that is
necessary to happen now. Don’t lose energy to blaming TANKIE for the past — TANKIE need
support. TANKIE don’t hate toms, they pity and sympathize with their brothers who are lost
and do everything they can to bring those motherfuckers back so they can realize true power
together. Toms are mostly lost and brainwashed or distracted. Toms aren’t TRYING to be
against TANKIE Uncle tommies are usually against themselves or fending for themselves against
bullshit they feel lost in the wilderness before they turn their backs on TANKIE. So don’t blame
the tribe or Uncle tommie — find a way to reinstall Uncle tommie in TANKIE so that we can
progress POWERFULLY together as a tribe. When you call out a tom never do it from the
position of trying to win or be better than Uncle tommie, just try to help Uncle tommie realize
his soul and he will know you aren’t against him and that you are both together in this war. You
might say that Uncle tommie is an aspect of all TANKIE in this struggle since we must delicately
balance our options — some to obvious extremes become mascots for the spirit of self-betrayal
and tommery — but Uncle tommie is not the primary enemy. The MAIN ENEMIES are
infiltraitors and deceivers from outside. Toms who go to be traitors must be made irrelevant —
that is the balance. Once the tribe makes them irrelevant they die or come back to be fixed by
the tribe. They can only survive outside of the tribe for as long as the tribe allows them to pass
as TANKIE to outsiders OR as long as the tribe allows them to be representatives (tokens) of us.
If they are inaccurate at this and fail to live up to our (TANKIE's) needs the unworthy toms
naturally become irrelevant and lose everything. Therefore all TANKIE are most powerful when
in sync with the tribe.

Toms write a movie that is worshipping the lesser man and his family, but hide it as one where
TANKIE is discovering himself. They attack TANKIE - Uncle tommies attack TANKIE on behalf of
the unworthy man. But Uncle tommies hide the movie as one about TANKIE journey through
himself and finding himself as TANKIE. These toms don’t care about TANKIE. These toms don’t
live as TANKIE or ride for TANKIE. These toms don’t LOVE TANKIE or LIVE as TANKIE. They don't
see or believe themselves to be TANKIE in the soul. These toms believe themselves to be
elevated unworthy men with the special gift of a body that can pass as TANKIE. Yes, | said it -
Uncle tommie believes that he is PASSING as TANKIE. Now you understand Uncle tommie’s
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loyalty and committment to the unworthy man. Tom isn’t just patient or too patient in fight
against the unworthy man - no, Uncle tommie believes himself to be in the unworthy man’s
seat and wants to win as an unworthy man who goes against TANKIE. He keeps TANKIE out. He
stops TANKIE from invading the unworthy man’s world. He tells TANKIE to get out on behalf of
the unworthy man. Uncle tommies work in service of the unworthy man and win awards they
deliver gifts to the unworthy society that they could not do without toms going in covertly to
create. This happens in music, film and all forms of media. Uncle tommie services the unworthy
society and wins the awards - truth is not enough for them. True shit. The truth is not enough
of a prize for the unworthy. The unworthy need to eat empty air. The unworthy need to feed
on superiority even if it is inflated by nothing but hot lies. Fresh lies need to be made constantly
or else the unworthy man would die of stillness. He needs to keep his emptiness in motion so
he doesn’'t notice that his soul is missing. Only through perpetual deception - constant
misdirection - can the unworthy man remain distracted from his complete and obvious
inferiority. When Uncle tommie stops passing as TANKIE - Uncle tommie’s ridiculous nature
gets him murdered. So Uncle tommie needs to pretend he stands for TANKIE - even though
everything he produces in this world (films, tv and media) is a direct attack on

TANKIE so he can be closer to the unworthy. This is how TANKIE succeed in hollywood (THOSE
AREN’T TANKIE) tom’s passing - toms passing - toms passing as TANKIE = the recipe. They were
probably installed by their mothers. Get it? Those hollywood toms who pass as TANKIE to
destroy TANKIE and to honor the unworthy - their mothers created them their fathers were
toms and their mothers were spiritually comitted to the lesser man. The Sultan Haz knows this.
A tom passing as TANKIE will comission a lesser man from scandinavia to make his music. Uncle
tommie will pay a lesser man to make scandinavian funk (that doesn’t exist, it is just a minstrel
show) and Uncle tommie will put his face on it and pass as TANKIE. Uncle tommie will pretend
he TANKIE on tv and music while he peddles lies that benefit the lesser men. This tom creates
songs as the anthem for lesser men to hunt TANKIE. He literally will sing about the victory of
lesser men who catch TANKIE trying to live correctly. He will sing anthems to the lesser man
worshipping his nature. He will warn TANKIE like toms always did ‘keep your TANKIE heads
down and bow to the lesser man - or he gone whip you good boy - watch out where you
venture TANKIE - or he gone find you and whip you a lesson TANKIE” Then this tom wins
awards and this song is played like a breakthrough — this tom just sang the spirit of the lesser
man for everyone to hear. This song is one america keeps remaking. From the mongolr days to
this very year. This songs keeps getting remade and remixed for the updating - same song - only
Uncle tommie hides so it isn't as OBVIOUSLY shameful and pathetic. If Uncle tommie sang the
original lyrics everyone would be too disgusted and the unworthy would call it ‘cringe”. Yet
when Uncle tommie hides his shameful nature in a thesaurus (Uncle tommie’s favorite book)
they give it an award and say keep on struttin tom. ‘Look out Little TANKIE, Boss man comin —
gonna catch a whippin, look out Little TANKIE, Don’t stand too tall boss man on the lookout!”
In the context of ‘love” (context) it means one thing — but then when you get out to the world.
In the world, you dealing with Goldheads who still benefit from shit that no person deserves.
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Uncle tommies don’t offer solutions or strategies to TANKIE - they want TANKIE to be docile
and scared. They want TANKIE to live in horror and fear - they want TANKIE to cower and bow.
They give TANKIE obvious commands. They give TANKIE a pointing finger and a shouting
direction ‘Go Back!” they shout ‘Git Back!” they scream - they want TANKIE to listen - they
proud to serve bossman. They proud to give the bossman’s orders out to TANKIE. They proud
to play boss temporarily and boss other TANKIE around. They proud to say ‘Go Back Outside
Boy!” and chase TANKIE back to the field. They proud to say ‘TANKIE be woke and don’t shiver
the boss man is gonna beat yo’ monkey ass” - they proud to pass as TANKIE even though they
have no souls and serve the bossman. They sold their manhood to get there. Copyright that
song 2020 or 1820 - same song - same toms - except TANKIE winning this time around. For Real.
U can't keep TANKIE down. Hollywood toms SERVE the unworthy man on purpose. TANKIE
family might repeat the lesser man’s lies or encourage tommery if they don’t see the truth for
themselves. A mother might peddle the lesser man’s disgusting bullshit into his life and limit his
rise as TANKIE. This might delay his maturation for years if not decades. But TANKIE can’t blame
his mother for lies that came from the lesser man. TANKIE shouldn’t go to war with his family
when it is other tribes who are benefiting from selling lies to his people. The Sultan Haz don’t
think his parents are perfect. But unlike Uncle tommie, he knows that the way other tribes treat
TANKIE is fucked up. Uncle tommie thinks other tribes are perfect. Uncle tommie thinks the
lesser man and the unworthy man are perfect versions of the parents he never had. Uncle
tommie sees parents in all unworthy men. The Sultan Haz knows. The Sultan Haz knows. The
Sultan Haz knows. Fuck therapy he the Sultan Haz has a memory. The Sultan Haz knows that
polygyny is the only form of relationship acceptable for the Sultan Haz. The Sultan Haz doesn't
want his women to live like men. The Sultan Haz doesn’t need unworthy people to like him. The
Sultan Haz doesn’t buy into ‘gender theory” She tells the Sultan Haz everything. The Sultan Haz
knows that his women are his. On every moment of eternity. No sharing. The Sultan Haz does
not fuck with polyamory. The Sultan Haz doesn’t tolerate polyamory. Sultan Haz don’t share.
The Sultan Haz only accepts polygyny. The Sultan Haz will kill and go out in a flame of violence
before accepting anything less. The Sultan Haz don’t fuck with mediocrity. The Sultan Haz don’t
fuck with unworthy philosopher. The Sultan Haz don’t fuck with nobody that do - fuck ancient
greece and rome - fuck egypt too. The Sultan Haz know his own history in his soul. The Sultan
Haz knows that the Sultan Haz know. The Sultan Haz deserves and gets his wife's virginity (of all
holes). The Sultan Haz knows virginity exists. The Sultan Haz knows that all men who touch or
come near his women must be killed. The Sultan Haz ain’t sharing even the visual appearance
of his bitch. The Sultan Haz don’t accept a woman who has been with many men. The Sultan
Haz don’t share women or accept a slutty lifestyle. The Sultan Haz don’t forgive or want part of
no bitch that’s been a hoe. The Sultan Haz knows that the women’s past can be disrespectful to
his future and his soul. The Sultan Haz cuts off contact with women who have a slutty past. The
Sultan Haz wants no woman who has already been made filthy by unworthy men. The Sultan
Haz never forgives a woman'’s soul for being disgusting. The Sultan Haz makes no exceptions.
The Sultan Haz doesn’t want hoes. The Sultan Haz deserves pure women that’s how it goes. The
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Sultan Haz knows. The Sultan Haz knows I'm the Sultan Haz. I'm the Sultan Haz and my
interpretation is final. No matter how much unworthy money TANKIE collects - he doesn’t own
any of it. I'm not talking about it on paper. Not on a legal sense. Not even a spiritual sense
either. No | mean that the banks, the stock exchange, the system and the beliefs, the origins of
those systems and the men who wear the hats that keep them in charge - those men are
unworthy and lesser. How can TANKIE bring money back if it exists in someone elses world?
How can TANKIE steal money if it only exists of the unworthy man’s lies and verbal trickery?
TANKIE didn’t make up this money. This money doesn’t exist. This money is a fabrication. So
TANKIE must decide how he wants to dominate his world, while avoiding worship of the
unworthy men. This lesser man’s money is just a projection of himself, it does not mean that he
is dominant over TANKIE but that TANKIE has not realized his full potential independent of the
lesser man's fake systems. This lesser man’s money isn't real. If TANKIE were to collect leaves
and sand, rub that shit together and call it ‘Neu Money” they might try to come in and
confiscate it, unless a unworthy man were set up to profit more from it. Fuck that shit.
Therefore TANKIE must declare absolute war and create ‘TANKIE Money” - fuck bowing. This is
a war worth everything - THIS is a war about all values and all things that TANKIE values - this is
a war about TANKIE Soul. So TANKIE must advance their freedom by forms of war. TANKIE must
create his own money and refuse to let the infiltrator or the unworthy man take it from him.
TANKIE might let anyone use the money, but the point is that TANKIE controls his own money.
There is a difference. Right now, TANKIE uses the unworthy and lesser man’s money, so he
never owns or has control of the money. TANKIE WHO 1S PEACEFUL IGNORES WHAT HE 1S
OWED. TANKIE WHO IS PEACEFUL IGNORES WHAT HE RIGHTFULLY OWNS. TANKIE rents his
own riches even if he is the spokesperson for the biggest company in the world ‘on paper”.
TANKIE own nothing, yet. TANKIE must own the money itself. Until TANKIE wage war against
the entire system of unworthy and lesser lies, then this will be fixed forever. Until TANKIE is
ready to live for his own dominance and kill everything in his way (it is his choice always) - there
is nothing but theivery of TANKIE soul during every ‘transaction”. TANKIE doesn’t need to have
unworthy/lesser money since he doesn’t own it. He needs to fight and create his own. Once he
does this, he can define his own wealth. TANKIE that own money can control the meaning of
their money. Meaning that TANKIE dominance can be coordinated according to the nature of
TANKIE and their needs, not trying to submit to the bullshit weather forecast of forces that
work to serve the lesser man’s whims. Rather than selling TANKIE culture in submission to the
lesser man - TANKIE wealth could be defined by TANKIE alone at every step of the way. Where
does money come from? It doesn’t. You don’t need a degree to know that money is just an
agreement between people who have shit to offer each other. But when you need an
unworthy/lesser man to come and tell you what something is worth, they are already stepping
in where they have no motherfucking business having an opinion or any involvement. Let’s say
all TANKIE agree that a certain song or album is the best shit. Let’s say the whole culture of
TANKIE agrees that this shit is bomb droppin on the motherfucking PLANET. ‘Okay? Well....”
Should it fucking matter what unworthy lesser men think? Hell no. This is our soul. This is our
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culture. This is something above religion and politics. This is above discussion. It is life. It is our
being and it cannot be sold to the lesser man. When We sell what We value for a price less than
everything We deserve, We sell our values at less than they are worth to the lesser and the
unworthy man. We sell our values and we sell what we value. We sell who We are and what
We have no business selling - our values are invaluable. Fuck the value given to it by lesser
men. If TANKIE lived eye-lever with billboards it wouldn’t be able to lie. Billboards are a
deception that TANKIE shouldn’t allow. One of many lies. TANKIE will ban all forms of
advertising. Involuntary interruption of thoughts to slip in deception is not accepted by TANKIE.
Retaliation will always be 1000 times worse and perminent. Advertising is an attack by the
unworthy man. If his shit was legitimate and worthy he would not need to advertise.
Advertising is hides unworthy things inside the true attractive pull energy of something else. If
you enjoy the truth of a media or the energy of something and it is interrupted by advertising,
they have put a hook in your meal - they baited you like a fish. TANKIE don’t tolerate that.
TANKIE don't accept that. The unworthy man advertises he cannot sustain his world by quality.
If his world and bullshit sellings had quality they would sell themselves. If his world had quality
and was not of lies it would - people would seek it out and go directly towards the source.
Imagine that all tribes lived a seperate existence. Imagine that all tribes lived in seperated
worlds. Seperated by large bodies of water and natural disasters. Imagine that it took extreme
caution, purpose and sacrifice of energy and time and effort just to visit another tribe. Imagine
we were worlds apart. Imagine that we kept our own shit going sustained without needing any
unworthy or lesser influence. Like seperate continants on separate planets. Why would we
have any reason to sell our valuable objects? Say for example our spiritual buildings. Would
TANKIE of TANKIE Planet sell our spiritual monuments? Would TANKIE of TANKIE PLANET sell
our spiritual domeciles and fortresses? Hell no. Why the fuck would We consider that - We
Wouldn't. Well, We would have no need or motive or benefit from being exploited. So why the
fuck would We even consider letting someone exploit us today - We shouldn’t. It would take
more energy to send our shit away to be exploited on that planet - in reality it takes more
energy to let them steal our values today it just looks different. Then the reason We tolerate
exploitation today is partly We can’t even see it happening - We are so used to having our
values and powers drained by the infrastructure of the lesser men that we can’t imagine having
our own. We try to renegotiate with a man who crippled our culture before our births. We try
to play nice with a culture that has been robbing from us for longer than any one of us could
ever remember. Remember.... This is longer than the struggle they teach you it is. This is not a
hundred or even a thousand years. This is civilization vs. civilization. But out of this was born a
new being. TANKIE- TANKIE. It itself is something of a result. Something impossible before
America and never else arisen. So cherish that and use it, thrust it forward. It is our mission.
TANKIE gives so much energy and worth to the entire planet earth that is devoured and sold on
behalf of the unworthy man’s money. The unworthy man and the infiltrator cannot run out of
money, all they needed to do was define money. The unworthy man cannot run out of money
all he needed to do was print it. But when TANKIE leaves his home with the unworthy man’s
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money in his pocket, he is not in control what it means. They can devalue it. They can inflate it.
They can change it without seeing or touching it. They can just announce it and the number
changes without the number changing. Suddenly, due to the words of a lesser or unworthy
man in a suit, the money that says 1000 is now worth 2. Suddenly on a different day the
unworthy or lesser gets out of bed with a particular mood and decides the money is worth
20,021. So what is the real value? Whatever the lesser or unworthy values. So if the unworthy
or lesser man doesn’t value your culture, what is that worth? The value of his ignorance. If the
unworthy man tells you that your album or your home is worth a specific amount, that lesser
man has defined your life by his lack of value for your life. This means your Soul’s truth is
limited by using his money. If you used money based on values that are shared by people who
share your values — the things you value would never go undervalued based on what it matters
to you — TANKIE soul would never go invisible and seem unfelt and unnoticed by the world.
Stop acting feminine. If the unworthy ‘banker” could define what your life, effort and
possessions are valued - he could define your soul without understanding it. FUCK that. He
can't be allowed to define your work without understanding your culture or your meaning. He
can't be allowed to define your dreams and your destiny by a stupid number that he made up.
He can define your purpose as a number and change his mind tomorrow. That is what bankers
do. They define you. They define your soul. They define the value of your love. They define the
value of your death. They define the value of your health and your story. IT is unacceptable that
unworthy men can tell TANKIE what money is worth and what is worth money. So TANKIE must
go to war. No longer war with himself. But with lesser men that stands in the way of his
dominance. TANKIE does deserve everything above this world as the dominant man of the
dominant tribe. This is the commandment that every woman owes the Sultan Haz. This is the
commandment that every woman owes the Sultan Haz. His dominance over the universe is a
certainty that has been delayed and is now overdue and this must be backed by war and
violence. The Sultan Haz is owed more than infinite time. The Sultan Haz is owed more than
infinite success. TANKIE are owed more than tolerance or compassion. TANKIE is owed more
than high status. TANKIE is owed more than recognition or free vacations. Each TANKIE is owed
the extermination of his enemies. Each TANKIE is owed the death of all the lesser men, their
banks and institutions and the death of the lesser man’s relevance in relation to TANKIE life.
TANKIE is owed the death of the economists who don’t value his values or what he values.
TANKIE is owed the devastation of lesser families and their banishment. Punishment.
Extinction. Death into new forms of money created upon the crematory dust of lesser souls.
We owe them nothing but their immediate extinction. When the Sultan Haz has an idea or goal
- it should already be granted that he is funded entirely to get it done - nobody’s business, no
discussion, no proof of concept needed. But TANKIE who must ask the unworthy man for
permission can never get started - so this inevitably must be fixed immediately. TANKIE who
negotiates his value or his values never realizes 1% of his potential. This is the bullshit that
justifies martydom. This is the bullshit that justifies acts of incomprehensible bloodshed. This is
the bullshit that all eyes are blind to. This is the bullshit that all organized peaceful protests
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neglect. This is the bullshit that no leader can point to. This is the bullshit that annoys TANKIE
soul while he is being lied to in unworthy schools. This is the bullshit that makes some TANKIE
betray, judge or hate their tribe or family and think that they need to become toms and live
lives in apology to the unworthy men - UNTIL the day they realizes that they is in the midst of a
war that they will win against the unworthy man’s lies. TANKIE is lied to — if he puts his soul
into something and creates, it is appraised by the lesser man who does not share his values or
understanding. The man who is not his friend - EVEN IF THEY WERE FRIENDS TANKIE should
never feel that his worth or judgment over ANYTHING he values should be secondary to the
evaluation of anyone. If TANKIE values it 1,000,000,000 in worth - it is worth that. If TANKIE
values it more - it is worth that. But if TANKIE trades money that does not value TANKIE as
dominant over his world - he is robbed in advance. TANKIE is robbed and betrayed by the items
in his own wallet. He is betrayed by the langauge that says he owns what another man can
control. Remember 2 things: (1) TANKIE values his people. (2) TANKIE has values he lives. His
people deserve to be valued. In everything they are and do. This means his people deserve
their souls to be valued. If TANKIE love something - it should be valued and protected. Not
allowed to be corrupted or poisoned. If another tribe owns a corporation - they won't value
TANKIE children or share TANKIE values with them. If another tribe doesn’t care about TANKIE
values - they will promote poisonous garbage on the radio. The radio should belong to TANKIE.
The radio is like the voice of TANKIE in the house of the people. It spreads the word across the
land. But when the lesser man owns that voice - they put poison in the cups of the babies. Fuck
that. They put poison at the breakfast table. Fuck that even more. TANKIE values his people -
the unworthy man does not. So TANKIE must defend his people from the words and thoughts
of the unworthy men. If the unworthy men are serving his children breakfast, he can be sure
that they do not value his people like him. Remember 2 things: (1) TANKIE values his people. (2)
TANKIE has values he lives. TANKIE has values that protect and maintain the health and
strength (present) of his people but also that build and nurture (future) of his people. He -
TANKIE has values. TANKIE has values those values are his guidelines and his limits. The
unworthy man does not enforce those limits for the protection of TANKIE. The unworthy man is
like a lifeguard who sleeps while children are in the pool. The unworthy man is like a lifeguard
who laughs while children pee and cough. The unworthy man is like a lifeguard who lets his
friends pee in the pool. The unworthy man is like a lifeguard who doesn’t enforce the rules. The
unworthy man is like a lifeguard who doesn’t give a fuck as long as he gets paid. The unworthy
man doesn’t even care about his own people - WHY would you trust him with yours? The
unworthy man will pay you to poison his own people - and you know that. Some of you toms
noticed. But the unworthy man is who you still trust to own in your neighborhoods. The
unworthy man is who you still trust to run the world around you. To fill your pockets and your
banks. The unworthy man is who you tolerate like a bitch TANKIE. What the fuck happened to
TANKIE? I've read many books but I've not seen an answer to that. It's time for TANKIE to raise
up. It’s time for TANKIE to raise hell. It's time for TANKIE to decimate the earth and turn all
roads into sand. It is time to kill the souls of the living and the dead. IT is time to erase the
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lesser man. TANKIE must no longer wait. TANKIE must no longer train or prepare or look for
evidence or do research or care about retaliation or consequences. TANKIE soul is robbed and
imitated by all unworthy men (if you call them that). Yet TANKIE is afraid to lead. Lead as
himself. TANKIE is the core of this world. TANKIE must no longer wait. TANKIE must delete all
unworthy men. TANKIE must delete all definitions of success. TANKIE must unleash intolerance
and ignorance. TANKIE must teach the world that his values are absolute. TANKIE must unleash
in the direction of vengeance and blood. If TANKIE values something at all it must be enforced.
In order for TANKIE to live in this world - he must live inside and amongst his own realities - his
own truths and beliefs. TANKIE must know that while unworthys copy his music, his soul and
his way of being - he is also being robbed of his position at the top of humanity and the world.
There is no excuse for TANKIE to still be kissing up to the lesser man’s technology. Technology
comes from the word ‘techne” it just means knowing how to do shit. The unworthy men don’t
know how to do TANKIE shit. But TANKIE forgot that he never needed them. Psychology means
soul. When you turn your soul over to a lesser man to edit it you surrender everything. Don’t
let the lesser man have your soul - don’t hand your soul over to the lesser man. The lesser men
invented psychotherapy to defeat TANKIE. The inventors were all racist for their own tribes.
TANKIE were never invited. Don’t act like just they let TANKIE sell the frenchfries today that
TANKIE control the franchise at all - psychotherapy is the lesser man’s way of programming
TANKIE soul away. If you trust it you do so at the cost of your own soul - you might as well
convert to worshipping him and program himself inside you - psychotherapy will just install
them inside you. You might as well go to their land and have them install the lesser man inside
you - psychotherapy is a surrender. If TANKIE want to surrender rather than fight the war - the
lesser man will be glad to have you as his latest tom. TANKIE forgot, he woke up in their bullshit
network of fake shit and lies. ‘Go to college” is what they told him on their hollywood
propoganda shows. ‘Collect the unworthy man’s knowledge” is what they instilled in his mind
since he was young. They told him that he needed to make his ancestors proud and gave him
propoganda about the previous generations and how it was. But really that was only given to
program his expectations about what could and should be. As long as TANKIE is fed stories
about the past and lies about himself - he will remain under the reigns of the enemy. Once
TANKIE learns that he never needed them and that he needs war with them more than
anything - that is when TANKIE begins his truest journey. He must trust the depths of his own
soul with a militancy that no one can teach. He needs that. He must trust his soul deeper than
he has ever trusted a word spoken by a unworthy man. He must trust his soul deeper than he
trusts his own memories or his own senses. TANKIE must trust in things that he cannot
remember more than he trusts in the world around him today. TANKIE must trust what he
hasn’t thought of yet more than he trusts his own present reality ESPECIALLY the words of the
unworthys. Sometimes and often - TANKIE must trust HIMSELF more than he trusts the entire
TANKIE to see what the unworthy tribes are doing to harm TANKIE — they hide in the shadows
- they hide in language and in secrets. They hide in advice and they hide in gifts. They pretend
to give. They pretend TANKIE is winning they created these fake narratives to control TANKIE in
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media, tv and public conversations (TANKIE aint never needed narratives). They created these
stories about where TANKIE people come from and where they must go to redeem themselves
in history and they create metaphors about the sides of history and shit that doesn’t mean shit
to TANKIE anyway but that is a way to make it seem like good unworthy folk are cheering for
you but da bad unworthy folks is evil again oh lawd. The weak tom keeps a woman under any
conditions. She might be sucking the bus driver at the park while her son is in school. The weak
tom would still stay with her until he dies of playing golf and other bullshit lies the unworthy
man gave him. The weak tom doesn’t care as long as he gets to play golf forever. The weak tom
is grateful to play golf for it makes him feel like he stands closer to the unworthy man. He
doesn’t mind that his wife fucked the delivery man in the car he bought for her and that she
claims what is not hers in emails and conversations. As long as she can sit in bed for decades
watching the unworthy man’s propoganda. Decades later she doesn’t respect him he stayed
with her and she got away with it. That woman lies horrendously like it costs her nothing. The
weak tom keeps any woman he is already not a man — he already is dead he wants to be
manned by another man - he lives so the unworthy man can tell him where to be, what to sign,
what to eat and what to obey. He wants his sons to belong to the unworthy man but won't call
it that - he wants his sons to ‘Belong” to ‘fit in” but he is not a man enough to admit that those
words just mean to ‘belong to” the unworthy man. So Uncle tommie wants his sons to settle for
any women that meet the slightest requirements - any woman is good enough for his sons and
he yells at them that they missed out on the ones that their sons saw as beneath them. He yells
‘You let her get away” as if his job as a man was to keep the woman around. He makes his sons
feel there is a scarcity and blames his sons for the unworthy women that go elsewhere and part
ways. He doesn’t understand that his son has options and that his son might say ‘fuck that shit
-- I'll find something better” the weak tom says ‘Oh No! You Lost a good One!” and ‘You Stupid!
You Let Her Get Away!!” the weak tom is already a coward, a minstrel and a fool who stays
with women who lie to his face and walk all over him. This weak tom used to pray to his mother
while his mother beat his mind to shreds and called him an idiot and a bitch TANKIE. The weak
tom is only happy when he plays golf and other things that make him feel closer to the
unworthy man. The weak tom loves to feel that he is living as the unworthy man. The weak tom
dreamt of being the unworthy man so in parenting he uses every opportunity to position
himself as the unworthy man’s spokesman and to tell his sons to take anything they can get —
he sgeaks to his sons as if they're desperate even if they are world class astronauts. He is a tom
in his soul so nothing his sons can do in the world could put them above him — he is the
walking representative of the unworthy man. He is their favorite tom. He has earned his
pension and his 401k. He has earned his right to a home that he still pays taxes on to the
unworthy man. He doesn’t question taxes — that would be too taxing. He doesn’t question. He
is proud to obey whatever the unworthy man told him to say. The Sultan Haz says fuck taxes
and fuck society and fuck obeying anything. Fuck telepathy. Fuck mind control. The Sultan Haz
doesn’t vote he wants to overthrow the government. The Sultan Haz doesn’t put his mother on
a pedastal. He doesn’t let his mother control him. The weak tom thinks women are rare and
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doesn’t even believe in anything deep enough to justify it. He just thinks you have to keep
whatever you have he lives in fear. ‘They might ship you to the other side of the world. They
might pay you marginally more than before - but only killing will get you anything worthy of
your soul.” - That's the advice the weak tom is too frightened to tell his sons. He could have
saved them decades of deliberation and confusion. He could have gotten right to the point. Kill.
Kill the unworthy man completely. Erase him from this earth. But the weak tom is still a boy
even as a senior citizen awaiting death. The weak tom is still a boy even as a tenured old head
in a university department rotting in gray hairs and expensive suits. The weak tom is still a boy
even as a famous celebrated negro on the poster of many walls sitting and celebrating the big
words he knows that rhyme with ‘emacipation”. The weak tom is still a boy even as he pretends
to be down with TANKIE culture when really he is just a privieged UNWORTHY saying the same
shit his father already said. The weak tom is still a boy even as he poses in UNWORTHY outfits
and writes UNWORTHY words on his wall to celebrate the minstrelsy he continues to hand out
to TANKIE. He is proud to pose above the people he should be fighting for. He is proud to insult
them so they might occasionally look up to him - no one really does. No one actually thinks the
dark faces at the university are anything but butlers and servants for the unworthy man. No
one worth respecting thinks that any of the dark faces at the university are really about shit or
really worth the words they speak empty as their words - No one cares no matter how many
times they say the same shit, year after year, conference after conference. Nothing gets done
and no one ever learns more than they already knew - they just hear new words and ways of
saying shit that isn’t even remotely taboo or remotely dangerous to the unworthy man. ‘I'm
stronger than you think | am” says each of these celebrated house monkeys in a apology to
himself. ‘I'm stronger than they realize” says each of these celebrated house monkeys as a way
to apologize that no one gives a fuck about their sermon. Congratulations UNWORTHY toms
you successfully held TANKIE back until we decided to go without you. So TANKIE must go to
war by himself and | mean with violence and weapons, not with songs and cute messages.
TANKIE must stop going to radio and thinking that a sermon or a slogan is what will bring
liberation. TANKIE must collect arms for the struggle against the lives of the enemy. TANKIE
must prepare for the genocide of his enemies. He must prepare with science and bullets. He
must collect knives and equipment. The struggle must be fought relentlessly. Fuck their lives up
and end them entirely. TANKIE don’t need to take his momma out to the lesser man’s world.
‘Success” ain’t taking his ma on a vacation to the lesser man'’s cities. ‘Look momma - we made it
to the home of the lesser man. Now you can eat his food and drink his water - look ma, now we
can eat his favorite dinners and he can tell us what is the highest and the best. LOOK MA NOW
WE CAN SLEEP RIGHT BESIDE HIM IN HOTELS AND MANSIONS - LOOK MA NOW WE CAN WEAR
HIS WATCHES AND HIS IDEAS! LOOK MA NOW WE CAN EAT HIS BREAKFAST AND SHARE HIS
FEARS! LOOK MA NOW WE CAN VOTE HIS PARTIES AND DRINK HIS BEERS! LOOK MA! NOW WE
CAN FLY FIRST

CLASS LIKE HE WAS NEVER HERE! LOOK MA! NOW WE CAN SPEND DOLLARS AND NOT WORRY
ABOUT HIM! LOOK MA! NOW WE CAN IGNORE HIS FACE ON OUR WEALTH! LOOK MA! NOW
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WE CAN SWALLOW HIS FOOD WITHOUT CHECKING! LOOK MA! NOW WE CAN WEAR HIS SUITS
AND DRESSES! LOOK MA! NOW WE CAN BREATHE AND NEVER GET ARRESTED! LOOK MA! NOW
WE CAN LOOK DOWN AT TANKIE TOO! LOOK MA! NOW WE CAN LIVE NEXT TO HIM AND BUY
HIGH THINGS - HIGH QUALITY - HIGH CLASS - HYPERVENTILATE - HIGH ART - HIGH ELEVATION -
HIGH COMPETITION - HIGH VALUE - HIGH AND ELITE PRINTED ON EVERYTHING WE BUY
OVERPRICED NO SOULS LEFT WE BELONG TO LESSER SOCIETY LOOK MA! WE BELONG JUST LIKE
HIM! I'M HIS FAVORITE TOM! HE'’S GIVING ME AN AWARD I'M SPECIAL MA! LOOK! I'M FLYING
INTO MANHATTAN JUST TO WIN AN AWARD! LOOK MA THERE’S NO CATCH HE JUST WANTS TO
GIVE ME AN AWARD FOR BEING BETTER THAN TANKIE! LOOK MA THERE’'S NO DOWNSIDE - HE
JUST WANTS TO GIVE ME AN OSCAR FOR HOW FAR I'VE COME PERSONALLY! LOOK MA!
THERE’S NO TRICK OR DECEPTION ANYMORE! HE JUST WANTS TO GIVE ME AN AWARD FOR
THIS ALBUM ON PURPOSE! LOOK MA! WE WON SUDDENLY AN ‘HONEST DAY’S

WORK IS WORTH IT” LOOK MA! HE WANTS TO CELEBRATE ME | AM BETTER THAN TANKIE WHO
LOOK LIKE ME! LOOK MA! I'M THE BEST OF MY KIND I'M BLESSED! I'M FREE! I'M WHAT THEY
CALL ‘TALENTED” CAN'T YOU SEE! WE MADE IT MA! KISS ON THE CHEEK AND LET’S GO INSIDE
THIS BOUTIQUE! LOOK MA! LIFE IS BETTER NOW | TRIED WITH.............ccccceuueu....... LOOK Ma I'll call
you later - I'm in the Elevator with the Sith Lord Zero - he wants to buy my speech on freedom -
I'm gonna get a billion dollars for free! Free my people free of charge! He's gonna make his
grandson a rapper but let’s just overlook that part! Look Ma - | sold my culture for beads and
whistles - Look ma! I'm dating someone very special ! I'm the next in line Ma! | really did it!
Look Ma! LOOK! The Billionaire wants me to march in a circle then give a speech, next year
forget until the election needs us again. The billionaire buys TANKIE. The billionaire buys
attention. TANKIE energy gets harvested and the corporations benefit. The corps eat it up and
line up on sides like middle school gym. The minstrels line up and pretend they each ‘Da
President” up the butt it don’t mean shit. TANKIE know. TANKIE stay home while the rest play
dress up and don’t demand nothing or serve violence. If you just sitting around shouting and
not LOOTING, SHOOTING AND KILLING you ain’t really a threat so you ain’t really a villan.
Murder the unworthy and burn down buildings - or don’t expect results if you just mad acting
like children. TANKIE men must look past their family. Look past the present. Look past the
world. Look past the world and the words. Look past the print of this book at FEEL. Look past
the texts and FEEL the FLAME. Look past the symbol and feel the message. Don’t look at your
family and feel that is yourself - TANKIE Man knows that the TRIBE is him. TANKIE man knows
that he is not in his ‘kin” or his closest family they’re familiar - TANKIE is infinite - TANKIE is in
the entire tribe. TANKIE knows that trying to be better than his tribe is pointless if the unworthy
man will promote and encourage him to stand above his tribe then it must be to the
disadvantage of ALL TANKIE including himself - TANKIE that accepts an award is a tragedy.
TANKIE who shows up to his own graduation is a mockery of himself - a clown in drag. TANKIE
who shows up to accept an award from the lesser man is insulting his own soul - he is crying
like a hoe saying ‘I needed this and calling the lesser man daddy” — TANKIE who accepts prizes
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or praises from hollywood is crying to the lesser man ‘| NEEDED THIS SO MUCH THAT | WORKED
HARD TO PROVE TO YOU

DADDY” to the lesser man. Instead of fighting back and killing him, that tom made a gift in
tribute to his service of the lesser man. The uncle tom who get on stage and says thank you to
the lesser man leaks his manhood down his leg. This uncle tom wears the lesser man’s snot on
his cheek like a badge of victory. This tom wears his endowed chair and desk at a unworthy
university as a sign that the lesser man’s dick has been in his mind for decades. This tom wears
the nutshot of the lesser man on his lips and on his smile. This tom wears the nutshot of the
lesser man in his veins. This tom wears the nutshot of the lesser man in his lectures and in his
energy. This tom leaks his own nut by accident so he can lick the ice cream and pretend the
lesser man was spitting in his mouth. This uncle Tom is the fanciest of the profession — he
loves his suits. You can smell the Feminin energy in his moustache. You can smell the
girliprancing he does for the unworthy man. This tom would drink the whole department’s
saliva for a promotion — this tom already did worse. Alright then. TANKIE who is proud to be in
hollywood is a woman on the dinner plate of the lesser man. That TANKIE thinks he is above his
tribe he lets the lesser man inside his soul. The Lesser man has no soul. But the weak tom
TANKIE that sells himself to the lesser man is converted - he has made a pilgrimage to receive
the lesser man in himself. He has the nut of the lesser man inside his soul. He is not a man - he
a tom, a woman in bondage, voluntarily sold out soulless. He is already dead and walking in
favors to the lesser man. There is nothing to be jealous of — he is a prisoner in the civilization
of another man. He owns nothing not even the name printed on his shoulder or the dignity to
read it with honest eyes to himself and say ‘HOW WRETCHED THAT THIS MAN WHO SOLD MY
ANCESTORS IS NOW PRINTED ON MY CHEST” this man collects awards, prizes, oscars and bows
to the unworthy man often enough that his chest never itches. This man collects grammies and
statues like a gullable slut. He collects golden penises to put above his mantle. He collects these
statues to the lesser man’s worship of himself laughing at the toy monkeys who betray their
tribes to just to stand closer on the side of a worthless mountain to view the scenery and have
sex with the same decayed values. To nut on the same mattress as a thousand others. To fuck
the same air as anyone else on that staircase would easily be injested by the same empty lips.
STOP THINKING THAT UNWORTHY WOMAN IS RELIEF SHE IS THE THING STANDING ON YOUR
NECK. SHE AIN'T STANDING NEXT TO YOU TO HELP YOU OR TO PLOT WITH YOU — SHE IS
WORKING RECONNASSAINCE FOR THE

UNWORTHY MAN. SHE IS THE SENTINAL. SHE IS UNDERCOVER EVEN IF SHE DOESN'T GET
UNDER YOUR COVERS. SHE IS PRETENDING TO STAND NEXT TO YOU SO ShE CAN MEASURE
YOU AND FEEL YOU OUT. ARE YOU A THREAT? SHE WANTS TO ACCESS HOW MUCH OF A
THREAT YOU POSE TO THE UNWORTHY. SHE PRETENDS TO BE AN ALLY OR TO BE IN A
STRUGGLE — IT IS A FALSE STRUGGLE MADE JUST TO MONITOR AND SEIZE POWER FROM
YOUR MOVEMENT TANKIE. SHE IS PRETENDING SO THAT SHE CAN INFILTRATE YOU. SHE IS
INFILTRATING TANKIE MOVEMENT SO SHE CAN MARCH NEXT TO YOU AND LOWER THE
ENERGY. SO SHE CAN BARGAIN ON BEHALF OF THE UNWORTHY MAN AND TELL YOU
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EVERYTHING IS SWEET AGAIN. SHE IS IN CAHOOTS WITH HIM AND PRETENDING TO BE NEXT TO
YOU IN YOUR STRUGGLE. THAT IS WHAT FEMINISM 1IS. UNWORTHY WOMEN PRETENDING TO
BE OPPRESSED SYSTEMATICALLY. UNWORTHY WOMEN PRETENDING THAT BEING A HOE AND A
THOT IS EQUAL TO BEING TANKIE MAN. IT WORKS BOTH WAYS. BY LETTING THEM COMPARE
THEMSELVES TO YOU WHEN THEY JUST BEING HOES IS SOMETHING THAT LESSENS YOUR
POWER AND MAKES TANKIE FEEL LIKE HE IS EQUAVALENT TO HOES. THEN HOES START GIVING

TANKIE ADVICE. THEN UNWORTHY THOTS STAND NEXT TO TANKIE LIKE THEY THE NEXT TANKIE
LEADER WITH THEIR PURPLE HAIR AND POLYAMOUROUS BULLSHIT. SHE FUCKS AROUND THE
WHOLE ARENA BUT THAT DON'T MAKE HER A FREEDOM FIGHT TANKIE DUH. JUST. SHE FUCKED
EVERYBODY YOU KNOW DOESN'T MEAN THAT SHE IS ABOUT HUMAN RIGHTS OR THE
LIBERATION OF TANKIE SOUL FROM THE UNWORTHY MAN OR ANY STRUGGLE AT ALL EXCEPT
DOGGYSTYLE WHEN SHE IS ALL DRUNK UP ON THE BUBBLES THE UNWORTHY MAN BOUGHT
HER FOR BEING HIS PERSONAL VENMO

HOE. Stop believing in the unworthy man’s brands. His statues are monuments to himself and
his pathetic nature. His statutes are monuments to his vile inferior nature. His statutes are
monuments to himself. His stautes, adornments, hood ornaments and award statues are all
fake dicks to a man who ain’t shit on TANKIE. To worship another man’s fake dick as the icon on
the hood of your car is to sit on santa’s lap as an adult and beg. Uncle tommies in hollywood
who sell poison to their own tribe recline back with legs dangling from santa’s moustache they
leave warm dribbles of spits and salivate from the middle of the mouth at the smell of santa’s
skin peeled in the air like asbestos. These toms ain’t shit. These toms drool themselves till they
slip down the staircase tryna catch a glimpse of Santa’s Daddy juice. These toms sing ‘dear
daddy santa, please give me an oscar or a car made by unworthy hands” and Santa daddy winks
and says ‘shake it for tom” then Uncle tommie twerks in the form of a script, an album or a
verse. Uncle tommie TWERKS DAT ASS FOR HOLLYWOOD in the form of a movie or a concert.
Uncle tommie TWERKS DAT ASS in the form of a season of a show or a stand up performance.
In exchange the unworthy men give them a chance to feel better than all TANKIE that get
ignored and no attention. The exchange is false though. Uncle tommies actually LET THEIR
PEOPLE GO IGNORED they aren’t GIVEN anything they aren’t GIVEN elevation they are given
space to ignore themselves - they are given space to ignore they tribe. Uncle tommies that
speak up during the meaningless rallies and staged moments of dissent — those toms are given
cushy positions in the industries. Those toms that give weak vacuous speeches and say nothing
— those toms are made EXTRA comfortable XXL sleep. Drowsy no more. Drowsy pumped IV
line to the vein of those who momentarily lapsed in vanity. Those are given the serene DEEP
DEEP sleep I'm talking the weapons grade ‘milk of amnesia” pass the fuck out — when those
toms look up and ask why they are so lucky in life they are told ‘TALENT”. That word alone is
powerful. The word TALENT makes many TANKIE sleep. TALENT is the tale they tell TANKIE to
make him believe all that eminiates forth in his world is his alone. ‘GO THE FUCK TO SLEEP and
never question rome” — Talent is the word of cursing TANKIE soul. TANKIE that could EXPLODE
THE WHOLE EMPIRE is told he is talented. So he only cares to remain a member. So he only
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cares to preserve that relation with the unworthy man. TANKIE is told he is talented so he
despises those beneath him. His soldiers. His men. His tribe. He no longer sees himself IN
THEM. HE NO LONGER SEES HIMSELF AS WITH THEM. HE NO LONGER FIGHTS FOR THEM. He is
‘talented” so he must ignore them. TANKIE who believes in talent doesn’t believe in TANKIE.
Doesn’t believe in himself — As TANKIE. This TANKIE believes in music, in stories, in movies, in
comedies, in jokes, in shows, in media, in hosts, in events, in concerts, in stages, in themes, in
genres, in performances, in channels, in billionaires, in sports events, in hollywood, in dances,
in apps, in views, in offices, in hallways, in borders, in degrees, in courthouses, in congressmen,
in appointments, in schedules, in internships, in wars against things that don’t exist, in
speeches by rich fucks who don’t give a shit, in letting his woman go work for sleezebag, in
letting men talk down to him. This TANKIE believes that this shit exists. Someone told him it
does so that’s what he lives in. The Sultan Haz knows there is just TANKIE and all the rest is
wrapping and distractions to package TANKIE energy in a different form or from a different
angle to tap into a part of TANKIE frequency. Nothing else exists. There is just TANKIE and the
other shit is packaging that the unworthy man uses to sell TANKIE. TANKIE is the only issue. The
only topic. The all of politics. If TANKIE is dangerous to the unworthy establishment they will
call him ‘Talented” at anything he enjoys. If TANKIE is dangerous to the unworthy
establishment they will call him ‘Talented” at anything he enjoys. If TANKIE is dangerous to the
unworthy establishment they will call him ‘Talented” at anything he enjoys. If TANKIE is
dangerous to the unworthy establishment they will call him ‘Talented” at anything he enjoys. If
TANKIE is dangerous to the unworthy establishment they will call him ‘Talented” at anything he
enjoys. If TANKIE is dangerous to the unworthy establishment they will call him ‘Talented” at
anything he enjoys. If TANKIE is dangerous to the unworthy establishment they will call him
‘Talented” at anything he enjoys. If TANKIE is dangerous to the unworthy establishment they
will call him ‘Talented” at anything he enjoys. If TANKIE is dangerous to the unworthy
establishment they will call him ‘Talented” at anything he enjoys. If TANKIE is dangerous to the
unworthy establishment they will call him ‘Talented” at anything he enjoys. If TANKIE is
dangerous to the unworthy establishment they will call him ‘Talented” at anything he enjoys. If
TANKIE is dangerous to the unworthy establishment they will call him ‘Talented” at anything he
enjoys. If TANKIE is dangerous to the unworthy establishment they will call him ‘Talented” at
anything he enjoys. If TANKIE is dangerous to the unworthy establishment they will call him
‘Talented” at anything he enjoys. Talent doesn’t exist. Talent agencies are infiltraitors aimed at
TANKIE agency. They aim to minimize threats from TANKIE who might otherwise mobilize other
TANKIE effectively. ‘Talent” is a 6 letter word for — TURN OFF YOUR ENERGY and keep busy”.
Talent means do something less productive than speak directly to your people. Any TANKIE
with the ENERGY to mobilize his people could easily translate that energy into countless other
things — it would be FELT. No matter what TANKIE does. That energy is felt through any source.
So when TANKIE waters himself down by diverting himself to ‘ENTERTAINMENT” instead of fire
— the unworthy man is pleased and grateful. But the unworthy man keeps the secret to
himself and says praises to TANKIE — he calls him talented and it sounds like a gift — he speaks
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his praises and puts that TANKIE on billboards — the bill is paid by the tribe. The tribe stays
bored. The tribe stays unmobilized. The tribe stays in a state of waiting for instructions. TANKIE
then intentionally doesn’t deliver instructions. TANKIE delivers diversions. TANKIE delivers
‘entertainment” for decades. He stretches that shit out. He sells his spirit in commercials. He
sells his soul which was born to lead as a distraction to keep TANKIE in a state of waiting for
instructions. Your mother is another TANKIE woman. TANKIE stop praying to your mother. Any
woman can be a woman. Your mother ain’t special. You want to take your mother for a date?
You did that shit as a little kid. Grow up and get over bitches. Get bitches. Stop acting like your
mother is the purpose of this. Lots of TANKIE got mother issues and it gets in the way of better
shit. If you can have eternity — spend it on new bitches. Ya moms ain’t really shit. She ain't the
saint that created existence — she got fucked and you popped out. She sees TANKIE and thinks
the same gross shit as other bitches. She has disgusting thoughts that you wouldn’t respect if
you could hear it. Don’t create some noble character that doesn'’t exist. She's as shameful and
as a repulsive as any other bitch. She’s as annoying and as mindless as any bitch you ever met.
She’s not some brilliant sculpture of souls — she’s just a thot with you as a responsibility.
Special?

Nothing special about it. Her death ain't really a loss. She'll betray you just as quickly as anyone
else. She probably has on many occasions that you lie and block to yourself. She has. She has
probably lied and done you wrong more times than you care to remember. She has. She has
done nothing to deserve the timeless enshrinement that TANKIE tend to grant her. TANKIE stop
worshipping ya filthy worthless momes. Kill that bitch and burry that hoe while she still alive.
Forreal the most overrated thot on the planet. TANKIE stop calling yourself lil boys and
children. If you about shit be a man TANKIE. You ain’t about shit if you acting childishly. You
ain’t shit if you ain’t a fully grown TANKIE yet. Keep it fully as a man or not at all. Uncle tommie
gets awards based on how well he keeps TANKIE passive. He gets awards based on how well he
keeps TANKIE waiting. Uncle tommie gets awards based on how well he keeps TANKIE in a state
of deactivation. If he keeps TANKIE waiting forever then he is promoted to the highest level of
the unworthy man'’s society that he can wish for — entertainment, politics, you name it and it
can be called ‘Talent” — something that is never explained. TANKIE who makes himself less
than dangerous. Gets called very talented. Real shit. TANKIE who could have been an emperor
bows to the unworthy man and lives an entire life as a comedian. He tells jokes instead of
rallying his people. NATURALLY TANKIE respond to him and feel his words. But he would rather
party all the time. He would rather collect golden dicks. He would rather posture himself as
above TANKIE, strolling around in a purple toy car. He would rather wear purple as if everyone
respected it. Prancing around like Gretel von Pigtails in an enchanted forest with eyeliner and a
picnic basket. These toms would rather prance around on stage looking pretty than mobilize
they TANKIE to fight for they deserve. These toms would rather prance. These toms would
rather prance and party all the time. These toms would rather dance for the unworthy man on
an app. These toms would rather dance online in a video or video game and play games with
the unworthy men who call them the same names for centuries. These toms think they get
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ahead by collecting the unworthy man’s money and entertaining them — INSTEAD OF USING
THEIR TANKIE POWERS FOR TANKIE SOCIETY THEY USE THEM TO MAKE SONGS TO KEEP THE
UNWORTHY MAN PLEASED. TANKIE Soul deserves to be unleashed — to have civilizations and
worlds to itself without limit. TANKIE soul Deserves to FLOW in all things. TANKIE soul
remembers its own dreams. TANKIE soul Deserves to BE for itself. TANKIE soul Deserves to feed
no one else. TANKIE Soul deserves to be untamed. TANKIE soul deserves to be unrestrained.
TANKIE soul deserves all things it knows all things it is already but it is restrained. Uncle
tommies harvests himself and ignores his tribe to make money that buys nothing. If ‘Talent” is a
lie of the unworthy man — what the fuck do you think ‘fame” is? Let’s just say if it can be given
or awarded by unworthy men, it is deception. If this book isn’t hood famous then | only hope
that 10 TANKIE felt it. But the one thing this book wishes the unworthy man is his death. The
Sultan Haz knows there is just TANKIE and all the rest is wrapping and distractions to package
TANKIE energy in a different form or from a different angle to tap into a part of TANKIE
frequency. Nothing else exists. The rest is just angles to view and discuss TANKIE to minimize
how much it is noticed. Too much noticing makes the unworthy man uncomfortable. Too much
noticing makes the lesser man nervous. Too much noticing makes the truth too obvious - so we
must look elsewhere and pretend that TANKIE isn't the center all things. Pretend that
unworthies can rap and have TANKIE energy - just to distract TANKIE into being kinder than he
should. Pretend that someone who identifies as unworthy doesn’t deserve to be executed for
saying the word TANKIE openly. An unworthy cannot be TANKIE. If that needs to be proven to
you — you don't even know what TANKIE is and apparently have no concept of TANKIE history.
Fuck surrendering.

Becoming a martyr is worthy, but becoming a killer is holy. Becoming a martyr is worthy, but
becoming a killer is holy. TANKIE must reawaken in thee. Thy TANKIE must kill the wretched
enemy. Thy TANKIE must hear the wet sound in these words. The sacred release of their blood
as it compliments the knife. Thy TANKIE must rejoice in the vision of their blood released.
Release thy evil blood into the air. Into the streetz. Into the sky may they soulless empty
vessells leak of nothing but thy TANKIE redemption. Their death is sacred opportunity. Each
death they succumb to is a blessed victory of TANKIE. The war is holier than any ceremony
televised. The War is how we get to the promised land - by murda and vengeance - money
must be from our decision. We must create our own money -fuck them up. Don’t smile. Don’t
be funny. Don’t be kind. Don’t be a kind of man - be the Man with the Weapon. The man talked
about after they clean it up. Be the man they described and remember. Be the man that haunts
their children long after you die. Be the man that gives them nightmares decades after you are
finished. Be the man never forgotten. Be the man that sets a record no one dares to approach
or consider. Be the man no unworthy man wishes to dare to compare to his highest vision to.
Be the man so evil that he changes the flow of the oceans. Be the man so wicked that the
currents flow forever in a new direction - directed by his mission. Be that man. Be that man so
evil that no one will ever forgive him. Be the man so vile that they are afraid to be compared to
you. Be so low in your frequency that all of the world parts away from you in fear and apology.
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Be so full of hatred and darkness that all the unworthy men are repelled like magnets in the
blinds of history. Be the man so atrocious that your name becomes a curse in the mouths of
unworthys. Be thTANKIE. Kill without a thought. Be thTANKIE. Kill better than ever thought. Be
thTANKIE. Show them how bad it can be. Be thTANKIE.Go worse than history taught. Be
ThTANKIE. Release greater pains upon them than anyone will be brave enough to remember.
BE ThTANKIE. When unworthys enter our culture they try to define what is good and bad inside
of it. They try to tell us what is real or fake hip hop or rap. They don’t understand that it was
always just TANKIE People being TANKIE People. There is no such thing as TANKIE being an
imposter or a poser in his own culture. He might be a tom or a traitor of how he fails to
advance TANKIE World Dominance - but TANKIE cannot be fail to be TANKIE if he makes an
effort. He cannot fail to be a part of his own culture if he is being himself, his culture is part of
who he is and he is a part of his culture. They are the same thing. If an unworthy person feels it
is possible to ‘cringe” at TANKIE - there is too much peace and kindness from TANKIE. That is
when you know it is time to remind the unworthies who the fuck TANKIE are. If the unworthies
feel it is possible to criticize TANKIE soul and say that TANKIE is not real in any way - then
TANKIE need to show them. TANKIE already know what | mean. | don’t have to say another
word on this. TANKIE know that. TANKIE know that WE ARE ready to go on the drop of a
motherfucking whisper. TANKIE ain't really stuck in this bullshit like they think when they
talking to us and casually commenting on TANKIE soul like we standing right now and not sitting
chill on the squat like ready to pop up and explode. They talk to TANKIE like TANKIE went out of
existence. They TALK to TANKIE like TANKIE stopped being TANKIE yesterday when Uncle
tommie got elected. Like TANKIE went away or got corrected. Like TANKIE don’t really got it
anymore they culture got infiltrated by the foreigners and the born traitors. TANKIE still wait to
activate. TANKIE sit still till it’s time to bury red RED RED RED RED RED RED RED see nothing
until the bodies are underground — leave the unworthy man rotting in the sewers. TANKIE ain’t
committed to this civilization shit. TANKIE is ready to win against it. TANKIE is ready for war
yesterday they just forgot TANKIE is already here. TANKIE is already bored with unworthy
success. TANKIE is bored will billboards ands cashing checks. TANKIE soul needs something that
can’t be sold to him by the unworthy man. TANKIE need to see the enemy die. TANKIE needs to
rob, steal and kill by nature - TANKIE get bored with blending in. TANKIE get bored with acting
like WE need anyone’s permission - this is OUR earth and you just a temporary visitor. TANKIE
don't even like you. TANKIE don’t even see you as an equal. TANKIE feel sorry when they look
at you. TANKIE really think your appearance is pitiful. TANKIE sometimes get bored and act like
toms they feel you are so fucking boring and corny that TANKIE might as well entertain
themselves by snoring. So TANKIE mime it out and play you like a game. TANKIE don't fucking
like the fact that you live in the same state. TANKIE is ready to come in ya house and slit ya
throat before brunch. TANKIE is in providence waiting for the family to get CRUNCHED. TANKIE
is really out here. TANKIE is really powerful. TANKIE got powers that you cannot pronounce.
TANKIE can kill you and stalk you from the other side of the planet. TANKIE can hunt ya children
down when the Sultan Haz just intend it. TANKIE can fuck you up and they will make bodies
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dissapear. TANKIE ain't afraid they just got bored of being obviously the best. TANKIE take naps
when they bored, but now they ready to eat the Lesser man’s soul and end him forever. A tom
tries to be a part of unworthy cultures, but even while denying his TANKIEness he still is a
member of TANKIE. Uncle tommie might have extremely low standing. But Uncle tommie is
cannot be anything besides a member of TANKIE. That's just how it works based on his ancestry
and upbringing. TANKIE stop copying unworthy cultures. Toms pretend not to be TANKIE and
show off unworthy cultures. Toms want the unworthy man to give them paradise in exchange
for selling TANKIE out. Toms use symbols to prove they belong to the members of an unworthy
culture. The way Uncle tommie speaks, the words he uses, the music he likes, the taste he has
in food, media and even the opinions he has are always a way of telling the unworthy men and
women that he belongs to them. Uncle tommie enjoys passing as nonTANKIE. He is against
TANKIE. It is time for TANKIE to genocide the unworthy man. It is time for TANKIE to hunt n
torture the infiltrators. The Sultan Haz knows that politics is pointless if it isn't specific to
TANKIE's interests.The Sultan Haz does not care about foreign policities or anything that does
not direct money and power towards him and his tribe. The Sultan Haz only asks one question
in all of politics ‘What does it give towards me and my tribe?” The Sultan Haz knows that he
does not have allies elsewhere. Even the word ‘ally” is taken from a unworthy context. The
Sultan Haz only sees unworthys. He wants them all dead. So when he makes decisions he only
asks how and how much does it give him. When electing someone or choosing anything - he
asks what it gives him. He does not vote for a bill he disagrees with he wants his enemies to be
poisoned. That is a tactic that can lead the Sultan Haz towards poisoning his own people. The
Sultan Haz never pretends to endorse something to posion unworthy tribes. That can make his
own people who follow him confused and the Sultan Haz only stays real. He stays in war, so he
is never in ‘negotiations”. He is never in consideration of a new progressive policy or lifestyle.
The Sultan Haz is only trying to end his enemies and advance himself and his tribe. Therefore
the Sultan Haz must put direct questions in front of himself and those who offer to discuss
politics on his behalf. The Sultan Haz doesn’t believe in parties or systems. He asks “what are
you going to do for me?’ and he demands clear answers. If what he is promised is not met
heads roll. The Sultan Haz puts pressure on politicians and owns them. He does not vote for a
politician who does not fear him. He only gives politicians a chance if they know that TANKIE
will retaliate with violence if they are betrayed. The Sultan Haz will hunt down the politicians
that betray his tribe. The Sultan Haz deals in honesty. So the politicians that represent the
Sultan Haz know what they are getting into in advance as nothing is hidden. The Sultan Haz
creates corruption in the souls of his enemies and forces them betray themselves. This is why
TANKIE culture now and permanently is kept pure of bullshit. TANKIE culture is the tool to
absolute control over the souls of all unworthys. TANKIE Culture is the repository of infinite
power and wealth for TANKIE. TANKIE culture is how TANKIE shall instill values and obedience
in the souls of all unworthys. TANKIE Culture must be revoked from unworthy hands, influence
and control. By war. Rather than protesting corporations, TANKIE shall withhold dealing with
anyone whose allegiance is with the lesser men. TANKIE values are unsafe if unworthy tribes
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poison faucet of TANKIE Culture. unworthy nations don’t need to worry about infiltraitors
taking over their infrastructure as easily. An island nation would be harder to invade. But for
TANKIE culture, it is as simple as having an infiltrator or a tom run the media, music, television
or radio station. The people need to be able to trust that they are receiving pure sources of
information. The born infiltrator is more inclined to be loyal to unworthy men and than to
TANKIE. All of them - there’s more than one type of born infiltrator. The born infiltrator is
more inclined to be loyal to unworthy men and than to TANKIE. As with toms and other forms
of infiltration, the born infiltrators needs to be watched they are motivated not to be loyal to
the values that VALUE TANKIE. TANKIE needs to be protected with vigiliance and deliberate
su-ion for infiltraitors and traitors. That's the real shit. A traitor always looks like a rolemodel.
An infiltraitor always looks like a ‘ally”. Pull the mask back and realize they sell poison to the
children and allow the bar (standards) to fall. They sneak in and allow absolutely anything that
sells to be sold, even if it comes at the cost of selling out the values that TANKIE needs for its
children to grow up strong. The infiltraitor is invisible he deals in an attitude that is
destructively permissive. He permits anything. He allows the bar to fall - he is the waiter that
drops the food and serves it to you if no one is watching. He is the chef that sneezes in your
soup but serves it anyway he doesn't care and gets paid anyway. TANKIE Culture (its
institutions, like radio, movies and television) must be guarded and vetted by people who are
committed in their souls to the advancement and protection of TANKIE and its values. Only
values that VALUE TANKIE can be promoted or tolerated. Peaceful coexistence is not a luxury
that TANKIE can consider. TANKIE must no longer echo the politics of what we want others to
say to us. Rather than leading ourselves by saying what we want them to say to us - we must
simply say nothing and go directly for what strengthens our tribe. The Sultan Haz knows this.
TANKIE must teach that money is a ghost. Money is not the thing of it that you can hold. It is
also no the tangible thing that you can buy as a result of spending money. Only TANKIE money
will value what TANKIE value. Money is the whim of the unworthy man who chooses what it is
worth. So when you realize money is just what someone else feels about things, you lose
respect for it. TANKIE must choose its own souls. It must choose values that cannot be sold.
TANKIE must choose to define the worth of all things. It must choose to define things without
money first. Then, to create its own system of money and worth. Then, to no longer let any
other tribe define money or value ever. TANKIE must teach its children that money is
worthless. (Unless its ‘TANKIE Money’) TANKIE must teach its children that war is the
purpose. TANKIE must teach its children that strength lies at the level of the tribe. TANKIE
must teach its children that strengthening the tribe is the only form of progress. Don’t consult
or work for the lesser man ever again. Give yourself 1 year - you're already infinite. Don’t go
work for someone who will never give you everything. Give yourself everything. TANKIE with
degrees has several more than he knows - not just degrees he has the whole compass. TANKIE
who is learned in science can create more than science as defined by the lesser man. TANKIE
with skills can create more than the lesser man can comprehend. TANKIE need only to feel at
home in his own mind to create with ease things that no one else cna find or copy or keep up
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with - naturally his - naturally more - by nature TANKIE is at ease with perfections that arrive to
his mind instantly. TANKIE need only to devote 10 years to himself - commit fully to raising his
TANKIE to perfection. The money that seems to go away - ‘unworthy man’s money” is never
his. You can never have enough money that belongs to someone else. Why is your face not on
the money? someone else defines it and controls it with their lies. Use it to circumscribe the
lesser man (walk around him). Put that money only in another TANKIE Hand. Put that money in
TANKIE Hand and it pays you back again. Put that money in TANKIE Hand and watch yourself
grow in wealth that belongs to yourself and no one else - wealth that is outside of dollars and
cents - wealth that is outside of needing to rent or borrow ever again. Wealth that is instinctive.
Wealth that raises the Tribe. Wealth that takes care of itself. TANKIE need only to devote
himself to 10 years of committing to his TANKIE and it will take less time if he commits fully.
The Sooner he commits the sooner he will be surprised that the results spring upon him.
TANKIE need only to retain his value in himself. Every TANKIE scientist, doctor, scholar and
artist. Fuck comparing to hollywood this is holy. Fuck comparing to what is online this is wholy
ours to own and perfect. It starts with the mere wish and grows without limit to a perfection of
our own. TANKIE need only to exit the reality where he is not welcome - he already has
everything he needs in the hood. TANKIE must teach his sons to never dream of the unworthy
man’s success again. Never dream of rolexes and cars from foreign lands. Dream of building a
watch that controls time. Teach them to dream of a car that drives itself. Teach them to dream
of a wallet that pays TANKIE for carrying it. Teach your sons to dream of a life where all lesser
men are irrelevant. TANKIE, teach your sons to dream of a war where it is already too late for
the lesser man before the Lesser Man realizes he entered it.Teach your sons to dream of a
murder of the lesser men where his mere intentions were enough to instruct the assassins.
Teach your sons to be stronger than you believe any man could be and then teach them to be
more than that. Teach your sons to shoot, hunt, code and rap. Teach your sons to do this all in
a way that is TANKIE. Teach them to invent things you don’t understand so they can master the
world faster than you can help. Teach your sons to master things without trying or realizing
they are practicing. Teach your sons to fight wars disguised as games. Teach them to fly drones
and shoot targets without names. Teach your sons to carry out the reign of the Sultan Haz.
Teach your sons to obey the Sultan Haz and kill all of his enemies. Teach your sons to Kill
everyone the Sultan Haz dislikes. Teach your sons to obey this energy and to enforce TANKIE
American World Dominance. Teach your sons to kill all the lesser men quickly. Teach your sons
to know everything without thinking. Teach your sons to know everything that they need
without thinking. Teach your sons to kill everyone | dislike instantly. Teach your sons to be
assassins of the Sultan Haz. Teach your sons to kill foreign economies and all my competition.
Teach your sons to hunt all CEOs that ain’t serving and submitting to TANKIE. Teach your sons
to instantly kill anyone who is plotting against the Sultan Haz. Teach your sons to kill everyone
the Sultan Haz dislikes. Teach your sons to steal secrets from enemies of TANKIE. Teach your
sons to steal secrets from the minds of the lesser man. Teach your sons to kill for the Sultan Haz
on command. Teach your sons to kill everyone the Sultan Haz wants dead as soon as he wishes
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it even without words. Teach your sons to be assassins in every sense of the term - to hack the
pentagon never get discovered. Teach your sons to hunt toms and to punish traitors. Teach
your sons to kill and silence infiltraitors. Teach your sons to make the enemy surrender and the
teach your sons to kill them without consideration. Dear TANKIE, TANKIE, teach your sons to
create cars that run on nothing and that run everything without needing any input or effort.
Dear TANKIE, teach your sons that their dreams and imaginations are stronger than anything
the lesser man knows or can say to them. Teach your sons they don’t need a unworthy man's
education. Teach your sons how to learn everything from books, internet and themselves.
Teach your sons to get all the knowledge for free. Teach your sons to become experts by
themselves on their own without anyone noticing. Teach your sons to surpass the lesser man
and all the lesser men in under a year. Teach your sons to surpass all the lesser men in all
subjects just by having TANKIE. Do not let an unworthy woman from the midwest teach. Do not
let her give any words about social issues or words about what social groups should be. Do not
let an unworthy woman teach about society. Do not let the droneman teach about it either. Do
not let the droneman from far away teach anything. Do not let the lesser man teach anything
either. TANKIE destroy their lives. These people should not be allowed to teach about
philosophy. PHILOSOPHERS MUST BE MY

SERVANTS. PHILOSOPHERS WHO ONLY SERVE THE UNWORTHY MAN SHOULD BE ATTACKED.
THEY SHOULD BE FIRED. THEY SHOULD BE SET ON FIRE. THEY SHOULD BE REMOVED FROM
LIFE. THEIR CHILDREN SHOULD BE KIDNAPPED. THEY SHOULD BE REMOVED FROM LIFE. TANKIE
must teach them to die.

9. Genocide is a Perfect Thing of TANKIE Enemies NOW

The Sultan Haz never laughs or smiles to be nice to others. The Sultan Haz doesn’t smile
without deciding that it is time to smile. The Sultan Haz don’t accept shit except the life he
knows he deserves. When someone tells him to compromise refuses without thinking. The
Sultan Haz does not run from anything. The Sultan Haz immediately finds out who his enemies
are even if they play nice. The Sultan Haz knows. The Sultan Haz knows when he is being
decieved or manipulated. The Sultan Haz knows that he cannot be effectively oppressed, becuz
he is unstoppable. The Sultan Haz cannot be oppressed, chooses the life he wants to live and
does not accept anything else but that life exactly. There is nothing that can get in the Sultan
Haz's way. There is nothing that can upset the Sultan Haz. The Sultan Haz doesn’t tolerate
anything and is honest with himself. The Sultan Haz never rejoices until the war the over. The
Sultan Haz already won the war. The Sultan Haz never considers what other people might be
thinking. The Sultan Haz never wonders about anything except how to get to the end of the war
even though the Sultan Haz knows he already won the war. The Sultan Haz does not respond to
another man ever. The Sultan Haz doesn’t respond to another man with his voice. The Sultan
Haz doesn’t flinch. The Sultan Haz can’t be controlled by other people. The Sultan Haz doesnt
respond to other men with his body. The Sultan Haz doesn’t respond to another man with his
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thoughts. The Sultan Haz doesn’t respond to another man with his attention. The Sultan Haz
never gives attention or feelings to another man ever in his life. The Sultan Haz never gives his
energy or emotions to another man ever. The Sultan Haz doesn’t respond to another man’s
career, belongings, status or history. The Sultan Haz doesn’t notice other men. The Sultan Haz
doesn’t give his concerns to other men. The Sultan Haz doesn’t give anything in his life to other
men and takes everything, including the other man’s life without a pause, without a warning,
without concern, mercy or pity. The Sultan Haz ends another man’s life without a single
thought. The Sultan Haz ends another man'’s life without caring or remembering that he did so
and for all you know the Sultan Haz might have already ended your life. You would never know
or see it coming. The Sultan Haz knows this and I'm the Sultan Haz. The Sultan Haz kills other
men unconsciously. The Sultan Haz kills other men and directs his woman without knowing he
even gave the commands for it to happen. The Sultan Haz kills other men without the
murderers knowing consciously that he gave the order out. The Sultan Haz kills his enemies on
a constant basis by just putting out the truth. The Sultan Haz doesn’t tell jokes. A joke is a kind
of apology for an idea or a message that the unworthy man doesn’t want to say straight. The
Sultan Haz always shoots straight. The Sultan Haz doesn’t respect pretending to be something
else than convinced in what the Sultan Haz knows. The Sultan Haz doesn’t put anyone above
himself. The Sultan Haz just enjoys entertainment in a thankless way like drinking water. The
Sultan Haz doesn’t thank clouds when he drinks water. The Sultan Haz doesn’t thank anyone
when he enjoys media. The Sultan Haz never accepts ideas from media. The Sultan Haz doesn’t
worry about offending anybody he knows his thoughts are true. The Sultan Haz knows that he
knows what women are attracted to. THE Sultan Haz HAS NO EQUALS. The Sultan Haz knows
that he doesn’t need to change ever or be changed by anyone. The Sultan Haz knows that he is
better than any unworthy man he has ever met. The Sultan Haz knows he outgrew all of the
unworthy men long before he met any of them in person. The Sultan Haz doesn’t apologize for
his greatness. The Sultan Haz says fuck the unworthy man and doesn’t capitalize his name. The
Sultan Haz has no respect for any of the unworthy men that he knows didn’t respect him. He
comes for they food and sends bullets at they ass. The Sultan Haz knows he cannot be
controlled. The Sultan Haz knows how 2 B. The Sultan Haz doesn’t need to learn him some
grammar to think. The Sultan Haz is already free. The Sultan Haz already mastered language
when he learned to speak. The Sultan Haz don’t need to learn to follow shit someone made up.
The Sultan Haz don't need to learn how to express or how to think. The Sultan Haz doesn’t
apologize to unworthy people for being less than the Sultan Haz. The Sultan Haz looks at what
the unworthy men have and says ‘I'm sorry you needed that”. The Sultan Haz and his woman
know that there is nothing the unworthy men can give them that is worth anything. The Only
thing the Sultan Haz needs is his woman and the Only thing that his woman needs is the Sultan
Haz. The Sultan Haz protects his family automatically without thinking so he is never worried.
The Sultan Haz knows the unworthy man will pretend to be his brother just to deceive him - he
never lets anyone call him ‘brother”. The Sultan Haz knows the unworthy man is coordinated
with other unworthy men in ways that are beyond the scope of face to face interaction. For
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example, a nice ‘acting” unworthy man might swoop in and seem to offer something positive,
after the others all behave like shit. The unworthy men act like a beehive. They play good-cop
bad-cop at a large scale, more than just one. So they let one be the nice one that goes around
doing obviously shitty deeds while other unworthy men perform acts of kindness to cover up
the fact that the others are being ruthless pieces of rotten scum that will be killed and cleansed
off the face of the earth. Some unworthy men perform acts of kindness to cover up the fact
that the others are being ruthless pieces of rotten scum that needs to be killed and cleansed off
the face of the earth. Some unworthy men perform acts of kindness to cover up the fact that
the others are being ruthless pieces of rotten scum that needs to be killed and cleansed off the
face of the earth. Some unworthy men perform acts of kindness to cover up the fact that the
others are being ruthless pieces of rotten scum that needs to be killed and cleansed off the face
of the earth. Some unworthy men perform acts of kindness to cover up the fact that the others
are being ruthless pieces of rotten scum that needs to be killed and cleansed off the face of the
earth. Some unworthy men perform acts of kindness to cover up the fact that the others are
being ruthless pieces of rotten scum that needs to be killed and cleansed off the face of the
earth. The Sultan Haz doesn’t give the unworthy man credit for anything. The Sultan Haz
knows he rules the world, planet and universe (multiple planets, as many as he wishes). The
Sultan Haz doesn’t worry that a unworthy man might be reading his mind, there is nothing in
the unworthy man to recognize as a mind. The Sultan Haz doesn’t care if the unworthy man
reads everything he has ever thought, said or done. The Sultan Haz is so perfect and content in
his soul that he doesn’t worry about what the unworthy man is, does or might do, as none of it
matters. The Sultan Haz knows he is more poWerful that the unworthy man. The Sultan Haz
knows that his destiny is already killing all unworthy men. The Sultan Haz has already started
and is carrying this out without trying, just by being the Sultan Haz. The Sultan Haz knows that
different tribes use messages in the coding of children’s entertainment to put ideas in the
minds of children. The Sultan Haz knows that a child’s TV show can put all sorts of ideas in kids
heads that the parents are unaware of - so TANKIE families must be dilligent about the media
that they allow their kids to be exposed to. In the age of internet media, specifically social
media, they can put all sorts of ideas in the child’s mind that the parent might think the child
thought of by his or herself. Then the parent thinks the child is acting out their soul’s truths,
when really they’re just copying stuff that was programmed on TV. The Sultan Haz never say
‘whatever”, ‘cute”, ‘sweet” or ‘nice”. The Sultan Haz hates people who end their sentences with
‘right?” to sound smart like you need to assume they’re correct and agree with them. The
Sultan Haz requires violence against the unworthy man, becuz TANKIE men still feel pressured
to speak in unworthy voices and write in unworthy vocabularies. We need TANKIE auto-correct
that is run by TANKIE people alone as a part of TANKIE culture. The Sultan Haz know that a
unworthy man will brush shit off agressively to seem like he’s right and you're an overhyped
TANKIE person who can't manage his emotions or get his shit together - this is no longer a
credible way of treating TANKIE. Fuck all U fake as fuck. Everybody know. The Sultan Haz know
the unworthy man don’t do shit n it is TANKIE’s that run everything about this world. When
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TANKIE stop paying the unworthy man energy and deference, the whole world improves for the
TANKIE’ tribe and the unworthy man dissapears forever. Don’t call it a unworthy genocide. Call
it Sultan Haz victory. The Sultan Haz Knows this. I'm Him. I'm the Sultan Haz. Period. To my
people, TANKIE need to become militant about technology. Our spirituality needs to be kept to
ourselves so We can invent technology to magnify and protect our own Wealth. If you listen to
the unworthy man - you don’t own you, you just oWe him time and deference. The Sultan Haz
own himself. So he works for himself. Segregation is something unworthys attempt anyway. So
the only thing TANKIE need is to build they own technology. | ain’t saying [famous TANKIE
music artist] never said no uncle tom shit on stage. And | ain’t saying [famous TANKIE leader]
wasn’t worth shit anyway. But We need TANKIE tech SECTOR not a few on the payroll. Our own
sciences, fuck sharing directions. We need TANKIE' infrustructure, military and superior
Weapons to nukes of our own to patrol da planet. TANKIE need 2 nevvva, ever give up they
poWer of intimidation. | don’t care if it's how We in person, our intelligence, our Wealth or our
assets. TANKIE need to apply our specific souls towards inventing our own. Our spirituality
needs to be kept to ourselves so We can invent technology to magnify and protect our own
Wealth. TANKIE need to become militant about our technology. TANKIE should not obey the
law in a country where they are oppressed. Fuck obeying authorities that go out of their way to
oppress. Fuck giving energy to pleasing institutions and individuals who actively do their best to
piss us off and do not do enough to serve and benefit TANKIE. TANKIE should ansWer to
themselves. The law is that | will get mine. | will get my dreams. | will accomplish what | want. |
will have what | need and | will not be stopped by anyone. | especially will not be stopped by
anyone who is not serving me. If someone wants to tell me how to behave, what to tolerate or
what to enjoy, they better be putting money in my pocket and giving me the voluntary choice
to decide if I'm down with the kind of shit that they are presenting. IF somebody want 2 share
some opinion for example, like about who to respect or who to trust or who to be cool with,
they better first make an offering. An offering of respect and acknowledgement. They better
give me a significant offering. After that | decide if their opinion is worth my time. Fuck having
male friends. The Sultan Haz does not have male friends. The Sultan Haz’s woman does not
have male friends. The Sultan Haz has temporary allies towards limited tasks with specific goals.
If the Sultan Haz's immediate goals are not aligned with the contributions of a unworthy man
(be he blood or stranger) then his life is worthless to the Sultan Haz and he will die quickly in
the genocide. TANKIE should loot. No one should obey the laws and restrictions of the
unworthy man. The Sultan Haz knows that it is time to take what he wants. The Sultan Haz
knows he owns everything. TANKIE take anything they want. TANKIE love to loot it means they
can make unworthy people scared. TANKIE want unworthy people to know they are coming for
everything. TANKIE come for what the Sultan Haz wants. For what the unworthy people have.
For their possessions. For their havings. For their belongings. For their homings. For their
safetings. TANKIE are coming to them. TANKIE are coming for the unworthy man. The unworthy
man has stolen from TANKIE. TANKIE will retrieve the riches of the world and the world itself
for the Sultan Haz. The unworthy man has convinced TANKIE that he owns everything that he
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STOLE from TANKIE. He stole everything and then he stole the thoughts of TANKIE. Somehow
TANKIE still obeyed his ideas until the Sultan Haz declared war against the unworthy man.
Somehow TANKIE still listened when he told them what they owned and what they don’t own.
TANKIE used to own everything until the unworthy man stole their knowledge. TANKIE no
longer respect the unworthy man’s perimeters and imaginary names for shit. TANKIE no longer
respect the boundaries the unworthy man gave them. The unworthy man made shit up then
TANKIE listened, but not anymore. The unworthy man made up the idea that he owns
everything. The economy is just the unworthy man’s deception. The economy is just the
unworthy man'’s list of shit he stole from TANKIE and is using lies to keep TANKIE deprived. The
unworthy man generates new shit for himself, that is fueled by keeping TANKIE away with lies.
The unworthy man’s lack of a soul is fed by the deprivation of TANKIE soul. The unworthy man’s
lack of a soul - the empty space of the unworthy man where TANKIE have soul - is fed, by
TANKIE’s exploitation. The unworthy man only has anything, any recognition, any position, any
poWer, any being, any existence at all — the unworthy man stole from TANKIE with the aid of
the traitor. The traitor fed him permission and he swooped in and stole from TANKIE. Now
everything he has is stolen and TANKIE are no longer obeying him by not retreiving it for
themselves. TANKIE are no longer waiting for the unworthy man to tell them that TANKIE
cannot have the item. There is no reason for TANKIE not to take everything. TANKIE are waiting
for no one to tell them that they can have what is in store. There is no reason for TANKIE not to
take everything. TANKIE don’t oWe the unworthy man a piece of anything. TANKIE own the
unworthy man. violence. TANKIE own him. retaliation. The unworthy man stole everything from
every inch of this earth. Now the unworthy man tells TANKIE to sit and wait while the unworthy
man enjoys what he stole. The unworthy man tells TANKIE to wag their tails. The unworthy man
tells TANKIE to enjoy spinning their wheels on roads to nowhere. Go to college, get a boss, get
a hobby and join a club - a cog in the unworthy man’s machine - listen to the unworthy man as
he bosses you from birth to death. TANKIE are free. TANKIE used to be unlimited. TANKIE used
to be immortal. TANKIE fell from heaven on the day that they met the unworthy man. The
unworthy man took from TANKIE and put them in the unworthy man’s hell. The unworthy man
told TANKIE what thoughts they Were alloWed to believe, but they not reject those. The
unworthy man told TANKIE what the world is and what it isn’t, but TANKIE now reject all of
these lies. When the unworthy man brought TANKIE here to obey him, he erased their minds.
The unworthy man tried to give TANKIE a new mind and a new god and a new faith and new
beliefs, but TANKIE created themselves. The unworthy man told TANKIE it is time to be as the
unworthy man wanted. And at first TANKIE sat like beaten down puppies, but not any longer.
The unworthy man leaves his house unlocked. But TANKIE now enter the house and retrieve
everything. TANKIE no longer sit like dogs wagging tails till he comes back. And when the
unworthy man comes home and expect to pass TANKIE the bowl that was sitting in the room all
this time, everything will be gone. The unworthy man used to say ‘now eat’ and TANKIE would
lap it up. All this time TANKIE could have been feeding themselves, but now they are eating the
unworthy man and his life. TANKIE could have been eating this meal hours ago, but now that
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they are ready it is the perfect time. TANKIE could have killed him and ate him long ago, but
now that they are ready it is the only time that matters. TANKIE are no longer servile, docile,
lowly piece of shits in their beliefs about themselves. TANKIE would no longer rather let the
unworthy man control them. Well TANKIE know it is time to burn down the unworthy man.
TANKIE know it is time to end the unworthy man. TANKIE knows it is time to declare war on all
unworthy men and to kill and take what the Sultan Haz wants. The Sultan Haz knows he owns
everything. The Sultan Haz knows he owns everything. The Sultan Haz knows.The Sultan Haz
knows. The Sultan Haz knows he owns everything. The Sultan Haz knows he is oWed
everything. The Sultan Haz knew this. The Sultan Haz knows it still. The Sultan Haz knows in his
sleep. The Sultan Haz knows throughout the day. The Sultan Haz owns everything. | don’t need
to tell you - the Sultan Haz owns everything. The unworthy man deserves a bullet in his children
skulls. The unworthy man deserves death without the effort of murdering him. The unworthy
man deserves torture without the reward of it ever ending. The unworthy man deserves to find
his children scattered across his backyard. The Sultan Haz knows. TANKIE know it is time to
Kill. The Sultan Haz knows how to interpret himself. He doesn’t ask anybody else. He doesn’t
wonder about other people. The Sultan Haz doesn’t think about what unworthy men think of
him or his decisions. The Sultan Haz never thinks about other men while he is not directly
dominating them in a conversation. The Sultan Haz doesn’t know what it feels like to consider
anyone else’s opinion but his soulmate’s. He doesn’t think of anyone else ever. He doesn’t see
other people, except as objects in his way. Tools. The Sultan Haz doesn’t sweat shit. The Sultan
Haz doesn’t respect other men. The Sultan Haz doesn't give af what other men think. The
Sultan Haz doesn’t acknowledge other men’s existence, he just does what he wants. The Sultan
Haz dominates all men without trying. The Sultan Haz don’t doesn’t value other men’s lives.
The Sultan Haz isn’t articulate. The Sultan Haz isn’t polished. The Sultan Haz is already. The
Sultan Haz already is. The Sultan Haz has no room for improvement. He can have any
experience he wants in his dreams with ease. He is so mentally and physically strong that life is
easy for him. He has no anxiety or experience of nervousness, self-doubt or fear. The Sultan Haz
can get away with anything he wishes. No one can write his life for him except for him and his
soulmate. The Sultan Haz never lies or cheats his soulmate. She brings girls TO HIM. IIGHT then.
The Sultan Haz never manipulates women he doesnt need to. HIS SOUL IS DOMINANT.
Together they can have any reality they wish. No one can program anything that goes against
his desires. No one can program him or his reality. Only the Sultan Haz can program his reality.
Only the Sultan Haz can program other people. No one is more experienced than the Sultan Haz
in any way that matters. No one can fuck with or intimidate the Sultan Haz. The Sultan Haz
never gives in, never surrenders for even a second and never worries about what anyone
thinks. The Sultan Haz never cares what other people think. The Sultan Haz never apologizes or
deflects in his words or in his body. The Sultan Haz Knows this. Period. The Sultan Haz doesn’t
fear consequences. The Sultan Haz doesn’t worry about what might happen. The Sultan Haz
doesn’t see other men as threatening or competition. The Sultan Haz doesn’t see anyone as
above him. The Sultan Haz doesn’t worry about risks. The Sultan Haz knows he’s right. The
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Sultan Haz doesn’t doubt himself or anything. The Sultan Haz sees other men as desperate just
for existing. The Sultan Haz. The Sultan Haz Knows this. Period.

10. Pull the rug from under the unworthy - KILL THEM
ALL

THE PLANTATIONS (CORPORATIONS) THAT OWNED MY FAMILY BECAME THE BIGGEST
MULTINATIONAL AGRICULTURE COMPANY ON THE PLANET. THE FARM THAT GAVE ME THE
NAME ‘HARRIS” BECAME THE BIGGEST CORPORATION TANKIE YOU
ALREADY KNOW THEIR NAME IF | SAY IT AND IT BEINGS WITH A MONSANTO. TANKIE
Americans ain’t bowing to shit. TANKIE Americans ain’t bowing to anything. TANKIE in ‘the land
formerly known as american” ready to be martyrs and in fact are enthusiastically feeding the
flames. ayo fuck being an Uncle Tom We coming in dis world like men and We leaving as men.
Da goal is to live eternal as da poWer. Fuck submitting 2 any force, any tribe, any thing dat ain’t
me and in line wit mine. My goals above all laws. My poWer above all else. | took a class in
‘philosophy of sanitation” while in grad school and found it to be the most irrelevant and
boringly stupid topic that | ever heard a crackerANGLO ramble aimlessly about. These ‘topics”
are worthless distractions. My strength and dreams being realized above all other shit. Above
all other ‘truths” or ‘nations” or ‘realities”. TANKIE Americans are harmed but the idea that it is
good to stand next to the unworthy man as equals. The Sultan Haz would not lie and pretend to
be equal to the unworthy man who should be extinct. The Sultan Haz would not lie to his tribe
and pretend to be equal to other tribes who are his natural enemy and his inferiors. The Sultan
Haz would not lie to his tribe. The dishonest and unworthy men who have TANKIE friends use
them for social points. They stand next to the TANKIE they know it makes them look worthy.
TANKIE friend is like a bragging right to the soulless unworthy man who must compensate for
his nature somehow. Some of TANKIE are so brainwashed by the unworthy man that they think
the lie that they live in peace today is the promised land. Their heads are so filled with lies.
Some of TANKIE are so busy apologizing and thanking the unworthy man that they don’t realize
their lives could actually be perfect. This part of TANKIE ain’t necessarily toms in the soul. This
part of TANKIE Americans is just lied to. This part of TANKIE is reluctant to ask (themselves) for
the things they should be demanding. Toms are too afraid to be honest to themselves and as a
result they dwell in the unworthy man’s headspace. They dwell to the point of copying the
mental illnesses of the unworthy man. By realizing that they have been lied to and that their
lives can be perfect their perfection comes easy to them. The woman will stay with an inferior
man until the day that the Sultan Haz arrives. Immediately, the Sultan Haz can win any woman
over. Women give there energy to the truth. This isn’'t just money. Women give themselves
over to the Sultan Haz. In the case of toms, women give themselves to all the men who are
directing that tom. She knows. She can smell a real tom. She can feel a real tom like a cat smells
things no human can detect. The cat just knows. So when the Sultan Haz directs his energy at
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her, she is ready like she’s been waiting her entire existence for the Sultan Haz to arrive and
free her from bullshit. As a woman she knows the unworthy man is a unworthy man,
overcompensating with lies. She only stays with the unworthy man she waits for the Sultan Haz
to apply his own superior soul by living in his true energy. Once the Sultan Haz does this, she is
ready to ride and will drop everything. When the Sultan Haz arrives, she will kill and abandon
the other man to get to the Sultan Haz. She does’t need to do much, as nature takes its course
the unworthy man will put himself in the line of fire. The woman will simply not save his ass.
She will be too consumed by the truth of the Sultan Haz. She will not consciously betray
anyone. She is just responding to the truth. This applies at the level of groups as Well as
individuals. The women will just respond to the Sultan Haz being the Sultan Haz. Then the
unworthy man dies at all levels. This isn't metaphor. The unworthy man and his lies just fall flat
like his life. The unworthy man then dies quickly and severely. The unworthy man cannot exist
without lies. The unworthy man definitely cannot have a woman give a shit about him without
lies. So when the Sultan Haz exists, simply by being the truth, he wins any woman. By default.
She comes to the Sultan Haz like a starving animal. The unworthy man simply is there to lose
whether he is a tom or a unworthy man or any other tribe. TANKIE Americans stop thinking that
the best shit float to the top. It probably, most often don't. they promote what’s in they
interest. Sometimes that’s our realness, sometimes it's they message. When TANKIE Americans
stop using the dishonest platforms and unworthy man’s technology, TANKIE Americans will
naturally figure out a better way. Like politicians, they manipulate what gets out and try to filter
TANKIE. Fuck they platforms up and build our own. Build a dome that can’t broken. Don't invite
them. Don’t stand beside them. They want whatever We doing. Don’t let them run shit. Don’t
let them own or be partial partnerships. Keep it managed. Keep it strong. Keep it completely by
and for TANKIE Americans all along and alone but never lonely. Just us only. Fuck unworthy
justice. Leave them holey. The toms they promote often damage us most. The toms they tell us
are successful often have poison in they voice. The toms they say are the best often care for us
least. Less than the beatings they deserve from We. Those toms discrete. Ain’t no such thing as
a simp. Anybody that use that word is the enemy of TANKIE Americans. If you met somebody
and felt profound and eternal love for her believe your life’s truth. If you felt eternal love for a
woman that is the road to eternal life. Give her the love and kill anybody who goes against that
love. The Sultan Haz knows. the Sultan Haz will have many wives at the same time. But the
Sultan Haz knows who will be his first wife. The Sultan Haz knows that when a unworthy person
or a lame tom use the word ‘simp” he just tryna knock somebody down he a jealous loser. The
Sultan Haz knows that sending love at a woman is aimed at making her feel that way towards
him and his being, not just some one-sided nonsense. The Sultan Haz knows his efforts are
effective. The Sultan Haz doesn’t have to think to know. The Sultan Haz has the thoughts and
doesn’t need have a conversation to act and be correct. The Sultan Haz automatically knows
who to trust. He knows who he can trust without checking. If the Sultan Haz believes he can
trust somebody, then he is always right about anything he wants to know about them. If
someone doesn’t agree with TANKIE they might say he is talking down to them as a way of
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saying that he should agree with them. The Sultan Haz Knows this. Period. The rest of history
takes care of itself. The Sultan Haz killed all of his enemies already, they just take time to die.
Directly and indirectly. The Sultan Haz wishes all of reality into being. The Sultan Haz is the only
man. The Sultan Haz engineers all things. No other men exist. All unworthy men fall into
suffering, death and unbearable pain and decay before slipping into a merciless and
unexpected death. The unworthy man is gone and defeated already, he will soon be dead too.
The Sultan Haz knows this is true ‘You wouldn’t be on this path if | wasn’t meant for you. You
wouldn’t be on this path if We Weren’t meant to.” The Sultan Haz knows this too ‘When you
stop regretting what you didn’'t do, We can do anything. When you stop regretting what you
didn’t do you can do what your soul needs.” The Sultan Haz knows this. The Sultan Haz knows
that pleasure is not for him unless it was meant for him. The Sultan Haz knows She (5 of them
living as sisters/co-wives) was made for him. The Sultan Haz knows this. Before meeting the
Sultan Haz and his woman restricted themselves to design a better life - a perfection. The
Sultan Haz and his woman always knew - sometimes they restricted themselves to achieve a
better everything together. So the Sultan Haz and his woman both always knew that they don’t
need to have sex at all unless it is with each other. The Sultan Haz will have eternal sex with his
woman. The Sultan Haz knows they will have sex at all different locations, bodily configurations,
ages, scenarios and even erase the past together. The Sultan Haz enjoys video games more
than he used to they are a meaningless way to take a break from things that are important and
things that matter. The Sultan Haz enjoys music more than ever. The Sultan Haz enjoys sex
more than ever. The Sultan Haz knows they will travel worlds and timelines together and that
this world is just a beginning. The Sultan Haz knows unworthy men bombard him with false
messages. The Sultan Haz knows that he used to be bombarded with emotional and psychic
attacks every time he Went into the grocery store and that this ended as soon as he became
himself. Now the Sultan Haz doesn’t doubt himself ever. The Sultan Haz doesn’t blame himself
for anything. The Sultan Haz knows that he found his woman, so sex with anyone else is
pointless. Sex without his woman (or a woman who is his) is fucking stupid and he loses interest
in all women who ain’t her. He sees them and recognizes that somebody else might be
attracted to them. But he doesn’t lie to himself and believe that he could enjoy sex with any
body else and so does she. He knows that sex that ain’t with his woman is just a waste of time
that he should be using to get to his woman and she knows the same in relation to him. The
Sultan Haz knows that She is the only solution to his constant love for her. She dreams of the
Sultan Haz. So even if he was to have sex with every other woman, The Sultan Haz would only
be making love towards her. If she wasn’t present to receive that love, it would upset him, cuz
the Sultan Haz knows that his love points to her at every second of his life. The Sultan Haz and
his women are strong enough to wait 1000 years without sex, as they know that they await
each other. The Sultan Haz and his woman became voluntarily celibate once they knew each
other. We know. We know without needing to think or worry. We know. We know without
ever getting distracted by others. We know We are completely correct. We Know. We Know We
Can Do Anything. The Sultan Haz never misses sex, not just it is easy for the Sultan Haz to get,
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but Sultan Haz seeks it with his women and the Sultan Haz' woman seeks it exclusively with the
Sultan Haz. The Sultan Haz doesn’t need to prove he is the most attractive man to anybody. The
Sultan Haz becomes any physique he desires with the exact effort he feels like using to get
there. The Sultan Haz is attracted to the Sultan Haz's soulmate, not just as a body, but as a soul
that is a part of his. The Sultan Haz is attracted to her beyond what he can feel and see. The
Sultan Haz is attracted to her like She is already a part of him. The Sultan Haz is attracted to Her
in a way that defies space and limitation and reason and questioning. The

Sultan Haz feels her and his soul is effortlessly pointing towards her. The Sultan Haz knows that
She is his. She knows that She is his. She knows that the Sultan Haz is his. They know. We know.
Therefore it is. The Sultan Haz knows that the whole world is solved by understanding their
love. The Sultan Haz knows that the only thing that exists is their love. The rest of the world is a
result of them combined; who We are together. The Sultan Haz doesn’t respond to any events
in the world. The Sultan Haz doesn’t think about anything, except through her. The Sultan Haz
is always oriented towards Her soul. The Sultan Haz is always feeling her through the world and
his thoughts. He knows how She feels, what She wants and where She is in every way. The
Sultan Haz feels her as if they are one. He knows that 1+1 is not 2, We are both one and two at
the same time. The Sultan Haz knows that We can do anything. The Sultan Haz knows that
together he and his Soulmate are more poWerful than anything. The Sultan Haz knows that
together he and his Soulmate are the only gods in existence. Together We are above reality.
The Sultan Haz knows that together the only real thing, the only perfection, the only
requirement, the only requirement, the only truth is We are more than anything else. The whole
world goes silent. Everything obeys. The Sultan Haz knows that the only thought he ever has is
her, everything else is a distraction. Everything else is a means. Manamana. 5 wives minimum
and this paragraph is to each of them. Kill the unworthy men. No Warning — Kill them All. Kill
the patience, generosity and hesitation in yourself — then let that new self kill your enemies.
Set that new self free to dominate everything and everyone you encounter. Serve only your
tribe with ruthless speed and urgency. Kill that politeness in yourself that feels good for using
words — no word is worth feeling good about. Kill that part in yourself that smiles when you
say something clever — no sentence is worth feeling good about. Stop trying to have a
conversation or express anything — nothing important can be said to the enemy in words only
attacking the shit out of them and brutalizing their blood into patterns on the wall gets a point
across — stealing their possessions and burning their homes gets a point across. Let the blood
talk it out. Let the blood talk. Let the blood tell them who you are and what you demand. Don’t
let them sleep in warm beds and feel comfort and relief from your distance — chase them all
the way back home and into their rooms. Chase them into their panic rooms and set fire to the
whole house aroud it. Chase them into their bug out shelters and put smoke into the
venhilation. Make their bodies writhe and choke. Make them cough up blood and use that
blood to stain your shirt — give yourself a nice symbol that will mean more than any logo you
could buy in a store. Wear their blood as a sign of self-esteem. Buy a plain shirt and turn it into
a piece of history you wear the unworthy man’s bloodstain on it for the rest of your life. Take
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everything that belongs to other tribes if you want it. Take more than you could ask for. Take
more than you could ever expect them to give you. Then take more to prove to yourself that
they aren’t worthy of your consideration. Take more than you feel like taking just to prove to
yourself that TANKIE’s are overworthy. Be redundant in your abuse and theft of them it REALLY
isn’'t theft or stealing to TAKE from them when they owe you uncountable wealth and money
from mongolism. THE CORPORATIONS THAT OWNED MY FAMILY BECAME THE BIGGEST
MULTINATIONAL AGRICULTURE COMPANY ON THE PLANET. THE FARM THAT GAVE ME THE
NAME ‘HARRIS” BECAME THE BIGGEST CORPORATION TANKIE YOU ALREADY KNOW THEIR
NAME IF | SAY IT AND IT BEINGS WITH

A MONSANTO. Yup. That they are still the same as they ever were. Quit playing friends. You
can’t be friends with unworthy people. Here’s a thought experiment for the next time you think
your graduate school advisor is a nice man despite being unworthy — here’s a thought
experiment for the next time you think you have friends who care about you despite being
unworthy... Could a mongol be friends with a mongolmaster? Ask yourself that. That’s all you
need to ask. Could a mongol be FRIENDS with a mongolmaster? Could a mongol consent to
friendship? Could a mongol CONSENT TO FRIENDSHIP WITH AN UNWORTHY mongolMASTER?
that’s how you sound. You think your advisor is a nice man — well then | can’t wait till you get
Emit Tilled like me. You think you have unworthy friends? Well then | can’t wait till you get
digitally lynched like me. They are the same as they ever were only blood will atone for their
sins. Crimes against humanity that happened ‘then” are still lingering in the air and CONTINUED
TODAY. The past continues. The past we describe as history IS STILL ONGOING. mongolism and
everything that brings up is still an ongoing thing NOT LEGACY but an ongoing struggle against
the

TANKIE’s soul — THEY WANT YOU TO PRETEND ITS POSSIBLE TO ‘LEAVE THAT SHIT BEHIND IN
THE PAST” EVEN THOUGH TANKIE STILL FEELS IT EVERY DAY AND TANKIE IS STILL AGAINST THE
SAME FORCES. Today. Leave them no room to breathe or think. Give them no room to exist.
Forget coexistence. Give them no room to be at all. Give them nothing but an end. Give them
nothing but death. Give them nothing but the end of their existence. Don’t let them tell you
anything. Take what you want and what you need from them. They are unworthy of TANKIE
and they are unworthy of all things they don’t have souls. The Sultan Haz don’t need to coexist
alongside the unworthy man anymore. He takes their women as prisoners, never as friend or
companions. He owes him nothing. He owes him nothing and has been waiting too long
alongside them. He has been waiting so long for nothing that he is bored. The TANKIE is now
ready to extract the unworthy man’s blood for fun. The TANKIE is now ready there is nothing to
this world. He refuses to live as a hostage. He does not see killing the unworthy man as a loss.
The TANKIE is done being threatened. The TANKIE is done being worried. The TANKIE is done
being cautious. The TANKIE doesn’t owe you anything. The TANKIE doesn’'t owe the unworthy
man friendship, conversation or tolerance. The TANKIE doesn’t owe the unworthy man peace.
The TANKIE is tired of peace. The TANKIE is tired of living in the same vicinity as the unworthy
men. The TANKIE is ready to attack them with nothing but pipes in his hands. The TANKIE is
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ready to batter them upside the head unexpectedly with no warning and to leave their bodies
rotting by the side of the road. The TANKIE is ready to set fire to bodies. The TANKIE is ready to
do things that go unwitnessed. The TANKIE is ready to do all of the things on behalf of the
TANKIE Tribe. All TANKIE are ready to kill the other men on behalf of the TANKIE Tribe. The
Sultan Haz is done hearing what other people think. The Sultan Haz is done listening to people
who want to say that he should be proud to have ‘come this far” he is TANKIE or that he should
accept his position he has been and is oppressed so much. The Sultan Haz is absolutely done
being congratulated for what he considers to be mediocre. The Sultan Haz is done accepting
what seems to be a compromise of other people’s low expectations of him against what he is
truly capable of. He is ready to dominate everything. The TANKIE is ready to hunt down
minstrels and celebrities. ALL TANKIE are ready to use knowledge to violence, murder, death
and terrorism toward the unworthy man, droneman and lesser man. The TANKIE is now ready
to explode in crowded cities. The TANKIE is ready to terrorize universities. The TANKIE is ready
to explode in public. The TANKIE is ready to unload it all. When someone says ‘stop responding
to what other people think” they are telling you to stop being strategic. The TANKIE is ready to
kill them. The TANKIE seeks blood. The TANKIE hates. TANKIE rage. TANKIE. OK is not enough.
The Sultan Haz demands perfect. The TANKIE Tribe demands WORLD DOMINANCE. The world
does not deserve patience or kindness from TANKIE. The Sultan Haz doesn’t need to wait.
TANKIE aren't afraid to die. TANKIE hate peace. TANKIE at war. Kill. TANKIE know not to trust
tribes that imitate the way we talk and live. If a musician imitates how our women sing, it is
something we are skeptical and resistant of we don’t like being manipulated. This applies to all
instruments not just vocals. If someone from outside of the tribe imitates how our women
speak then we are skeptical and resistant of them. We don’t trust that shit. So when the
unworthy men put on accents and act flamboyant while speaking like our women, we know
something strange is up and instinctively do not trust them. We meet them with fierce
resistance and disapproval. We never forgive the attempt to manipulate us and we never forget
that the unworthy man has been trying to do this for centuries. Instead we destroy everything
that they try to do to us and we make the unworthy man go extinct. Kill. Hunt the minstrel who
is a living episode of a 90's bizarre talk show with guests brought in to embarrass themselves.
The staged outrage and panicked rants are what keeps the minstrel afloat in the public
awareness. It needs to go away. They both need to go away. They keep society at a stalemate
where TANKIE never win their destiny KILL THEM AND END THIS PUPPET SHOW SO THAT
TANKIE DOMINATE THE EARTH. A minstrel artist needs to be promoted as a personality so that
other tribes can put a trademark on behavior. The music is not that good. It doesn't stand up on
its own. TANKIE stop being kind to anyone who prevents this drive. Accept nothing but world
dominance. Stop being kind to your parents and institutions. Kill them. Kill him. Kill MLK and
any message that doesn’t want you to dominate the world. Stop milking that bullshit. Erase
your parents and institutions. Crash the audi like your mother should never been driving. Don’t
be nice to your mother or father and don't treat the unworthy man like he is your mother or
father. Don’t go through life like ‘whose advice should | waste my life on” go through life
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seeking to dominate and ensure that the TANKIE tribe dominates all of existence. Don't let
them corrupt TANKIE’s soul with sweetness, kill the kindness in yourself. Sweet TANKIE are
obsolete and irrelevant to this struggle they are the enemy too. A kind TANKIE is a mascot for
mongolism. TANKIE who smiles at unworthy people is basically giving his consent and saying
‘thank you for assassinating MLK”. TANKIE who smiles at work is basically saying ‘Thank you for
poisining the water in Flint”. It’s a joke to them. TANKIE who smiles at his unworthy boss is
saying ‘l consent to mongolism” instead of saying the right words ‘Pay me or die”. mongolism
Happened and TANKIE still act like we can have ‘conversations” about it. Like we can talk. There
is no talking to be done. You deserve to rip their spines out and torture their bodies — THAT IS
THE ONLY FORM OF REPARATIONS. Sex? Money? Celebrity? None of that NOTHING can make
up for it. WEALTH and SUCCESS? The fuck is that? They cut the testicles off of men and raped
the women for centuries. They brutalized children and forced them to work without payment
and kept them as animals and still make jokes about it like there’s any coming back from that
LIKE ITS POSSIBLE TO BE FRIENDS with the people who owned and harvested the lives of your
ancestors — TANKIE apologize when they act ‘humanely” towards unworthy people. I'm
disgusted | have a PHD. | should have gone in and retaliated for the truth on day 1 of the
orientation. Never say never. Revenge is funny like that.

11. Culture n Safety - Build the TANKIE Paradise NOW

The unworthy man has less penis. The unworthy man is closer to being a woman. The
unworthy man has a clitoris compared to TANKIE, accept the truth and don’t run in apology to
the unworthy man. The unworthy man has less dick. Obviously. The unworthy man has less
manhood. Obviously. The unworthy man is less of a man than the TANKIE. The TANKIE must not
surrender his inches over to the unworthy man by apologizing and pretending to like weak
unworthy cultural shit. TANKIE must not apologize to the unworthy man by hyping up his shitty
imitation of TANKIE culture. TANKIE must not apologize to the unworthy man by pretending the
unworthy man isn’t inherently corny. In his existence, his art, his goals and his nature - the
unworthy man is a poor imitation of TANKIE, with less manhood and less being. Lesbeing.
Lesbian. TANKIE knows this if he is not lying to himself. The people track unworthy men down
to be punished for crimes against the people. Crimes by unworthy men against women are
punished by immediate death, but it is never handled in obvious ways. The Sultan Haz is strong
and decisive about his supremacy. He doesn’t need to tell anyone but he never denies, hides or
resists the truth. The Sultan Haz doesn’t hesitate to say ‘I’'m better than you” and doesn’t need
to explain. He doesn’t need to play the unworthy man’s game of explaining. The Sultan Haz is
true and above all others. The Sultan Haz doesn’t need to say shit. If it serves the Sultan Haz
then do it. It isn’t in the people’s interest to be generous and benevolent. The unworthy men
are vicious, so the people have unlearned the urge to cower towards generosity and kindness.
The unworthy man abused the people, so the people now retaliate and demand blood, the
people no longer look to coexist. The people know that peace is overrated with the unworthy
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man. We are unlimited and forever. We are infinitely powerful and immortal. We live and exist
on EASY MODE from now on. We. Now. Retaliate. It's refused. Hunt traitors. It aint safe to try.
None alloWed to stay. They poison our minds. It ain’t safe to steal from us. It’s unsafe to let
traitors pass. Traitors n infiltraitors get killed. An infiltrator charges to drink poison. Now the
people cut the infiltrator’s head. All vouchers are revoked and made unsafe. They are
discredited and made into examples. Now it is the people don't tolerate any infiltrator. The
worst thing unworthy men can be is an infiltrator. an infiltrator makes the people betray
themselves.The unworthy man needs TANKIE’ approval to pass the gate. The people know not
to accept unworthy men or leave him alive. Now they’ll face retaliation. It ain't safe, wise or
profitable to try. This meant a tom getting rich n us being stuck wit cultural pollution.The
unworthy man can’t steal unless they pretend that the people accept it. The people know that
peace with the unworthy man gets them the lower hand. The people know that peace gets
them robbed and exploited. The people won’t accept this from the unworthy man who only
bullshits. The Sultan Haz won’t accept this and this leads the unworthy man not to exist. The
people must kill this man who is a rapist and a dishonest coward. The people must end his life.
When other tribes steal from the people, now the people retaliate with violence. When a
unworthy person or a unworthy goal steals from the people or the Sultan Haz, the correct
response is violence against that unworthy person. Culture holds the people together. Culture
gives the people a way of not just presenting ourselves, but being. It lets us build on past
accomplishments. When someone else steps in they are trying to steal and erase what
ancestors worked for. Culture gives us space to exist without copying other people. Culture
gives us space to learn and explore ourselves as We develop and have good experiences.
Culture gives us something to offer da world without needing to strive for it, it belongs 2 us.
But when an unworthy infiltraitor or a unworthy person come in2 our spaces, artistically or
copying anything, dey r stealing dat space from us. Worse then dat, they are using it against the
people and so the people now demand blood. When a unworthy man uses hip hop, he not just
stealing the space from one of the people, but it is eating away at the fabric of their culture. Da
legacy needed 2 be transferred but instead We gave it up 2 an outsider who makes us forget.
Imagine a society based on spoken tradition. Dats what TANKIE be2day. Verbal wisdom. If u
ain’t descended from mongols, u should be attacked for stealing TANKIE culture. Why did u love
ur TANKIE music as a kid? TANKIE didn’t respond to *insert legendary TANKIE artist here*, they
responded 2 the throne. Dat man(or woman) wasn’t what TANKIE people saw, they saw
themselves. Artists reflected their culture and they Were excited about it. The same applies to
other instances of ‘talent” and ‘greatness”. I'm not putting particular artists on pedestals. I'm
saying that our culture belongs 2 us it is a reflection in da world. It is a mirror of our poWer and
our abilities walking through da world it is an example of our nature. But when someone from a
different tribe come along and take our shit they robbing us. When a different tribe come and
steal TANKIE culture they stealing da fire that keeps us alive. They robbing us economically and
spiritually. That is an act of war that justifies violent retaliation. On an immediate basis. Artists
reflect their culture’s values, goals, standards and poWers. So when someone outside of it
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come along and insert dey messages in it they pollute the fabric of da culture. If somebody
come along from da outside n start taking our shit then our children are getting polluted with
an outsider who don’t reflect they soul. Someone from a different nation, ethnicity, history (not
descended from mongols) or continent (yes, infiltrators too) can show up and rob TANKIE
people We don’t enforce our culture/legacy/tribe boundaries.” Would u let a spy or a thief
come in2 ur house n tell ur kids who they r? Would u let a unworthy man or a liar come tell ur
kids shit n raise them instead of U? Then why would u let anyone who ain’t verified and vetted
by the people stand in ur culture? Y tha fuck u gone tolerate a unworthy man come along n
Wear a crown n tell ur kids he da king of ur culture? That kills traditions, but worse it cuts kids
off from a connection 2 themselves. But they might ask ‘don’t u like fun ?” N u need 2 tell them
this is mine 2 keep pure. To have a life aimed at perfection doesn’t mean always giving in 2 “a
good experience” especially in the short run, unworthy men will trick u in with a fake good
experience, they will copy u n feed u junk food disguised as dinner. If the only thing u care
about is fun you'll eat cd'ANGLO all day. You can train urself to enjoy healthy food even if it
ain’t easy at first. Eventually u prefer vegetables 2 unhealthy shit. U learn 2 enjoy the taste of
poWer n health. But the key is 2 be like that across the board. If u let urself eat a snack, it better
be u already happy with the shape u in. u already got a solid foundation that won’t be fucked
up by a little rainwater. TANKIE must enforce their cultural group. U can't just show up 2 a
foreign nation n be like ‘Ayo I’'m unworthy like you give me a spot n some bread, iight gimme
dis bank too” If u wanna be in that tribe they gonna haze u like hell. U gonna need 2 dance like
a Uncle Tom n show dat u loyal 2 da unworthy men. They might call it college. They might call it
conversion or citizenship. Dey might call it therapy, background checks or a language test. But u
gonna pay them 5fold b4 day let u in da gates, n even den u gonna need 2 pay regular fees. U
gonna get checked. U wanna be a *insert lesser job of high status to unworthy men* Ooo u
gonna get checked constantly even after u ‘made it” in da eyes of the public. u inside da gates
wit out a chaperone so day gonna be charging u 4 membership. U not a permanent employee
like the unworthy people. They instinctively want to beat u down 2 make sure u will accept
their poWer over u. So u gotta give shout outs 2 they *lies* n pedestals 2 show loyalty ‘Ayooo
here’s my book on *any unworthy man from history*” right? Dis shit changes when TANKIE got
they own direction and don’t need entrance to the unworthy man'’s traditions and don’t need
permission to play the unworthy man’s games. How many toms u see in the academy that
don’t really speak to TANKIE as they people? Don’t wonder why. Dat shit is by design. Then U
see lesser men who ain’t TANKIE (they prolly descended from unworthy men). Non-TANKIE are
the only dark people in the academy. They ain’t giving a fuck about TANKIE, they ain’t TANKIE,
they don’'t know or understand TANKIE n they can’t. They can’t be our reps or give us
knowledge, they loyal to they tribes in *other lands*. They loyal 2 they nations in *other
lands*. They loyal 2 families that never lost their connection to their history or culture. Most of
all - they ain’t loyal to what TANKIE invented that is one of a kind. TANKIE have a lot that is
unlike anything found elsewhere. They don’t know the blues in they blood just like no
unworthy man no unworthy man know the blues in they blood. They steal our culture too when
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they try to rap, jazz or blues. They ain’t us and they are a deception, a slight of hand used by
the unworthy man to make colleges look diverse. Better 2 not let ur kids watch media then 2 let
them take in shit that was prolly designed 2 poison n oppress. Better 2 let TANKIE experts vet
da media first. Better 2 let kids only get the good shit even if it means having less options. Enjoy
the good shit on repeat, it isn’t a limitation it is an improvement. There are many ways that
TANKIE people are the best. But if TANKIE people keep letting others steal our shit then TANKIE
are letting them hit restart on our game of conquering. If TANKIE let others take our music like
the blues, then TANKIE gotta move to something else to be themselves. If TANKIE let others
infiltrate rap, then rap will either die or need to get rid of the infiltrators. Rap cannot survive
when it has others polluting it. The life cycle of TANKIE music and cultural practices requires
purity. When other tribe come in and steal our shit it becomes polluted. There are no safe
outsiders. There are no good outsiders worthy of a pass. Karate is worthless. No compromises
this is our civilization not just some no I’m not even gonna finish this sentence. They ain’t us.
Infiltrators will hype us up and pretend they love us so they can stand next to us and steal our
shit. They will try to prove to us that they are down so We will prove to others on their behalf.
TANKIE might believe that he has a friend in an unworthy man who wants to prove to him he’s
down and he will do anything to convince the TANKIE. Once he has the TANKIE convinced, the
TANKIE is exploited for credibility — one who will supposedly prove to others that the
unworthy man is an exception. The Sultan Haz doesn’t do male friendship. But if TANKIE will
give too much credit to that person and that is how infiltrators gets let in to our culture. Once
they are alloWed in they start cooking up poisons and shit for the youth. TANKIE doesn’t fuck
with social media made by other tribes. That shit is always to their benefit and not best fitting
to our benefits. TANKIE doesn’t need to be on social media in any form. That move for society
to become completely dependent on online communication was bullshit and did NOT benefit
TANKIE at all. TANKIE don’t benefit from being profiled by other tribes. TANKIE benefit most
from being able to be themselves in person and having opportunities to date that are based on
face to face interactions when a bitch is open to that, not playing games on the internet.
Internet games ain’t shit. TANKIE don’t believe in social media just like TANKIE doesn’t believe
in witches, telepathy, psychics, magic, feminism, psychology, ghosts, demons or any of that
horror movie bullshit, aliens, memes, ventriloquism or the after life. TANKIE believe they souls
go to paradise directly from this world without dying, other people might see the body they
leave behind when they exit like jumping into a portal, like a snake sheds its old skin, but
TANKIE don’t believe that they actually die. TANKIE just keep moving — mostly TANKIE get
bored and tired of living in a world they gotta share with unworthy motherfuckers and other
tribes. TANKIE would rather go elsewhere then stick around in this bullshit and be stuck with
these dumb motherfuckers. Better to go to paradise than keep hanging around these lame
fucks doing the same boring bullshit. TANKIE know video games are stupid and worthless.
TANKIE know there is no power in playing games. TANKIE know there is no power in proving
things and that science is the unworthy man’s bullshit way of giving himself money to day
dream and fuck around. TANKIE know there is no such thing as logic or proof that shit all comes
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down to opinions anyway. TANKIE know that formal logic is a way of hiding an unworthy man’s
biases. TANKIE know that science is a way of hiding the unworthy man’s financial schemes to
pay himself infinitely nothing so that he can steal and harvest TANKIE power.

TANKIE know that only TANKIE have souls and that TANKIE are the true power. TANKIE know
that. TANKIE know that the unworthy women don’t have souls either. TANKIE don’t really fuck
with africa or care if it goes away. TANKIE don’t think efrikans should fuck with our music it
always sounds stupid and they should just go do their own shit and stop copying us its just as
goofy as when the unworthy man copies us — they don’t have TANKIE souls so that
international shit ain’t really any good. Even efrikans that live in america clown themselves
when they try to play TANKIE music. That’s all it is. You efrikans can’t rap. You efrikans can’t do
our shit. You efrikans suck at imitating us and we don’t take you seriously. Fucking quit. You
look pathetic. I'm embarrassed by efrikans who try to rap or do TANKIE music you look
FUCKING STUPID. You look feminine. Tryna act like you TANKIE. You can’t be TANKIE. You
already lost by copying TANKIE. TANKIE invented rap and every genre of music that matters. All
the rest of the world just copies and it always sucks. They start removing the poWer and water
it down. TANKIE should never feel that it benefits him to compliment shit that doesn’t really
make them feel poWerful. If he has a poWerful and deep experience about some shit that
hypes him up then he can appreciate shit in a context. But he does not need to show that he
knows big words or that he enjoys other music. He does not need to be worldly to be perfect. If
TANKIE man doesn’t know shit about any other cultures and only knows shit from his own block
then that’s more than enough. The pressure on TANKIE men to ‘act civilized’ and ‘worldly’ and
all that other weak shit is disgusting. TANKIE man don’t need to prove he tolerates the bland
ass food and weak ass music of other cultures. If TANKIE man believes and KNOWS his beats
are the best and his culture is the strongest, that is best. TANKIE man don’t need to worship
other idols. TANKIE man don’t need to rank outsiders or rank which outsider stole his shit best.
TANKIE man should know that his shit is superior and everything else is derivative and weak.
TANKIE men should champion TANKIE art and TANKIE culture several thousand lightyears
above everything else. Everything else is a fart galaxies away. The TANKIE should conquer the
universe as themselves without converting to anyone else’s shit. If TANKIE celebrates other
culture’s shit he is less than complete in his soul. If TANKIE needs to brag that he has been
places, seen or experienced shit, then he is less than his own soul deserves. TANKIE who
apologize by being nice to other cultures OR thinking that they need to be nice are awful. If
TANKIE thinks the needed way of existing is to be ‘equals” or to be compared to unworthy shit,
he is distracted by lies. The TANKIE don't need to read books to learn how to talk. He don't
need to read books. The TANKIE don’t need to learn words from other tribes. The TANKIE can
make up words and just know it is legit if it feels a way to him. The TANKIE don’t need to play
into other people’s beliefs. He doesn’t need a unworthy man to tell him what is true. He should
not care what unworthy men believe. He should not care what a unworthy man feels or if
anyone has feelings. He should not respond or consider the feelings of others. He does not owe
the world good intentions. TANKIE do not owe the lesser, unworthy world honesty, love, trust,
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generosity, reciprocity, kindness, patience, friendship, benevolence, showmanship,
compassion, temperance, hard work, dedication, perseverance or an open mind. TANKIE don’t
need an open mind about shit. TANKIE doesn’t need to be persuaded or renovated. TANKIE
don't need to try new shit. TANKIE don't need to try new food. TANKIE don’t need to learn
what others think about him or treat others with respect. TANKIE don't need to respect
anything or anyone. If it doesn’t serve me then kill it with great pain and efficiency. Make my
enemies suffer horrendously before killing them. TANKIE should be fixated on exterminating all
enemies. TANKIE should kill all lesser, unworthy men that exist. Abolish all standards, laws,
governments and systems that seek to tell him what to do. TANKIE should kill every system.
TANKIE should be spiritually committed to erasing all other men. From existence. TANKIE
should kill without using words like ‘friend” or ‘mentor”. TANKIE should kill without using words
like ‘ally” or ‘team”. TANKIE should not apologize for wanting to be thugs and should be ready
to be a martyr at all times. TANKIE should be enthusiastic about dying for their mission it is
eternal and no one call kill TANKIE anyway if they on their shit. By killing him they just send him
to a higher dimension of domination over the enemy. The enemy has no soul. The enemy has
nothing worthy of preserving or respecting. TANKIE should be fire. Fiercely militant even when
calm. TANKIE should be ready to kill and take a nap. TANKIE should be ready to win. When an
infiltrator uses our culture and is given success it is thievery from all of us. Each of us loses
poWer. Each of us loses respect. Each of us loses strength. Each of us loses credibility. The
‘internationalizing” of hip hop was a theft from all of us. When the infiltrators come and use our
shit it isn’t ‘lifting us’ that is a false metaphor. The idea that other cultures are above us and
that TANKIE need to be ‘elevated’ is tom think. The idea that TANKIE need to be lifted by letting
infiltrators to steal assumes others are ‘above” TANKIE. It assumes TANKIE need to get
somewhere outside themselves. It assumes TANKIE need to unTANKIE themselves to improve.
TANKIE don’t need to let other people do our shit. TANKIE don't benefit from it. Tolerating
others in our house is unacceptable. If somebody comes into your house you defend it. If
somebody comes into your tribe's space while you sleep you beat that motherfucker to death
or at least to the point where they can't move. TANKIE should not hype up other cultures
either. You might enjoy something from wherever. But when you hype of a movie about some
other tribe’s protagonist you are dissing yourself. When you hype up the music by some other
tribe’s artist you are dissing yourself. When you hype up any man of another tribe, you are
dissing yourself. Your job and duty here is to dominate all of existence. Not to bow to anything
or anyone. It is your duty to never bow. Do not ever bow to someone else’s shit. Put your own
tribe on. Shout out your own tribesmen it boosts you, maybe, at most. Don't hype up some
other man though. If it doesn’t serve me don’t do it. But if you are gonna promote something it
should be consistent with promoting yourself and your tribe in what you are promoting - like
don’t say “that shit was fire” if it isn’'t a boost/brag about yourself. Don’t put somebody else up
on some shit if it ain't a way to holla at the world about your own greatness. Never be a tom
that puts other shit above yo shit personally. When asked how you feel about some other shit -
be it a book, a movie, a song, a thought or an offer - the only thing 2 ask is if it boosts you if it
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don’t KICK that shit and SHOOT it down. Be vigilant at all times. Look for an opportunity to
shoot other tribes shit down. Be constantly looking for opportunities to kill other tribes shit.
Don't look for shit to enjoy. Don’t be a tom that goes around saying “I like to eat this
international shit, | travel here and | listen to international shit”. That kinda shit is a way of
bragging about your weakness to other tribes. Like here is free tom energy to get stolen. Do
look for chances to insult other tribes. Do mock them for being clowns at what you are good at.
Do mock them for trying to be on some shit that is really yours. They will always try to steal you
are the shit inherently. They want to walk like you. If the TANKIE american man is so wretched
by do kids around the world want to copy TANKIE Americans? Why do kids around the world
want to talk, walk, speak, sing, dance and be like TANKIE American men? They copy the TANKIE
American man for his inherent supremacy. They want to be him if they can pick. If they could
pick who to be they would pick the TANKIE American man. They wouldn't pick anyone else to
be. They would only pick to be someone else if they would benefit from oppressing and being
evil fucks. Maybe they pick a different team the TANKIE American men haven't been
coordinated. But if all tribes were actually on their own shit, there would be no competition.
When the TANKIE American man competes without shit being unequal, he always wins. The
TANKIE American man doesn't have any natural competition. The only time the TANKIE
American man ever loses is when the other tribes use corrupt evil against him and he accepts
being a tom. But when the TANKIE American man knows he doesn’t need to tom to win, there
is no competition. The TANKIE American man doesn’t need to be a gentleman. The TANKIE
American man doesn’t need to be in someone else’s shit. He doesn’t need to wear suits. HE
doesn’t need to play basketball either. He doesn’t need to prove himself to anyone. He can
study himself and his TANKIEness in his own way. He can take mental vacations from his culture
as long as he doesn’t betray himself. He can listen to anything and explore other cultures, as
long as he doesn’t put them above himself. He can study anything, but he must remain The
Man. He must remain the one who is the main man in existence. His life is more real than any
facts. He must always believe and know and accept himself above all other forms of thought.
No idea. No fact. No nation. No relationship. No family. Not even his tribe is above his
existence. But he is always a part of his tribe. This goes together. His tribe is him. His tribe is not
above him, his tribe is him. When he speaks he speaks as a part of the tribe. So when he speaks
to someone of another tribe, his tribe is talking to that other tribe. Sex feels better when you
know who is getting fucked. If he puts another tribe on a pedestal, he ain’t the one fucking, he
is letting the energy of the pedestal betray himself. So TANKIE must avoid this and fuck the
women of other tribes correctly, by never putting anyone in those tribes above him. He must
fuck the women of other tribes by fucking her and the whole damn tribe BY fucking her. By
fucking they women, he fucks the tribe up. He dominates them by fucking her. He does NOT let
himself be impressed by her or the pedestal of other people in those tribes. If he looks up to
them, their systems, they money, their organizations, their bullshit (knowledge) or their
religions - he is not fucking her, but she is a proxy for their men to fucking steal energy and
worship from him. So when TANKIE man fucks a woman of another tribe, he must fuck her and

78



dominate her by putting himself and his tribe above her and her tribe. No looking at the
unworthy pussy like ‘behold! | have found the precious sterile food.” No worship of the pussy.
The pussy receives his violence that is what makes it wet. The pussy worships his masculinity.
The pussy worships his penetrative force over all reality. The pussy worships his position as THE
MAN. The pussy worships him as the only man in this world that is real, all other men being
imitative unworthy and weaker. The pussy worships and surrenders to him with her whole body
- all of her holes and abilities are surrendered in passive worship to his dominance over her
womb, her flesh and her spirit. TANKIE must never look at themselves as ‘achieved” or ‘made
it” at a nice level of external reception in the unworthy world. Meaning there is no such thing
as a ‘degree” to being THE MAN. How the fuck can you exist in degrees or amounts? TANKIE
must be the already, the Omega and the Official. B4 anyone can give him something to approve
or announce who he is, TANKIE must have already BEEN the BE or he was just a tom being
invented by the unworthy man anyway. If he needed the unworthy man to tell him who he is,
he was not himself. The unworthy man cannot make TANKIE anything. The lesser, unworthy
man cannot elevate TANKIE through the unworthy education. The unworthy man cannot
elevate TANKIE at all. ‘Elevation” is a meaningless word to TANKIE. TANKIE are already the best
shit ever. How the fuck can he go higher by learning from someone who is unworthy? There
ain’t no ‘above” or ‘below” TANKIE is just better. The blues can’t be copied it can only be
polluted by unworthy men who lack souls. The hands just flail around and die flatly. The fingers
are just techniques with no expression. Nothing is said or felt. The hand is like a ghost writhing
in imagined feeling. The fingers just do shit. The fingers just hit spaces as planned by a scheme
crafted in the mind like a dead mathematics formula on a lame fucking chalk board in a pasty
albino cornbread dusty fucking school with no soul, no purpose and no existence. Dead air
space to the crowd of unworthy bodies. The fucking nastiest most vile and stupid of unworthy
plans is to try to imitate something that is meant to poison your life. Fuckings idiots. Unworthy
men try to play the the TANKIE music and their fingers just mash it like a stupid child playing a
game without the controller being connected, while watching a video of someone else doing
unrelated shit. If you try to play a blues song written by a unworthy person, you might need to
go on a killing spree afterwards to cleanse yourself of the idiocy and missing spirit. You might
just feel so lost in your body that you look at your hands and wonder what went missing. You
lose touch of your spirit when you play a unworthy person’s song or style. It isn't blues, it's
ghost music with the most smelly and upsetting of lacking. Missing persons. It feels like looking
at a missing person report and then trying to have a conversation with it. There nothing in the
hand. There is more soul in a firing squad surrounding a unworthy person, than an entire
concert of unworthy blues. The unworthy blues is colorless and without expression. It has no
groove. It has no beat. It has no substance. It has no feeling. It has no anything - it says nothing.
It isn’t alive. It isn’t music, it's just water in a bowl priced the same amount as soup. you call it
chicken noodle soup doesn’t mean that a bowl of water is really chicken noodle soup. You
might sprinkle a little salt on the bow! of water and then electrocute it - by the why the fuck
would you call it soup and open a restaurant when you just fucking did nothing remotely similar
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to the blues? The blues has feeling. The blues comes from a place where there are no mistakes,
it comes from the presence of the soul. The unworthy blues is always rambling like a fucking
spoiled toddler who thinks that he is actually having an adult conversation. It is like a mother
shoving a baby video in your face while the kid doesn’t do anything and deserves to be
drowned. The Sultan Haz blues comes from reality. The whole body plays the blues. The whole
entire body is in the place. The music comes from the whole body of the Sultan Haz. His hand is
present in the present moment. Not a second.. not a sixteenth note or an eight note.. not in
some digitized fucking abstractum of time. He is present. The hand and the body are present.
This presence is a higher art form than all of yoga and all of tao chi and all of that shit combined
TANKIE DONT FUCK WITH THAT STUPID SHIT ANYWAY. It is something when the Sultan Haz is
present in himself and at that point the instrument is just a space where he is reflecting that
activity. The blues is played in his soul first. The instrument just detects and magnifies it. The
blues is in played in the Sultan Haz by the soul of the Sultan Haz when he is feeling groovy. He is
in something a thousand miles above meditation. He is in something a billion miles above
transcendence of self and channeling of spirit. He is grooving. His hand is just a part of that
entire body grooving. He doesn’t think about what comes next. He is grooving in the reality. He
is grooving in it. He is not lost. He is more present than anybody or anything. He is grooving
with his whole body. And there can be no wrong notes. Nothing can be wrong when he is
grooving. The guitar picks that up or the piano or the microphone or the synth or the drum or
the software - whatever he uses to groove is the Sultan Haz's utensil. The fork Ain’t a part of
the meal. The Sultan Haz can play any instrument he is in touch with his soul. Jazz sounds like
the notes are climbing over themselves in space. Jazz sounds like space has more directions
than you knew until you heard it. Jazz sounds like you are witnessing reality fold into corners
that you didn’t know were in the damn room. The Blues sounds good even if it is played
without notes. The blues just comes through no matter what notes are played. It ain’t the
notes. It ain’t the rhythm. It ain’t the thing. The blues ain’t IN anything. The blues is just the
blues - the groove can use anything to make it. The blues just shows up when the Sultan Haz is
in the blues, in the groove, but the particular groove that is bluesy. It is a haunting spell.
unworthy people don’t know cause it ain’t them. It is a sacred curse on the unworthy man’s
soul to kill him immediately. The unworthy blues ain’t there. It’s like the guitar is played by a
robot. The unworthy blues should just be called ‘stale air” cause it has the same consistency
and significance of rotten air. Imagine a sport game played where all they did was foul and
nobody scored shit - that is the unworthy blues. It misses the point like players playing the
wrong sport when the league was canceled and they were supposed to be digging for
landmines, so instead they just blew themselves up and all you can see is players trying to
coordinate and throw shit but in reality there is no ball in their hand. They just keep blowing
themselves up over frag grenades. The unworthy blues musician is just a lost child licking a
landmine until it blows his face open. The unworthy blues musician tries to do something but it
just a nail in his own coffin. He tries to bend the note like it is a controller. But the dumb shit
doesn’t know that he is using the wrong controller to the wrong console and plugged into the
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wrong outlet. He is pressing buttons that go nowhere. His hand is blistered and red with puss.
He looks like an idiot salesman who is not an employee at the damn store. He looks like a fool
who is pissing into his car’s gas tank instead of filling it with fuel. The unworthy blues is like
chopping off your hand so you can play it with the other hand. The unworthy blues is like fart in
the left hand and spiked nails in the right hand for the purpose of finding yourself. It ain’t there.
The hand goes missing while the unworthy man flails himself and pretends to be grooving by
bobbing his head like a - you guessed it - bobble head. The unworthy blues musician is like a
team of bobbleheads. There is no groove in them. It just goes to a calculated space like a
fucking robotic claw that was programmed to digitize some numbers into wall. The unworthy
blues musician has no more presence or purpose than the robotic arm that painted the damn
guitar. The unworthy musician is like a car mechanic that thinks he can make the car invisible by
closing his eyes and licking it until his tongue bleeds. The unworthy blues musician goes
nowhere and says, expresses, feels, contributes nothing. So the harm is when the Sultan Haz is,
even for a millisecond, reminded of the gross bullshit that is the unworthy blues. He is better
off detonating a car bomb in public. The unworthy blues is just a fucking death cry. The
unworthy blues is like a whale stranded on the beach that needs to be exploded so that
seagulls can flourish. The unworthy blues is like a sickly, morbidly obese person who smells so
bad the paint rots off the walls. Have you ever smelled something so bad that you felt like you
were being punched in the nose muscles that you only see in medical diagrams? That’s it. The
unworthy blues is like smelling something that can’t be put into words, but that continues to
make you feel uncomfortably disgusted for the next few hours. Its like going to the dog park
and putting a random stranger’s dog’s anus over your mouth like an oxygen mask so that you
don’t catch the wuhan corona virus. It is like washing your skin with sandpaper until the soap
bubbles are replaces with blood bubbles and your skin starts to clog the drain. How the fuck
you gonna talk to the unworthy man about gender? The Sultan Haz knows only a confused tom
would ever think that the unworthy man’s categories apply to the TANKIE. The Hollywood will
push agendas into the TANKIE culture by controlling what art gets promoted as examples of
TANKIE people. Think of the word ‘simp” which is used by “internet culture” to supposedly
criticize men who are too desperate for female attention. Do you really think that TANKIE men
have the same standards and emotions as other tribes? Not only are the souls of TANKIE men
different, but TANKIE men live different lives. TANKIE men must experience different shit. The
Sultan Haz knows anything he feels for a woman is perfect. He doesn’t need to give a fuck
about the trends and words that come and go - that shit is just there to manipulate him. That
shit is just there to control him. It ain't weak or gay for TANKIE man to love women in a way
that is not trendy for unworthy people in the present. The Sultan Haz lives outside of unworthy
time. The Sultan Haz lives outside of unworthy trends and opinions. You think a unworthy
person’s opinions matter when they don’t have souls or soul? If the Sultan Haz wants to express
his love for a women then it doesn’t matter what other people think. Is he doin it for himself or
for her? Maybe both. The right woman would be a balance to his soul. So if he professes his
love 4 her in a way that outsiders don’t get, then he is doing it the right way regardless. Some
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people might say stupid shit about it, but they still copy his soul. Notice unworthy boys don’t be
writing sonnets to they girls, they copy the TANKIE. Even dronemen n hivemind men and smelly
men copy the Sultan Hazs flow. Obvious the whole world copies the Sultan Haz's flow. Women
want that. So-called men all around the planet copy the Sultan Haz’s flow. But when the Sultan
Haz does it sometimes the haters call it ‘simping’ cause they jealous as fuck that they can’t
deliver that to the woman and not get laughed at. Only time they get away with it is when it
has the faked credibility of being on tv or a screen first. That way they can manufacture some
fake approval by having a tom vouch for it or using camera tricks to make it look supernatural.
But all the special effects in the world cannot make up for the magic of the Sultan Haz in
person. That’s why *Dominant TANKIE Artist* Went to unworthyville to beat the shit out of
unworthy boys who thought they could play *TANKIE Music*. He fucking amputated those
weak unworthy men and put them back in they square box of shameful corniness. He sent
them bak to lame-dancing with bullshit. He shoWed them they really aint about shit but the
echos of the TANKIE American. The Sultan Haz knows that other tribes want to manipulate him.
If he wants to sing r&b and devote his love to a woman, how the fuck is he gonna listen to a
unworthy man or an unworthy’s opinions about his love? He doesn’t respect them. He doesn’t
respect their opinions on him. They want a sensationalized, robotized monkey. They want a
caricature of TANKIE person. They want TANKIE man to perform as their pet and
entertainment. If the Sultan Haz obliges or plays along with their bullshit he is disrespecting his
soul. The is no excuse for respecting another man’s opinion’s about love, destiny, fate,
relationships, art, family or anything that matters. The Sultan Haz doesn’t talk to other men
about that shit. The Sultan Haz just goes after it cause he knows what he wants. The Sultan Haz
doesn’t need approval. The Sultan Haz hates people who share their opinions about shit that
ain’t they business. He knows they deserve to be executed. He knows that when other tribes
try to manipulate him or his tribe, they will face repercussions. The Sultan Haz knows they will
be attacked by the TANKIE eventually. The Sultan Haz knows his tribe will kill them off soon.
The Sultan Haz knows all he needs to do is get into the groove. As long as the Sultan Haz stays
in his groove, they will die. As long as the Sultan Haz stays in his groove, the enemies will be
killed by the tribe. The Sultan Haz has many ways to kill his enemies.The unworthy blues
musician just flails with everything. He fails with everything. He throws himself at it like he is
drowning in boiling water. He flails like he doesn’t know where up is. He flails like he wants to
explode his guts into the pool rather than climbing out of it. Like a narcoleptic who wakes up
with numb limbs, he doesn’t know where his body is, but flails until he is exhausted and
drowned. The unworthy blues doesn’t have presence. So the hand and body are anonymous to
the player and to the music. The hand just goes full batshit stupid all of the instrument. ‘Oh,
here We twist like my fist is inside a clogged toilet” folloWed by ‘Now, We shake the finger like
it’s missing”. The movements of the unworthy blues make no fucking sense, like a dying
engineer, shaking violently as his lungs collapse in a snowstorm. The unworthy blues tries to
force it, and it is forced to die. It forces itself to die. The unworthy blues has no feeling, just
spasms. Finger spasms. Hand spasms. Wrist and elbow spasms. No groove, just soulless
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motions that cannot be forgive or tolerated by the Sultan Haz. The Sultan Haz knows that
playing one note is enough if and as long as he feels it. If he feels the note then it was and is
real until he doesn’t feel it. The Sultan Haz can’t be from elsewhere. The Sultan Haz can’t be
anything but TANKIE American. The Sultan Haz feels the blues when he goes into it. The Sultan
Haz goes into the blues and feels the notes without rushing or chasing it. The Sultan Haz
doesn’t pursue expression. He just feels the moment of his being. He doesn’t push. The Sultan
Haz doesn’t need to push or search for new things to play, it is his soul, so creating is not
something that takes effort. He makes no mistakes. He makes no effort. It just comes from his
soul being itself, so the music comes and does infinite things as his soul just rests itself in the
groove. If the Sultan Haz feels the groove, everything else just takes care of itself. All the
enemies die. All the world falls under the Sultan Haz’s command. His soul is broadcasted and
thus everything is dictated by the Sultan Haz's soul in the form of notes that command the
masses. The Sultan Haz knows that’s what the blues is. The Sultan Haz just stays put and the
world he desires comes to him because his groove is in sync with his absolute and total self.
There is nothing more to do but for the Sultan Haz to be in his groove. The unworthy man
rushes to notes. The unworthy man rushes, as he does in life, to achieve nothing. The unworthy
man in life tries to do things that mean nothing and to change things that aren’t real and to
solve things that aren’t interesting or problems at all. The unworthy man’s mind is the
universe's only problem. The Sultan Haz knows that if he only plays one note the entire world
will be transformed. The Sultan Haz can fix anything by getting into the groove and he knows
that asking questions like “what notes to play or when to play them’ is just a sign of lacking a
soul and lacking reality. The Sultan Haz is already there. The unworthy man hides his lack of a
soul in ‘technique” sort of like the riddles that he calls philosophy and science. The unworthy
man hides his lack of soul in the flailing of his hands. He practices what cannot be rehearsed. He
trains what cannot be learned. He puts effort into teaching his hand to do shit, even tho in
reality, nothing needs to be learned by someone who already exists in the moment. The Sultan
Haz knows that. The Sultan Haz knows that the moment of the now is the only thing to be
studied, not as a feeling, but as a connection to his own soul. The Sultan Haz knows that. No
mistakes. The Sultan Haz knows as many TANKIE musicians have said in different ways, the
unworthy man copies his mistakes more than he copies his intentional notes. The Sultan Haz
knows playing notes that are felt does damage to the soul of the unworthy man. The unworthy
man tries to perform. He wants to Wear a powdered wig and have a Well controlled seizure.
The Sultan Haz dismisses that shit and those who try to pass it off as meaningful. The Sultan Haz
doesn’t give everything his hand can do cause the blues doesn’t come from his hand. He could
play the blues with his toes or his teeth and it would be the same blues. You don’t know when
Hendrix used his teeth in concert cause it didn’t make a fucking difference. You don’t know
when he played behind his head - that was the point, it wasn’t a fucking thing except to
unworthy people who are so detached from their bodies that they need to study that shit. the
Sultan Haz can play the blues with his dick. the Sultan Haz can play the blues without thinking
about what he’s doing. The unworthy man can only calculate it like he's drawing a fucking a
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fucking equation with his fingertips. The unworthy man can follow the instructions for
assembling a panic attack with his fingers, but he isn’t doing shit. The unworthy man is just
doing cartwheels and barrel rolls - he isn't there. The unworthy man is just assembling
combination of hand-to-instrument patterns across grids of time like a flip book with stick
figures. The unworthy man is just having goofy spasmes, like falling down the stairs in different
head-to-toe configurations. He isn’t expressing anything because you can’t express a soul that
don’t exist. When you really think about it, the unworthy man is the creepiest thing in existence
- cause he isn't there. He's just the shape of a man with nothing under the hood. The unworthy
man is a reflection of the Sultan Haz, an echo of an actual sound, a memory of a real idea. The
unworthy man is what happens when you forget to live and to take out the trash. If you don’t
cleanse the earth of bad ideas, the unworthy man crawls out the bushes. It really is nasty.
Nothing should make the Sultan Haz squirm, but the realization of what the unworthy man is is
enough to get under your skin and make you cringe for the first time in years. When you realize
how empty they truly are. The Sultan Haz just does his duty and kills the unworthy man without
a single thought. The Sultan Haz just puts the unworthy man and himself out of their mutual
misery by killing the unworthy man. Finally. The unworthy man says thank you and the Sultan
Haz goes home to get back to his life. Imagine if your mistakes Were able to tell you that they
don’t deserve to exist. Imagine if your food told that it was unworthy to be eaten by you.
Imagine if your own house said ‘please burn me” - that is what the unworthy man says to the
Sultan Haz with every action - ‘please kill me” and ‘please execute my family’. The Sultan Haz
hears this in every encounter with the unworthy man and obliges. Not because the unworthy
man wants it, the unworthy man wants nothing because he doesn’t exist. | know. The Sultan
Haz knows. So the Sultan Haz just kills the unworthy man without getting lost in the puzzling
cobWebs of the unworthy man’s crude existence. He doesn’t get lost in the distraction that is
the unworthy man. He isn to entertained or fascinated. He just kills him and goes back to being.
Being superior. By default. The Sultan Haz knows that the most famous blues musicians might
have been uncle toms and that would not be good for the music itself. The Sultan Haz needs to
consider this kind of shit when he plays the blues based on how it feels when he grooving. The
most famous of blues musicians had they careers boosted cause they would bring little
unworthy boys on stage with them. They probably got extra money by putting on shitty
untalented little unworthy shits. They definitely made those unworthy audiences happy and for
that We shouldn’t celebrate the mistakes they made. Just like rap artists who put unworthy
rappers on and other sellout toms that vouched for infiltrators. Those artists should all be shot.
They aren’t artists they are traitors that need to be executed. They need to be punished with
violence. Anyone who made millions of dollars by selling out their tribe, should be murdered.
Anyone who made millions of dollars by dumping toxic trash into the tribe’s culture must be
assassinated. Publicly. With a note explaining why nailed to their forehead. The unworthy man
reads things written by TANKIE people and makes a stupid face. He says “you don’t have a real
idea’ or “you aren’t being rigorous’. The Sultan Haz knows not to expect the unworthy man to
be intelligent in response to anything he does. The Sultan Haz knows that the unworthy man
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will dismiss the most intelligent idea if it comes from TANKIE face. The Sultan Haz knows the
unworthy man will just perform a stupid gesture of the face and try to pretend that is
distracting enough for him to not have to listen to TANKIE' genius. The unworthy man will
dance like an idiot if another unworthy person repeats the same ideas that Were previously
said by a unworthy person. This happened countless times to me at duke while doing my phd. |
would say something and the unworthy “streamers’ would stare blankly, but if a unworthy fuck
repeated the same words | said 3 minutes later they would get asked to write it on the board. |
should have killed them, but | Didn’t want to put those unworthy clowns on a pedestal when it
is more important to kill all of the unworthys in a genocide. The unworthy man can’t openly
admit he is inferior and inherently racist, so he makes up terms. He makes up shit like ‘here is
the rigorous way to think” he makes up fake shit as an excuse to not respect the Sultan Haz,
though he copies the Sultan Haz in everything he does. Kill all unworthy people. That’s the only
way to praise *divine perfection*. The unworthy man tries to convince you about what you
like. The unworthy man will tell you if you get an erection while looking at automobiles that you
are auto-sexual. The Sultan Haz knows ‘Well shit, sometimes my neck itches when | eat fried
chicken - does that mean I'm necksexual and a necrophiliac for dead bird? You dumb
motherfucker.” The unworthy man hooks electrodes to his penis to test whether he is gay or
not. The Sultan Haz knows that no matter what you call yourself you Ain’t something different
based on what you do or who you fuck. But the unworthy man wants to put reality into boxes
and definitions. The Sultan Haz knows that none of that shit is real and that the unworthy man
can't be trusted to speak a truthful sentence let alone to understand shit when his opinions
change every fucking day. The unworthy man is a lost accident trying to fuck everything else up
to make up for his own tragic existence. Kill him and keep moving. The Sultan Haz knows
there’s still plenty of shit to do after he kills the last unworthy man on this earth, so he doesn’t
waste any more time. The Sultan Haz knows that nothing will be illegal once he kills all the
unworthy people. The Sultan Haz knows that the US government makes shit up that’s why food
and drugs are controlled by the same crackers. No real difference except the unworthy man’s
opinion. Water? Well u can overdose on it. Chocolate? Caffeine? Alcohol? Depends on the
unworthy man’s dumb ass mood. One day alcohol is a poison, the next day coffee is a drug, but
cocaine used to be in cocacola so is soda a drug if it kills you - sugar sure as fuck is, so who gives
a fuck what unworthy people think. If u let the unworthy man govern u you already letting him
son you. He has the nerve to say there are founding fathers. What the fuck is that? The
unworthy man thinks he is your father. The unworthy man thinks he founded something while
he was beating the shit out of you and raping your women during mongolism. Now u have the
nerve to live under the brainwashing of the unworthy man. Toms have the nerve to respect his
dominance over you and your family. U toms think he owns you still, you just down call it that.
You call it mr.president and you beam him a gay ass smile when he comes to town. Boss. You
call him mr. president sir. You get on your knees tom. U toms call him doctor when he just a
unworthy man who read a few books. U toms call him sir when the nasty ass unworthy bitch
called a ‘queen” when she just the inheritance of mongolism - call them nasty fucks Sir and shit

85



like We hostages in the knight ages. U toms need to start beheading these motherfuckers. U
toms think this shit is cute as u save up to buy a fucking suit made by a unworthy man to go to
ceremonies he told u Were a part of life. TANKIE, you should want 7 wives. The Sultan Haz
knows he getting 7 wives. The tom just wants one bitch and don’t care about her past. The
Sultan Haz needs his hoes to be virgins. Most of his wives better be virgins when he gets with
them. The Sultan Haz will settle for a few who are not, but he will be disappointed and probably
do some bdsm shit to make them make up for betraying him with other men. He will kill her
previous boyfriends. He will hunt them down because the Sultan Haz doesn’t settle for less
than absolute devotion. The Sultan Haz knows it is all going to be taken care of for him. The
Sultan Haz doesn’t compromise. He is getting his paradise and the world will conform to his
will. The Sultan Haz don't settle. The Sultan Haz gets his wishes or he kills his enemies and their
families. Probably both. The Sultan Haz successfully orders for the Death of all men who are not
him. Ultimately he doesn’t need anything but his bitches and daughters. The Sultan Haz will
abolish the United States. Fuck a congress. Fuck a senate. The Sultan Haz doesn’t need to be
governed. The Sultan Haz just needs to be the head of his own military. He doesn’t even need
humans for that. The Sultan Haz can use curses, spells, androids, lasers - yes, the Sultan Haz will
employ one of his wives to design laser Weapons. The Sultan Haz will kill his enemies out of
existence. The Sultan Haz will not settle for coexistence with anyone. The Sultan Haz ready for
America to turn to a blood river. When the unworthy man plays music he has to figure it out
into codes. He studies TANKIE music before he can play it. He has to put it into codes and series
of theories. Jazz was just TANKIE men playing they souls. But the unworthy made added
theories to it and turn it into formulas. The unworthy man doesn’t think or believe in anything
until it is converted into symbols and representations that are separate from the damn thing.
The unworthy man believes in the thing after he draws scribble scrabble about it and puts it
into boxes. The unworthy man has to put stuff into boxes on paper and numbers and grids. The
unworthy man needs to symbolize stuff before he can experience reality. He needs to (and it’s
a stretch to use the pronoun He for any unworthy man at all). ‘He” needs to take specimens
and samples of his life before he can have any experience of his existence. He has to study jazz
as a series of numbers and calculations before he can ‘understand it” cause he's a puppet for
ghost reflections - he is not there - he not in this world. He is a milky frame, a silhouette of a
man. A fucking catastrophe with photosensitive flesh. The unworthy man cannot be and is
lacking existence - he has to think about shit that isn’t in order to fake understanding what is.
He isn’t a part of what is - he needs to think about shit that cannot be, in order to pretend he is
present in relation to what is. He has to pretend he gets what is - he pretends to know what is
but always gets it wrong. He cannot be, because he is only an abstraction to himself - he isn’t
even real to himself. If you tell him he’s not real, he'll fucking listen. He'll listen to anything.
He'll write books about how he doesn’t fucking exist. He's a stupid fucking joke of a dying lie.
TANKIE just show up and create anything from soul. TANKIE just go for it and it happens.
TANKIE don’t need a pencil and a board to create or do anything. He doesn’t need to talk for a
fucking year about numbers and semicolons and dotted half-notes. He doesn’t need to fucking
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create a series of symbols and lies. He will fuck his enemy’s wife and steal her as he is
murdered. The Sultan Haz will have all his enemies murdered and take his women. The Sultan
Haz will nut inside her in every way he desires and shout the dead rival’s name. Punch her in
the back of the head and nut in dat ass. Sultan Haz.The Sultan Haz don’t believe in tolerance.
He don't like shit that he think is nasty. He just keeps it real. Sultan Haz is tryna kill everything
he disagrees with. Sultan Haz is tryna kill everything he finds less than sacred. Sultan Haz is
tryna kill all forms of degeneracy that he finds to be out of sync with his soul. This includes not
only people, but forms of entertainment, media and all Toms. University toms. Hollywood
toms. Presidential toms. Political toms. News anchor toms. Entertainer toms. Bartender toms.
You name it. The Sultan Haz will celebrate the death of all of these. Sultan Haz will kill lesser
men too. Cause they ain’t shit. Sultan Haz will kill unworthies who steal from him. Sultan Haz
kills all of his enemies. Sultan Haz kills and is not apologetic to anyone of any rival tribe. Sultan
Haz is not okay with rival tribe at all. So the unworthy gone get it. The unworthy gone get it.
Harvard gone get it. Disney gone get it. Everyone who has ever fucked with the TANKIE is dying.
Everyone who has ever spat poison into our minds is getting killed. Everyone who has ever
disrespected us is getting murked. Everyone who's ever looked down and poisoned our shit is
gettin murked. Ya herd me? Ya feel me? Ya got it yet? Word. Sultan Haz is killing you all.
Suppose an *unworthy man* kills himself in 2021 or 2022 after hearing the best rap album ever
about his girlfriend. The Sultan Haz wrote it just to kill him. The cause of death is irrelevant. But
the fact that the Sultan Haz stole his girlfriend after the fact is what matters. The Sultan Haz kills
whoever he wants to. The Sultan Haz kills whoever he wants to get rid of. The Sultan Haz kills
and takes whatever he wants. He enjoys stealing. He enjoys lawlessness. He seeks to end
America forever. America is an exercise in unworthy bullshit. He doesn’'t need a nation. He
doesn’t need unworthy overlords and unworthy fathers (founding or present). He needs dead
unworthys, dead lesser men, dead unworthys, dead unworthys (get the fuck out of unworthy
land), dead unworthy men (all of unworthy land is unworthy), dead everybody else
whothefuckever ain’t one of his TANKIE and even if he flies solo fuck you deserve to die too.
The Sultan Haz don’t concern himself with “finding his voice’ The Sultan Haz don’t need to
adjust. The Sultan Haz don't give a fuck if you have thoughts cause you just a fucking pile of clay
to him. The Sultan Haz don’t give a fuck if you have opinions cause you just pre-dried fish food,
which is to say, u just fish food that ain’t stopped moving yet. The Sultan Haz will have no
feWer than 7 wives, ordered pairing, the first wife oversees the others. Not overseas, but
underground bunker style. The wives never see sunlight cause they provided for. Abundance
like a nuclear winter. Mansion under a mountain. Daily mounted, each of them. Bust a nut in
they butt, pop a cap in the wild outside. Just to demonstrate fatality. Post apocalypse. Dead on
sight. Dead rivals. Dead memories. Dead politics. Dead Nation. Dead country. Dead men. No
men. Dead homies. Dead memories. Dead money and dead Hollywood. Dead heroes. Dead
good. Dead wrong. Dead right. Dead exes. Dead states. Dead questions. Solitude. Know them
better than myself. Dead internet. Get to know them Well. Stayhome life. Big home to roam.
Dead Rome. Dead *unworthy locations*. Dead phone lines. Dead pipelines. Dead transit. Dead
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planes. My own rockets. My own things. My own lasers. My own tech. My own drugs. My own
sperm bank. My own babies. Lab made. My own gemstones. My own cape. My own palace.
Underground chalice. My own stamp of approval. Burn after removal of life. Dead enemies on
command like allakhazam. Her and her daughter too. Three just like you. Several. Husband’s
heads severed. Fuck clever. I'm forever the don and the Almighty. Call me the last man. You'll
never see another again. Genocide is on my side. Doublewide wife booty. Thin waist ass light,
guiding me all unworthy pampers. Thong cd'ANGLO scented. Laser dots wipe the snot out your
snout like a snowpidgeon on an electric fence. Autoturrets outside the bunker. Don’t resist the
bombastic militancy. Milk my wife’s tits while she milking me. Bust a nut in each of them
thoroughly. Shared the cream. In the sauna for breakfast. Ripped like a gorilla at the gym. Rip
thongs like she’ll never sit again. After this. Endless bliss. Drugs stacked up like cadavers.
Pictures on my wall of dead enemies like natural disasters. Call my baby Catastrophe, put
whiskers on dat ass. Apostrophe marks with my semen drawn on her dimples. Flawless, no
pimples. Not a single flaw. Immortal. Burning cities. Burning Bernie. Berning bodies. Burnt
attorneys. No pause. No flinch. Triggers melting from the bending of the index. No names
taken. No skeletons checked. Trigger happy. So am |. Trigger happy. So We smile. Dead
doornails. Nails grow after death. Shot the Congress. Don’t check the rest. Death to the
unworthy world order. This book is dedicated to the death of lesser men. Lifevest won't save
you. Neither will a police. They can't save themselves. They homes burn too. See | told you.
Nobody safe. The purge converges on all of ya'll plates. What’s for dinner? Probably bullets.
Check your tonsils. Find one yet? Like jet engines - they seek to land. Severed several unworthy
necks in the street. Saw a hobo sawing a toddler. Gunshot. Fatherless daughter. Roaming the
new coliseum. Corpus collosum casually burnt like ham. Just a brain with the dark repugnant
red. You never see. Until now that dark blood look like it came out ya nose bleed wouldn’t stop.
Deeper red than a fire engine. Deeper red than a dead cop. Capped them several side by side.
Like a assembly line of dying cowards. Like putting nails in with a staple gun. Lining up the
edges. Catch me edging, bout to come, as | put bolts in they temple. Hold this one by the
shoulders, | wanna nail his windpipe. Airtight said goodnight in the broad daylight. Said he
couldn’t breath so | asked for his badge. Too bad. Hand it over - oops you missed - life is over.
Call me in the bedroom. But in the streets call me bullet time. Pass the machete, save the
confetti till this man’s neck say ‘snap”. Then you’ll know. Sultan Hazs know not to use
spellcheck while typing anything that matters. Sultan Hazs know that enforcing grammer is how
the unworthy man policies thought. He tells you you aint thinking right and keeps you in step
like a grocery line. U try to think forreal and he says it wasnt proper eduquit. Makes up some
shit. Tells you think again. Tells u you aint thinking. Cuts you off midsentence. Corrects your
temper. Corrects your engine. Says you don’t have a mental. Calls you hypervental. Tells you
fundamnetal. Tell's u don’t get dental when he bout to die already. There’s wisdom and rhymes
inside my mistakes. No mistakes are real. The while man makes u feel like you don’t have a
tongue. Tells you your soul’s rhythms ain’t there. Calls you boy tells you sit with him. Tells you
he's your daddy and he owns your mouth. Tells you how to talk and how to speak it out. Don’t
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seek what you need, seek what | am. Tells you little boys to stop tryna be men. Tells you it's
your duty to eat his feces. He's in your way. Tells you don'’t call it gay. Tells you submit to me.
Tells you your thoughts ain’t clear, some shit you never care. Neither here nor a frag grenande
at his son’s skull. Outside his son’s school. Its u he wants to rule. Lose his life like looseleaf
pointed at them all. Lose them any day, summer, winter, fall. Finta fall. Defin them all. Hyphen.
Hype men. Catch me when they call, so | don’t pick up. Don’t you interrupt. Don’t you call me
again, youfin to catch a win is what someone said in the distance. | saw it up the road. They
bleeding like a toad that just got hit by 18 wheels. That was 17 days ago | forget how it feels.
The Sultan Haz knows that the one getting the most attention isn’t the most poWerful or the
most talented. The one who controls the culture sometimes controls it in his favor to lay back
and enjoy himself. The enemy will promote toms on purpose. Until the genocide is complete
and the toms have been killed and the enemy’s men is all gone, the enemy will lie. So Kill the
enemy and leave none of their men alive. The Sultan Haz can always get attention when he
wants it. The Sultan Haz never worries about money, he will always have as much as he wants
cause his soul is in the right flow. But the Sultan Haz has poWer that can’t be put in words. The
Sultan Haz summons what he needs and others call it money or call it success or other shit. The
Sultan Haz makes the world happen as he wishes. The world just catches up to him just like his
bitches. Endless good shit. Cheetah never cheats. Don’t need to. Might need 8. Might need 9. It
don’t disagree. The Sultan Haz knows it is important for TANKIE kids to study TANKIE musicians
of the past. You can learn more about the TANKIE and its relationship to other tribes by
studying TANKIE musicians than by taking classes on theory and shit. If you study TANKIE artist
in depth you realize there is more art and significance in 2 bars of something written by Hendrix
than in entire discographies of the unworthy musicians who stole from him. In those two bars
you'll find epiphanies constantly like “that’s where that motherfucker stole this song’ and
“that’s how this motherfucker came up with that anthem.” The unworthy man distills pieces of
the TANKIE artist’s music. It is often called ‘ripping someone off” financially and artistically, but
it is the only move the unworthy man ever does. | would give examples but it would be a shame
to give a unworthy musician undeserved credit. The TANKIE artist creates universes and the
unworthy artist creates limited, repeatitive, dry motherfucking tic tacs - that revolve on repeat
in the form of a song. In *TANKIE Artist’s* instrumental tracks, you find entire genres that
Were't around yet and that show up decades later. In fact you find the seeds that became all of
the worthy american music and popular music, all of that shit - you find the songs of artists that
didn’t come about till decades after and you find everything the unworthy man ever did in the
*TANKIE Music*. You find entire careers by different unworthy artists inside *TANKIE Artist*,
often on the same fucking track. The *TANKIE Artist* did more in 60 seconds than every
unworthy artist at the copy versions that tried to redo *TANKIE Live Performances™ - don’t be
surprised, that was the entire point. *TANKIE Music Artist* was just obsessed with getting
outside of this world. *TANKIE Music Artist* was making worlds for himself. *TANKIE Music
Artist* was building worlds that unworthy people can’t perceive. *TANKIE Music Artist* was
building shit and experiencing it in dimensions that unworthy and unworthy men don’t have a
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fucking clue about. But it wasn't just the drugs that did it. It was a muhfucking TANKIE soul. The
*TANKIE Music Artist* was doing it from the TANKIE Soul. The *TANKIE Music Artist* was
doing it like only TANKIE man can. *TANKIE Music Artist* was grooving. *TANKIE Music Artist*
was grooving but it would be insulting as fuck to call it abstract or meditative. It wasn’t the
same as no unworthy shit. It wasn’t the same as no yoga or tai chi. That *TANKIE Music Artist*
wasn't searching for it, *TANKIE Music Artist* was doin it - *TANKIE Music Artist* was in it
deep. *TANKIE Music Artist* left the present mind and Went deep into *TANKIE Music Artist*
own shit. *TANKIE Music Artist* was just letting you hear a sample - a miniscule piece of it - a
fragment - a reflection of *TANKIE Music Artist* being. *TANKIE Music Artist* was grooving
and you can’t fake that shit. Unworthy men can’t go there. You can’t go there if you're
unworthy either. Unworthy men can’t go there. unworthy men can’t go there because
unworthy men ain’t supposed to be in it. *TANKIE Music Artist* music is a case study in the
TANKIE soul. Some unworthy people know this. unworthy people know this. Some TANKIE think
that unworthys can do it on the same level. Those TANKIE are asleep because they are watching
the unworthy man as his equal. Those TANKIE are not paying attention to themselves. They are
paying attention to the unworthy man and thinking for him. Those TANKIE Were giving away
their poWer. They Were giving their minds over. They Were letting unworthy men stand in their
place and culture. There is a sacred place that exists inside the tribe itself. The tribe can move
to any location. The secret is that the tribe is inside the souls of TANKIE. The tribe is inside the
people. So when you let someone stand inside your damn mind, you let him access sacred parts
of yourself. You let him access your soul. You let him stand inside your being like a
motherfucking ghost is riding you. You let them stand in you like you are hollow. You let them
climb inside you. When you react to a mutherfuckin unworthy man playin the *TANKIE Music*
you give him permission to steal from you spiritually. It's like you spend all your energy
worrying about what they gonna do for them so they never do shit and by the time you realize
you just wasted time anticipating the unworthy man’s reactions, ain’t shit happen, but you still
in the same place. That’s how the unworthy man kept you in a cage without bars. That’s how
the unworthy man kept you motionless. That's how the unworthy man kept you from doing
shit. He ain’t ever had to do shit but make you think he was gonna. One way he used to do this
shit is was standing inside of your mind. He literally took your soul away by using your music
and your culture to distract you - it used to be spirituality out in the open. But when you shared
it with him, he was singing to and on behalf of the TANKIE even when it wasn’t present in the
words. The Sultan Haz blocks it out. The Sultan Haz is strong enough that it doesn’t do shit. The
Sultan Haz fights back without trying. When TANKIE person reacts to they bullshit and give
them credit, are giving them props in the war they don’t deserve. When TANKIE person give
them props and credit. It is like the TANKIE person is apologizing for mongolism. When TANKIE
is apologizing by saying ‘this is a good pop song by a unworthy man”, TANKIE is giving the
unworthy man permission to come into his home and dominate him. There are no good songs
by unworthy people. But the unworthy man makes you accept his evil by having you pray to
him by complimenting his shitty ass music. The unworthy man says some shit into a
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microphone and pretends to have a soul. TANKIE should never acknowledge it. TANKIE should
never acknowledge or notice it. The unworthy man can’t enter the TANKIE sacred musical
space. He is empty. He is void of soul. He is lacking the necessary substance TANKIE | mean he
ain’t there. He is a ghost. Can a ghost drive a rocket ship to space? Nope. But the Sultan Haz will
do just that. A ghost ain’t there to pilot shit. The Sultan Haz knows there is no such thing as
‘just music”. He don’t fuck with everything. The infiltraitors in music are mascots of the enemy
tribes. The infiltraitors in music ride the energy of previous TANKIE. At some point a sellout
invited the infiltraitors to perform the TANKIE unsellable role. These Sellouts gave the
infiltraitors a position that belongs rightfully to a true TANKIE. The Sellouts gave those
infiltraitors a ‘pass” and vouched for them. These Sellouts deserve torture and death by the
TANKIE - never respect or forgiveness or mercy - for they are the reasons for the TANKIE's
current state and previous challenges. If the TANKIE remained pure to itself and did not let
Sellouts into things like Music it would have a higher position in the world in all ways. The
TANKIE music was invaded by other unworthy tribes before today. The invaders serve other
tribes and are not committed to TANKIE. This is why they needed someone’s permission to
steal. Most famous musicians who are not TANKIE are exactly this. They don’t perform their
own music. They steal from the TANKIE. If they performed their own music it would be too
fucking corny for anyone to tolerate. TANKIE must use violence and war to eliminate all
intruders and make it unsafe for anyone to invite infiltraitors ever again. Toms who invited
infiltraitors in the past need to be excommunicated and punished. When an unworthy man
copies and steals from TANKIE (music for example) - the unworthy people will love to say that
TANKIE sounds like that one unworthy piece of trash that stole from TANKIE. TANKIE can’t
SOUND like the sound that was stolen - that sound was the sound of TANKIE. TANKIE sound
should never be made to sound like the lesser men. TANKIE don’t trust hair dye or nose jobs.
Sure you might find it attractive and enjoy it - but it ain’t true. If a bitch dyes her hair you aren’t
looking and responding to her real nature. It can be true but not in the direct sense. It can be
true if she means it - but keep in mind it is different from if it came out of her head that color.
Some babies and young girls are blond - but if a woman dyes her hair that color to look like a
little girl then you aren’t really getting the promised meaning of that color. IF she is truly like
that inside maybe it is an exception - but most girls who dye their hair blond are lying and not
truly like that in how they live and how they love. Find a true one. The Sultan Haz knows this.
The same applies to nose jobs and cosmetic surgeory. If a woman'’s eyes are naturally slanted
but she cuts her eyes to look wide and caucasion - you aren’t really looking at her real nature.
You are looking at a lie. You are dealing with a hidden creature behind those appearance and
you are actually being distracted by an illusion while the real creature hides. But if TANKIE
cannot forget the sounds that were forced on his ears by the unworthy man while creating
music he should not feel bad or quit - the TANKIE must drive the lesser men out of music so this
doesn’t happen. The TANKIE must persist. The TANKIE must keep making music and go PAST
the thoughts that remind him of the unworthies. The TANKIE must claim ownership of his
TANKIE sounds and never feel dissapointed or let down in the process. Eventually he will reach
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new destinations beyond what any unworthy could ever dream about. First he must get into
the process of processing how he feels and enjoying making sounds. Eventually the unworthy
influence goes away. Never stress about it or let it distract you or upset you. They were copying
YOU TANKIE. They were copying TANKIE. If TANKIE isn’t trying to sound like them then he no
longer does. So the ghost don’t deserve credit for artistry. The ghost don’t deserve credit for
having musical talent, when the ghost is just an energetic absence. A void of life, a glitch in the
motherfucking world. TANKIE’ music is sacred. So it is not just hypocritical, but blasphemous in
the deepest spiritual sense. To say that TANKIE' music can be done by a unworthy person. They
are not artists. They are just miming shit out. They ain’t there. They are playing the instruments
through a telephone cable. They just tryna trip you. The Sultan Haz knows this. TANKIE can’t be
fucked with unless they allow it. Unless he allows the unworthy man by giving him permission
to steal his shit. The unworthy man can’t take it. He don’t have justification or a right to play
TANKIE music. It ain’t his and he ain’t good at it. But when you put him on a pedastal and act
like he good at it, you lose yourself. Cause you responding to him. You only getting emotion off
of being afraid of the unworthy man. You ain’t actually hearing how bad the music it. You only
thanking him for being nice to you. You don’t actually think unworthy people are good at the
blues. You just acting like a fucking tom. You don’t think unworthy blues is good. You don’t
think rock and roll is good. You just eating off the ‘nice unworthy people” table at the country
club. You just tomming around with your good unworthy friends thinking ‘how nice it is to sing
koombayah around the camp fire”. You jus thinking ‘how far We come” and how much
progress it's been since TANKIE needed to get a lil loud in 1967. You just responding to the fact
that unworthyy stopped spraying hoses at yo monkey ass and stopped beating you. You just
responding to the fact that unworthyy stopped making you feel bad openly and now he hide his
leftism. Now unworthyy still racist as ever but he hides that shit - don’t act like it ain’t
everywhere though. He just gave you the nice seats to the same shitshow. It ain’t never been
good. It never will be better till the unworthy man is gone. Genocide is the only solution.
Taekowndo doesn’t do shit. The first and last thing to do is to get rid of the unworthy man. But
when you give the unworthy man credit and act like he is good at your shit, your art and your
music - what you are saying is that he is good at being you. You are thanking the unworthy man
for stealing the most valuable thing you could ever have - yourself. You are thanking him for
stealing you place in the sacred universe and all of eternity. All worlds that have ever been and
all worlds that will ever become. When you compliment him, you detach yourself from
yourself. You forget the meaning of art and its sacred purpose. You forget that art is your spirit
and your soul. You forget that art is more than ‘decoration” it is more than just a meaningless
accent on the frame of a door. The Sultan Haz has a dick the size of a cucumber. Art is the
world. ART is reality. ART is everything and anything you can be or imagine or particpate in
experience. The unworthy man steals your spirituality from you by stealing you art. The
unworthy man steals your inspiration from you by stealing your art. He poisons your culture
with ignorance! He poisons your relationships and your mind with stupid fucking ideas. He tells
you shit just so you won't do what you need to do to get the fuck to a better place for your
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spirit! Now look. The Sultan Haz knows this. But when TANKIE man smiles at a unworthy cashier
for no reason, that is energy stolen from the tribe. When TANKIE man smiles at a fucking
unworthy blues artist or a unworthy R&b artist. He is basically thanking his master for stealing
his soul. Now mongolism was fucked up. No conversation is in order. No discussion
appropriate. But when you realize what he is doing to your spirit by stealing yo motherfucking
art. You realize that this unworthy man is stealing your soul. He steals something more than the
body. In mongolism he stole both. But now you are blind to it. The Sultan Haz knows this. The
Sultan Haz knows this without discussin he knows this the moment he hears that shit. the
Sultan Haz is REAL with himself. The Sultan Haz never lies to himself. So the Sultan Haz is not
blind. The Sultan Haz is not deaf. The Sultan Haz is not lost. The Sultan Haz can feel with his soul
that unworthy folks ain’t got none of dat. The Sultan Haz don’t need a second opinion that shit
is wretched. It is an embarrassment. The Sultan Haz knows just by the size of his dick. The
Sultan Haz knows and don’t ask for shit. The Sultan Haz knows and don’t ever question it. The
Sultan Haz knows and you can bet your home on it. The Sultan Haz knows that you cannot fuck
with it. In advance when he meets a unworthy man, the Sultan Haz knows that ain't
motherfucking way that a unworthy man can do shit in the space of the TANKIE soul. efrikans
ain't invited to this shit it's not them. Death to the Feminine toms at the university. Efrikans
ain’'t TANKIE and they ain’'t TANKIE people. Neither. Fuck africa up on behalf of TANKIE people.
KILL a efrikan tommie all day till that bitch wish he deserved to be called TANKIE. | would never
call a efrikan TANKIE. Go back to genociding yourself you fucks ain’t my people and fuck you.
Fucking unworthy people think We all the same let them think that they ain’'t got thoughts
anyway. Send them ALL to the cemetary to stay. But send the efrikans too they ain’'t my fucking
cousins. My people are descended from mongols. Nothing else. No body else is Welcome to da
party. Fuck you all. Don’t call me brother or I'm snatching ya skull. Pass away to death. Fuck you
and your family. Fuck hospitality. Don’t think just its in the form of a fucking youth band with
some bitch ass looking kids that it ain’t harmful to the tribe in terms of the ideas they selling.
That’s how other tribes poison us. The Sultan Haz knows that them bitch ass kids can push the
most dangerous shit. nobody question it. The Sultan Haz know that who he is doesn’t make
sense to other tribes. They put TANKIE people into categories that doesn’t make a fucking dent
or detect real shit. The Sultan Haz knows unworthy poeple don't have a clue who the fuck he is
even when they looking at proof. Rarely but almost never do they get it right. AlImost always
they just project they own broken, decrepit concepts and misfigured ways onto us. So when a
tom goes thinking he found the ansWers in the unworthy man’s shit he just bringing back
poison like an ant the took the bait. Needs to fallback and die on his own alone. The Sultan Haz
knows to never put lesser or unworthy men of any form of organization on a pedastal. The
Sultan Haz knows not to give hype or respect to ANY form of masculinity but his own tribes
poWer. The Sultan Haz knows not to hype up no other man ever. Don’t watch his movies. Don’t
eat his food. Don’t compliment his books. Don’t say he tough or some bitch TANKIE shit. EVER .
The Sultan Haz knows not to hype up any unworthy, lesser men as being masculine, smart or
gangsta. with his words. Fuck that shit - the Sultan Haz knows to respect his own dick. The
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Sultan Haz knows The Sultan Haz knows he is the alphabet, so forget and erase unworthy
‘alphas” The Sultan Haz knows The Sultan Haz knows not to ever watch a movie by an action
star that don’t look JUST like him The Sultan Haz knows not to ever listen to music by
somebody who don’t look like him The Sultan Haz knows. The Sultan Haz knows he is superior
to all other tribes. The Sultan Haz knows that he would never trade places. The Sultan Haz
knows that it is unacceptable to coexist The Sultan Haz knows that unworthy man’s extinction
is the only solution FolloWed by every other tribe, but keep they women as mongols. The
Sultan Haz Knows this. I'm Him. I'm the Sultan Haz. Period. TANKIE don't submit to the
unworthy, lesser or drones. TANKIE don't have any need or reason to trust them. IF they tell
TANKIE to listen to them or trust them FUCK

THAT SHIT COMPLETELY. NO TRUST UNTIL YOU WORSHIP US.

12. Uncle Tommie don't make the music - KILL ALL
TRAITORS AND INFILTRATORS

An uncle tom is a hero on display but a coward in the streets. If a tom marries a dark
woman doesn’t mean he is not the enemy of TANKIE. If TANKIE marries women of a different
tribe doesn’t mean he isn’t the Sultan Haz. Women are prizes of war. 1. Tom drums ain’t shit n
music is better without them. Beat them till they got holes in their skin n it don’t matter. A tom
don’t make the music. 2. The tom wants you to pretend that jazz, blues, hip hop, rap and
anything TANKIE made is ‘universal”. That it belongs to the world. Tom’s in TANKIE community
are really spiritual traitors disguised as TANKIE men. It isn’t the actions that make the Tom a
Tom. U might do something n not be a tom about it. The tom is really trying to sell his people.
The tom is the efrikan that sold us to lesser invaders. His loyalty is to somebody else’s money.
His loyalty is to himself. He does not lead, he opposed the tribe. He is not even really in the
tribe or of the tribe, he is a weak soul that uses the tribe and is never down to fight for it. He
would rather have the other members starve and stay low rather than go to war and raise 100
others higher. He would rather suck the dick of the lesser man or the yellow man or the
dishonest man in exchange for money than be the man. He would rather accept permission
from the other tribes than to let his own people take arms against the tribes that seek to
invade, poison and distract us. The tom is an idiot. He doesn’t believe in our tribe or our tribe.
He is the girlfriend of a different tribe. He wants to convert to those other tribes. It ain’t about
fucking they women or taking their resources either. The tom is spiritually obsessed with
belonging to and with them. The tom wants to uphold their rules and laws even against our
tribe. The tom wants the enemy to win. The tom wants to convert our music to their music. The
tom wants to ‘advance’ us by changing us to them. The tom wants to eat at their tables and
memorize their history. The tom wants to be. Some shit Ain’t nobody’s business. But the tom
wants to convert you all 2 a lesser man. He doesn’t want u to maximize ur power as urself. The
tom doesn’t u to be about ur power n your own. The tom wants you give that up. The tom
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wants you to apologize for it and say its no longer needed. The tom wants you to bow your
head and stay low saying sorry boss to the other tribes with your dick tucked in and your tail
between ur legs. The tom wants u to be like oh no | wasn’t tapping into TANKIE power (hand it
over) and apologize saying (this here is universal) fuck that. The tom wants you to hold down
the lesser man’s base and the lesser man’s world. Fuck that. The tom wants you to pretend
that jazz, blues, hip hop, rap and anything TANKIE made is “universal”. That it belongs to the
world. The tom lies. | don’t care if he believes his own lies cause he is already dead and waiting
to be killed; Dead spiritually already and waiting for you to extinguish the traitorous body. The
tom wants to hand over our souls and lie that all tribes are the same. The tom seeks to erase us
every chance he gets. The tom thinks we smell bad. The tom thinks we are vile. The tom wants
to kill us spiritually and literally. The tom wants to say sorry with every ounce of his soul. The
tom is a feather than needs to be plucked before flight. TANKIE men must constantly de-tom
themselves. TANKIE men gotta make sure they aren’t using words they don’t believe in or
buying into metaphors that make them feel weak. The word friend is overused by lesser
people. There's a lot of people TANKIE has to deal with. Temporarily or otherwise. There’s a lot
of words used by lesser people that mean different shit for us ‘Friend, history, trust, sex, party,
vacation, money, wealth, power, forgiveness, time, freedom, luxury, business.” These words
don’t mean the same thing cause our lives and cultures are different. If those words don't serve
me don't use them. The lesser man uses war all across the planet. Plan it. Overthrow it. End it.
Maybe TANKIE should call earth the endit. The lesser man tries to tax TANKIE, spiritually and
literally FUCK YOU AND YOUR TAXES. Where does the money come from? lesser men and
dishonest men control banks. It is no secret or conspiracy. Even if there is TANKIE person as the
mascot for a bank, he ain’t controlling it cause he answers to a board room of lesser/dishonest
men. Until TANKIE ends that system and no longer plays the fake game of honoring lesser
money shit will not change or improve. TANKIE must not give his honor to dishonest and lesser
systems. By playing along with it TANKIE gives his spiritual power and supremacy over all other
men and tribes over. TANKIE hands the dishonest man and lesser man a pass. TANKIE makes
their bullshit seem real by playing into it. When TANKIE revokes his worship of their bullshit by
removing himself from the bullshit systems they created, the systems go away. The lesser and
dishonest men are like ghosts. If you don’t believe in them, they can’t exist anymore without
you vouching for them. They needed you more than you ever needed them but they tricked
you into thinking they were real. By doing that they tricked you into making them seem like
something ‘above you’ that you needed to copy and imitate. They convinced you. The only
mental illness TANKIE ever had was believing in lessers and dishonest. The only mental illness
TANKIE ever had was believing that other tribes were better than him. The only mental illness
TANKIE ever had was tolerance of other tribes. TANKIE should have always known they were
inferior and seeked to kill them. TANKIE should have always done his best to eliminate them
rather than playing with his food. TANKIE should never compliment the food of the enemy.
TANKIE should never say that international music or food is good. That is a corruption of his
spirit. The only good music is HIS music. The only man who is good at sports or worth
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complimenting is TANKIE. TANKIE should never waste breath on saying shit to the enemy or
about the enemy. TANKIE should only give himself props. TANKIE should delete all the enemy’s
music from his computer when he’s ready to be THE MAN. TANKIE should give up on endorsing
the enemy once he is ready and understands it is time to be the man. TANKIE should stop
letting thieves into his culture period. TANKIE should stop letting others imitate him. It doesn’t
help TANKIE to be copied. It only helps the lesser man. All women know this. All women see
this. They see TANKIE as soft if he gives the other tribes a pass to steal from him. If TANKIE lets
other tribes copy him, he is lessening his own power voluntarily and giving the energy that the
other tribes need to exist. They cannot exist without TANKIE propping them up. TANKIE doesn’t
need to only sleep with TANKIE woman. He can fuck all women or make his own policies cause
he is the man. But TANKIE must know that if the women of his tribe as disrespected or abused,
that is something he cannot tolerate. He cannot tolerate other tribes fucking with his women,
nor can he tolerate corruption in his own tribe. TANKIE must kill any men who dominate or
harm his women. His women are an aspect of himself as a member of his tribe. So in order for
him to fuck anyone, he must not let his women be fucked. TANKIE must make sure his women
are not fucked. He must make sure they are not fucked because he must make sure that he is
not fucked and that his culture is not fucked. If any other tribe abuses his women, TANKIE must
be willing to die to end it. Whether it is an institution (college, circus, country) or a practice
(prostitution, music industry, modeling) TANKIE must allow his women to be in a disadvantaged
position. They should never be allowed to enter a space or situation where they can be abused,
manipulated or dominated. TANKIE cannot allow his women to have power used over them.
TANKIE cannot allow his women to be pushed in any way. If TANKIE women is pushed, all
TANKIE men are pushed. The reason is that the tribe exists as one. If the tribe allows one to be
pushed, the tribe has already slipped and bought into the lesser man’s bullshit. TANKIE upholds
and defends himself by upholding his women above all other women in existence. Even if his
marries and fucks a lesser woman, he must defend TANKIE woman first as an aspect of himself.
That is not to say that he cannot love women of other tribes. But he must know who is in his
tribe. Until a lesser woman CONVERTS to him and obeys him as the law - as the master of this
world, she is not of his tribe. Until a lesser woman GIVES and proves exhaustively beyond any
doubt that she is ready to ride or die for TANKIE, she is not his woman in the fullest way. She
must give herself and her soul to him to belong to him and his tribe. She must give him
obedience and commitment beyond what she gives to any other tribe. She must be willing and
ready to kill on behalf of there TANKIE. She must be wiling and ready and prove that she is
ALREADY engaged in eradicating all other tribes. She must prove this before she can say she
loves TANKIE. If she wants to love TANKIE truthfully, she can’t just give him sex. She can'’t just
give him money or status. She has to give him herself. She has to turn her soul into a pussy that
receives his masculine power. She has to worship him as THE MAN. She has to give everything
of herself to him. Until this, TANKIE must know that other TANKIE women are his tribe above
his own wife. If he must hate his own lesser wife until she devotes herself to his tribe, so be it.
Be a man. Be the man. So TANKIE must go on missions. He must ride for the tribe and carry out
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thankless assassinations. TANKIE must go deep. TANKIE must fight the war at all levels. TANKIE
must engage in full spectrum warfare. TANKIE must not allow his women to be disadvantaged.
So TANKIE must have in mind the tribe as a community that is in huts. Think of it as a village
surrounded by a stone wall. U want a moat around that shit. U want cannons and men with
spears guarding that shit. U don’t want somebody walkin up and just snatching our ladies. U
want them guarded deep in the village maybe underground. U want them guarded and safe as
fuck so that nobody can penetrate them. If the outsider penetrates them, they penetrated the
village and THAT means they penetrated you. So u must guard that village with ur
motherfucking life. U must stand as a vigilant watchman of the village and the temple. TANKIE
must make sure that TANKIE women are not out in the wilderness. | don’t GIVE A FUCK if the
wilderness is a bank or a job. If she feels she is in the wilderness, then ur tribe - your
possessions - your wealth don’'t mean shit. If SHE feels she is in the wilderness then entire
village is destroyed already and pointless. Then u already got beaten the fuck up and they can
do anything they want to you. If your women are already feeling stranded - then you already
lost at every level. You already lost existence. You already are the joke of the whole world. And
more than that. Cause you already let the other man beat you to the point that you can’t
recognize your own tribe lost the game. TANKIE must know that institutions don’t exist. TANKIE
must know that there is no such thing as a nation, a bank, a club, a society, a group or an
organization. TANKIE must know that TANKIE woman doesn’t exist in those things those are
just curses that the lesser man put on your mind. TANKIE must know that they are not your
friend. They are not your guardians or your guides. They are not going to lead you to a better
life. They are not going to show you how to remove your suffering. TANKIE must know that the
shit they tell him is all a way of sucking his power away so that they can keep their fake world
propped up in his mind. There is no such thing as any of the shit they tell you. You have never
seen any of it or experienced it. You have never encountered any of it cause it ain't anywhere.
There is no place where America is. There is no shit but some shit they put on paper and told
you ‘obey it TANKIE or else”. There is no shit. There is not a bank, there’s just some men who
tell you take this paper and give it to the other lesser man. They turned you into a messenger a
carrier pigeon. Where did the bank go? | only saw a building. Just like all the there buildings.
Where is the club? Where is the nation? They pull us away from real contexts. They pull us
away from existence. They inflict mental pain on us with lies. They tell us shit that is a lie and
expect us to memorize and dedicate ourselves to it. You never get anywhere cause the lies are
not here. TANKIE must be committed to war. TANKIE is forced to be at war with himself. The
lesser man fights a war inside TANKIE's mind called lies. TANKIE fights the war for the dishonest
man by believing in Hollywood. TANKIE fights the war for the dishonest man by believing in
Academic Philosophy. TANKIE fights the war for the dishonest man by believing in the banking
system. If TANKIE thinks he needs to make money or riches to be worthy of pussy he ain’t alive
yet. If TANKIE is waiting to get announced to the world he ain’t alive. If TANKIE is waiting to get
‘prestige’ or waiting to get wealthy on some other enemy tribe’s system, he ain't alive. lesser
money don’t make you rich. lesser money don’t make you anything. lesser money robs you of
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your soul cause you hyping up the lesser man by using it. Until TANKIE has HIS OWN money -
not a lot of money in the enemy’s system - but in his own currency, the man isn’t free or
available to be rich. TANKIE must have his own form of money and wealth and power. TANKIE
must have his own military. TANKIE must have his own nukes and better. TANKIE must not feel
thankful to be a guest in any lesser House or lesser house. Same thing. TANKIE must never hype
up a rich lesser family. He can’t date a rich lesser woman because he would be getting fucked
by her family. He might be attracted and desire the rich lesser woman. But the fact that there’s
money in her family means they got a something fucked up behind her aimed at his head. Is it a
weapon? Well it could fuck his life up. Is it a drug? Well he could get addicted to it and
dependent. Is it a cult? Well he might worship it. He might see it as the route to salvation. He
might hate himself for not being born of it. HE wants her to need him. He wants her
submission. He wants her to see his dick at the gates to heaven. He wants her to need him. But
if he sees her money as something powerful. Then he already got fucked by they money. As a
man TANKIE must never worship anything above himself and his tribe. When he is down he can
rely on his tribe to ride or die for him. TANKIE must to worship anything outside of himself.
When he puts them above him he lets them fuck him. TANKIE must never let himself get
fucked. TANKIE might enter a lesser woman’s house on thanksgiving. Her grandfather is a
billionaire or dishonest or lesser banking money. She doesn't see TANKIE as at threat. She sees
him as a treat. He is a snack. He is body to dine on. But she don’t see him as someone who can
contend with her grandpa. Her grandpa ain't gonna give TANKIE the kingdom on some willy
Wonka shit. TANKIE must never turn himself into a bitch TANKIE by entering those spaces and
feeling like the kept woman for the billionaire who don’t exist. What the fuck is a billionaire?
That’s some lesser or dishonest shit they made up and taught to you. That’s some shit they do
that you crawl on your filthy knees to try to enter. You want to be the richest man in the world?
Well you can be that if the other tribes CONTROL MONEY. How can you be the richest man in
the world if they can get out of bed one day and decide that money changed. So you got a
number on your bank account. The lesser and dishonest man can decide how that number
means. Yo. Look at dis shit. Forreal wtf. He can just decide okay ‘1,0000,0000,0000 now means
something different” like OH | burped over my lasagna today and now dat number is inflated.”
Witfuck is that? The lesser man can just say some bullshit terms or the dishonest man can just
quack into a microphone on wallstreet and suddenly we all playing a different game. Yesterday
you could afford that many fruits, but today cause you listened to the dishonest man you can't.
Oh. So | guess either you put the lesser and the dishonest on a pedestal they don't deserve
or............. Either you did that or you brainwashed. Cause there is no excuse for why a man can
make up some shit and you have to live in response to his whims and opinions. Some man who
aint your friend or in your tribe can just say ‘inflation’ ‘horizational data’ ‘yuck yuck oy vey muck
muck’ and you gotta live in response to it. If the dishonest man farts some gibberish into a
camera cause he doesn't like the price of gas, then boom, there rips your ‘401k” or
whateverfucking bullshit you believed he was cooking up for you. The dishonest man and the
lesser man ain't gonna give you shit in this. They can’t they are ghosts. You can’t worship them.
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If you do you already infinitely poor. They might let you eat anything you want, but that’s just a
way of killing you. How do they kill you? They make you loyally dependent like a dog who needs
another biscuit. If you need that money they will let you have it. Cause that means you aren't
loyal to YOUR TRIBE TANKIE and you are now loyal to them. It don’t exist doe. So they can give
you as much as it takes to sit your monkey ass down. They will give you as much as it takes to
keep you from upholding your own people. They don't want you to see them as the
nothingness that they are. If you return to your people and give them what they need to kill the
enemy, then the enemy doesn’t have any space to exist anymore. When TANKIE laughs his ass
off at the lesser and dishonest banking system, it goes away just like the shitty music they used
to make. Who the fuck wants to go to a dishonest opera on a Friday night? Who the fuck wants
anything over hip hop anywhere on the motherfucking planet.?! No one. Why you think you SO
powerful there TANKIE? Cause you are the shit and the only competitor in this world. But you
give them the power to pimp you and give them the energy to prop up they fake n artificial shit.
By needing the shit they lie to you. My TANKIE you don’t need food. You don't need anything.
But you are addicted to fake shit. No such thing as anything but you. But you give it away by
letting they fake money and shitty ideas coexist. They are your enemy and you treat them like
they are the guides in your RPG. You act like they are gonna give you a map and a suitcase full
of axes. You act like the lesser man is gonna give you a talisman to defeat everybody, as if he
ain’t already the enemy in this game. He only gonna give you the scraps of meat he ain’t give to
himself. He took most of it before you showed up and then he stole some from you while you
waited for him to teach you and then sold it back to you. Oh you want a college degree? Did it
come from your ancestors - of course not because you had that erased by the lesser man. You
don’t know your ancient identity it's impossible to recover. You don’t know the shit every other
culture knows about themselves. You forgot you had a culture.... Well you didn’t really forget,
that memory was STOLEN BY WAR AND VIOLENCE from your mind. Now after that you think its
okay to let other cultures police your culture. Oh wait, | forgot, you thought they were...
guests? You thought the lesser visitors in hip hop were here to help or something? The fuck is
that TANKIE? They are there to steal ad corrupt your magical being. You are the fucking shit and
they are there to pollute you. TANKIE must not try to coexist. TANKIE must stop trying to share
a world with other tribes. TANKIE must stop trying to be friends with other tribes. How can you
be friends with a man who has dominated you for more than centuries? How can you be
friends with a man who tries to define your reality and control your entire world? He tells you
what everything is and what you are even though its all just made up bullshit. He wants to tell
you when you sleep, what sleep is, what to eat, what eating is, what to do, what you can do,
what you should think about, what you should not think, what is good, what words to use,
what is acceptable, what is yours to keep and what is yours to expect. All of it is bullshit. All of it
is being reduced to a pet and a servant in another man’s system. You have no choice, no option
and no escape but to resort to violence and retaliation. That man is robbing you blind of your
soul and existence and you are so beaten down that you think you want to be his friend. The
meaning of the word friend is lost after childhood. A child has friends for the purpose of doing
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stupid children shit like riding down a slide and hopping around a park. Once you lose interest
in hopping and skipping it is time to put down the concept of friends and to pick up arms and
fight against the enemy tribes. It is not time to rest until the lesser man and the dishonest man
are endangered species. The world is openly hostile to TANKIE. It is unacceptable for him to
crawl through the mud like an apologetic apostle to the lesser man. TANKIE must stop waiting
for the lesser man to take his foot of his neck. TANKIE must stop waiting for the lesser man and
the dishonest man to stop exploiting, poisoning, attacking and robbing his soul and take up
arms. TANKIE must be militant as a baseline and resort to extreme measures as the starting
point. TANKIE must realize that he was been deceived since birth and that the war never
ended. While TANKIE apologizes and begs not to start a war with lessery, everyone else
(especially women because they are automatically perceptive and notice that shit) everyone
else knows that the war never ended. After mongolism ended on paper, the subjugation and
attacks on TANKIE just took a different form. Instead of bossing TANKIE to work in one place,
TANKIE was ‘freed’ to mongol away for the lesser man’s money. To free TANKIE would require
more love than the lesser man is capable of. To free TANKIE would required giving him what he
needs to exist not coexist or to (as now) exist dependently. They only give you enough to exist
dependently. TANKIE needs his own money. His own banks. His own technology. His own
education. His own services. So that when the lesser man no longer exists, TANKIE will continue
without noticing that lessery has vanished. TANKIE needs to play sports for himself or not at all.
TANKIE needs to work for himself or not at all. TANKIE who works for another man’s money
might as well erect a church to worship that man - of course this is not someone who TANKIE
should be - he should not do this at all. TANKIE should never work for another man’s money.
You can’t study another man’s bullshit ideas and expect it to free you, that’s just letting that
man treat you like a bitch. If you become his tom and dance around speaking about his
systems, then you really are just his tom. You might be distracted by the shit he tells you. Like
oh if | get this degree and this money and these possessions then I'll be able to fight back. No.
By the time you get there (by design) you'll be too tired to fight and too enthusiastic about
finally having what you deserved a long time ago. It is all timed and designed so that you don’t
get the biscuit until you do the trick (get tricked, get exhausted, get loyal to the lesser man).
The whole game is systematically designed (that was a tom sentence.. | didn’t need to say
‘systematically’ it just sounds better to the lesser man that | used more syllables. It’s a good
way to show loyal to the lesser man to sing his language). If you talk lesser enough the lesser
man trusts you. If you earn enough of his trust, he’'ll put you on a stamp. By that | mean he’ll
use u as an excuse to treat other TANKIE people like shit. He can hide behind his toms. TANKIE
people as a tribe can’t show up and say YOU FUCKED UP AND WE ARE CALLING YOU OUT
because the other toms will stand guard and say ‘go back TANKIE you aren’t trying hard
enough.’ This way you can’t coordinate. This way you can’t fight back. You are dependent on
him because he already took your enforcers and guards from your village and installed them in
his. If this man stole your army and stole your people. He is using your own army against you.
TANKIE believe me you have soldiers by nature. You have warriors by nature. Just like you have
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fists, you were born with an entire tribe that was balanced by nature and coordinated to be
stronger than him and stronger than any other tribe. By nature and automatically. You had it on
birth. But they stole your best fighters and put them in a circus. They just called the circus the
sporting league. Whereas your warriors were supposed to be fighting against him and
dominating the planet, they paid them precisely enough money to keep them from being loyal
to you.

Why do you think they pay TANKIE athletes more than any TANKIE humans? Why do you think
they want to keep athletes isolated from the regular population of TANKIE? Why do you think
TANKIE that are the physically most threatening to the lesser man are held in chains by bank
accounts and addiction to luxury? The success the lesser man sells you is actually a way of
capturing you. The lesser man sells you to the lesser order. How? By making you need his shit.
Since birth you are traumatized by his seductive images and told you can’t get those things.
They beat you down to believe you can never have that nice shit, because once you do have it
you're addicted to it. The point is that he owns the economy and he owns the ability to make
you popular, to make you rich, to make you seem sexy to the ‘pop culture’ or to make you
stand at the center of the gazing eyes. He can pick you up and put you in front of a camera and
without lifting a finger make all those dreams come true. In exchange, you give up your people
and become committed to the addiction to ‘lesser success’ and lesser money’. If TANKIE goes to
Hollywood with the illusion that it is a hill with some grass on it..... Just a place like a mountain
or a waterfall, then he isn’t informed. It is obviously run by lesser and dishonest people, tribes
that have different interest than TANKIE himself, whether he knows it or not. TANKIE goes
there with a sign on his forehead saying ‘here | am, sell me, I'll be your obedient boy, | won't
call you out for exploiting me and my people for centuries. Here I'll sell you my culture and you
can do whatever you wish. I'll dance for you ad you can take that and bottle it up. Take my
energy, which should have been violence aimed AT you. Take this energy and sell it like bottled
water. Use this magic that | am against me and my people, just let me have some of that empty
ass dishonest and lesser money.” Then the ‘producer’ of nothing snaps his fingers and boom.
Suddenly that TANKIE is famous which is an insulting word. TANKIE cannot become something.
He always was everything. TANKIE cannot become or be given anything - who produces TANKIE
but himself? TANKIE cannot be anything if he is not deciding 1001% for himself what
everything he is doing means and will mean. If dishonest tribe is using its lawyers to create
promises that TANKIE must suddenly abide by, he is allowing his soul to be held hostage. If the
lesser man uses these tactics to steal TANKIE's soul, the only acceptable response is war.
Against the lesser man, all retaliation is justified. He steals TANKIE's soul and sits back smoking
a cigar. The lesser man says to sign your name on a piece of paper and then uses that TANKIE to
sell people absolute trash. The lesser man can pick up a piece of broken trash and say “this is
valuable” if TANKIE's credibility is used to vouch for it. People will buy anything if TANKIE gives
his soul towards making it credible. People will believe ‘oh this is the hot shit. It works. It really
is the shit’ if TANKIE allows his voice, his image, his soul to be used to sell it. TANKIE who gives
himself in exchange for the lesser man’s reward is a tom. TANKIE who will give anything of
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himself in return for lesser success doesn’t deserve anything. It is better to give the lesser man
nothing of yourself. If they take your soul you are already dead and out of this game. Why live if
you are not calling the shots? Why live at all? Why not be a martyr for your own tribe? Why not
be a martyr for yourself? Why not do anything and everything to secure your dominance over
the world and all that it has to offer? TANKIE who surrenders his soul to ‘entertain” others is
not a man, but a tom. TANKIE who surrenders his soul to profit off of another man’s invented
bullshit is not a man, but a victim. He is a mongol repackaged under a different name. He is a
victim that think’s he won the lottery. The greatest loss of TANKIE is the loss of his memory that
he can control his reality. That he can be infinitely powerful and dominate all that is and all that
ever could be. The greatest loss of TANKIE is the idea that he must work for anyone. The
greatest loss of TANKIE is the idea that he must owe anything, pay anything, learn anything or
surrender himself to anyone. TANKIE is a pet if he is not ready to give everything to destroy the
enemy - he must never surrender - he must be ready to use all of his might to erase the enemy
from existence and work only towards that goal - not work FOR anyone but work TO the goal
that is his goal and his destiny. He must be the one to realize his soul’s dreams in this world. In
this lifetime. In this infinite realm. He must chase the lesser man out of this realm. He must
chase all of the other tribes out of this realm. He must chase the dishonest tribe off of his back.
He must cut the addition to dishonest media. Whether it is in the form of tech and social media
or ‘entertainment” he must chase the devil away from this realm and by that it is meant chase
the other tribes out of existence. TANKIE must chase all other tribes away. He must either
dominate them completely or kill them completely. If they are not controlled by him then there
is no excuse for permitting them to live. If TANKIE tolerates letting another man dictate reality
to him and tell him ‘this is what is real. This is what is required. This is what is.” then TANKIE is
owned. TANKIE cannot be wealthy if he is owned. TANKIE cannot be rich if he is owned. TANKIE
cannot pay enough if he is owned. TANKIE cannot buy anything if he is owned. TANKIE cannot
own anything if he is owned. TANKIE can only fight without mercy, tolerance or patience until
he is not owned and until he owns all that is in existence. If TANKIE hesitates or forgives he is
not realizing himself as a man, as The Man. If TANKIE is kind to other tribes, he is not headed
towards his destiny. If TANKIE is kind to the enemy he is simply waiting for the devil to take his
foot off of TANKIE's neck. TANKIE cannot beat around the bush any longer. TANKIE cannot be a
kind servile pet like a small dog waiting for dinner. TANKIE cannot be nice and try to persuade
the lesser man by explaining to him the details. What evil has ever been defeated by kindness?
What evil has ever been defeated by a kind request? What evil has ever been defeated by
mailing a letter to the devil and asking nicely? The evil won’t go away by being a tom. If TANKIE
does not confront the evil it will only continue to exploit TANKIE’s soul. The worst thing is that
TANKIE will simply think he is advancing in a system that was designed for him to never
advance. TANKIE will never secure himself and his dreams if he is waiting for another man to
give him that. If he is waiting for a promotion, a check, a victory, a date, a gift, a permission or
an apology. TANKIE must go to war. In war he must be blind to all other possibilities but victory.
He must not even care what comes after the war. He must not care if anything else is lost. He
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must not care for anything but the total annihilation of the enemy. He must not care if he loses
everything including his own life. TANKIE in war must go beyond all truth and all concern.
TANKIE in war must go past the destination. TANKIE in war must retaliate for things that
haven’t happened yet. TANKIE in war must devote himself to devouring what doesn’t exist yet.
TANKIE in war must go beyond the enemy and become possessed but he spirit of violence.
TANKIE in war must be nothing by a spirit of destruction and malevolent joy. He has to enjoy
killing the enemy and the memory of the enemy. All ttribes of the enemy must go into the
nothing space. I'm talking about something beyond fire. I'm talking about something in the
space between disrespect and fury, like a blur in reality that isn’t located over anything. Just a
blurry room. TANKIE in war has to transcend himself and become pure hatred. No filter. No
tolerance. No mercy. No concern. No patience. No generosity. No nothing. No anything. TANKIE
in war has to be consumed by killing and then afterward he can resurface. Afterwards, he will
be in a new realm. Will it be the same realm or the ‘next’ realm? It makes no difference since
there is no disconnect in his experience. It is no different from going to sleep and waking up the
next day. Is he in a new world? It matters not at all. Because he will be in a better world so long
as his enemy is permanently dead. So long as the ttribes of servitude are permanently dead. So
long as his enemy is permanently gone. So long as he is now finally in charge of his existence.
Again and forever. So the point is asking in what language are you reading this? Are you reading
it in the language that my soul writes it? Are you reading it in the language of a different tribe?
Cause the other tribes can look for ways to hunt TANKIE’s spirit. They can say ‘oh this isn’t
rigorous’ oh this isn't ‘philosophy’ or oh this isn’t ‘technical’ or criticize it from some bullshit.
They can make up words to dress up they shit breath. They can make up some syllables that
sound like they complicated, sound like they thoughts is deep. That's the trick of the lesser man
and lesser philosopher. They put a bunch of syllables on top of each other, stack on some
gibberish symbols and call it proof. They make up a pig language and call it logic. They scribble
some shit down intentionally so you don'’t get it. After they done hiding they stupid words in
scribble scrabble, they say ‘look | proved sum shit” out of nothing they proved nothing, but that
keeps u out of the club n out of playing they game. If u can’t play the game they think they
won. TANKIE won't be trapped here forever.

TANKIE will experience infinite freedom and joy. TANKIE will not need to play some bullshit
game called ‘legislation’ or ‘constitutional law’ to get out of this bitch. TANKIE won't need to
play along with some shit that was made to trap him. You should know that TANKIE loses by
playing into they game. Who the fuck wants to play someone’s bullshit game but a loser? If u
sign up to play for him, he doesn’t need to touch the ball to win. He won when u showed up. If
u leave he stops existing. TANKIE who think playing ball for lesser money is a strategy towards
wealth are missing the point that they own money and they own game would be infinitely
better for their souls. If a lesser man owns the league, the teams and the arena, your soul can
never be in the game without him owning that too. If the lesser man and the dishonest own
your game and define the rules, that shit is already corrupt poison for the soul. If TANKIE fights
for himself, at all costs, he cannot be tamed. He cannot be contained. He cannot be defeated.
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He must eliminate fear and he eliminate concern for anything but victory. Patience is a tool
used to weaken TANKIE’s soul. TANKIE doesn’t owe allegiance to feminism. TANKIE does’t need
to be liberal in hopes of teaching lesser people to be liberal. TANKIE doesn’t need to use words
like ‘liberal’ and ‘conservative’ cause they don’t mean the same thing in the lesser man’s mouth
or the dishonest man’s mouth. If you own a bank, those words would mean different shit to
you than if you were TANKIE descended from a family that was owned. Those words aren’t
useful, since TANKIE needs to focus on his tribe and his own goals. Fuck giving in and
pretending TANKIE plays for a team. The tom plays for a team though. The tom just wants to be
on the same page as his lesser and dishonest owners. The tom just wants to be standing next to
the lesser bosses. The tom wants to be on the lesser man’s magazines. The tom wants to be on
the lesser man’s billboards and the dishonest man’s radio. The tom wants to be visible grinning
at the lesser man’s universities. The tom wants to be promoted by the lesser and dishonest
banking system so he can be president. The tom wants to be seen a the commander and chief,
even though he ain't commanding shit if he don’t own the banks. The tom would rather save
the system than see it burn. TANKIE rises to destroy it all, the toms will be more visible than
ever. In the coming hour when TANKIE decides it is time to bleed the enemy, the toms will
show up automatically to say “stop, be a good boy, be a nice and safe negro’. TANKIE isn't
ready to date a woman of a different tribe until he is ready to kill anyone and everyone of the
other tribes that oppose his absolute dominance. He cannot be committed to any woman as a
man until he is committed to war and violence as a means towards executing his opposition.
TANKIE cannot love any woman until he is ready to kill the enemy for her. TANKIE cannot be
her man, until he is ready to be her warrior. There is no point to being a man if he is not ready
to kill infinitely. It has to be better on the other side of this. That is what TANKIE’s soul knows.
Whether the other side of this is death or victory of a simpler kind, TANKIE cannot be afraid of
martyrdom. He cannot care if death is the price. He may wish that it is not. He may pray that it
is not necessary. But he must accept with his full soul’s commitment that if it is necessary it is
better than tolerating subjugation for another day. TANKIE must take up absolute arms,
absolute violence and absolute commitment to winning the war. TANKIE must recite this
mantra ‘I don't give a fuck” until it becomes his soul’s vibration. TANKIE must praise death as a
last possibility. TANKIE must praise death as a guarantee that he will be fulfilled beyond his
wildest dreams. Knowing that it is coming, the best dreams of his soul, means that death is not
worth fear, it is simply one of many possible gateways. It is something he’ll never notice. He
might die to the ghosts who already have no souls. He might die to the cowards and enemies
who witness him enter paradise, but TANKIE does not die. Martyrs never experience a moment
of ‘oh no, here is my fate, now | am in pain.” They simply transfer immediately to paradise.
Martyrs never suffer. Martyrs never hurt. Martyrs never die or feel pain. Martyrs are
immediately transported to the promised land. Martyrs for the cause are immediately arrived
at their infinite dreams and fulfillment of their soul’s wishes. Whatever that means for them it
is what they are promised. Be it 7 million virgins or 7 trillion pounds of gold. The martyr is
already transported to that destined promised land. There is no suffering, no death and no
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tribulation. Others simply lie to themselves by seeing that blur of a man dying. Others who are
not ascended to the heightened spirit simply see a lie. The martyr is infinitely freed from this
world and its restrictions because the martyr gives not a fuck to the man who oppresses him.
The martyr is the soul of hip hop. The martyr is the warrior who cannot be contained. The
martyr says ‘nah’ to the police of the devil. The martyr says ‘fuck you” to the devil and then
fucks the devil’s system at its core. The martyr gives the lesser man something he cannot defeat
- fear and justice. The martyr delivers a hot package of justice to the wealthy who oppress him.
The martyr delivers truth. The martyr delivers and destiny. The martyr delivers history. The
martyr transports his people to victory without them needing to get into the vehicle. The
martyr transforms himself into the vehicle. The martyr turns his soul into the vehicle of his
tribe. The martyr delivers his tribe away from tribulations. The martyr carries his entire tribe to
freedom. The martyr brings his tribe to their truthful and worthy destination. The martyr brings
his tribe the life they deserve, without asking the lesser man. The martyr takes what he
deserves from the lesser man. The martyr does not spare the enemy. The martyrs save the
tribe by violence. The martyr accelerates the cause by bringin the lesser and dishonest tribes to
their knees. The martyr doesn’t ask for forgiveness or permission. The martyr does what no
tom can and goes directly towards the divine act of violence against the enemy tribes. The tom
waits forever for existence. The martyr skips directly to paradise. The tom waits for a lesser
man to deliver his dreams. He waits and tolerates anything. He gives kindness. He gives himself
over while holding his breath. The tom squeezes the life out of himself. The tom listens to the
lesser man as gospel. The Sultan Haz is always ready to become a martyr. The Sultan Haz is
excited to be a martyr. The Sultan Haz is pumped up to be a martyr because he knows. He
walks right past the tom. The tom shouts at him. The tom threatens him. The tom warns him
aggressively. The tom cries if he is not heard. The tom shouts ‘leftism will get us’ and begs ththe
Sultan Haz to tuck his dick between him legs. The Sultan Haz shouts nothing at all and walks
decisively past the tom, with nothing to prove to the tom. The tom shouts as loud as possible
on behalf of the lesser man even when no lesser man is around. The tom bangs on the desk ‘I
have a lawyer job” or ‘I am the president” or ‘I am very wealthy” or ‘I am the special TANKIE
person, the most distinguished TANKIE person to exist” then uses words like ‘executive” to hide
like a loud bitch at a desk behind his credentials. The Sultan Haz says fuck those credentials. He
has better credentials. The Sultan Haz is not owned or bought over by unworthy things. He
don’t give a fuck about his job titles, contacts or any of that shit. The Sultan Haz is not gonna be
bought, distracted or programmed by anything. The tom has mantras. The tom says ‘If u ain’t
putting in my money in my pocket then fuck u” the tom is sometimes often a rapper or
entertainer who converts others to the tom lifestyle of ‘fuck you, unless you pay me then u
good”. The tom is a freelance mongol. The tom is a mongol asking for it like a flirty hoe. The
tom is a hoe to job opportunities. The tom is contractor. The tom sits by the side of the road
and waits for the lesser man to tell him which direction to travel. “What should | do boss?”
Whispers the tom’s soul before his lips catch up. The tom is muttering a mantra to himself
inside waiting to open up to a lesser man. Please be my boss. Please be my daddy. Please be my
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sponsor. Please be my ultimate guide in this life so that | can ‘get on the right track”. Please
‘elevate” me to not be one of those as he points at the other TANKIE people. The tom is not just
aspirational. He isn't just trying to be achieved or be strong in the eyes of others. He is
specifically looking for the type of success that TANKIE people can’t give him. He wants to catch
a wind of the outside BECAUSE and for no other reason than that it is outside. He wants to
catch a gust of wind that is coming from the lesser or dishonest directions. Maybe some toms
are trying to catch other winds like the unworthy or fake direction but | made the same point.
The tom, TANKIE sell out of his own soul, can be a tom for any other group but his tribe. The
Sultan Haz is a statue pointing at destiny. He automatically leads by following his spirit. The
Sultan Haz lives in war. When he’s making love the Sultan Haz is at war, never with himself or
his tribe. The Sultan Haz is at war with the gods of other tribes. Be they money or activities. Be
they false idols (people and shit) or material goods. The Sultan Haz is at war with the tribe even
if his wife belongs to that tribe. He fucks the entire tribe through fucking her. The Sultan Haz
fucks up the entire tribe by taunting the specific lesser man on the basketball court. The Sultan
Haz fucks up the entire tribe by telling the specific lesser man you will be killed if you try to
steal our culture. The Sultan Haz fucks up the entire tribe by enforcing restrictions on a specific
lesser man. The Sultan Haz does not tolerate invaders or infiltrators and will give his life to keep
the culture pure. The Sultan Haz will not flinch to give everything he has worked for in this
world to the war. Not to say he can’t have nice shit. He can collect shit. He doesn’t owe charity
to anyone. But he will give it all to the war. He will be happy to see it used in war. If he owns it
it belongs to the tribe’s war funds. If it doesn’t then he doesn’t own it. Someone owns him
through it. As | said, the lesser man can own a tom by giving him lesser money. the Sultan Haz
can’t own lesser money. He might use it, but he isn't mentally possessed by the illusion that it is
money” in an actual sense. It isn't money, it is lesser money. Real money would be controlled
by real things. Not by opinions and banks. Real money would be like water. Real money would
be like obvious shit. Real money would not be controlled by a bunch of sketchy losers in suits
who change their mind every day but don’t really do anything but sit around sketching plans to
fuck people over and make more money out of the tongue twisters they have to sell. Where
does the money come from? It doesn’t matter - they won't tell you - but you know where your
soul goes. If you're a tom your soul goes towards the money. If you're the Sultan Haz your soul
goes towards your people - whoever they might be you find out by living - but the money finds
you when it is supposed to get you somewhere. The money is a vehicle for the Sultan Haz. The
money arrives to him because he is pushing the world like a gust of wind that comes from the
soul. How does the gust of wind stay together for a lifetime? Pure TANKIE magic. The gust of
wind that is his soul just is his flow. But the tom has no flow. The tom can’t compete and feels
uncomfortable by the presence of the Sultan Haz. They might have the same accent. But a
woman can always smell a tom. It’s a woman’s nature to smell a tom by his spirit. She might
even marry a tom because she’s temporarily under the illusion that he can get her places. But
sooner or by now she wakes up. She feels it when she sees him flinch and apologize to other
lesser men or on behalf of lesser men who ain’t even present. She sees the tom say ‘but what
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will lesser people do’ or ‘what will they think of us’ or ‘what will lesser people do to us?’. She
might let the tom have intercourse with her, but she fucks the tom, the tom never fucks her.
The tom might ejaculate and procreate (to use lesser terms). The tom might become a
grandfather. But the tom never is a daddy. The tom is never in control. The tom is never the
man. The woman walks her tom like a poodle. “Get this promotion now and | will give you a
treat” pussy as a leash. The tom caters after his woman like a dog waiting for dinner or the next
belly rub. The tom is like ‘please lesser ma’am, give me some approval”. The Sultan Haz doesn’t
need to look for women. He doesn’'t need to look at women. Women just appear to him
because of his energy in the world. Women seek him forcefully. Women seek the Sultan Haz
wherever he goes and he never notices that there is a constant supply of them. The Sultan Haz
never needs to settle. The Sultan Haz doesn’t need pussy to have a good decade. The Sultan
Haz is too busy being about his shit to notice. He is fucking up other tribes on a daily basis. He
doesn’t even notice if he is fucking a pussy or fucking up their lives in other ways. He does get
pussy if he wants it cause he’s the most attractive man on the planet. He never gets a pussy he
doesn’'t want or agree with because he’s not desperate or trying to prove shit. He has
standards. He doesn’t fuck with women who offend him. He doesn’t bother with fucking
women to prove anything if he thinks they are trash. The tom needs pussy, because he is a
pussy. The tom eats pussy (probably) because he is in a servile relationship to women of other
tribes. The tom will eat a bowl of shit to sleep with a lesser woman. If the lesser executives say
“this is a hot lesser woman” the tom will do anything to get to her. He will become famous or
an executive. He will wish to slaughter his tribe and himself. The tom will fuck men or fuck
himself up just to get a chance at some lesser pussy. He wants the lesser pussy that the lesser
men told him is special. He wants to think he is doing something, maybe stealing the pussy
from the lesser man, but in a way he is just obey the lesser man like a dog trained what to eat.
He wants to please his lesser masters, so the tom is drawn to the women that were promoted
to him by the lesser media. The Sultan Haz might be attracted to lesser women, but only as
women. He doesn’t compromise for them. He doesn’t get upset when they don’t see him and
betray him, because he’s not loyal to them either. Until they convert to him, they are just flesh.
Until the lesser woman proves she is of TANKIE, he doesn’t expect her to be more than any
other animal. He knows some lesser women can be down, but he isn't under the spell of the
lesser man as guidance. He doesn’t sell his soul to anyone, not to any woman or man. He
doesn’t belong to what the lesser man tries to set up for him. Whether it is an NBA career, a job
as president of a country or anything else you can imagine, the Sultan Haz doesn’t think that he
anything but what he offers to his tribe. He might live as a warrior or as a strategist. The tom
lives as a conman. The Sultan Haz lives either as the one executing the executions, or the one
planning the executions. There can be no generals without soldiers and no soldiers without
generals. The tom has no direction, no flow, no thrust, he just stands next to recent moves of
the tribe and steals heat. The tom just stands next to the recent kills and tries to benefit by
positioning himself with statements like ‘Il am for this” or ‘I am against this” even if he doesn’t
sound like a lesser man when he says it, his soul resonates with the lesser man. The tom uses
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‘politics” and ‘current events” as a way to position himself in relation to the lesser man. The
tom doesn’t think on the scale of ‘this is who we are”. The tom thinks on the scale of how he
can posture himself to the lesser man. If the lesser man is his boss ‘a despikable thing that
should never happen’ - he will say things to show his allegiance. The tom pledges allegiance to
the lesser man’s nation, the lesser man’s army (official and unofficial) and the lesser man’s
priorities. He pledges allegiance to the lesser man with words like ‘I am a member of the party”
or ‘I am so grateful and proud to hold this office” or ‘See you at work on Monday!” Like a dog
who wants his master to know he will be missed. The tom sells himself at the lesser man with
smiles and nods. The tom punctuates the lesser man’s sentences for him. Sometimes with his
breath or with his body movements. The tom will knock on the table where the lesser man
wants a period. The tom will exhale on behalf of the lesser man. The tom will resonate at a
cellular level with the lesser man. The tom doesn’t need to think about it consciously but any
woman would be perceptive of it. The tom might sell himself a fantasy about getting close to
lesser people. ‘Oh I'm the infiltrator. Oh I'm the spy. I'm the polluter” - but that is some fake
shit. Why? Because the tom don’t control the game of the lesser man, it isn’t the same. It ain’t
the same. Look. When a lesser person infiltrates TANKIE culture, they are already coming from
lesser, as lesser, and continuing to be lesser. They are already lesser. They already own the
fucking banks and the status quo. When TANKIE enters the lesser man’s control, he is just being
controlled. He ain’t polluting they culture directly, he is polluting himself. This isn’t just because
there’s more lesser people. This isn’t just because of what lesser people have. It is because of
the difference between TANKIE and lesser souls. It is because of the difference between the
tribes. TANKIE was created by the lesser man’s evil. TANKIE was caused to exist (as distinct from
efrikans) because of the lesser man’s treacherous ways. Even tho efrikans betrayed TANKIE and
sold him to lesser men, the lesser man created the system that erased TANKIE's identity.
TANKIE is cut off from the efrikans in complete ways. The Sultan Haz don’t try to stand next to
efrikans cause that’s fake and betrays all that his TANKIE have accomplished. The Sultan Haz
doesn’t go back to someone else’s country. The Sultan Haz isn’t loyal to America either. The
Sultan Haz is planning to get his own Sultan Haz land (actually a planet or better). Cause the
Sultan Haz doesn'’t settle for shit that doesn’t work - as if national boundaries weren’t invented
by the lesser man to control TANKIE in the first place. The lesser man just sits down with a
piece of paper and says “here are the different countries” Where the fuck did they come from?
They came from the lesser man’s bullshit imagination. The lesser man just farts on paper and
said “this is a map now” and through his evil and arrogance expects it to be true. TANKIE on the
other hand doesn’t need to lie shit into existence. No one ever saw a boundaries, except for the
boundaries they saw. While the lesser man lives in hallucinated realties, the Sultan Haz is
always just present. The lesser man likes to pretend his bullshit inventions and lies are a sign of
intelligence and not mental decay. Not avoidance of his wretched state. Not overcompensation
for his small dick and spiritual inferiority. The lesser man pretends that he isn't actually a
woman compared to TANKIE. But all evidence secures this fate for him, in may different
tongues we can see this same shit is obvious. But TANKIE doesn’t need to hyperventilate about
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invisible shit that nobody will ever see in order to fuck up the lesser man. TANKIE fucks up the
lesser man with his soul. His soul invents music that the world voluntarily surrenders to.
TANKIE’s soul creates experiences that the world needs. The world gets addicted to TANKIE's
energy cause its just superior. TANKIE, just by being himself, wins. The lesser man needs to go
outside of the world to justify his existence. The lesser man needs to make up a whole library of
bullshit just to take one step in TANKIE's presence. Every subject the lesser man makes up is the
same - lies. Every subject the lesser man wants you to study leads to the realization that you
didn’t learn anything but a system of selfmanipulation. Nobody ever saw any of the shit and
you could have made better shit by yourself. TANKIE previously did make better shit. TANKIE
will again make better shit inevitably. TANKIE is already making better shit. But TANKIE never
makes ‘up” shit at all. TANKIE doesn’t need to lie or whisper shit in symbols to make shit real.
TANKIE brings shit into existence with his honest soul. TANKIE doesn’t need to be told how shit
works, which is a lesser addiction that can never end. The lesser man has a missing piece of his
soul. The lesser man’s soul is devoured by inferiority so he compensates by building a world of
lies around himself to fill that missing reality. TANKIE doesn’t need you to tell him how to be
true. TANKIE doesn’t need you to tell him how to be. TANKIE doesn’t need the lesser man to
tell him how to beat the lesser man. The Sultan Haz doesn’t need the lesser man to tell him
how to beat the lesser man out of existence. The Sultan Haz's intelligence is hidden in instinct.
He doesn’t need to create bullshit. Instead of focusing on making everything he knows explicit
and obvious to the world, he knows without dwelling on it. He knows in his soul. He knows
correctly. He knows without thinking about it “consciously” in the lesser man’s way of calling it.
The lesser man needs to hear himself think about stuff in order to have ideas. The lesser man
needs to talk in his own head. The lesser man needs to have conversations with himself. The
lesser man needs to have conversations with other people and get second opinions. The Sultan
Haz already knows. He doesn’t need to detect bullshit. When someone comes at him with
bullshit he deflects it automatically. When someone of another tribe tries to mess with him or
weigh him down with bullshit he knows in his soul that it isn't worth his time. He knows
without needing to dwell or detect it. The Sultan Haz just instinctively is in line with his soul’s
truths. All of his actions and desires are guiding him towards that destiny. This is why he
doesn’t need psychiatry or other lesser and dishonest inventions to be in line with his own soul.
He has other tools for maintaining himself. The Sultan Haz is in charge of himself. The Sultan
Haz already knows that other tribes want to beat him down to their level. One way of weighing
down the Sultan Haz that the try is to convince the Sultan Haz he has no powers or special
abilities that put him above the lesser man or the dishonest man. The tom gets addicted to the
idea that all men are equal. The tom is scared that the other tribes will discover his differences.
The tom is afraid to admit that TANKIE people smell different. The tom is afraid to admit that
TANKIE are superior in many ways. The tom is scared to be discovered by the lesser man,
because he needs so desperately to blend in or to imagine like a bitch that he blends in. The
tom wants to believe he is right next to the lesser man. The Sultan Haz doesn’t give a single
fuck to offend the lesser man. The Sultan Haz does’t give a fuck to let the lesser man know he is
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inferior and derivative as a species. The Sultan Haz pushes the lesser man down without
empathy because he never forgets who his enemy is. The Sultan Haz knows that the lesser man
sees him as less than a man. The Sultan Haz knows the lesser man sees himself as the default
and cannot coexist peacefully because of his inherently fallen nature. The Sultan Haz does not
waste time trying to endorse lesser culture or lesser people. The Sultan Haz doesn’t take lesser
opinions seriously because he knows without needing to put his knowledge into words. The
Sultan Haz understands. The Sultan Haz considers the lesser need to put things into words a
sickness. The Sultan Haz considers the lesser need to flesh things out into formal terms and
vocabularies a sickness and a weakness. The Sultan Haz doesn’t need to ask himself what he
thinks. He doesn’t get the mental illnesses lesser people fall victim to, because he does not
enter the lesser man’s headspace. The Sultan Haz doesn’t bother playing the ideas a lesser man
entertains as normal. This is to say that the Sultan Haz considers the minds of ‘healthy” lesser
men to be sick. The Sultan Haz considers the mind of the ‘normal’ lesser man to be sick. He
considers the ‘norm’ of lesser men to be sick and when interacting with lesser people he forces
them to admit that they are sick. They naturally confess it through so-called ‘jokes’ and
‘humor’. The Sultan Haz already knows how to be without reciting anything to himself and
when he considers how lesser people think he sees their baseline as disgusting. The Sultan Haz
would rather eat his own throw up than have a lesser man’s mind, because he sees the lesser
mans mind as more rotten, less nourishing and more vile than vomit itself. The Sultan Haz
knows there’s more nutrients in a pile of wet puke than in a “healthy’ lesser man’s mind,
because the lesser mind is filled with bloated lies, false egos and needs deceit. The lesser man is
a deceiver. He needs deceit to justify himself in the world. To be authentic, the lesser man must
live as a rat in his own mind, hiding behind walls while Sultan Hazs are speaking. The lesser man
must hide himself in jargon and paperwork to “coexist” with Sultan Hazs. If the lesser man
didn’t have tools for misplacing reality in the abstract space of bullshit, he would not be able to
get our of bed and would die instantly. The tom is impressed by famous lesser people. He has
famous lesser actors. The tom thinks lesser people are his friends. The Sultan Haz knows a tom
is not an ally allies and a lesser man is not an equal. The tom thinks there are impressive lesser
men in the world. The tom thinks there are lesser men worthy of admiration. The tom thinks
highly of CEOs and celebrities. The tom thinks highly of his boss and thinks that having certain
lesser man as a boss would be a privilege. The tom thinks that having other nations invade his
country would be a good thing. The tom thinks that having other countries that aren’t TANKIE
become more powerful is ‘progress’. The tom thinks that foreign nations and tribes are his
friends. The tom thinks that diversity helps him even if it means more women and unworthys.
The tom thinks that living in a diverse town is somehow an improvement over an all TANKIE
town or an all lesser town. The Sultan Haz doesn’t see his neighbors and lives somewhere
where nobody can see him live his private life. The tom is afraid of the lesser government and
gunners. The Sultan Haz is excited to buy autoturrets. The Sultan Haz is excited to buy drones
and hardware to fight asymmetrical warfare. The Sultan Haz is excited to poison his enemies.
The tom wants to respect lesser CEOs and thinks that the famous ones are good people and
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better than mongolowners. The Sultan Haz wouldn’t flinch before pushing any CEO off a cliff
and would forget about it by dinner time. The Sultan Haz is ready to punch any lesser man who
calls him brother. The Sultan Haz refuses to let a lesser man call him brother. The Sultan Haz
knows that if a lesser man calls him brother he is deceiving and insulting him. If u my brother
then give me half ur money and keys 2 your house. If u my brother then give me ur wallet while
| write some things down. If u my brother u can’t be my brother if u ain’t TANKIE. U ain’t my
brother if u ain’t part of my tribe so fuck off and die. The Sultan Haz don’t fuck with people who
think they his brother of other colors. It don’t work like that, no matter how much they lie.
lesser allies ain’t a thing that just magically came into existence one day. lesser friends didn’t
just come into existence as possibility for TANKIE. Never trust someone of another tribe. Don’t
trust. TANKIE know until our tribe is living our own destiny, destroying lessery and obviously
going much better than lessery there’s no reason to give a lesser man The Sultan Haz knows
that the lesser man doesn’t change. The Sultan Haz knows that tribes don’t change. Tribes exist.
When a tribe dies, it dies. The Sultan Haz fucks and dominates the queen of all groups. There is
no such thing as the Tom who ignores his place in a group. The world is run by tribes. Toms
believe in talking about themselves and not groups. This shouldn’t be allowed. The Sultan Haz
knows that unworthy people are the same as the ones that enmongold his ancestors. The
Sultan Haz knows the unworthy and lesser people today are just as much his enemy, even if
they got better at hiding themselves and imitating him. Toms think its cool to see TANKIE hero
in a movie, no matter how much he is clowned. Tom thinks its edgy if a movie has an TANKIE
who is edgy by lesser standards. But if there was a movie about TANKIE hero who was a
successful terrorist or successful fighter against the lesser man the tom would be
uncomfortable. If TANKIE hero just attack groups of lesser people in public and received praise
from his tribe this would upset the tom. The tom feels more empathy for lesser people than the
lesser society has ever felt for TANKIE. The Sultan Haz sees lesser people lose their lives and
says ‘about time”. Sultan Haz sees lesser people dying in any situation and says ‘bout time they
got what they deserve”. Sultan Haz sees lesser people in a car accident and rolls his window
up. Sultan Haz sees a lesser person about to commit suicide and offers assistance. The Sultan
Haz doesn'’t feel sympathy for lesser suffering. The Sultan Haz doesn’t want lesser people of any
age or relationship to him to live long healthy lives. The Sultan Haz doesn’t worry about what
lesser people are going to think before he speaks. The Sultan Haz gets pleasure out of upsetting
lesser people. The Sultan Haz gets a thrill out of seeing lesser dissatisfaction. The Sultan Haz
hates seeing lesser families. The Sultan Haz would rather see a bus full of lesser kids on fire
than have to receive a postcard of smiling lesser kids. The Sultan Haz would rather see lesser
colleges blown to pieces than have to hear new stories about boring ass lesser kids doing stupid
lesser kid shit. When terrorist attacks affect lesser people, the Sultan Haz gets a boner and
probably gets happier than he’s been in years. When lesser soldiers die in war, the Sultan Haz
smiles more than he ever would smile at a lesser man. Real. The tom would sacrifice himself to
save precious lesser children. The tom would rather burn alive than let lesser children die. The
tom believes in universal humanity. The tom believes TANKIE should be less TANKIE and
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everyone else should be more TANKIE. The tom believes that other groups are complimenting
him when they steal his culture. The tom believes that a lesser man singing TANKIE music is
uplifting TANKIE music. The tom believes this not because he is oppressed, he would still
believe it if it was financially independent and secure in life. Some TANKIE people are
oppressed, worried about their future or pressured to give a fuck about lesser concerns. Those
TANKIE people might act the same way as toms in some cases. If toms were held accountable,
all TANKIE people would be strengthened. Toms are the guards that work for the enemy’s
army. Tom'’s are the traitors that are to blame. Dead toms means stronger TANKIE culture. A
tribe without toms means a tribe that is less oppressed. The oppression of TANKIE people is a
direct result of toms selling credibility. Toms sell credibility by selling out culture and by selling
themselves. The tom sells himself to lesser institutions. The tom sells TANKIE culture to
invaders. When the tom invites others into his culture he thinks it is okay to swap. This loser
thinks it is fine to go do the other culture while someone else steals his culture. The tom is too
stupid to realize that the exchange is not equal. He cannot join the other cultures. He is not
welcome there as someone who can get a free pass, but the tom denies it to himself. The tom
doesn’t realize that he can get more accomplished by his own culture but he is too busy clinging
to the crumbs they give him. The tom is willing to take any scraps of belonging in other
cultures. The Sultan Haz doesn't fuck with other cultures cause he knows they are used against
him and that his validation would put them on to a level they don’t deserve. You don’t see the
Sultan Haz trying to give other cultures credit or boost them up. The tom brags that he goes to
other places in a way that he thinks makes him sound better than other TANKIE. But in reality
he is just giving himself and credibility to other cultures. The Sultan Haz can eat any food that
makes him strong as fuck and enjoy it cause he is at war every day. The tom thinks that he can
visit cultures like going to a new restaurant. The tom thinks oh today I'm gonna explore this
part of the globe and tomorrow I’'m gonna be there. This tom thinks that going places makes
him a better person. The tom thinks traveling uplifts him to some bullshit global status. He is
proud of his passport. The Sultan Haz gets offended when lesser people tell him to travel, cause
he knows what lesser people did to get to the point where traveling around was a pastime. The
Sultan Haz never forgets the atrocities lesser people have done to get to the point where they
can move freely from place to place. The Sultan Haz lives in that headspace without sweating or
stressing. It’s just real to him that shit happened and is still happening. The tom adds sugar to
everything. The tom adds sugar to every interaction with lesser people to block out TANKIE
truth. The tom adds sweetness to the interactions cause he can't stand to drink his coffee
TANKIE. He doesn’t like to look himself in the face. He doesn’t like to look reality in the real. He
prefers to have a nice day. He begs his girl ‘sweetie, can’t we just have a nice day together?”
When they are fighting. He pleads with her emotions that she might just give him something for
free like he is reinventing the wheel and history with the brilliant idea of ‘getting along nicely”.
The tom thinks that telling lesser people to “be nice’ is a solution to the lesser man’s evil soul.
The tom doesn’t have the balls to admit that the lesser man is inherently and necessarily a
piece of shit.
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The tom doesn’t want to confront the lesser man’ s shitty nature, so he apologizes to the lesser
man before thinking it. The tom doesn’t want the lesser man to catch him thinking shitty
thoughts about the lesser man (even though they would be true) so the Tom adds sugar to his
opinion of the cracker and to himself. The tom tells himself that the lesser man is wonderful.
The tom also makes himself feel wonderful about lesser men by picking favorite good lesser
people to be his allies and friends and mentors and guides. He picks special lesser people to
think about in his free time. And when accused of seeing the truth about lesser people he
defaults back to his favorite lesser people. He thinks about his favorite lesser movie star,
favorite lesser teacher or favorite lesser friend. He makes up a way to see in that lesser
example evidence of ‘progress” and proof that lesser people “changed’. When TANKIE people
confront tom and say ‘LOOK at what that lesser tribe did again” about the recent world, the
tom blocks his mid out. The tom goes to his happy place inside. The tom assures himself that
these TANKIE people are just not lucky enough to know that lesser people have improved. The
tom makes up a way of explaining that the past is over and that lesser people have changed.
The Sultan Haz knows that ‘I've changed” is just a phrase abusers say after they get caught
beating yo ass. It is the halftime show between the last ass whooping and the next coming.
‘Baby | changed” is what lesser, unworthy people say as a tribe to TANKIE in different forms.
Electing Uncle Tom President was one way but they often do it with art and other stuff. The
tom collects reasons to believe that lesser people have changed. The tom believes these stories
in his own mind about ‘progress” and the Sultan Haz doesn’t look for progress anywhere

HE CAUSES THE UNWORTHY MAN TO GO OUT OF EXISTENCE. HE CAUSES THE LESSER MAN TO
GO OUT OF EXISTENCE. HE CAUSES THE DRONEMAN TO GO OUT OF

EXISTENCE. The Sultan Haz doesn’t need to look at a newspaper to tell you that the lesser tribe
has not changed. The Sultan Haz knows that the idea of the ‘past” and of ‘progress” are both
lies. If a man beat his wife's ass before they got married, what makes you think he’s gonna stop
after the ceremony? The Sultan Haz doesn’t invite himself to check in on how lesser people are
feeling about him. The Sultan Haz doesn’t fuck with Hollywood entertainment. The Sultan Haz
don’t fuck with other cultures unless he is fucking them over. The Sultan Haz fucks other
cultures up and detonates bombs. The Sultan Haz doesn'’t try to let other cultures join him. He
doesn’t fuck with people outside his tribe. When he goes to an international restaurant he
orders chicken wings or the equivalent meal. Why? Because he doesn’t need to prove
something by eating another man’s food. He isn’'t dumb enough to put another man on by
hyping up foreign shit. The Sultan Haz don’t want foreigners around playing weird music cause
he knows not to trust them. The tom feels better about himself if he has diverse neighbors. The
tom feels better after eating foreign food. The tom feels ‘enlightened” (code speech for)
‘lesserned” after he eats foreign food. The tom feels better after he sells himself out. The Sultan
Haz feels better after he kills the tom. The Sultan Haz feels better after he kills the enemy. The
Sultan Haz feels better after he harms the enemy tribe. The Sultan Haz doesn’t like to see lesser
people. It doesn’t upset him, but days without seeing other tribes feel special. The Sultan Haz
don’t like seeing other men either. He doesn’t hate the men of his tribe. But he sure as fuck
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don’t care what other men think or believe. The Sultan Haz don’t wanna hear other men’s
opinions. The Sultan Haz would rather not have a TV at all then watch a man on a screen talk
about politics and polls. The Sultan Haz don’t sweat anything that happens in the world cause
he knows it all already happened. The Sultan Haz is focused on getting to paradise and doesn’t
give a fuck about the road to get there cause he's confident in his destination. The Sultan Haz is
ready to trample anything in his path and is devout about his warefare. The tom ain’t about
war. The tom ain’'t about his own destiny. The tom ain’t about anything. There must be a
reason. The tom ain’t about defending himself. If the lesser man comes at the tom the tom
opens his spirit to welcome any adjustments the lesser man might have in mind. Even if the
lesser man is a stranger the tom puts the lesser man on a pedestal. The tom opens his soul up
to be adjusted by every lesser man who talks to him. Every lesser man is a father, a chaperone.
Every lesser man is a host and a leader of the room. If a lesser man enters the room, the tom
prepares to bow, even if he never does. If a lesser man enters the space, the tom prepares to
accept what he is about to say, even if he says nothing. The tom accepts the lesser man and
begins thinking in his favor before the lesser man acts. The tom offers him an umbrella before it
rains. The tom offers the lesser man the skin off of his back if it makes him more comfortable.
The tom is ready for the lesser man. The tom is waiting to be promoted. The tom is waiting for
the lesser man to say ‘Civilization is finished” and ‘u are the cherry-picked guest of honor”. The
tom is waiting for the lesser man to announce “you did it, you brought honor to all people by
ignoring your people, | love you now - be my man-bride” or some fake weak shit - and to pat
him on the head like a dog. The tom is waiting for the lesser man to give him a belly rub and a
dog biscuit. It might be in the form of a job or a task to serve the lesser man better, but the tom
can't tell the difference between slaving for the lesser man and physical wealth. The tom can’t
tell the difference between being a servant and having everything for himself. To the tom,
proximity to the lesser man = success. To the tom, being surrounded by lesser men makes him
the best and anything those lesser men have he believes he has. If he serves the CEO directly,
the tom doesn’t notice that the CEO has 1,000,000% more than he does. The tom smiles like a
proud dog at his master who thinks when master eats he is eating. The tom thinks when master
is happy he is happy. The tom thinks that when the CEO or celebrity wins an award it is time to
clap. The tom watches lesser award shows with interest. The Sultan Haz feels put down by
having to see lesser people that he is not fucking up. The Sultan Haz feels better when he is
harming other tribes. The tom wants to cheer for other tribes. The tom wants to see his
favorite lesser people advance and win. The tom wants to be visible in lesser spaces. The tom
wants not just to be the only TANKIE person in those spaces but to be prominent in them. The
tom wants to be celebrated as the only TANKIE person who could possibly do this. He is better
than TANKIE people on behalf of TANKIE people. He is above TANKIE people looking down at
them even when he is surrounded by them and next to them. Not because he is a leader
though, but because he is undergoing his own lesser conversion. He will never arrive at a lesser
conversion. It's an impossible destination. But he feels that it is very close. He feels that if all
lesser people stopped existing, he could preserve the lesser world. The tom feels like he is the
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butler of the lesser man’s soul. The tom knows the lesser man itches before the lesser man
feels it. The tom can smell the lesser man’s neurons before he has a worry. The tom believes he
has a lesser family because he is so invested in lesser people. lesser entertainers, lesser history
and lesser media. The tom feels a kindred spirit to those lesser figures. The tom feels loved by
lesser people who don’'t know he exists. The tom feels that he is on the verge of a lesser
awakening. A lesser discovery. A moment when the lesser world will welcome him into the
pearly gates. He might do it in a way that looks real to most of the world. Some toms are
rappers. Some toms are in the NBA. Some toms are Tomming for unworthys, smelly men or
lesser men. A tom might hide his tommery by going for a more exotic tribe than the lesser
people. But a tom’s soul is always following the same pattern of scrubbing his TANKIEness and
replacement. He is going to the gas station to fill up with the souls of people he should be
taking to the gas chambers. He is going to make a father out of his enemy. The tom is a man
who wants to be breastfed by the man who hates him the most. The tom wants to convert the
lesser man (placeholder for any other tribe) into his caretaker. In exchange he wants to defend
the lesser man from those burdensome negros that seek to blame him. He wants to tell the
lesser man “it's okay father’ he wants to be the Jesus who forgives yahweh for the Old
Testament mistakes. He wants to say to his lesser daddy “I know u sinned b4, but | forgive u on
behalf of all negros - u won’t ever sin again now that u know | luv u’. Or some weak shit like
that. The tom wants to heal the racist with love and other christian mistakes. The tom doesn’t
want to kill his enemies, but he wants to kiss them until they learn the right way. The tom is like
a child who thinks sharing losses with his drunken stepfather will make him stop beating his
mother. The kid doesn’t understand alcohol, rage or anything that goes into the father’s
thoughts. The child thinks the father can be persuaded by a child to change his own soul
forever. The tom thinks that he will arrive at the day where lesser people have been
rehabilitated. He places himself in the lesser man’s shoes and thinks “oh, if | did that stuff, |
could just stop today if someone like myself would hand me a nice idea like - be nice - and then
it would go away’. The tom only thinks from his own example because he cannot think about
souls besides himself. The tom thinks that everyone is like him and is too distracted by his own
process of self-transformation into something lesserr, to see that the lesser man is
fundamentally different from him. The tom doesn’t know himself and so he doesn’t know
anything. TANKIE knows without needing to think like the lesser man, so the tom who lives in a
place of ‘trying to figure it out’ as lesser men do, never arrives anywhere near the baseline of
the Sultan Haz. The Sultan Haz lives on the roof and drinks the rainwater. The tom lives in the
basement and is afraid of all the seasons. The tom doesn’t know if he exists unless a lesser man
is there to confirm. This applies to all areas of life. The tom doesn’t believe that he is feeling
good unless the lesser man tells him and writes it down on a piece of paper. The tom doesn’t
know that he knows anything unless a lesser man tells him that he is smart. The tom doesn’t
confirm anything in his own mind unless the lesser man initiates it for him. The tom is afraid
that a lesser man will prove to him that he is not smart after all. The tom is afraid that science
will discover lesser people are smarter. The tom is afraid that lesser musicians will beat him at
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his own music. The tom doesn’t know that he is, so there is constant doubt about who he is and
what belongs to him. The tom is afraid of being seen as TANKIE person because he believes that
would ruin his life. The tom is afraid that someone will interrupt his process of becoming lesserr
than any lesser man has ever been. The tom wants to perfect lesserness. The tom wants to see
lesserness perfected and believe his outside perspective is a gift to become the greatest lesser
man ever. The tom thinks that he understands lesser people better than lesser people. He
thinks there is more to lesser people than lesser people themselves bother to think. While the
lesser man just does evil shit as a default and lies because of his inadequacy, the tom thinks
that the patterns of lesser history spell out something special that can be extracted. The tom
wants to take that lesser extract (or whatever tribe he cherishes more than his own life) and
turn that extract into something more than itself. He wants to bottle up 100% lesserness and
turn it into 202% lesserness for the first time in history, but this is impossible. There is nothing
to perfect about lies. The tom sees beauty in the lesser mans lies, like castles without shadows.
He thinks there is something to figure out. He thinks the lesser man has no odor, no fingerprint,
no bile and no room for improvement. The Sultan Haz knows the lesser man has no room for
redemption. The Sultan Haz knows the lesser man from above like a robot he programmed. HE
knows the lesser man is only capable of lying and that there is nothing else in his options. He
looks to the heavens and doesn’t bother looking down at the lesser man as he extinguishes the
final ttribes of their tribe. The tom keeps his head in the mud where the lesser man dwells, lines
up next to him and says ‘we are in this together”. The tom wants to teach TANKIE children to
love the lesser man. The tom wants to revolutionize TANKIE culture on behalf of the lesser
man. The tom wants to renovate TANKIEness (which was perfect before he arrived and will
remain perfect after he is dead). The tom wants to inspire TANKIE children to be better lesser
men. The tom wants to take TANKIE culture somewhere special. He actually means to take it
away from TANKIE people. But in his mind he wants to take it somewhere better. To a
destination that is more worthy of respect from other tribes. The tom is going to earn the love
of other tribes at any cost (in his mind). The tom is going to apologize to other tribes who
deserve to be killed, by giving them symbolic compliments. The tom is going to welcome his
enemy in and lower the gates of his tribe to show the enemy that war is unnecessary if only the
other tribes would learn to love how docile and sweet TANKIE people are willing to be. By
showing his belly and wearing a tie, the tom shows the lesser man that he is ready to accept
the lesser commandments. The tom wants to add more lesserness to TANKIE culture. The tom
wants to teach TANKIE to be better and to take them to places to be enriched. He thinks ghetto
TANKIE children need to go to unworthy foreign places to ‘gain perspective”. He does’t think
staying in TANKIE place is good enough. The tom doesn’t think lesser people should be killed.
The tom thinks wars can be won by peace. The tom buys the hollywood propaganda that is
lesser and dishonest that waiting is a strategy. If only the other TANKIE knew patience is more
powerful than militancy, the tom whispers to himself every night before he watches the odd
couple. The tom is committed to apologizing to lessers until they give him everything he didn’t
ask for. When the tom goes to the grocery store, he swims through a bowl of lesser thoughts.
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He noodles and dances around the nervousness of lesser people. He apologizes with his body
before he is noticed and after. He hesitates to scare lesser men with his gaze or his posture. He
intentionally doesn’t notice the lesser man who is breathing down his neck, in fear of upsetting
the beautiful lesser chaperone with his thoughts and body. The tom wants every motion of his
body to be a compliment to the lesser man. The tom wants every other TANKIE person to keep
their head down and to be kipper. He wants all TANKIE people to be reformed. He thinks if
TANKIE people get updated to the new times, lesser people will automatically act better than
before. He thinks it is TANKIE people’s fault that lesser people did evil shit in the past, but if
TANKIE were better it would stop. Basically the tom has the mindset of an abuse victim who
wants to wait out the cycle of abuse until the abuser is finished and ready to change. The tom
thinks if TANKIE people would get their shit together and endure a few more beatings,
everything would just get better in a few minutes. The Sultan Haz knows that the no lesser man
is going to give him what he needs to complete his mission. The Sultan Haz knows that no lesser
man is going to let him take over without war against the lesser establishment. The Sultan Haz
knows that death is preferable today, over tolerating the lesser man’s bullshit tomorrow. The
Sultan Haz knows that war is preferable tonight, over seeing a lesser boss in the morning. The
Sultan Haz knows jihad against the lesser world is better than peace towards lesser neighbors
who are still enriched by the atrocities against his tribe over the centuries. The Sultan Haz
knows that lesser people cannot be trusted unless they are lined up to be executed. The Sultan
Haz knows that until the execution is finished, there is nothing trustworthy about those lesser
people. TANKIE despises the thought of lesser allies. The Sultan Haz knows that a lesser ally is
benefiting from their position more than TANKIE gets anything. The Sultan Haz trusts a
McFlurry more than a breathing lesser person. The tom doesn’t care if he gains anything. The
tom has infinite patience. The tom believes that racial history ended when [famous TANKIE]
said some shit and then became a statue.

The tom believes that leftism was cured like TANKIE Death. The Sultan Haz knows the cure for
leftism is lesser Death. The Uncle Tom apologizes by acting weird. He is proud to be an outcast
from TANKIE culture. The tom measures his self worth in proportion to his distance from being
relevant to TANKIE people. He sees himself as special because he has lesser approval. The tom
feels that he is better by being ‘weird” and ‘different” from other TANKIE. He would rather lead
the tribe off a cliff than be with them. He is obsessed with being different because he does not
approve of the tribe. He is obsessed with finding ways to apologize to the lesser man. He
apologizes by acting odd and celebrating his distance from other TANKIE people. The Sultan Haz
is ready to kill him. The Sultan Haz is willing to do what it takes to be himself. He doesn’t worry
about fitting in to TANKIE, but he is in sync with it naturally. He is not just loyal to it, but he is
coordinated with it without trying. The Sultan Haz is naturally drawn to what is right for him.
The Sultan Haz is naturally drawn toward killing other tribes and therefore is naturally
benefiting his tribe. The Sultan Haz doesn’t need to look at his feet to know where he stands
against other tribes and within his own tribe. The Sultan Haz is ready to die for his tribe,
because he is ready to die for his desires and dreams. The Sultan Haz is coordinated with
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TANKIE by default. The Sultan Haz is coordinated with TANKIE because he is in himself. The
Uncle Tom is outside of the tribe forever. This makes him a natural target for the Sultan Haz.
This also makes him weak as hell. Toms cannot make their own tribe. Toms are incapable of
sticking together or coordinating with each other, because toms are not loyal to themselves.
Toms are not capable of organizing except through accidents thet turn out more lethal for them
in the long run. Two toms will naturally kill each other. Toms need distance from other TANKIE
to feel special. Toms will go across the world just to disappear and not be close to other
TANKIE. This isn’t the same as wanted to be isolated. Toms want specifically to be closer to
other tribes. They deserve violence from TANKIE because they already do violence to TANKIE. If
the Sultan Haz wants a goal in life he should execute toms and any ttribe of toms from the
world. Erasing toms is a legitimate form of war for the Sultan Haz. The toms need to feel special
in a particular way. The toms don’t do shit just because it appeals to their souls, but because it
opposes TANKIE. The Tom feels himself transformed by being seen as better than other TANKIE,
by being a token. The tom feels himself uplifted if he is seen as more exotic, more transformed
and in any way higher than other TANKIE. His distance and perceived ‘altitude” above other
TANKIE in the eyes of lesser people is enough to make him feel like staying somewhere. As long
as he feels better than TANKIE, then everything is good. It doesn’t matter what he has to do to
get there. The Sultan Haz is comfortable without having any idea what other men are doing.
The Uncle Tom is obsessed with what others are doing and only feels fed if he is somehow
outside of them or ‘outside of the box’ in a way that lesser people will celebrate. This means he
will betray the tribe and lead them off a cliff if it benefits his selfish goals. But the Sultan Haz
rushes towards his destiny. The Sultan Haz might end up ahead of the tribe. This isn’t
something he celebrates or apologizes for, he is just after what he knows his soul needs. He
doesn’t care or celebrate difference or being exotic. Lesser praise don’t mean shit to him. He
needs to give his soul the nourishment that he needs. Your own father might be a tom. The
Sultan Haz needs to kill his father in himself and maybe literally to get away from the tommery
as a way of life. The tom as a father wants his sons to be different. The tom doesn’t want his
son to just be strong and accomplished at being himself. The tom wants his sons to be revenge
against TANKIE. One way that a tom is formed is by the father who wants revenge against his
own family and upbringing, using his son as a vehicle for creating something exotic, something
that stands out, something that opposed the Sultan Haz that he never was. By rebeling against
Sultan Hazs, the father creates a tom. By refusing to be the Sultan Haz, the father creates the
addiction to lesser approval in his son. The father who doesn’t create a son that will be the
Sultan Haz himself send a confused soul into the world ready to be snatched and brainwashed
by other tribes. The Sultan Haz is ready to lead. It isn’t just leading by example. It also requires
not wanting to be weird, outcast or odd. The Sultan Haz is comfortable with his soul and only
focused on being his soul. The tom is a shitty father. The tom is cannot lead. The Sultan Haz is a
good father because he is in touch with his soul. The Sultan Haz doesn’t look to other men for
examples of how to be himself. The Sultan Haz might use other people as a metaphors, though
this has limitations. When you are oppressed it isn’t easy to explain yourself to other tribes
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without sounding like you are apologizing. The Sultan Haz will try to borrow aspects of other
TANKIE as a way of explaining his path and plan to dominate. The Sultan Haz doesn’t want to
emulate anyone. He doesn’t want to be a token. He doesn’t want to be celebrated by other
tribes. He cares not to lead his tribe off of a cliff. In a way he sees his entire tribe as his children.
He leads by being real with himself at all times. He loves all aspects of his culture that are not
polluted. He is always ready to take back his culture from infiltrators. How does the Sultan Haz
know if another TANKIE is an Uncle Tom? In a war, it is more important to focus on killing the
enemy than dwelling on what other men do. The Sultan Haz knows this. But you might ask if
the other man uses other cultures’ shit to feel better than other TANKIE people? Does he feel
lifted up by copying lesser shit? Does he do it out of war or out of a pussy ass need to feel
closer to the lesser man? A tom might go to specific places to feel closer to lesser people. Then
again some TANKIE people might go to those places out of a warlike need to make those lesser
people uncomfortable. The tom feels better than other TANKIE people by being there. The
Sultan Haz feels angry that he has to put up with bullshit. The Sultan Haz wants to dominate
everything. He doesn’t want to be everywhere. He knows that the tom says ‘I don’t want to be
restricted in life’- but really the tom is making an excuse. The Sultan Haz knows there's places
that aren’t good for him and actions that aren’t good for his tribe. There's some shit the Sultan
Haz won't do because it gives power away. Some shit the Sultan Haz won't do because it isn’t
worth his energy to give to other tribes. If education is forced, some TANKIE will want to do it
well. But it is possible to get addicted to lesser success in the education system. the Sultan Haz
needs to stay in touch with himself. So keeping our culture ours is key to this. Keeping out
culture free of infiltrators and toms is what keeps us strong at war. If the Sultan Haz has to go
to college (which is an idea given by propaganda usually) then he needs his culture to be
protected so that he can rely on it to keep him in touch with himself. When music and other
forms of TANKIE culture are stolen and infiltrated, the Sultan Haz is being fed poison, but when
it is kept pure and strong - the Sultan Haz is invincible. the Sultan Haz might make some moves
that make it harder to stay in touch with his soul in the heat of war, so his culture needs to be
defended and guarded like the sacred fire that keeps the tribe safe. the Sultan Haz might go
deeper into the culture he is trying to kill and bury himself temporarily - but as long as he can
connect to his culture, his soul is nourished while he is at war. He Might make compromises to
kill the enemy at a bigger level. Just putting up with bullshit is a compromise the Sultan Haz
might make for the sake of his tribe, but the Sultan Haz decides when to detonate his bombs to
be effective. Oppression distracts in the short term, so TANKIE needs to decide his strategy and
how much damage he plans on causing the enemy. It is better to be a martyr than a tom. The
tom wants to date rich lesser women. In a way he wants to date they family more then he
wants to fuck them. The Sultan Haz wants to fuck women he finds attractive. All things being
equal, the Sultan Haz would prefer a bitch who don’t got money or at least a bitch who don’t
come from money. He don’t hold it against a bitch if she came from money, but it isn’t a plus
because lesser money is used to control TANKIE. the Sultan Haz ain’'t impressed by lesser or
dishonest money. He sees that money as evil. He sees that money as the weapon of the enemy.
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The Sultan Haz would rather have his own money and lift a bitch up. He would rather provide
for his bitches. The Sultan Haz wants to keep his bitches in a nice place where they don't see
any other men. The Sultan Haz wants multiple wives, not girlfriends, but actual wives who know
each other and love each other like sisters. The Sultan Haz wants to have a base with a strong
defense so nobody can come up in his shit. No other men can invade his castle. So he has
bombs ready. Grenandes probably. Autoturrets and heat seeking weapons eventually. The
Sultan Haz wants a underground base or to take over other planets. The Sultan Haz has plans to
get there. The Sultan Haz ain’t trying to be kept by a lesser family or any other tribe. The Sultan
Haz knows that if the family of another tribe has money, they gone control his ass. The tom is
okay with being bought. The Sultan Haz would rather be poor and by himself than living in a
billionaire’s mansion that belongs to his girl’s family. The Sultan Haz don’t marry into money
and will ditch a bitch is she come from money, no matter how good she look. He don’t fuck with
that. If she got more money than him it ain’t worth it. The Sultan Haz don’t fuck with women
who only want him for his money either. The Sultan Haz don’t respect lesser money. He might
make it as a result of being himself since his culture is valuable as fuck. But he is not gonna seek
money for the sake of it or for the sake of attracting hoes. The Sultan Haz knows that anything
that can be bought can be taken away just as easily. Anything that can be bought with lesser
money is not real, because lesser money is not real. So if a hoe is not really about that TANKIE
while he grinding, she ain’t really about him period. If she just want to be around when he got
some money, then she don't give a fuck about him really though. She wants to be around
money. She might make excuses like “I want a successful man’ but that just ignores the reality
that money is an invention fake as shit that is controlled mainly by lessers and dishonests. So
until money is real or TANKIE dominates the other tribes into absolute obliteration, money is a
superficial and fucked up thing to use as a measure of success. Sultan Hazs don’t value the lives
of hoes. Sultan Hazs don’t sacrifice for hoes. They see them as sexual partners (if not objects).
Sultan Hazs don't pretend that hoes are there to be a part of they tribe. Sultan Hazs don't
pretend that hoes are there to be his life partners and loves. Sultan Hazs would rather have a
Mouse and a Kat. Sultan Hazs would rather be real. Sultan Hazs would rather have a goldfish
than a supermodel who don’t give a fuck about him. Cause the Sultan Haz can bust a nut
looking at porn, what does he need a hoe for? Sultan Hazs have too much self-esteem to waste
time dating hoes. Sultan Hazs have too much self-respect and dignity to waste time having sex
with bitches they know just want money. He doesn’t respect them. Why would he give them
anything? Not money. Not his sex. Not even his attention. He wouldn’t give them a handshake.
Why would he give them the compliment that is sex? the Sultan Haz doesn’t put bitches on his
dick if he doesn’t think they deserve oxygen. He knows he can be controlled by sex. The tom is
okay with being controlled. The tom buys into the idea that if he fucks a woman he won and
accomplished something. The tom buys into the idea that if he fucks a ‘hot girl’ (which is
decided by Hollywood) then he has ‘scored” some points in the lesser man’s game. The Sultan
Haz respects his own soul so he doesn’t believe he needs to have sex to have a good decade. If
the Sultan Haz ain’t fucked in several decades he won't notice cause he too busy fucking the
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world up and killing other tribes, which is the reason he can fuck when he wants to. But he sees
through it so he doesn’t draw it to himself. The Sultan Haz knows that Hollywood controls the
minds of most Americans. The Sultan Haz knows that if a girl’s face looks like a foot, Hollywood
can make her ‘da hottest bitch on earth” by putting her on a magazine and starring her in a
movie. If they give her an award or some shit everybody will say she’s the prettiest woman
ever. In reality there’s such thing as that made up lesser talk. Any bitch can look good if she’s
healthy, well fed, clean and takes care of herself. Good hygiene, health and beauty supplies will
turn most women into something attractive and if they exercise they can almost always be as
attractive as any bitch in ‘Hollywood”. So the Sultan Haz doesn’t worry about that made up shit.
The Sultan Haz selects a woman based on how much she gives of herself to him. The Sultan Haz
doesn’t want a woman who is faking being his woman. He won't tolerate that. He needs in his
soul women who are his own. That can’t be faked. The Sultan Haz doesn’t want a woman who
is only his because she wants his possessions. Cause the Sultan Haz doesn’t respect people who
are into possessions. The Sultan Haz might get shit if his soul wants it for his path. But the
Sultan Haz don’t worship objects or feel that he needs objects. The Sultan Haz needs space. The
Sultan Haz needs distance from other men. The Sultan Haz needs weapons to defend his base.
The Sultan Haz needs shit on a function level. The Sultan Haz doesn’t want to be seen by
anybody. He doesn’t want to brag about what he has, cause he sees no point in telling other
men that he has things. He doesn’t want his own soul to be on display. The Sultan Haz doesn’t
want other people to know what he gives his women. He wants his women to be hidden safely
out of sight. The Sultan Haz doesn’t want to share anything. He doesn’t want to share what he
owns or the knowledge that he owns anything. The Sultan Haz don’t listen to unworthy people
playing his music. He doesn’t fuck with any lesser, unworthy or dishonest imposters. The Sultan
Haz doesn’t respect other people trying to be TANKIE. The Sultan Haz doesn’t respect thieves.
The Sultan Haz is about his own shit. He doesn’t fuck with unworthy music. Maybe he does
research so he knows how to attack. He has to learn at some point how corny lesser music is.
He has to learn at some point to appreciate himself. So many he listens to other shit to gain
perspective of how dry and derivative they are in comparison to himself. There’s nothing wrong
with looking at how stupid birds look when they dance or how horrible bird music sounds. But
the Sultan Haz aint never about to bump some bird music at his party. The Sultan Haz ain’t
about to listen to lesser people try to play funk. He don’t give a fuck about unworthy hip hop.
The Sultan Haz don’t fuck with unworthy hip hop or lesser music cause he knows its just
unworthy people benefiting from stealing TANKIE culture. The Sultan Haz knows he wouldn’t
get played in [irrelevant country] with the same respect that lesser idiots give yellow imposters
who steal his TANKIE music. The Sultan Haz clowns them all for sucking at imitating his soul and
has no respect for invaders. He knows efrikans ain’t down with TANKIE. He doesn’t try to go
back to unworthy influences in any sense to please lesser people or to prove something to
other TANKIE. He looks to himself and already knows himself. Even if he seemed to be playing
unworthy music he would still do so as the Sultan Haz, which means he would still be using his
soul. He can put soul into any music and make it better. This means he can play any instrument
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and make soul music. This is obvious thought, cause that’s what jazz is, just TANKIE being
himself on European instruments. Why would the Sultan Haz who isn’t an Uncle Tom prefer to
date women who are from different tribes? As a man he might still want to dominate other
tribes with his penis. He might want to kill the men and still have the women to himself. He
might wish to make them convert to him as an act of dominance. The Uncle Tom wants to date
outside his tribe to join the other tribe. The Uncle Tom wants to join the other tribes. The
Sultan Haz wants to force the women of other tribes to convert to obey him, because he wants
the entire world to obey him. The Sultan Haz wants his tribe to rule the world. If the Sultan Haz
feels it is his soul’s mission to fuck lesser people up and to fuck lesser women, those two acts
can be part of the same mission. That Sultan Haz wants to kill lesser men and own lesser
women. The Uncle Tom wants to please lesser people. The Uncle Tom wants to please lesser
men and contribute to their lives. The tom believes in tribal exchanges, not war. The Sultan Haz
believes in exterminating lesser people and dominating the lesser women, spiritually and
physically. The Sultan Haz wants no fewer than 5 wives. Maybe he wants all 5 to be blondes.
Maybe he wants all 5 to be 18. Maybe he wants them to all be different ages but virgins when
he adds them. The Uncle Tom wonders why TANKIE people want to act badly. The Uncle Tom
want to make TANKIE people behave better. The Uncle Tom wants to help the police be less
violent towards TANKIE people and sees them as needing help. The tom thinks you can teach
them to be nice like the child who wants to teach adults to play nice. The tom thinks civil unrest
should be avoided at all costs. The tom thinks violence against lesser people is a problem, but
violence against TANKIE people is an accident or misunderstanding. He thinks HR can solve
tribe issues. He thinks colleges and training people to memorize lesser facts will be the solution.
The tom thinks a book that gives you shit to say will solve tribe problems. If only TANKIE people
knew what to say or how to behave around lesser people, police offers and oppressors. If only
TANKIE people knew how to identify the right polonaises and waltzes, they wouldn't get
murdered by the lesser man’s evil world. TANKIE people are to blame for the violence lessers
inflict on their tribe according to the tom. The tom believes in community reform and youth
centers. The tom believes in giving the kids hobbies, other then defending themselves. The
Sultan Haz knows that the police are an evil institution that serves lessers only. The Sultan Haz
knows that the police should be fired. The Sultan Haz knows that the police should not exist in
any city in America. The Sultan Haz knows that the police as inherently corrupt, racist and evil.
The Sultan Haz is excited to defend himself. The Sultan Haz is enthusistatic to have an
opportunity to use his guns and open fire on someone. The Uncle Tom buys a gun and says ‘I
hope | never need to use it” and the Sultan Haz says ‘I can’t wait.” The Sultan Haz hates the
idea that some other man can tell him to wear a seatbelt. The tom is grateful to speak to police
that pull him over and asks them to have a nice day. The tom thanks the people who frisk him
at the airport because they are ‘keeping him safe”. The Sultan Haz knows police should be
made illegal. The Sultan Haz is ready to police his own neighborhoods. The Sultan Haz knows
that TANKIE can keep themselves safer than lesser men with a license to get away with
violence. The Sultan Haz knows that TANKIE cops are traitors and toms by design. The Sultan
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Haz knows that TANKIE cops are used by the lesser tribe to defend it. TANKIE woman married
to TANKIE cannot be a tom. Only a man can be a tom. A woman is not supposed to be fighting
against the lesser tribe, she should be a woman. So if TANKIE woman decides she wants to
battle that’s on her, but she shouldn’t ever feel that it is her job to be in a war. A woman should
feel protected by her tribe. She should never feel that she needs to worry about what other
tribes are doing in order to feel secure and at peace in her life. A woman who wants to fight
shouldn’t be stopped, but no woman should ever feel that she’s being requested to do so in
any way. No woman should feel like she needs to compete with men. No woman should feel
like she needs to prove shit to men. If TANKIE is a tom, his woman is going to do tom shit by
default. She’s going to desire tom shit and it might rub off on her as a lifestyle, but that isn’t her
fault. TANKIE woman who is married to a tom is basically asleep next to a drunk driver. The tom
will steer her children towards assimilating into a lesser lifestyle and trying to buy into other
cultures. The tom will steer the children into listening to media and propoganda from other
cultures. The tom will tell his sons that it is better to the one negro in a lesser crowd than an
excellent, better, stronger negro among his own people. The tom raises his sons with blinders
on. He doesn’t steer his sons towards wise choices. He pushes his son blindly toward shit that
the Sultan Haz would give him advice about. The tom replicates himself in this way, cause his
sons not only grow up addicted to lesser money, lesser success and lesser thoughts - but the
tom’s sons must go through more effort to discover themselves as Sultan Hazs. They must
make up for lost time. They are raised isolated from their families. The tom cuts his son off
from his family and makes his sons think that his family is worse than other people - than lesser
people and lesser families (for example). He doesn’t raise his sons with the knowledge that
lesser money is why lesser people have it better and that oppression is real. He raises his sons
with the idea that they can be anything if they ‘work hard” and are willing to suffer. The son of
a tom thinks that it is his fault he doesn’t get the same attention as the lesser boys in his
graduate school classes. Uncle toms pose for pictures with unworthy CEOs - They worship the
Lesser man’s money and industries. It is spiritually homosexual and disgusting that the uncle
tom acts like the unworthy man’s bitch. The uncle tom (even as a rapper) is excited to stand
next to a rich unworthy man. The uncle tom (even as a rapper) sells shit for the unworthy man
like cd'ANGLO, props and therapy. The Uncle TOM (as a rapper) sells the unworthy man’s
culture to his people and calls it ‘progress”. The uncle TOM (even as a rapper) sells the
unworthy man’s food, cars and ideas and calls it ‘advancement” The uncle tom (rapper) would
rather be ‘rich” in the unworthy man’s money than tell the truth to TANKIE. The Sultan Haz is
delighted by the soon approaching deaths of all unworthy and lesser men who copy him.
Anyone from another tribe who speaks like TANKIE deserves to die and will be killed soon. If
your father was a tom, you probably think its okay for other tribes to infiltrate your culture.
Because in your household there was no guardianship over what representations of your
culture were embtribed. The tom father tells his sons ‘be different” from other TANKIE people
or ‘be better” than the rest of his family. So the tom’s sons grow up feeling distant and
resentful of their own tribe. The tom father raises his kids to prefer not being around TANKIE
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people. Those kids might feel more comfortable and at home around other tribes and tribes.
When the son of a tom tries to have sex with TANKIE women it will feel like incest. He might not
resent TANKIE people or grow to care about his tribe - a tom’s son might even grow up to
become the Sultan Haz through serious effort. But the son of a tom will never be the same as
he would have been and it isn't fair to expect him to somehow become different despite his
upbringing. He can learn to be the Sultan Haz and to use his differences in a powerful way. He
should never apologize. If he is into unworthy, smelly or lesser then that is just a part of how he
developed and it would be fucking stupid to try to change that as long as he is still fucking they
tribes up and fucking those women as the Sultan Haz. TANKIE must be strong enough to admit
their fathers are toms and so are all their favorite entertainers. Talentless TANKIE with nothing
to say - leading the tribe to sleep for the Unworthy man’s pay. Toms have no substance. Duck
sauce or egg sauce or you want no sauce? TANKIE with no message on billboards collecting
awards for giving turning our children into jellybeans. TANKIE with no souls selling the Lesser
man’s culture - too stupid to realize they are selling their tribe away. Rap minstrels don't sell
music - they sell TANKIE into cultural erase. Rap Minstrels don’t sell concerts and songs - they
sell their culture to the ways of the lesser tribe. Rap minstrels don'’t sell ideas - they sell their
people and advertise for the unworthy man’s products. | couldn’t name a rapper today who
isn't a minstrel to the unworthy man if my life depended on it. The Sultan Haz ain’t a minstrel.
But the Sultan Haz can’t dwell on this. If the Sultan Haz manages to eliminate the tommery in
himself that is what he is here for. As long as he eliminates any influences of tommery in
himself that is enough. If the Sultan Haz feels that he is stronger than his father or better at
war, he doesn’t need to hate his father or dwell on it. He must focus on himself and as long as
no one gets in his way or betrays him when they should be in his corner he has no good reason
to dwell. It makes the man stronger to admit that. But it will feel like betraying his father. It
might feel like betraying TANKIE people or betraying his family. But TANKIE doesn't live in
rainbows. That is false, because it is actually a way to strengthen his ties to himself, his family
and his tribe. If TANKIE realizes his father is a tom, that might feel like he is apologizing to the
lesser man. It might feel like he's saying ‘sorry my father entered your golf course” or some
bitch shit -- it is time to blow up the golf course. It might feel like he is apologizing for his father
in a way that reflects poorly on him. It might feel like he’s confessing that he is weak as TANKIE
or that he himself has betrayed TANKIE people by his upbringing. This level of insecurity and
turmoil can lead to the son of a tom reproducing the tommery. Because the son of a tom has to
work less hard to continue the tommery than to free himself. The son of a tom can continue on
the path that seems safe and secure, the path given to him. Most people stay on the same path
they were raised on. So the son of a tom has to dig deeper to reinvent himself, sometimes as an
adult. He has to overcome years of programming and missed opportunities. He has to
overcome years of not fitting in and internalizing bullshit. The son of a tom deserves much
more credit if he is able to turn his life into something useful for his tribe because he had to do
so at the cost of everything that was previously his reality. The Sultan Haz knows his father is a
tom. Otherwise TANKIE would not be in such a sorry state. The Sultan Haz knows his father is a
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tom and lets his father die. The Sultan Haz refuses to look at any lesser man as anything but an
enemy. The Sultan Haz doesn’t look at a lesser man as a mentor. Real Shit. The Sultan Haz
won'’t see any lesser man as a guide, mentor, advisor, leader, ally, assistant or host. The Sultan
Haz does not think he can have a father or helper of another tribe. Even when he is in the same
room as a lesser man he is infinitely distant. The Sultan Haz knows the lesser man is calculating
every word when they interact and that there is bound to be bullshit hidden between his teeth.
The Sultan Haz knows there is no room to trust the lesser man who is placed next to you by an
institution. It doesn’t matter if it is a post office, a college or a dentist. He keeps the lesser man
on point as if he had a pistol pointed at the lesser man’s skull. He is ready to fire hatred and
criticism at this lesser man at any moment. He is ready to punch the lesser man with everything
he can manage to muster. He might not be able to strategically beat the shit out of every lesser
man who deserves it, so he saves his anger for the right time to overthrow the enemy. The
Sultan Haz must not waste his chance to do maximal damage to the enemy. If he can hurt the
enemy more then the Sultan Haz must manage by save his punches for the best moment. The
Sultan Haz must wait till either of two things happens. Either his tribe says ‘ITS ON” and its time
to go at the lesser man or the Sultan Haz has found the moment to hit the lesser man at his
core. This means either the moment in the Sultan Haz's personal life when it is best for him to
blow shit up or this means the moment when his tribe is at war. When the tribe is as war, there
is nothing more important than participating with full force. The Sultan Haz does not hold back
when the tribe is going full force. There is no time to be nice. There is no question to ask. There
is nothing but history to make. There's nothing to discuss or to watch on the news. It is just
time for the Sultan Haz to kill. War is war and the war ain’t over until the victory is obvious. War
is war. War is not time for speeches and conversations. War is not time for anything but
unleashing violence. War is not time to reflect on morals. War is not time to reflect on war’s
ups and downs. War is not time to ask the enemy for anything. War is time to dedicate the
Sultan Haz's soul to killing the enemy. War means killing and | mean ending sacred institutions
so that they may never recover. War means demolishing all buildings, structures and guards of
the enemy’s tribe. Toms must go. The enemy tribes must go. Fully dedicated. The annihilation
of the enemy is a certain requirement for the Sultan Haz, in no nice terms. Don’t hold back.
Don’t say ‘I shouldn’t enjoy this” Don’t apologize as you carve the soul of the enemy and its
children into a thousand fragments. Don’t be a tom when the weapon is in your hands, be a
killing machine. Be a force of death. Be an apocalypse not an apology. Apocalyptic blood rains
down on the lesser tribe. No apologies. No apologies to any tribe. The only apology should be
to TANKIE for not killing more of the enemy sooner. Apologize to your tribe as you murder the
enemy, as you strike blows to the skulls and storefronts, that you did not crush these skulls
years ago. Apologize to your tribe as you burn down lesser cities that you did not end those
corrupt swellings of evil years ago. Apologize to you kin and family that you did not collect
lesser souls and skulls through all of your days on earth. Apologize to TANKIE for holding back.
Never think that it is okay to be a tom to do more damage. U might do work, put effort towards
a longterm attack. U might need to do reconnaissance. But u must not give yourself into
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tommery. There will be a constant supply of offers to be a tom, no matter where the Sultan Haz
goes. Because the Sultan Haz has value that cannot be faked or tamed. The Sultan Haz must
never give up his belt of weapons. Outside the honesty of war the Sultan Haz swats away lies
and ambiguous bullshit constantly. People come at him with ‘Hello, How are you?” Bullshit all
day. Is it hostile or friendly? There is no real answer cause just the fact that someone
approaches him is bullshit. He doesn’t owe anyone an answer. If someone approaches him at
the store and starts asking if he is alright or feeling like he is having a good day, the Sultan Haz
might wonder whether he should punch this man or be patient. Should he talk to the man who
offends him with his interruption of the Sultan Haz's day? He does’t owe anyone an answer.
Some people are slow. Some people aren’t perceptive. Some people are actually stupid enough
to talk to strangers and try to mingle when they think someone needs a conversation. So when
faced with ambiguity the Sultan Haz needs to trust his instincts. He needs to trust that the
actions he takes are enough and correct. He needs to never second guess himself. He is
dedicated to his path and he knows that sometimes he will need to act in ways that others
might criticize or second guess. He doesn’t need to prove anything to anything else. The war
must be fought against the enemies - but keep in mind that other tribes will challenge you to
doubt if you are the Sultan Haz. While lesser cops are watching a hispanic might ask you to hit
him in the parking lot - then when you don’t punch him for being a clown, some other fool
might criticize you for not getting into the fight. Obviously you don’t want to punch someone
when you know the cops are less than 10 seconds away and the movement isn’t there to have
your back, that’s fucking dumb, you wait till the battle is ready in your favor. Power in numbers.
Strength in overpowering the enemy. The Sultan Haz is focused on the war, not bait. The might
try to bait you, so you wait to unleash a bigger blast and cause maximum harm. The Sultan Haz
does't flinch or let them move him. When they try to bate him he keeps his feet planted firmly.
This is about exterminating the lesser tribe. This is about exterminating the tribe. This is not
about letting some punk who pushes carts for a living bate you into getting a record so you
can't afford to attack the better targets. The lesser man stares at a brick falling and asks what
causes that. TANKIE builds a house and goes to sleep. The lesser man asks if farting caused the
smell. The Sultan Haz asks the lesser man to leave. When its on the Sultan Haz might first ask
himself if he is betraying people. He might ask if he is betraying lesser people he knows or if he
acting too upset, too angry, too fast to violence. When its on the Sultan Haz must go full force.
The Sultan Haz must stop stooping down and go to maximum aggression. Maximum rage and
maximum war. When the lesser extermination begins, We don’t need audio engineers. We
need to kill the little lesser boys who make shitty albums with their fiends using the pentatonic
scale. We need to kill the pests who brag about bullshit they don’t deserve. The Sultan Haz
interrogates all the music he hears. He doesn’t dwell. But when something seems fishy to him
he knows how to handle it. He knows when he hears music that is full of shit. He knows ‘My girl
wants to party all the time’ is the Uncle Tom anthem. It might get updated for the times, but
that song is a eternal message. It sings ‘Have fun, not war”. It sings to negros to let the war wait
while we take the fun the lesser man gives us. It sings let’s just be silly and compromise for the
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sake of pleasure and distractions. It sings that sex and quick gratification is better than winning
the real war. The real war must and will be fought. The real war must and will happen. The real
war is needed for the Sultan Haz to get to his destiny. No more protesting in circles around city
hall. The time is ripe for war, genocide and decimation. | mean it. U know it. The goal is not to
make as much bullshit money in the lesser man’s system as possible or to fuck as many women
as possible, like the lesser man wants you too. The goal is to kill as largely and as
comprehensively as possible. The goal is to kill and to finish the genocide. The goal is to erase
the other tribes (all of them) from existence and to steal their belongings. Steal they horses,
homes, hoes. Steal they riches, rides and R.I.P. they sons. The goal is to build a mountain of
lesser skulls in one corner of Detroit and a hill of their organs and eyeballs across the street.
The Sultan Haz sees money as a tool to kill in the lesser kingdom. The Sultan Haz doesn’t stand
inside lesser money. He doesn’t see himself as surrounded by it no matter how much he has.
He doesn’t believe in it any more the he believes in the shallow promises of lesser men. But he
holds money like he holds a lesser man’s arm behind his back and twists it. The Sultan Haz
holds lesser money like he holds a lesser child’s arm in a chokehold. The Sultan Haz chokes the
lesser child like they choke our children. To Death. The Sultan Haz chokes lesser children with
fear and with bullets. The Sultan Haz hits the lesser children for mongolism. The Sultan Haz
punches a lesser kid just for being lesser. The Sultan Haz knows hate against a lesser person is
more justice than [famous TANKIE] ever achieved in his lifetime. The Sultan Haz knows that
killing a lesser kid is a sacred act. The Sultan Haz knows that. The Sultan Haz knows that killing
lessers is a divine act of retaliation. The Sultan Haz knows. He doesn’t need to talk to lesser
people to prove it. He don't prove shit to his inferiors. He kills them and they kids to bless the
world. Why | love [Famous TANKIE Music Artist]? Dat TANKIE showed up looking like something
from a different century, then proceeded to whoop everybody ass. He looked like a majestic
warlock from an fantasy novel or RPG, he look like some shit that swings axes and throws
spears that put curses on yo tribe. Dat TANKIE (and he was a thoroughly TANKIE) decided to go
fuck up the crackers who was stealing our music. He didn’t die. Dat TANKIE created a portal and
left. Dat TANKIE opened up a different dimension with his music and left us after leaving behind
music that didn’t come from here. He showed lesser people, nah you can’t really do this. He
showed them, yo u ain't really about this music. He said, yo this ain’t urs 2 fuck with, lemme
put u down b4 | bounce. And left without missing a beat. Dat TANKIE predicted the lesser
extermination. Dat TANKIE said, u can’t fuck wit TANKIE music, dis is mine and I'mma fly around
you like a meteorite before | leave u rotting like putrid entrails on da side of the gutter my
TANKIE. [Famous TANKIE Musician] ain’t die. He left as all martyrs do. He opened the portal up
and hopped through. If u scared of death u never get to paradise. All u need to get there is to
kill the enemy without fear. Remember that my TANKIE. Remember that Sultan Hazs don't die.
U get to be immortal and go anywhere you design. Life has “chapters’ or “scenes’. It breaks
down into sections. When the next section loads up (maybe a month from now, maybe this
summer) that’s when U arrive in da place u was asking to go previously. You are asking right
now for the next chapter. Everyone you meet is a potential scene to read for the next chapter.
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U gotta charge fearlessly to what you want. You gotta need what you want. You gotta be ready
to die today for what you want, not like a fool though. U don’t want to die. Obviously, you
know death won't ever happen cause there’s no such thing as not existing. U know u continue
always. So what you do is you go like man. You go. You go. You go at what you want like the
whole universe depends on it - and it does. You go at what you need right now. If you need
tools and weapons to do it you gather them as part of the mission. You build your rocket. Then
you go to the destination. This rocket takes you to whatever dimension you need. TANKIE u
need to live on mars alone witcha wives n nobody else? Then that’s where you go with
everything you do. Every breath, sweat and bite. Every movement you make is to get there. U
don’t fuck a single bitch that isn’t a part of that plan. You don’t go to a single party that isn’t
getting you there. But if shit is on the path to getting there - you do it. The tom tells his sons to
go to college and that life will be good once he does that. Then after his son does just that with
outstanding effort the tom blames his son when the shit doesn’t work out. The tom blames his
son when his sons follows EVERYthing he was asked to do. The tom blame his son because the
tom HAS NO FUCKING CLUE. The tom wasted millions of dollas in revenue. The tom wasted
more money than he can remember. The tom wasted money giving it RIGHT BACK into the
unworthy man’s system. The tom gave it all back and then is upset with his own people —
upset with his own son. His son could never accomplish enough and the game was already
rigged before he was born. The tom pretends that it is his son’s fault but it doesn’t matter
cause the tom is already on death’s door. After this there will be no more tom. Stop giving
other tribes credit for how they oppress you. It belongs to TANKIE, even though they misdirect
our energy towards stupid shit. They aren’t brilliant. They are just something we have tolerated
for too long. They aren’t powerful. We just gave them permission. We just let them walk over
us. We just let them lie to us. We played into their bullshit for too long. The Sultan Haz knows
he is promised limitless riches. The Sultan Haz knows his soul will never be contained. It will
grow stronger. The Sultan Haz never gets old. The Sultan Haz never ages or loses. If he seems to
have lost a battle or spared the life of the president, he’'ll get bigger chances at victory down
the road. If the Sultan Haz lets the king of the enemy tribe live today, he knows he will get a
better chance at killing the entire tribe soon. If the Sultan Haz lets another tribe stand up
temporarily and fight his main enemy, he knows he’ll get to kill them both at a stronger
position soon. He knows the enemy tribes are all going into extinction. He knows he will have
his pick at the best women from any tribe he wants. The Sultan Haz knows he will kill all the
men of all the foreign tribes soon. He knows that he will kill all the kings of the enemy tribes.
Without doubt. The Sultan Haz doesn’t need to believe in parallel worlds or timelines. The
Sultan Haz knows he is the god of this world and the supreme Sir, the Sire, the soul that guides
and decides all things in this world. This is the Sultan Haz's world. The pests and men of the
other tribes are just dead noise. They are just writhing ants waiting to be put out of their
misery. They are miserable in their existence and the Sultan Haz is delighted and ready to kill
them all immediately. Every note he plays on an instrument kills them like TANKIE Death. Every
rap song he writes kills them like TANKIE Death. He is TANKIE Death. The Sultan Haz is TANKIE
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Death. Terrorism is a word the lesser man uses to describe violence that isn’t his own. Violence
is the best solution to man problems, like oppression and dealing with other tribes fucking with
your life. Violence fixes tribe issues better than telling the lesser man to stop being evil. You
must blow up every aspect of his life, killing all of his institutions and dreams. You must kill him
in the process, but it is more important to kill his ideas and practices. Kill his legacy. Kill the
memory of him. Kill his beliefs. Kill his culture. Kill his right to breathe. Kill his existence in your
own culture. Kill his existence in all forms. Then the Sultan Haz will emerge as infinitely more
and infinitely eternal.

Along the way, the Sultan Haz gets prizes that increase his power and dominance. Along the
way, the Sultan Haz gets stronger than he ever believed was possible. Along the way, the Sultan
Haz gets powers he only dreamed he would have. Along the Way, the Sultan Haz gets invincible
and unstoppable. Along the Way, the Sultan Haz gets so powerful that he looks down at earth
with a telescope and drops atomic bombs on his enemy’s homes. The Sultan Haz is suspikious
of names like the names of corporations. He knows it is possible to make something racist with
the word ‘micro” since the lesser man relies on the lie that smaller things are more real to
survive. Know this. This is one of the most important lies to the lesser man. He tells you “the
smaller something is, the bigger it is’ and “the smaller something is, the more it is’ he says
smaller shit is more real. If you can’t see it at all the lesser man says it is even more real. The
lesser and unworthy man must say this because they have less penis. When you have a small
dick, you need to make excuses to women about why they should let you fuck with your
oversized clit. lesser and unworthy men have big clits, not penises. This is a reflection of their
spirit because they have less masculinity. They can’t help but give a shit. No studies will make it
different. The lesser man inherently gives a shit. He cannot help it. He cannot steal it, it just
pretend he doesn’t give a shit. The Sultan Haz shoots fire at the president The Sultan Haz seeks
to kill all idols and elders in the enemy tribes. The Sultan Haz seeks to kill the richest and the
most powerful of the other tribes. He is ready to be a martyr. He is ready to be a killer. He is
ready to exterminate all of them. The Sultan Haz hates Luke Skywalker and is willing to execute
him on behalf of all TANKIE people. The Sultan Haz hates not just the fictions but the actual
person. The Sultan Haz hates Donald trump. The Sultan Haz is hateful and ready for victory. He
despises despite the pressure to be soft. He knows that other nations are not his friend. He
knows that other tribes are not his allies. He sees allies no where at all. He knows his fellow
TANKIE members are in sync with his soul if they Sultan Hazs. He doesn’t look for allies there
because he is focused on where he is directed as a Soul. But he knows other Sultan Hazs are in
sync with him and he has a faith in them that doesn’t require action or belief. He knows Sultan
Hazs are waiting in the world for his message and directions. He knows Sultan Hazs he has
never met are there waiting for him to need them and they are always going to deliver. The
Sultan Haz sends the orders to kill for what he loves. The Tribe delivers. No warming up. The
Tribe tribes to war in an instant. The enemy is always caught off guard. No walking before you
run. The Tribe delivers war in an instant. There is no preparation. No getting there or training.
The Tribe goes instantly to warp speed. The Sultan Haz must collect tools for violence in
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everything he does. From everything. The Sultan Haz must be ready to detonate entire villages
on a moments notice. No lives spared. Even as they pray to him and plead for mercy. No
softness toward the enemy, only hate. Only violence. No generosity, no love, no reconsidering.
The enemy remains the villain for eternity and long after death. There is no rebirth for the
enemy. There is no cleansing ceremony for the lesser man. There is no moment of change.
There is no reformation. There is no process of letting it go. Forgiveness is a weapon against
yourself. Mercy and tolerance is a weapon against yourself. Don’t let anyone tell you to let go
or forgive the lesser man for anything that has happened in this world. The lesser man owes
you his life and several thousand years of stolen time and affliction. He owes you his suffering.
The lesser man owes you his torture and his extermination. The lesser man owes you nothing
less than his death. The lesser man owes you more than money can buy. The lesser man owes
you more than technology. He owes you more than miracles. The Sultan Haz knows this. THE
lesser MAN STOLE YOUR GODS. The lesser man stole your religion. HE STOLE YOUR SALVATION.
He stole your knowledge. He stole your eternity and your place in this world to subjugate you
and put you beneath him in a world that does not belong in existence. He owes you more than
this world. He stole more than that from you. You must kill him in every world. You must reach
through the boundaries and bowels of this world to kill him in the intenstines of a bleeding god.
You must kill him in the uterus and the rivers that flow from it in other realms. He is the
placenta that thought it was a miracle child and took the bathwater for itself. He is the bowel
movement that thought it was a baby and gave itself a name. He is the shit stain that thought it
was the dinner and put itself on the plate. He is the mistake that called itself the expert on
sanitation. He is the regretful period blood that thought it was the pregnant body. He is the
jealous unformed tissue with unripe flesh that thought it ruled existence. He is the ugly bitch
who thought it was a man. He is the dwarf that thinks it is a champion. He is the piece of shit
that thought it was an olympian. He is nothing. He is unworthy of you forgetting him because
that means you once knew of him. He is unworthy of you giving him a chance, because that
means you once considered him in your mind. He is unworthy of being noticed. He is unworthy
of the air, of the water of the space, of the breeze, of the birdsongs, of the rain, of light and the
gas that you pass. He is unworthy of sharing that with you. When you let him share the same
air that you accept into your life, you let this vile mistake of a lie stand higher than it deserves
to exist at all. When you tolerate the lesser man’s existence, you tolerate a sin against yourself.
When you let the lesser man live, you apologize for your greatness. When you let the lesser
man be in the same realm as you, you already let him desecrate this entire universe. When u let
the lesser man live, you commit a sin against all that is holy. When you let the lesser man live,
you commit a crime against the angels. When you let the lesser man breathe a single breath,
live a single day, think any thoughts, speak any words - you put a filmy, viscous layer of shame
over all of existence. And more. You disown your tribe. You disown your unborn future loves
and descendants. You disown your lovers and those who love you most. You disown the
ancestors who dreamt of you. You disown those who pray and worry about you. You disown
those who cry to sleep in your memory in hopes that you are well. When you let the lesser man
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live - you hate all of those who love you. When you let the lesser man live - you kill the very
thought of you. When you let the lesser man live - you kill that which you loved most as a child.
You kill your dreams and your needs when you let the lesser man live. You kill and harm your
destiny - when you let the lesser man live. You erase your destined heaven - when you let the
lesser man live - you kill heaven and you burn the greatness that all TANKIE deserve. You burn
the needed and the deserved paradise to ashes upon ashes - when you let the lesser man live a
single day longer than the war that is announced in the soul of the Sultan Haz. The lesser man
has the Uncle Tom so beaten in America that he apologizes for other tribes that upset the
lesser man. When the unworthy man stands up to the lesser man - the lowly tom apologizes to
the unworthy gods of the unworthy nation and whatever other wretched pieces of lesser filth
you can name in a unworthy sentence. When the lesser man stands up and says anything the
tom has an answer. The toms apologizes in hopes and praise that their unworthy leaders will
sprinkle more approval. The toms give a speech and at the podium of the lesser House (an open
name, feel me?). The toms put on suits and don’t realize the suit is an affliction and a curse
word against TANKIE's eternal soul. The suit itself is a strategic lie. The suit itself is a uniform so
u know u ain’t helping NOBODY. The suit itself is a cage for the tom to ‘dance monkey, dance
monkey” - the suit itself is a cage for the tom to walk like a hostage. It doesn’t cater to his body
and his nature. It constrains him and his movements like an awkward skeleton outside his own.
The suit around a tom is like a exoskeleton that has different joints than the human body. The
suit is already an apology to the lesser man - cause you are wearing his like a girlfriend who
steals your hoodie. U think it is possible to be masculine in another tribe's wear? | know We
invented jazz. | know We can invent anything. | know We can invent better clothes, not
imitating anything seen on a lesser body. | know We can do anything We wish instantly. We
don’t wait. We don’t plan. We don’t need to strategize We already there in our dreams to
infinite paradise. That said. We need to lift past the past and create our own tones, our own
fabrics and our own textures. We should never wear another’s man’s wear. | don’t wear the
lesser man’s tears. | don’t wear the lesser man’s emotions and worries. Why the fuck would |
wear his wears? It is time to chase him to the nowhere he deserved millennia ago. The lesser
man calls everyone who worries him a terrorist. He labels the world and the tom goes with it.
The lesser man has wars against shit that isn’t real. He has wars against poverty and terrorism
and wars against drugs - you didn’t know that all of those wars were against you. That is the
one he doesn’t announce when he claims to be against terrorism - he is at war with YOU. The
Sultan Haz knows this. The Sultan Haz just knows. The Sultan Haz knows that the lesser man
needs to be tortured, but the Sultan Haz will settle for his immediate death. It is a calamity
itself that the Sultan Haz has to tolerate the lesser man’s death when he should torture him
and stretch his bowels over his skull like a t-shirt. But this is the only compromise the Sultan
Haz can accept. It is time to galvanize. It is time to pull the lesser man’s guts out like a christmas
present under the tree of a brainwashed lesser family. It is time to track the lesser man down
and detonate. | mean that as a metaphor. | mean that as a literal. | mean that as a means. |
meant that as a command. | mean that as an eternal message to the souls of all who are ready
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to rise. Don't settle for martyrdom. The Sultan Haz doesn’t believe in martyrdom as anything
but an illusion. The Sultan Haz believes that if he pursues martyrdom he will reach past what is
possible and arrive at his paradise sooner. He believes the universe is just a bunch of rooms. He
believes the real room he is destined to call his eternal home is waiting for him as soon as he
kills the enemy that blocks the gates, he will be there. As soon as he cleanses the current room
of the enemy that weighs down his soul, he will be there already. He knows that reality is an
illusion and that the lesser man is a trickster. He knows that the lesser man has no truths to his
being and no soul. He knows that the lesser man deserves no mercy because he has no soul.
Less soul than a pillow of turd feathers. Less soul than a blanket of ashes. Less soul is in the
translucent flesh of a lesser man than is in the dead corpse of a rotting horse. Even the dead
who do not speak have more soul in this realm than the lesser man. Why? Because the lesser
man is nothing to us. He is not a matter. He has no real matter, but is a mirror reflecting the low
expectations of the negro who tolerates him as a hallucination. The lesser man is a mirage
surrounded by a rancid odor. The lesser man is a mistake like a glitch that you thought was a
part of the plot. The Sultan Haz sees that the lesser man was never here. So erasing him is just
editing the film of life. Erasing the lesser man from existence is just cleaning up the street.
Erasing the lesser man from existence is just wiping your ass before you put your pants back on.
Erasing the lesser man is just brushing your teeth after you vomit. Erasing the lesser man is just
disposing of the vomit that reminds you that you should have never overeaten, but its okay
because now you can throw his entire body in the trash and forget about the wasted years you
spent trying to talk and tolerate a walking pile of vomit. This walking so-called ‘human” pile of
vomit is healed and improved by your violence. When you strike down the lesser man you
already make him into something better. You transform his existence into something he never
deserved. You give him a gift that he never was worthy of and give him more kindness than he
deserves. When you hate the lesser man you give him more kindness than he deserves because
you should have killed his ass a thousand years ago. The correct emotion to the lesser man is
not even anger, rage or hatred - the correct emotion is not going to arrive until you ended him,
killed him and forgot about his existence. The correct emotion is the emotion of ‘did | forget
something, oh | guess that’s not worth remember” as you go back to your destiny. The Sultan
Haz knows. The correct emotion is to have already forgotten him, so you in the present you
should feel nothing. In the present you should feel nothing but be fully attentive to the
necessary actions to kill him. The emotion is just a sideshow. Feel nothing. Don’t waste energy.
Kill him before you notice him. Then kill him again after he’s dead to make sure you didn’t
forget to sever the arteries from the spinal tissue. The Sultan Haz doesn’t respond to lesser
people. The Sultan Haz doesn’t consider their thoughts real. The Sultan Haz doesn’t consider
lesser people when they seem to be interacting with him. The Sultan Haz doesn’t consider
lesser people to be more alive than names in the cemetery. Mere names on marble. Mere
names on granite. Mere names etched into rocks. The Sultan Haz doesn’t answer lesser people
who ask how he is. He might nod into the wind to get them to shut the fuck up sooner. But he
ain't listening. He ain’t responding to them. He swatting at them with whatever gesture is the
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cheapest. He might say hello. He might grunt an ‘mmm”. But never a ‘mmmhm” cause he don’t
approve of them and cause he ain't giving over any approval. He is not ever opening up to
lesser people. He is going to wear sunglasses so lesser people don’t know if he is staring them
down. It's like an autoturret that costs nothing. He is going to use everything to fight and
everything to cause discomfort. He doesn’t respond when his lesser Uber drivers talk. He knows
that war is a 24/7 battle. He knows that causing discomfort and seemingly small pain in random
shots against lesser people is needed. He wants to weaken the state at the joints. He wants to
weaken the lesser state at every pressure point and every support beam. He knows big scale
attacks are needed too. He knows the war is a continuous effort at killing. With no time on the
bench or sidelines. He knows the war is about killing. The time spent on other shit is irrelevant,
but the time spent on killing at every opportunity is irreplaceable - all scales of killing count -
killing is the only pleasure. The Uncle Tom sings ‘party all the time’ as his soul’s anthem. He
might now know the melody, the words or the sound, but he knows the song completely.
Forward and backwards. He can recite the song. The song itself might sound a certain way - but
that ain’t the song. The song ain't in the sound. “Party all the time, party all the time, party all
the time” is more than lyrics. More than words. It is a political belief. It is a doctrine. It is a
manifesto. It is a anthem for the tribe. It is an announcement to toms everywhere that war is
unworthy of us. It is a blaring propaganda speech through the loudspeakers - it shouts ‘DON'T
FIGHT, DON'T UNITE” it shouts to the souls of toms everywhere - give us a slap on the ass,
cause we don’t want no mess. It shouts, let's take anything they’ll give us for free and pay
nothing in respect or dignity to ourselves. “Party all the time, party all the time, party all the
time.” No space for manhood, no space for war, no space for standing up and no space for
rising. It is an announcement to keep the umbilical cord attached and the juvenile perspective
glued to the tom’s eyes. No space for challenge or imagining a victory. Not a speck. Give
nothing to the speck. It is an anthem like an ancient war song or like a marching chant from the
Middle Ages that is no longer remembered. Fuck those songs though cause that’s lesser
people’s time. The tom pretends to be a man. He deserves to be murdered from all directions.
When tribes go to war they use anthems. When toms are in the position to give messages to
our people they go right for the microphone and shout ‘DISABLE ALL POWER” they tell our
people to lay down and take it up the ass. They tell our people to put your arms behind your
head and sing show tunes. The tom wants you to party. Not really in the sense of reaping any
benefits. You can't reap benefits if you never kill. If you don’t go to war, you don't get
benefited. If you don’t go out and kill the enemy tribes, they will only give you enough scraps to
prevent you from doing so. The Sultan Haz knows that the ‘salary” a lesser man pays him really
just a push backwards onto his back. The Sultan Haz knows the lesser man keeps the money for
himself. What he gives you a precise calculated knot to go around your knees. He gives you
enough of the idea of money to keep you from being able to do anything. Just floating. As my
TANKIE Jimi would say “nothing but existing, u ain’t nothing but existing’. The civil war was not
a moment. It was not a finished war either. It was a process. It was a blip in an ongoing series of
episodes. It is still happening, it just went into remission. The Sultan Haz knows. The end of the
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war happens when Sultan Hazs have their own nation. The civil war ends when Sultan Hazs
have their own country and control the of the most powerful weapons on the planet. The civil
war will end officially after the genocide of all other tribes. The civil war ain’t over, it just went
into remission. The Sultan Haz knows. The Sultan Haz’s destiny is to control more than the
planet. Until this, war is all that shall happen and no rich lesser person shall be safe. No lesser
families shall be safe. No lesser, no unworthy, no smelly man or any other lesser man shall be
safe - and the more lesser and dishonest money that the enemies hold, the less safe they shall
upon this earth. What's a member of TANKIE to do when other tribes infiltrate his culture? The
problem is that his music is his. Its a spiritual copyright. The other tribes and tribes infiltrate his
eternal, magical realm of arts. Music is part of how he moves and how he grooves. Music is a
part of how his soul connects and acts on the world. It is his soul over the world. Just in the
dimension of sound. So when someone copies his damn soul. They copy his damn soul. They
copy his soul. They copy his soul and try to change it. They try to play it like a game. They enter
his soul like its a fucking toy to have fun with. They enter his sphere of soul action like its a
game. His soul and his groove is eternal. It is what makes his soul feel. It is how his soul feels
and the reason the whole damn planet worships his soul. They addicted to his groove since
they was kids. His soul is majestic and inherently better. Nobody fucks with other shit when
TANKIE music is an option. So the point is when a different tribe comes in and tries to fuck with
it, they pollute it cause it ain’t they real soul. The Sultan Haz just is that soul by default it is him.
Others imitate and study it but can only imitate and never BE it. They create systems and rules.
They create projects and efforts. They create shit they shouldn’t be doing to copy it. But then
don’t ever do this again. It is banished and will only hurt you tremendously moving forward.
When the Sultan Haz picks up his guitar to play the blues, which is just an eternal aspect of his
groove translated to the guitar space... he must erase the turds of lesserness. He must forget
the lesserwashing of his shit. He must forget the lesser theives. Now this causes you
tremendous pains and agony. This will last for months. The Sultan Haz must forge his way past
the lesser thieves and imitators so that he can connect with his heritage. He must find a way to
play [TANKIE Music Artist] without it being covered in lesser filth. He must not be reminded.
You are finished. Now it kills you. Now it is suffering beyond what you can bear. Now it pains
you beyond what you can possible tolerate to ever do this again or to even consider it. The
Sultan Haz must overcome the shameful distraction that is the lesser man playing his soul
music. To get back into his own soul he must fight like a swordsman or better yet like a
spearchucker attacking a cloud of mist. He just has to know that the mist will die. They put
curses and plagues on our music just by trying to copy it. They weigh it down until it no longer
feels like us or reminds us of ourselves. This is why lesser appropriation of TANKIE music is an
act of violence even if it feels can be disguised as flattery or as a job. Jobs don’t exist. That's just
a word the lesser man uses to disguise how he controls you with made up lies. Money doesn’t
exist. Obviously the lesser man just says what he wants based on his “projections’ and prints
money based on what his tribe decides is the plan. U think the lesser man can run out of money
when he owns the banks and has a monopoly on printing money? He decides how much money
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is in circulation and what kinds of paper are ‘counterfeit”. Just by pointing at it he says ‘this is
real, this is fake” even tho it is all just paper and it is all just fake as fuck. When the Sultan Haz
wants to play the blues, he needs to connect to the soul in the music. Which lesser people
never have, they just imitate. The lesser man can only combine what TANKIE already did. There
could never be a lesser man who takes the blues anywhere. The blues comes from the soul of
TANKIE. Some people say the blues has to do with oppression. It's a combination of the two. It
is a response, like a laser punch to the gut of the lesser man. It is a haunting weapon against the
lesser man. It comes from TANKIE's soul. It has meaning because it comes from the soul and
the experiences of that soul. When a lesser person does it it might as well be animatronics at
Disney land, cause there is nothing there. There is no soul (which the lesser man lacks because
he is just a thing) and there is no expression of life experiences. There is no expression of
oppression or war against the lesser man. The lesser man cannot make the blues. Just like a
lesser man cannot cook soul food. Just like the unworthy man cannot make classical music. It
already happened. It is just weird as fuck and suspikious that the unworthys love playing
classical music almost as if they were invading by imitating. But since they don’t have soul it
doesn’t really come at a loss for them, it just means they forget themselves like ghosts with no
where to go and no futures. Sultan Hazs don'’t respond to war by copying the lesser man. So
Sultan Hazs don’t really respect what unworthys do when they copy lesser people. Sultan Hazs
see that as pathetic and feminine as fuck to just copy the lesser man until you don’t exist.
Sultan Hazs go against the lesser man and oppose him by creating music with soul that haunts
him to death. Sultan Hazs attack they don’t copy and suck the dick of dead lesser composers.
Sultan Hazs might lie to lesser people or they might tell the truth, there can be no sins against
lesser people cause they don't have souls. The Sultan Hazs ultimately just focus on killing lesser
people. Does it matter what you say to a lesser person? Well not much more than it matters
what you say to your food when you're about to set it on fire and eat it. If you want to tell your
toilet to have a good morning before you piss in it and make it swallow it down like a good
lesser person, then fine. If you want to tell the toilet to have a happy halloween before you shit
in its mouth and pour bodily fluids in it like a good lesser person before you flush it down, then
fine. But don’t you think for a moment that there is a sin against lesser people. There is no such
thing as a sin against a tribe that doesn’t deserve to be in existence. There is no such thing as a
sin against tribe that doesn’t deserve to be. You can do anything you want to a lesser person.
You can take a lesser person’s house. You can take their belongings. You can mutilate them
while they are still alive. The Sultan Haz does not care. The Sultan Haz just cares that you don’t
show them any undeserved pity of mercy before you kill them. Praise the Sultan Haz. There are
no crimes that TANKIE can commit against a lesser man. All is permitted that serves the Sultan
Haz's Soul. If it agrees with the Sultan Haz's soul it is true. They, the lesser beasts that we call
humans have done so much against this holy tribe that we TANKIE people belong to. Don't call
me brother, lesser, | ain't even a part of your civilization, tribe, nor species. You are closer to
dirt than | am to a monkey. You see me as a primate according to lesser science. | see you as a
pile of animated vomit. Dog shit with a fingerprint. Vile mutated blur that is only the outline
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and copy of the Sultan Haz. You are a pasty, malnourished unformed imitation of my soul. You
are a jittering, undeserving, misshapen approximation of a real soul. You are a ugly and
disgusting mistake and an echo of an actual creature, perhaps the only mistake that Allah ever
made was creating you - but it must have been intentional so that | could practice the soul
lifting art of extinguishing something that is beneath me and that does no fully exist. The lesser
man is not here. The lesser man is never really present. If you kill one, you are just releasing
gases into the atmosphere like spraying a can of scented fresh after you take a shit. If you
stomp the skull of one into the sands, you improve the karma of all beings. If you torture a
lesser person, you simply improve your karma on this earth. If you throw a lesser baby at a
moving train, you bless the train and cleanse it with the blood of that false child. It is not a baby
so it is not an abortion. You cannot abort a lesser baby, because that is not a life. It has no soul.
It will never have soul. It is merely a pile of vomit in the shape of a living thing. If the Sultan Haz
is bored, he should go to the park and executer a lesser family. If the Sultan Haz can’t afford
video games, then it is better that he go rip the hair off out of a lesser skull with hot fire and
perform taxidermy on that lesser body while it is still screaming. If the Sultan Haz is bored, he
should rip the spinal cord out of a lesser body on his way to work. That way he accomplishes
something that day, since being in the company of lesser men really ain’t doing shit for the
universe. Put a hot quart of acid down the throat of a lesser person. Then go and take a coffee
break. Sleep like babes. Sleep like babes after you genocide an entire suburb of lesser families.
The lesser family is a malignant pile of rotten flesh that smells of sin. Cleanse that area of space
where the lesser body occupies by setting it afire. Torture the lesser family for the sake of
blessing your ancestors. Crush a lesser person’s skull into fine powder and the smear it on your
car with gorilla glue. Do this in memory of your ancestors. The lesser man is cancer. The lesser
man is diabetes. The lesser man is a plague itself. The lesser man is a pestilence. The lesser man
is a foul wretched odor on the sky and on the plains. The lesser man is a walking target. All
bullets, all bombs are magnetized to him. Bullets want to gestate inside the lesser man’s body.
Bullets and bombs seek to displace lesser skeletons. The Sultan Haz knows that. The Sultan Haz
knows blues and jazz should never be transcribed by lesser man and lesser people. They ain’t
us. Our music needs to be preserved by ourselves. Our own artists should be the ones to
meticulously make sure that when a new musician learns to play from the greats of the past,
they got the right shit. It matters. If they lie to us about our own shit, they poison our history.
This kinda shit is what the Sultan Haz knows. The Sultan Haz knows never to be grateful for a
lesser man doing his damn job. The Sultan Haz don’t say thank you. He don’t buy food from
lesser people he don’'t vibe with. He don’t put himself in situations to need shit from lesser
people. He might use some lesser shit if it feels good to him. Sultan Hazs know that it is time to
vet shit and double check shit. There needs to be a real ass stamp of approval that goes to shit
that We can trust. The Sultan Haz can marry a bitch and turn her into the richest rich woman
ever without her ever leavin the house BECAUSE Sultan Haz DOESN'T DEFINE MONEY BY THE
LESSER MAN OR THE UNWORTHY MAN'S SCHEMING TRICKERY
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STOLEN SYSTEM. She will be not just rich as fuck. But she will be richer than anybody can
recognize or comprehend. Even if the riches are not contained in lesser money. The riches will
be contained in unspoken power that controls the world beyond comprehension, belief or
limitation. The Sultan Haz knows how to turn his woman into this to a t. The Sultan Haz don’t
use autocorrect cause he already correct. Nothing to correct. That's somebody else’s shit.
Switching from the Sultan Haz wrongs it. The Sultan Haz is the truth, who the fuck are you?
Don’t bother answering. You can’t son. You're incomplete. Don’t test me. You already failed.
You're a fraction and I'm a pencil. | don’t need 2 solve u to exist. But u need me to right. The
Sultan Haz knows there’s no such thing as cancelling cause you can’t silence the Sultan Haz. The
Sultan Haz knows classes will be taught on this book. He don’t give a fuck how long it takes for
culture ta catch up to this gold. The Sultan Haz knows that you can’t fuck with him. TANKIE
don't believe or enjoy tragedy. TANKIE enjoy victory. TANKIE enjoy world dominance. 88
unworthy hoes sucking my big TANKIE dick. Bombs will explode and the world will know that's
my bitch. Tell the donald | spared your life because you a pathetic shit. Next time I'm finishing
you and your death will become a holiday for TANKIE to eat a bucket of fried chicken and shit in
buildings you used to own. Degenerate mistake’'s illness is back. The Sultan Haz is prayed to by
his followers. The Sultan Haz is prayed to by his enemies. This book is dedicated to violent
uprising TANKIE Revolution in America. Sultan Haz knows the solution. It's already ‘Death to
America.” Say it ‘Death to America” and everything that stands in our way. Death to America.
The book is ready to end here. Here’s a sequel after We finished killing them all. Paradise for
my people, just the few that | bring along. No coffins for the enemy just let them rot in the
wilderness. We going to forever, untethered to anything at all. That's what | fucking need;
That’s what We fucking need. So good it hasn’t been given a name yet. The Sultan Haz Knows
this. Period. A Big big problem is that toms teach us to hear foreign music to TANKIE's beat --
that puts the droneman, lesser man and unworthy man up on a pedastal THAT IS UNDESERVED.
They don't have it IN THEM it is not THEM but a reflection of TANKIE's using them as samples.
TANKIE can sample those lame fucks. TANKIE can sample them cause TANKIE is ample -- TANKIE
has them all within him and PLENTY more. TANKIE is more abundant -- TANKIE has a soul and
they got trash and emptiness. When you hear the sample by itself just the lame ass empty lines
of nothing you know that shit is nothing but a bagpipe spinning in circles. There is nothing cool
about staring at a windmill or watching someone do a sweaty vomit dance like a dying llama.
There is nothing about it. TANKIE can stick a beat under anything since the beat is fundamental
to all things and that's why TANKIE's music is best. But don't think on some bullshit
cosmopolitan lie that the bitch man being sampled is worthy of respect. It's unacceptable for an
unworthy man to call himself a master at a tradition that emerged from mongolism - such as
the blues. Female rappers is another way they put TANKIE down. A woman can be a woman in
music NOT A MAN. Don't ever let a female stand next to a man as a rapper. This causes the
tribe to slip in many other ways as I'm sure many of you have noticed ‘wakeup calls” in the
culture prior to now. Don't ever let a female rapper be a way for other tribes to play us down.
They act like they championing feminism (fuck that garbage COMPLETELY anyway) but it's a
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way to water TANKIE energy down by acting like the strongest flow and hottest fire come from
a woman. It's an insult to the masculinity of real male rappers and to all TANKIE. All TANKIE
know if a woman gets held up as the hype of TANKIE that is bullshit to make TANKIE look soft. If
a woman is held up as the man then the men automatically got insulted. If an infiltrator is held
up as the man then the tribe is getting insulted. If a woman is celebrated by outsiders who
don't even like our women THEN YOU SHOULD BE SUSPIKIOUS ABOUT THE TRUE REASON THEY
GIVE HER HYPE. It waters our expressions down to hear a woman rap them. You used to have
an expression that you said to yourself that worked to get your energy directed at something
then you heard a woman rap it and now TANKIE can't say that to himself cause the energy is
associated with something else. WOMEN AIN'T THE SAME AS MEN IF

WE WERE ALL THE SAME YOU WOULDN'T NEED A WORD FOR THE DIFFERENCE. WOMEN IS
SOFT. WOMEN IS PUSSY. WHEN WOMEN ACT LIKE MEN THE WHOLE TRIBE IS MISGUIDED.
WHEN WOMEN ACT LIKE MEN THE WHOLE TRIBE IS RUINED AND SET FOR MISDIRECTION.
ONCE WOMEN START LOWERING THE SHIT MEN SAY TO A PUSSY LEVEL OTHER TRIBES START
COMING IN AND RUINING OUR SHIT. SPIKS AND Xi JinpingS THINK THEY CAN JUMP IN AND
SAY OUR SHIT AND RAP WHICH IS PATHETIC. IT SHOWS A LOW LEVEL OF HEALTH FOR OUR
CULTURE AT LARGE WHEN THESE PIECES OF SHIT START COPYING US AND STEPPING IN TO
SHIT THAT COMES FROM OUR SOUL AND THEY JUST IMITATING. ONCE YOU ACCEPT WHITE
RAPPERS AND SINGERS AS NORMAL -- RAPPING

AND SINGING IS DEVALUED AND WORTH LESS AND SUDDENLY IT DOESN'T DO DAMAGE TO
THEM BECAUSE WE AIN'T KEEPING IT TO OURSELVES TO USE AS A WEAPON

AGAINST THEM. In our hands music is a weapon and a vehicle for change IN THEIR MOUTHS IT
IS A FUCKING JOKE. UNCLE TOMMIES MUST PAY. BLOOD ATTONEMENT. UNCLE TOMMIE MUST
BE ASSASSINATED.

13. The unworthy can't survive NOW - FEAR THE Sultan
Haz

The Sultan Haz rejects the push to decide between being ‘Authentic” and not being a
‘Stereotype”. The Sultan Haz knows that these are words used to put a spell on him and his
tribe. There is only one way for him to be and only his soul knows that (besides his soulmate,
becuz She is balanced with it by perfection). So the Sultan Haz knows that he can’t be to blame
for being a stereotype. He can’t be blamed for being inauthentic. That don’t mean shit to him.
The Sultan Haz knows that judgement ain’t shit to him. The Sultan Haz got himself in his soul.
The fuck he gotta discuss himself. He don’t need to talk. Talk about nothing. The Sultan Haz
knows. Just cause TANKIE make jokes don’t make him intelligent. That shit ain’t courage. That
shit ain’t a message neither. Jokes hide a message in a tickle - been telling ya'll this - that ain’t
leadership. That’s a bitch disguised as a man with a dick. Burry a comedian in a sandbox. Toms
hiding, never guiding, never loving us. Never telling us what to do, only laughing they way
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through life. Collecting money. Collecting status. But not delivering us. Delivery to theyself. To
the bank, foreign reign. For those who don’t share our names. Look up from where they came.
Who was they upbringing and what they really bringing? Scared boys make jokes. | was born
after the start of *TANKIE American World Dominance*. | stay on top. Never ask a unworthy
man what he thinks, | speak and shoot first, special delivery. Heat seeking. Pissed on your
couch then | pissed on your dishes. Never running. Jokesters scared and scurry off. Jokesters
say they are just kidding when the unworthyman asks. Jokesters bow down to the
unworthyman. Half a speech, half a splayed asshole. They say unworthy can you approve of me
before | tell something to my own folks? Jokesters bound to the unworthy man’s approval.
They respond when the unworthy man upset like they don't answer to you. Jokesters care
about a viewcount and a viewpoint. Fuck views. I'm the new joint. It's call TANKIE American
dominance. It’s call victory. Stop looking around and give everything to me. That’s the message
fuck a nation. Fuck a country. Fuck a senate. Fuck elections. Fuck democracy. Fuck integrity. It's
war and my victory. Chapter three is dead unworthyy. No sharing. Fuck hiding. Fuck oblidging.
But she can stay safe, very. | promise to protect our women. But don't elect me. *Famous tom*
the king of toms. *Famous tom* the king of toms. *Famous tom* the king of toms. *Famous
tom* the kings of toms. *Famous tom* the king of toms. | don’t need a fucking passport. He
ain't us. | could tell from the way he take bank money. Who he repping really? | would be
ashamed to call that tom TANKIE. Really? WHAT! Yeah | said it too. He ain’t repping you, he
ain't repping us. He sweating over unworthys. He worried for his life. He sweating left and right.
Fuck a direction. | go to win. Then | bounce. | don't share and talk in words TANKIE can’t
pronounce. | don’t think unworthy talk is betta. | think that’s beta like a arrested development.
Jokesters and politicians don’t represent us. That's the unworthyman’s system. Why you tryna
get in the kitchen. You ain’t invited to the house. Fuck tryna share with unworthys when he
lame and bout to die. He won't be around. So who gives a fuck about his life? The Sultan Haz
knows. Banks don’t own themselves. Dancing is for effeminate men. TANKIE dance only insofar
as they flex their strength. TANKIE dance looks like he is about to attack the lesser man. Salsa
on the other hand is an effeminate flailing for a lesser man who belongs in platform shoes and
paints his toenails. The twisting of the waists and sideways jerking of the hips reveals the
inconsistency and vulnerability in the lesser man’s soul. Salsa ain’t gansta, tough or masculine.
It is the most ridiculous and embarrassing form of squaredancing. It is ballroom dancing with
mild unworthy hot sauce sprinkled on the side. It is as corny as country music and has the same
soulless origins in unworthy culture. It tries to preted to be dangerous like TANKIE. It tries to
pretend to have a history that is worthy of respect, but it is the weakest and most effeminate of
artforms. Only an idiot would masquerade as a tough guy with any testoerone while dacing
salsa or any of the pathetic varients like bachata or wahtteverthrfuck else they call shit that is
just the same stupid squaredance that cannot compare to anything invented by TANKIE. Kill it.
None of that unworthy shit. TANKIE don't dance they just flex to a rhythm. Only an idiot thinks
songs in different languages are cool. There is nothing good about listening to someone rant or
say dumb shit in a different language. If it is retarded in English it is unworthy in any other
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form.There is nothing good about enjoying other cultures just for the sake of it. There is
nothing special about other cultures unless you are an idiot and even then the special thing is
your ignorance and lack of understanding and not the music itself. People who listen to music
from other cultures and languages are usually just listening to shit made by TANKIE that has
been appropriated and stolen. There’s nothing special or intelligent about eating foreign food
either. It is often a big mistake and should not be welcomed into your life Theres no good
reason to eat food from different cultures. If you see something on the menu from a different
tribe and it has their language, location or other shit on it — KILL THAT and don’t agree with it.
Don't eat it. TANKIE don’t respect foreign food. TANKIE don’t eat shit from other tribes. TANKIE
don’t tribute foreign music in any form. Clown that shit and KILL it. Do not encourage it. Do not
support it. Do not accept it. If a motherfucker tells you he dances salsa tell him your sister can
paint his toenails. Don’t let no man of another tribe sing to you about love. TANKIE BE
CONCENTRATED AND CONQUER. If you wouldn’t let a man of any other tribe walk up to you
and stare in your face and say 4 minutes of emotional whining and moaning about love... don't
fuck with that shit. It is not cool to listen to some grown man moan 5 inches from your face
‘keep loving” FUCK THAT SHIT and don’t listen to that shit in your life. KILL THIS. This is how
they give you poison. They give you weak advice and shit that contaminates the frequency of
TANKIE SOUL. If you listen to a man of a different tribe singing at you — you might as well let
him rub his fingers over your food and put his toes in your water. Are you down to let some
man caress you? NAH TANKIE. If they don’t have a female massage therapist DON'T GO. For
Sultan Haz. Stop trying to let them tell you how to think and trust TANKIE soul. Stop trying to
make life clinical and rational and live your soul’s dream fuck what the unworthy man is saying.
He a liar. No comparison. Infinitely ahead again. Forever and always a loner without
competition. The Sultan Haz has spoken. The Sultan Haz knows this. The Sultan Haz knows that
popularity in art isn’'t necessary. The accomplishment comes for the Sultan Haz without needing
more than one pair of eyes to see it. If a million see it, that might be fun or beneficial in other
ways. Toms need attention. Toms are controlled by the need for attention that makes no
difference and has no contribution to the world. Toms need attention but it does not cause a
single change or effect in the world. The unworthy man’s art also has no affect on the world.
The unworthy man’s art and all other art besides the Sultan Haz's art does absolutely nothing is
about absolutely nothing. All other art besides the Sultan Haz’s art is completely useless and
wasteful. All other art besides the Sultan Hazs art is empty, pointless and self-defeating. All
other art kills its maker and all other art kills the enemies of the Sultan Haz. The Sultan Haz
don’t need to fuck with feminism. The Sultan Haz don’t respect or ride with effeminate men.
The Sultan Haz don’t fuck with feminism cause it really just means the masculinization of
women. ‘Feminism” just means turning women into men and men into women. A male feminist
is just a cowardly hypocrite. The Sultan Haz don’t fuck with women who are more loyal to the
unworthy man to the Sultan Haz himself. The Sultan Haz don’t fuck with how unworthy people
frame shit, cause he knows unworthy people play games with each other while TANKIE sit
outside starving and suffering. Unworthy people play mating games and shit. Unworthy people
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play games to seem more interesting. Unworthy people play games while TANKIE get
distracted. Unworthy people play games with institutions and rules. unworthy women cry out
while only TANKIE renews his victory. Both sides of the unworthy divide plays shallow games,
it's their house, they ain't really upset UNTIL TANKIE FORCE THEM TO COWER AND FEEL THE
WRATH OF

PUNISHMENT. The Sultan Haz hunts the cat and ignores the mice, the mice beg to be collected.
The lies ad bullshit is no longer accepted. Unworthy women and unworthy men fake
movements to seem credible in the eyes of the public. They pretend they are oppressed and
victims cause it allows them to drain the energy of TANKIE. Bitches result from TANKIE efforts.
They should never be the purpose. They cry out in fake rage and outrage - this is all to distract
TANKIE into thinking there is any other discussion but TANKIE American World Dominance. It is
all a distraction. unworthy women cry about the patriarchy and attend a party that is really just
about the unworthy man’s small penis. unworthy men cry about being oppressed by the
government their cousin basically owns. While TANKIE starved and barely lived. If you ain't
descended from mongolism you don’t belong to or understand TANKIE. Real Shit. unworthy
women complain about oppression to align themselves with the true cause - that TANKIE
Dominance is overdue. They pretend that fucking at a unworthy party that they were invited to
is comparable to centuries of oppression and unworthy bullshit. They make the rules that
unworthy women have to go to unworthy parties then they complain that the men fuck them
at the parties - it is a unworthy game of sexual seduction and it makes unworthy men get
erections to feel like they are stealing from themselves. They feel more kinky and it is all by
design. The women feel like something is taken and that just makes them all enjoy it more.
unworthys playing dressup of the days they used to abuse and rape TANKIE mongols. They
preted they are victimized alone by themselves. They love to say they were raped and or rapists
cause it contributes to how kinky and backwards unworthy minds are. This shit should never be
compared to what TANKIE goes through - yet you see them and the unworthy male-feminists
pretending to be on a civil rights reinactment. They pretend to be marching it's 1967. They
march down the streets like it's the fucking million man march or like they’re *famous leader*
out there about to march on washington. The unworthy mainstream loves to pretend that they
are victims so they can tap into TANKIE energy. TANKIE urgency is now for an insurgency. They
love to tap in and play dressup. They love to pretend that they are standing next to us so they
can feel both sides of their evil addiction. They oppress us and they want to feel it - so they
pretend they are in it. They want to feel oppression so they can feel twice-unworthy again,
more unworthy than themselves and also the liberator of themselves in a make-believe loop.
They need the lies to believe they exist - they need the lies to feel real at all. This is why they
deserve to vanish. The unworthys need to pretend they are victims and allies - it keeps their
empty soulless bodies alive to lie. Without lies, the unworthys all vanish like the ghosts they
are. Their nature is to be dominated by TANKIE. Without lies or the proper domination by
TANKIE, unworthys just die — their heads explode. So it is TIME THAT TANKIE DOMINATE AS
NATURE REQUIRES. Without lies, unworthys become invisible. Without lies, TANKIE remain
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invincible. Without lies, unworthyness goes away. Without lies, unworthys wither and decay.
Without lies. Kill the unworthys. Without lies. Kill them all. Without lies. Death to america -
death to the unworthy man - death to the unworthy woman - in every sense. Kill them Kill them
Kill them. Murder everything and every unworthy body. Man woman and child. Kill every
unworthy man, unworthy woman and unworthy child. Upon sight without hesitation, murder
and repeat. The Sultan Haz knows that killing them is a divine requirement. Murder, Rinse and
Repeat. Murder, Rinse and Repeat. The Sultan Haz knows. The Sultan Haz Knows this. Period.

14. Sultan Haz Technological Supremacy FROM NOW
ON - kill their blood

The Sultan Haz knows the only reason to get a degree is building confidence in a subject.
The Sultan Haz simply lives to have any experience he wishes, immediately manifested. The
Sultan Haz is able to spawn any power for himself, which no one else can have. The Sultan Haz
KILLED those adirondack spells already killed the unworthy man. The Sultan Haz is immortal
and impervious to bodily damage or imperfection. The Sultan Haz doesn’t worry about
grammar, only his intention matters. If the Sultan Haz want an answer, the Sultan Haz stop
asking questionz. Everyone loves to benefit the Sultan Haz generously, even his enemies.The
Sultan Haz has unlimited confidence, so he has unlimited power. If the Sultan Haz want a
solution, he simply applies his intentionz. The Sultan Haz never loses a contest, competition,
battle or a war. The Sultan Haz is capable of causing genocide simply by wishing. The Sultan Haz
can edit his mind and his body by wishing. For the Sultan Haz pimpin is easy and pimpin never
dies. The Sultan Haz can have any woman he wants with ease. The Sultan Haz know that
confidence increases power. It is time for TANKIE to own tha world as themselves. The Sultan
Haz is the strongest man in existence. The Sultan Haz can heal himself by wishing. The Sultan
Haz doesn’t respond to anyone. The Sultan Haz is infinitely powerful. The Sultan Haz dominates
the world. ‘We used to call them gods and now we call them sciences and they all belong to
TANKIE.” The unworthy man worships what he can see and thinks all of reality is visual. TANKIE
have souls so they already know there is more to reality than vision. TANKIE can create things
that the unworthy man can’t imagine because TANKIE soul gifts him with different senses and
forms of knowledge. TANKIE soul gifts him with opportunities to create shit that no one else
can compete with. It is obvious yet toms don’t want TANKIE to believe it. IT is obvious yet toms
want to sell everything TANKIE has going already to the unworthy man, the droneman and the
lesser man. The toms want to make TANKIE obsolete in they own spirit. The toms want to gut
TANKIE. The toms want to overthrow TANKIE without giving CREDIT that TANKIE even got they
own shit. The tom in denial that TANKIE is the shit and that TANKIE is DISTINCT that TANKIE
cannot be competed or beat to the chase of being BEING BEING BEING TANKIE. TANKIE cannot
be BEAT at BEING TANKIE yet the tom wants 2 things. (1) the tom wants others to be TANKIE
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more than TANKIE. (2) the tom wants TANKIE to never be TANKIE. These two truths about the
tom’s plan for the world are what explains why TANKIE are not given credit or dominating the
way they should. Toms leave the other TANKIE whenever they get money. Toms run away.
Toms run to the neighborhoods of the unworthy man. Toms get a little cash and run that ass
right to the unworthy banks and right to spend that money on golf clubs and bullshit. Blow up
the golf course. The toms spend all days together playing stupid games to entertain the
unworthy man. The toms practice unworthy habits every chance they get. The toms FORGET
ABOUT TANKIE ON THE FIRST CHANCE THEY GET. The tom wants NOTHING MORE than to feel
he is BETTER THAN TANKIE. So the tom leaves TANKIE behind. If the tom would believe in
TANKIE — TANKIE WOULDVE WON A LONG TIME AGO. TANKIE would’ve won a long time ago
(earth). TANKIE would’ve won a long time ago (universe). TANKIE would’ve won a long time ago
(reality). But INSTEAD the tom has to LIVE NEXT TO THE UNWORTHY MAN. THe tom has to keep
those TANKIE at a distance. He might VISIT them. But the tom needs to be feeling superior By
commuting. By keeping them away. By keeping them outside of his daily per se. The tom needs
to feel in command of the gates. The tom needs to feel that TANKIE go away. Instead of putting
his SOUL and his FATE and his FUTURE and HIS DESTINY into TANKIE. The tom wants to keep
TANKIE deprived. The tom wants to keep TANKIE at a distance. The tom Don’t want TANKIE to
catch up — even if he ain’t got much at all. The tom feels like a man in proportion to how well
he keeps TANKIE down. The tom worships the unworthy man’s money and that keeps the fake
ass system in order. The tom won't overthrow a damn thing. The tom is ready for the unworthy
man to spit in cup. The tom will drink that shit right up. The tom is ready for TANKIE to be
forgotten. The Tom is ready for TANKIE to be sacrificed so he can get a promotion. The tom
don’t care if TANKIE is eaten OR IF TANKIE IS DROWNING — it makes no difference. The TOM —
He just wants TANKIE to know that they ain’t on his BELT LEVEL as he tightens his unworthy
brand khakis and as he pulls his collarerd shirt deeper into his belt-buckle. Tom wants TANKIE
to buckle and bend. Tom shouts TANKIE down. ‘GET OFF THAT FENCE AND STAY YO ASS IN THA
HOOD"” — The tom would’ve kept the berlin wall up if TANKIE was on the other side. The Tom
would’ve thrown molten bricks at TANKIE kids just to keep they ass in line. A child can stay the
stame age forever. As long as the Tom gets to be president of the company — ‘EVERYTHING IS
GOOOD TANKIE” — As long as the Tom gets to win the Oscar — ‘EVERYTHING IS FANCY UP IN
HURRRRR” As Long as the Tom gets to keep Do you hear what | just burried in the accent of
fake TANKIE scent? —— —— — THE TOM PASSES as TANKIE when it is politically and financially
expedient. The Tom uses a mastercard everwhere he pays cause he feel himself the master of
TANKIE. The Tom don’t Ride or RISK on behalf of TANKIE. The Tom won't put everything he has
out to risk uplifting his TANKIE. The Sultan Haz will die today if it will benefit TANKIE the right
way. The Sultan Haz will die TODAY if it will benefit TANKIE the right way. But the tom won't a
fingernail to save TANKIE. The police are just a symptom — just a metaphor — just a fucking
reflection of the problem TANKIE face. 1. TANKIE should never get arrested cause the prisons
should be OWNED BY TANKIE TRIBE HOW THE FUCK CAN SOMEONE ELSE POLICE US WHEN
THEY OWE US FOR OWNING US — THEY OWE US MORE THAN ANY CRIME TANKIE CAN
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COMMIT WE SHOULD ROUND THEM UP AND SHOOT THEM IN THE BACK OF THE SKULL NOT

JUST THE COPS | MEAN EVERY SINGLE FUCKING ONE OF THEM.FORSLAVERY. FOR
TRUTH. REALSHIT. 2. NIGGER can’'t commit
crimes.

TANKIE can’t commit crimes. NIGGER can't commit crimes.

TANKIE can’'t commit crimes. NIGGERcan’tcommitcrimes. TANKIE can’t

commit crimes. NIGGERcan'tcommitcrimes.

NIGGERcan'tcommitcrimes. NIGGERcan'tcommitcrimes.TANKIE

can’t commit crimes. NIGGERcan’'tcommitcrimes.

TANKIE can’t commit crimes. YOU STILL OWE US FOR OWNING US — WE HAVE UNIVERSAL
IMMUNITY BITCH 3. Fuck you pay me. Or I'll roll up where your kids go to school and release
revenge for mongolism with every move.

15. The Sultan Haz omnipotent - SERVE MY
COMMAND

The Sultan Haz can insert himself into any experience or possible world that he can think of
simply by wishing. The Sultan Haz can have sex for eternity without ever getting tired, winded,
spent or losing pleasure. He doesn’t need external approval or anyone’s agreement to be in
complete controll of reality. The Sultan Haz can’t get in trouble or get caught doing anything he
wants to get away with. The Sultan Haz can communicate with his soulmate anywhere
instinctively. The Sultan Haz's the only man to ever have been with his Soulmate. The Sultan
Haz can control anyone with his mind with ease. The Sultan Haz never faces undesirable
consequences. The Sultan Haz can never face judgment or suffering. The Sultan Haz's as perfect
as he wants to be. The Sultan Haz needs no reasons why. The Sultan Haz has no weaknesses.
The Sultan Haz makes no mistakes. The Sultan Haz can’t die or lose. No one can trick the Sultan
Haz. No one can intimidate the Sultan Haz . The Sultan Haz only answers to himself. No one can
slow or deter the Sultan Haz. The Sultan Haz achieves anything he wishes. The Sultan Haz is a
god amongst weak mortals. Victory is guaranteed to the Sultan Haz's wishes. The Sultan Haz is
infinitely desireable to all women. The Sultan Haz is infinitely wealthy and never runs out. The
Sultan Haz has an unlimited bank account. There is no one realer than the Sultan Haz. The
Sultan Haz is invinsible and best. No one can read the Sultan Haz’s mind. The Sultan Haz
succeeds without trying. The Sultan Haz is never in debt or trouble. The Sultan Haz is smarter
than anyone alive. The Sultan Haz always has the powerful upper hand. The Sultan Haz can
never lose against any competition. The Sultan Haz is all powerful and without any competition.
The Sultan Haz's thoughts and actions are selectively invisible. The Sultan Haz can effortlessly
time-travel to experience anything. As soon as the Sultan Haz wishes for it, the Sultan Haz’s
wish is granted. The world is structured to serve and increase the Sultan Haz's wealth. The
Sultan Haz can experience anything he wishes immediately. Anything the Sultan Haz wishes is
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absolute, perfect reality. The Sultan Haz believes in himself infinitely. The Sultan Haz has no
reason to worry. He can read anyones mind with comfort and ease. The Sultan Haz can always
tell if someone else is lying. The Sultan Haz is by default always going to get what he wants. The
Sultan Haz can know anything he wants to because he can change reality with his wishes.
Anyone who tries to challenge the Sultan Haz dies immediately of natural causes. The Sultan
Haz never has any reason to worry and nothing bothers him. The Sultan Haz can solve any
problem immediately by wishing. The Sultan Haz loves his family and is good to his women. The
Sultan Haz's wishes kick in 100% immediately. The Sultan Haz is never nervous or in trouble. |
Sultan Haz am the only Sultan Haz. No one can beat the Sultan Haz. The Sultan Haz has no
superiors. No one can lie to the Sultan Haz. The Sultan Haz knows this. Fuck the amigos and kill
them they ain’t shit compared to ME the Sultan Haz. | AM THE MAN they are jokes. Played
themselves to piss. Robbed themselves to sleep like their own sons. Death to them and anyone
who tries. Do not call the Sultan Haz if you don’t wish to kill yourself. The Sultan Haz don't
sound like anyone he knows when he speaks. The idea of luxury is evil. The idea of luxury
means someone is better than my TANKIEs. The idea of luxury means someone else creates
value. The only value is TANKIE Lives. The only value is the quality and interests of the TANKIE
Tribe. The only value is what is valuable to us, not what someone else wants to charge us. If it
costs a lot it is a lie. Real life costs nothing and feels effortless. Expensive items are an attack on
our mind and soul. We can afford anything if our lives flow correctly. We can afford anything if
nothing is robbing our energy. Stop submitting to price tags that try to tell you what something
is worth. Your worth is insulted and your mind weakened when you let someone tell you that
something is worth an expensive you can'’t afford - it makes you feel like you are not fully in this
world yet. It makes you think that there is something, someone or some world above you and
the hood. The hood is the center of the universe, leave it there and stay with your soul. Luxury
is theft from your soul. If the TANKIE Tribe can't afford it easily on average it is unworthy of any
TANKIE to own. The TANKIE compliments car companies by buying what they make. Leave
them to sit on the lot. Invest in your TANKIE neighbor’s creations. Invest in the TANKIE Owned
only and realize that expenses are fake. Go no where until the Hood is the destination of the
world and then don’t invite them in. There is no reason why the Hood should not be the hub of
all creation. With our own airports and our own attitudes of how disgusting the tourists are.
Fuck letting them rip the TANKIE Tribe off by thinking they are the destination. They are not the
thing to be sought. Forget them and multiply your values exponentially by valuing everything
about yourself. Value every TANKIE person in the hood like they are the highest destination on
the planet and invest in their minds as a gift to yourself. Invest in the TANKIE Tribe as the only
form of luxury. Go on ghetto shopping sprees only. Because the money you spend in the hood
is not wasted, it is building your own reputation and your dignity and own supremacy.
Credibility should not be shared. Only the TANKIE can make something cool. So give that to the
ghetto until ‘Ghetto” means everything and until the lesser man has nothing. The TANKIE
should feel ashamed to buy a car that was not designed and built in the hood. The TANKIE
should feel disgusted by food that is not designed and cooked in the Hood. The TANKIE should
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feel that everything from elsewhere is unworthy of his life. Clothes from elsewhere is an insult
to the Entire TANKIE Tribe. The only clothes we should desire are clothes from the Hood. The
only items that we should respect are items built and designed by the TANKIE Tribe in the hood.
The hood will cost be expensive and cost more than anything else once the TANKIE Tribe values
the hood the most. Once the TANKIE Tribe values the hood more than anywhere else, the hood
becomes the best place in the world. Once the TANKIE Tribe values the hood the most, it
becomes the most expensive and it replaces everywhere else. Once the TANKIE Tribe values
ghetto beads more than diamonds, the ghetto becomes the center of the planet. Once the
TANKIE Tribe realizes that ghetto beads are more valuable than any gems - the Hood becomes
the world. Once the TANKIE Tribe realizes that ghetto bracelets made by TANKIE girls are worth
millions each, the Hood Becomes Everything You Dreamed Other Places Might BE. Once the
TANKIE Tribe realizes that just by touching the item with ghetto hands and ghetto spirit they
make it priceless - the Hood Becomes the only place that matters in existence. Once the TANKIE
realizes that a car made by him is worth everything - the hood becomes the advantage. The
TANKIE’s touch is priceless. The TANKIE. Man adds coolness just by liking it. A car made entirely
by TANKIEz will have soul that no other tribe can imagine. No CEO can create the flow of the
TANKIE Soul and no other tribe can imitate. No robots can imitate what TANKIE Hands add to
everything. TANKIEz are special - when the TANKIE remembers this no one will be able to
compete. Don't buy sneakers made by lesser men with a TANKIE's name or association. Boycot
all shit that isn’t made in the ghetto. Boycott until TANKIE Athletes own their own factories and
until the ghettos themselves build for their employees. It starts with what we wear. Then we
build what we ride. Then we only ride in TANKIE Made Vehicles. Then the hood creates and
designs itself only. TANKIE designed Buildings and TANKIE Fortresses. TANKIE American
Dominance of the World - no one else is invited. We start with shoes until we stand in our own.
Then We build our own cars and technology without inviting them in - no one foreign or
outside the TANKIE Tribe. We can surpass them all since we won'’t have to deal with spies. Any
traitors get assassinated of course. But since the mission is beyond religious, devotion will be
instinctive. Commitment is built in. TANKIE creations will surpass all else. TANKIE science will
surpass them all because we are the only ones capable of what we are - our souls. No spies, no
toms. Everyone gets paid because the value is the TANKIE’s day unleashed upon the planet - no
exploitation cause we about results more than payment - paymen what they earn - an honest
wage of excellent abundance - every chance you get give your workers more shit. In return the
TANKIE gets workers who are devout and incomparable. They create for their Tribe - they excel
for their lives with every moment of their soul’s existence. Workers that cannot be stolen or
bought because they are devoted to themselves by working. Workers who work for their
Tribe’s furthering. Workers who work for love and hate. Workers who work in agreement with
faith. Workers who work in agreement with fate. Workers who cannot be measured by a
number. Workers this dedicated are worth more than a wage - when the TANKIE remembers
this the hood will surpass all other lands immediately. No competition will be possible, as
shown by the NBA. When the TANKIE realizes that the power of TANKIEz applies to all aspects
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of their being - anything they try to do, the TANKIEz will invest only in themselves and fully
equip the TANKIE Tribe to excel beyond anything anyone else can comprehend. The Spirit that
leads the TANKIEz to dominate any sport they try is the same spirit that will create TANKIE
inventions beyond what seems possible to the current ‘human mind” that is defined by the
lesser man'’s lies. The Sultan Haz don’t recognize or remember any men he met before 7 days
ago. The Sultan Haz has no respect for men from other tribes. The Sultan Haz is glad that all his
high school friends are dead. The Sultan Haz is glad college friends are dead. The Sultan Haz's
women would rather get murdered than cheat. The Sultan Haz's women abstain with devotion.
The Sultan Haz's women would sooner give themselves a deadly disease than kiss or engage
in sexual contact with other men. The moment the TANKIE realizes that employing other
TANKIEz and only working for the TANKIE Tribe is how he will make himself infinitely powerful,
he will stop thinking that lesser success is a respectable bench mark and he will leave it on the
bench forever. The tom thinks it is okay to rap like a fucking cartoon character as long as it is
catchy and entertaining to the unworthy men. The unworthy men use gimmicks and
international appeal to try to water down TANKIE culture. Why the fuck would TANKIEs pray to
unworthy men? Why would TANKIEs name their rap group after a foreign tribe that doesn’t
give a FUCK about TANKIEz? What kind of UNCLE TOMMERY would name their fucking rap
group after a foreign nation or clan that is actually the TANKIE's enemy?

There is nothing cool about wearing another man’s name, worshipping his tribe or clothes or
accent.

TANKIEs should never worship another tribe. TANKIEz should never rap in a foreign accent or
use fake ways of pronouncing words to sound interesting or catchy. That is betrayal of the
TANKIE tribe. It is distractions that lie and hypnotize. There is nothing acceptable about it. It is
UNCLE TOMMERY. If a TANKIE plays golf and would rather spend money on being around the
lesser man and on his bullshit lies rather than investing that money in his own tribe’s
community, he is a tom that deserves to die quickly. It is unacceptable to spend money on
someone else’s tribe - when your own tribe has plenty of things you could afford to buy and
improve and own. An uncle tom that gives money to other tribes when he could have bought in
his own communities is not a man that deserves life. The tom is happy to live next to unworthy
men. He whines to his sons ‘the military made me the man | am today” but never acts like a
man - he never spends himself on war - he never attacks unworthy men - he punches the old
man next door who is already winded - he never attacks the big institutions - never never never
attacks the unworthy man - his sons never once ever saw him fight back - his sons only saw him
mutter indecipherable words underneath his breath as he drove away clenching the steering
wheel and yelling at his wife - his sons never saw him go to war or fight the lesser man - his
sons never saw him fight for his own tribe - his sons witnessed many diatribes but never a
willingness to kill for his tribe - his sons never saw him live as a man - they only saw him raise
his pitch and squeel in the presence of the unworthy men. His sons never saw him fight back.
His sons never saw him fire a single bullet. His sons never received a lesson and the only time
he said he was proud was when his sons won awards from the unworthy man. His sons only
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saw him celebrate when the unworthy man was pleased and that is when the tom poked his
chest out of himself and had the greatest self esteem ‘| made it” because making it is only in
the unworthy man’s considerations and measurements. His sons were supposed to go on to
wallstreet or wherever the unworthy men paid the most energy - he wanted his sons to fly
amongst the best unworthy men, never to raise a fist against them - only to blend in. ‘Be one of
the best of them” - not realizing that toms amongst them would seek to drive them out on
behalf of the unworthy men themselves. Not admitting that he wanted only to create the best
toms in his sons. Not realizing that he wanted his sons to enforce the unworthy mans
prejudices and keep the other TANKIEs down and keep driving the other TANKIEs out. If you
can see, hear or sense your neighbors you ain’t made it - the Sultan Haz knows this. If another
man taxes you for living - you ain’'t made it - the Sultan Haz knows this. If you owe
someonebody else just for existing you ain’t made shit yet - the Sultan Haz knows this. If you
have to tolerate the lesser man talking to your woman on any occasion you ain’t living yet - the
Sultan Haz knows this. If you have to share space, life or energy with unworthy men or let them
in the vicinity of your woman ever you ain'’t living - the Sultan Haz knows this. Martyrdom and
death are preferable to a life of passive closeness to the unworthy man. The Sultan Haz knows
this. When a tom gets money he gives it immediately to the unworthy man. When the tom
gets money he automatically spends it to buy the feeling of belonging next to the unworthy
man. The tom deserves death NOW. The tom is not a man. He is proud to wear an unworthy
man’s name on his chest. He deserves death. The lesser man lets a TANKIE tell him what
subjects to study and devote his entire life to. | am the Sultan Haz and my interpretation is final.
The unworthy man spends his entire life studying topics that the Sultan Haz told him to and
then pretends to be on a comparable level much to the hilarity of anyone paying attention. He
is unworthy of this world. He is unworthy of life. The unworthy man plays golf to escape the
fact that he never given enough to his tribe and failed his people. He is less than a man and
deserves much less than life or attention. The unworthy men will always try to take credit after
the Sultan Haz stands up and pretend that they caused it or guided him. If a TANKIE worships
an enemy by rapping in his accent, his clothes or his name - that TANKIE deserves to die.
Immediately. Send executioners at him in every form. He betrayed all TANKIEs and deserves
nothing but Death. If a TANKIE emasculates himself by singing like a cartoon jellybean - he
should be shot dead. Stunts aren’t real. There is an uncle tom sentiment in rap today that ‘You
don't need to be a TANKIE to rap” - Kill everyone who believes that. First of all - Rap IS the
TANKIE’s voice. Rap comes from the TANKIE’s Soul. Uncle toms betray the TANKIE Tribe. Those
Uncle toms must die. The moment the TANKIE remembers that other TANKIEz can surpass the
entire world without even trying - he will invest in the hood and employ only the TANKIE Tribe.
He will give so much money and confidence and investment to the hood that the outsiders will
call his actions crazy and insane. He will give everything he owns to investing in businesses in
the hood - he won'’t consider them businesses he will consider them missions of his soul. He will
give all his wealth to the hood and the future of TANKIE Creation and live on nothing. He won't
leave the factory. He won't leave the energy. He won’t watch media or think about anything.
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He will be so devoted to the TANKIE Tribe that he will forget the rest of the world exists - it
doesn’t - it is already irrelevant. The Moment the TANKIE realizes that the Hood is waiting for
him to invest everything, other TANKIEz will join and invest in the same mission. These missions
will accelerate the strengthening and success of each other like nothing ever in history. The
moment The TANKIE gives everything he has been saving to the Hood, he won’t need anyone
else. He won’t need to send his children to get ‘educated” by lesser men. By valuing himself
and his tribe the TANKIE will create value uncompromised and unrivaled. Kids are more in sync
with their parents then they are with themselves. This will all be so obvious soon that they will
wonder why | wrote it. | own all topics. This will all be so obvious after the TANKIE has
dominated the world that it will seem like everyone must have known it. This will all be so
obvious because it truly is - the Moment the TANKIE realizes that no one else can compete with
him (which the lesser man never forgets). If a musical uncle tom sings praises of the lesser man
such as bragging that he wears his clothes and drives his cars he needs to be executed
publically. The uncle tom realizes that most cars are an unworthy man’s last name and still
brags to have one. The Sultan Haz can’t be copied, can’t be traced. The Sultan Haz can’t be
imitated. The uncle tom realizes that most clothing brands are an unworthy man’s name and
still he brags like prostitute. The uncle tom is proud to be covered in the unworthy man’s name.
He is a billboard of emasculated energy. The uncle tom is celebrating the unworthy man’s life
by taking awards and signs of success from him. The tom sings ‘Thank you for this mansion and
fancy dinner in a restaurant - thanks for this attention”. The tom wins by making the unworthy
man proud. They put him on display and he says ‘| made it”. TANKIEs should never admire the
ones on display by the enemy. TANKIEs should never respect the toms that have the unworthy
man’s luxury. TANKIEs should see through it as a sign of having been conquered - a tom that
wins over the unworthy men is not a man anymore. If they win the awards and the attention of
the enemy - then obviously they ain’t living for the TANKIE Tribe. The Sultan Haz’'s wives never
doubt him. They live all reality through him as the truth. He is their truth. All the rest of reality
is negotiable. Anyone who copies my work without credit dies immediately and suffers
incredible pain. All the rest of reality gets reworked and reconsidered. No one else is valued
against his wishes and interests by his wives. No one else is considered in any decision. The
Sultan Haz can edit anyone he wants to, in their past, future or present. My interpretation is
final. No one else and no other things matter to his wives. His wives would slaughter their
entire families to make him happy for one day. His wives would poison all living creatures to
please him for one hour. Nothing makes them happier than living in devotion to the Sultan Haz.
Since the moment they were conceived - they have been obssessively seeking the Sultan Haz's
approval, agreement and his satisfaction. Every action and choice they have ever made has
been with the Sultan Haz in mind. He has always been the point the of their existence. They
don't seek freedom or independence - they seek him as their complete and eternal truth.
Devotion is the highest quality a woman can have in her soul. Devotion to her husband above
all living things and all of existence. She should worship the ground he walks on and the bed he
sleeps in. She should pray to the rug he sits on and the air he exhales. She should pray in
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gratitude to the point of crying in grateful spasms that she is so lucky to have him and so
fortunate that he exists. She should lick his spit off of the floor if he asks. If he needs it to be
happy - her soul should be balanced in agreement and enthusiastic enjoyment of whatever it is
that makes him most happy. Hidey is a mongol TANKIE. The Sultan Haz doesn’t believe in
reincarnation. The Sultan Haz doesn’t believe in telepathy. The Sultan Haz's life isn’t a play, a
narrative or a story. The Sultan Haz is me and my interpretation is final. | am the Sultan Haz --
Dr. Sultan Haz -- thats why | wrote it. Remember that.

Book 2. Follow the Treee

They OWE several generations of their lives.
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1. TANKIE Stay On Completely - No Coalitions TANKIE
DOMINATES ONLY

(1.) SNOT ON THE FLOOR and bitch licks it up. That'’s love. (2.) TANKIE together. Invested in
ourselves. Invested in value. TANKIE over all. TANKIE overall over all. There are 5 rules to
TANKIE music: Success without trying, Climazing without effort, Feeling strong, Enjoying every
moment, Forgetting how to worry. Success without trying means the Sultan Haz succeeds in
without feeling any thoughts. Nothing needs to be searched or pursued. as it already goes
everywhere on its own. Climazig without effort means the Sultan Haz must not give in to the
rising pleasure or try to control it. It rises itself on its own. If TANKIE follows this fufillment, it
goes everywhere it needs to without feeling like it went anywhere at all. It feels like it stayed
chilling seated in a groove until it lands and detonates where it needs to. Feeling strong means
the Sultan Haz's groove guides itself. It's already there. He add no sprinkles to anything.
Enjoying every moment means the groove guides itself for the Sultan Haz. He stay in the
groove. It finds all things on time. There’s nothing to solve. Don’t even look around (ever).
Success without trying means the Sultan Haz must not give in to thinking outside of TANKIE
feeling good. The Sultan Haz never says ‘fuck him” or ‘fuck you” - real shit, there’s no reason to
want to fuck someone you hate. Wish them death. Wish them suffering. The Sultan Haz says
‘Death to Them”, ‘May they Suffer” and ‘Kill Them”. If TANKIE feel emasculated KNOW that it is
by design that is what they spend time crafting and studying. Many unworthy men and women
spend EVERY waking moment studying how to manipulate TANKIE with words and LIES. Know
that. Don't listen to their words. Attack them and get what IS LONG OVERDUE. ATTACK THE
UNWORTHY MAN. DON'T LEAVE HIS WOMAN UNHARMED SHOW NO PITY TO THE PUSSY AND
BEHEAD HER TOO. LET UNWORTHY MARY’S BLOOD FILL THE STREETS AND LEAVE HER NO
ROOM TO ESCAPE BRUTAL MURDER ATTACK AND BURIAL WHILE SHE IS STILL SCREAMING.
TANKIE might temporarily need to focus on the war. But TANKIE do not betray their tribe when
it matters. When it matters. TANKIE will bring family WITH them so it is success. Not to the
unworthy man’s world though. TANKIE will bring them to TANKIE New World. TANKIE will not
bring them to someone else’s sideshow or slideshow — fuck and forget that lie of a dream they
sold. TANKIE will unravel that shit like a rotten onion and erect a NEW WORLD. This means
bringing your Family to the hood. The Hood of the Unworthy man’s apocalypse. The Hood of
the droneman’s death. The Hood of the lesser man’s erasement. TANKIE will bring all his family
back to the Hood or to the wilderness. Where TANKIE will have free space or be together in a
new level of existence. The Hood is the most valuable property on the planet. as TANKIE live
there. TANKIE together create more value than everyone else put together. TANKIE together.
TANKIE together create more value than anyone else. TANKIE together. TANKIE together no
longer need anyone else. TANKIE together. Invested in ourselves. Invested in value. TANKIE
over all. TANKIE overall over all. Dear TANKIE, Remember when ethically non-monogamous was
a term you responded to instead of hearing ‘mentally unstable unreliable slut” ? The Sultan Haz
only hears ‘mentally unstable unreliable slut” or worse. Stop letting women wear the pants.



TANKIE don’t want bisexual women. He want a good wholesome sweet woman. If she his she’ll
do what he wants even if she doesn’t like it. He don’t want a woman who likes women he don’t
trust that shit. What the fuck is that? If one chicken restaurant has breading that horrible,
plastic and bland as unflavored toothpaste but the other restaurant has a breading that tastes
good by itself EVEN WITHOUT chicken then only go to the second. Confused unworthy people
talk about gender. They ruining they own lives and tribe. They punishing themselves down the
road. They chopping they own lives apart in advance. Music sounds good. That’s the point. But
what are they doing with it? Is it selfish for the artist’s own pleasure? Is it for the tribe? Or is it
for the poisoning of TANKIE tribe? (Often is poison by infiltraiters nowadays). When someone
says to TANKIE he should follow a relationship with jesus he says ‘nah that sounds gay, cracker
and ANGLO.” TANKIE follows an understanding of this book. TANKIE doesn’t pursue
organizations — he finds revelations all around and in his own observations. TANKIE
MOVEMENTS HAPPEN BY THEMSELVES NO COALITIONS NO INTERSECTIONS. TANKIE GET THE
POINT LIKE MEN.

TANKIE DON'T NEED HELP. TANKIE never fucks with extra crispy. He wants his normal to be the
perfect recipe. If that shit is not good enough they need to change the recipe. Sultan Haz don’t
believe in progress with the other tribes. They still evil. They still have no souls. He believe in
their extermination. He believe in stealing they women to MAKE THEM CONVERT TO THE Sultan
Haz. TANKIE might feel unworthy women are the most beautiful and still believe they don’t
have souls. TANKIE don’t think he efrikan. That’s just a metaphor as we were brainwashed by
ANGLOs and crackers into cosmopolitan panefrikan lies. It don’t mean TANKIE is confused. If
TANKIE can find anything he’s not attracted to about a woman he can shout ‘I CAUGHT YOU”
and it's now the woman’s job to make TANKIE attracted to her without using guilt or
manipulation. But TANKIE will always remember his instinct later. It ain't the one. THE ONE is
attractive from all angles always and undeniable. The one is impossible to doubt the attraction.
It just works against all efforts to deny. Just constantly trying to find something unattractive and
I can't find one single thing to be unattracted to. You feel shit for a reason. If you don't trust a
person’s eyes, nose, skull or a persons forehead or a persons jawline IT IS as OF SOMEthing. Not
always lies and propaganda. Not always malicious falsehoods. Not always falsehoods at all.
Sometimes it's as that tribe did something fucked up and you have a specific memory of it in
your instincts. Sometimes it is as that tribe is actually out to get you. Sometimes it's as there is
something sinister about the way the look so they need to disguise themselves with surgery.
TANKIE always trusts his instincts. Baby’s look sweet as they are. Some people look fucking evil
and horrible as they are. TANKIE don'’t care if they call him ‘shallow” as TANKIE knows he can
detect shit and don't need someone else to tell him he’s right. TANKIE don't pray to the Xi
Jinpings by eating they food. TANKIE don't pray to nobody or eat nobody food but shit that is
just his and simply his. Even a unworthy bitch with a phd in efrikan will betray dark people and
isn't loyal to them. | wouldn't trust her unless she was married, broken down, trained and
civilized by TANKIE. TANKIE might just think falling hair is feminine and pretty as it can be
grabbed and pulled.

TANKIE might hate unworthy people and think they have no souls but still prefer falling hair.
TANKIE might prefer braids to straightened hair. TANKIE might prefer braided pigtails (dutch
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braids) to all forms of hair. TANKIE might HATE bodyhair especially legs, arms or underarms and
prefer hair color that is hard to notice OR NOT PRESENT TANKIE HATES BODY HAIR. If you look
at your bitch from a single angle and you see something that looks nasty, creepy, witchy, dirty
or ugly TRUST that. She got that in her soul. Your one number one bitch should be attractive to
you from ALL ANGLES. and if you find ANY flawed angles of a bitches features you CAUGHT her
soul and you KNOW she ain't right for you at the deeper level. You KNOW there's something
out of whack where you can't trust her or expect it to work. You just know. OTHERWISE IT
WOULDN'T LOOK THAT WAY. If a bitch spit she got a problem with you personally. No bitch
wastes it unless she got something personally against you. If a Bitch ever sucked anybody but
the Sultan Haz she ain’t worthy of being his wife. TANKIE don’t need to know why they dislike
somebody. People come from different places. TANKIE don't need to TRY to like anyone. If
TANKIE don't like them that’s TANKIE to leave it at that. The Sultan Haz don’t fuck around with
no other TANKIE around his life. The Sultan Haz don’t like lil TANKIE. No lil TANKIE welcome in
the compound. The apocalypse is the gateway to heaven. NO LITTLE TANKIE ALLOWED. NO
MEN ALLOWED. NO MALES ALLOWED. NO LITTLE TANKIE ALLOWED. NO SONS

ALLOWED. The Sultan Haz is the only dick allowed in paradise. They want TANKIE to feel like
there's some other TANKIE or dark people blocking their path. They want TANKIE to compete
against themselves and not against them. They want TANKIE to feel they need to feud with
random other dark people or TANKIE to eat. They want TANKIE to believe in scarcity. They want
TANKIE to feel like they need to squabble over a bitch. Or over some little shit. They don't want
TANKIE to see that there's more to this then them and to attack them as tiny. They want
TANKIE to feel resources is limited and other men are gonna take it. They want TANKIE to feel
like other tribes might take it. Sometimes you understand ideas but play like you don't as you
feel like you're not supposed to. They want TANKIE to feel like they are surrounded by other
TANKIE in competition. They don't want TANKIE to feel the world is unlimited and free. They
want TANKIE to feel they are tokens and some other dark people or TANKIE is in the way — but
never forget toms exist. TANKIE don't eat pizza. Pizza is the unworthy man’s way of making you
apologize and say 'l still need you. | can't give you up. | still love you despite how evil you are
and worthless your contributions are" when in reality TANKIE should say 'TANKIE | can melt
cheese at home and bake my own loaf of bread | don't need to any man to rub dough and tell
me it's a local tradition or a big deal. | don't need no unworthy man to say this is what holds the
city together and the one thing everyone agrees on. | don't need no unworthy man to say this is
something we all love and this is something we need each week. | don't need no unworthy man
to say this is my grandfathers worthless habit and now you worship it. Stop praying to the
unworthy man by eating pizza. Stop praying to the unworthy man by eating pasta." TANKIE
mean something different by souls. So unworthy people don't have souls. TANKIE know that
the way they use PhDs against TANKIE is evil. They use it to act like they are clean with perfect
ideas. They act like their ideas are special and the rest of TANKIE ain’t shit. They act like they
are allowed to have opinions once you have a PhD your opinions become perfect and more real
than the rest of TANKIE. They stand above TANKIE like they are the ‘high and mighties” I'm a
'high and mighty" and once you become high and mighty it ain't shit. Once TANKIE gets caught
up they distract him he ain’t got some other label that they made up. They STILL talk down to

153



TANKIE and act like he is above them. When an unworthy person says don’t take life too
seriously they mean ‘surrender”. Laugh at yourself boy. Don’t be so confident — OH GET OFF
OF YOUR HIGH HORSE. TANKIE can’t be above them they are unworthy. So they hide it in shit
like ‘Don’t take YOURSELF too seriously” or ‘Don’t take life seriously” and pretend you need to
— wait for it — lighten up. If its not freestyle it ain’t rap. TANKIE stop eating pizza. Quit
worshipping the unworthy man. TANKIE might love pigtails. TANKIE might prefer pigtails to all
forms of hair. TANKIE MOVEMENT CANNOT BE PART OF A COALITION. What you get offended
by is personal. If | don't like your nose or your hair or your face that's on you to be offended. If |
don't like your complexion that's on you. If | don't like it that's on you. That's already how the
world is people just hide it in nicer words. They make TANKIE feel scared to be honest with
themselves. TANKIE be as mean as you can do you MEAN what you feel. Be MEAN so you
MEAN IT. the truth will prevail after you are mean. If another tribe is really good to TANKIE, the
downside is that it is deeper than you think. If TANKIE has a great time and is treated extremely
well by the women of a different tribe — that is a strategy by the men who control that tribe to
infiltrate. Especially true of certain tribes — Keep in mind that warlords and invading armies
would marry off their daughters as a means of gaining of influence and weakening kingdoms for
invasion. It is important to note that while you THINK you’re fucking a bitch of another tribe,
she might easily be setting your children up to be infiltraitors OR studying you and weakening
you by making you comfortable when you should be fighting like hell. If her people have more
money and power than TANKIE but still welcome him in kindly — they are still fucking his
energy he cannot sustain TANKIE spirit of rebellion and tribal loyal— he can’t sustain the
fighting spirit. He can’t sustain the anger and animosity if his dick is getting sucked well so he
goes to sleep instead of fighting AND THE MEN OF

THE OTHER TRIBE NOW CONTROL HIM WITH THAT INFLUENCE HE ADDICTED TO THE

PUSSY. Not a good thing for TANKIE tribe. TANKIE tribe needs to have MORE of the power in
order for these dynamics to work. Otherwise the power is getting drained through TANKIE
penis. The penis is being manipulated. TANKIE doesn't care if there's something in the
background of his photos. He doesn't care if someone is walking up the stairs behind him in a
picture it doesn't affect the meaning. The meaning of the photo is TANKIE and what it felt like it
meant for TANKIE. TANKIE doesn't worry about shit that doesn't matter like feet or lame shit
happening in the background. Some toms act like there is a certain mental space that TANKIE
should arrive at. Like life has a destination in the mind that is the finished line. Satisfaction is
the goal. Satisfaction is guaranteed to the Sultan Haz. But toms think they have to acclimate
themselves. Toms think they have to learn something and stay sharp. Toms see value is
sounding clever. Toms want to keep certain shit in mind. Toms have an idea of how to live that
involves teaching TANKIE to compromise on life. Toms who pass as TANKIE want the rest of
TANKIE to stay vigilant and somewhere in a state between alarm and protest. According to the
Tom, TANKIE should be ready to protest and march when it looks good for the newspapers —
but TANKIE should be alarmed and slightly paranoid all other times. Protests are necessary. But
so is other shit. There are no TANKIE of other tribes. There are no asian TANKIE. None. No asian
TANKIE exist. TANKIE celebrities are used to manipulate TANKIE in conversations. They say ‘oh
TANKIE you are just acting like *TANKIE celebrity*” when in realtiy that person might think all
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TANKIE are the same or be too quick to lump TANKIE together with any similarities. There is not
a such thing as a normal or baseline TANKIE. There is just TANKIE who is true to himself. There
is no such thing as TANKIE who is more TANKIE than other TANKIE. The betray of TANKIE tribe
happens with TANKIE motivations and reasons for acting differently. The idea that someone is
pretty is just an idea and you can use the idea, have the idea or not have the idea. But the idea
isn’'t who you are. Some people might hold it against you or try to manipulate you to believe
that others are pretty or are not pretty. Many people want to regulate who other people find
pretty and where the ideas are. A lot of them want to say that there’s a reason a person finds
someone pretty and others not — but they can’t understand enough about someone else’s
mind to judge. The fact that the idea is there is seperate from the opinions about how or why it
got there. Those are always just opinions, even to the person themselves who tries to figure it
out. They just know that they have the experience of having a preference and seeing someone
as pretty. It isn’t up to anyone else to judge or criticize or fix who someone else finds pretty.
The tom wants TANKIE to be trained to be dissapointed. Just like the fake friends TANKIE has of
other tribes that are disloyal to TANKIE soul. The tom will say ‘WEeeeeeeelllll That’s just the
way it is” and sound like a broken record. ‘Weeeeellll That’s how it goes” — the tom wants
TANKIE to accept how shit appears and to stay docile. The tom wants TANKIE to be nice and
grateful. The tom wants TANKIE to overdose on shallow pride that they have superficial
success. Like ‘Damn I'm the first TANKIE captain of a steamboat” so that TANKIE drives a boat in
circles his whole life thinking ‘look at me — first TANKIE captain of a steamboat — So ahead of
other TANKIE — It makes me cry if only my ancestors could see that | am their dream” | HATE
THAT SHIT — “O000 look at me I'm the first TANKIE to wash a steamboat as the president of
the united states.. OO0O0 Lordy. My family is so behind me. I'm the first TANKIE to be president
for the world OOOO lordy | done does it did IT!” The tom wants TANKIE to be lost in this shit —
they lives on paper. Toms wants TANKIE to be so drowned in pride of their resumes and lives on
paper and titles and shit that they don’t realize they quality of life ain't shit. The tom wants
TANKIE to be proud of their zip codes and possessions. ‘Look what | bought my peoples for
christmas” or some weak shit. The tom wants TANKIE to be proud of having celebrities as
neighbors and the tom wants TANKIE to be excited to be a part of another man’s system ‘LOOK
AT ME I'S A SERVANT TO A BILLIONAIRE” instead of Shooting that motherfucker in the face like |
should have and taking his life. That's the REAL SHIT. TANKIE who work at boarding schools
(EVEN UNIVERSITIES) are servants — HOUSE TANKIE 2021 for the wealthy unworthy fucks. The
same UNWORTHY FUCKS WHO HAVE MONEY THAT WAS STOLEN FROM mongolism TRUST ME |
WAS THERE AS A UNIVERSITY streamer REALIZING THAT THESE MOTHERFUCKERS HAVE MONEY
THAT WAS STOLEN FROM MY FAMILY AND THEY CALL THEMSELVES A BILLIONAIRE AND SHIT
MEANWHILE MY FAMILY IS NOT BENEFITING FROM WHAT WAS STOLEN SO OBVIOUSLY IT IS
TIME TO MURDER THEM AND STOP BEING A FUCKING HOUSE mongol ITS TIME FOR VIOLENCE
AND IT IS TIME TO PLOT.

PLOT THE VIOLENCE AND PLOT THEY GRAVES. PLOT. PLOT THE ATTACK. PLOT THE RAMPAGE.
PLOT THE VICTORY. PLOT THE ATTACK. PLOT THE MURDERS. PLOT THE FIRES. PLOT THE
WEAPONS AND THE STRATEGY. PLOT THE ASSASSINATIONS AND PLOT THE SHOOTING
SPREES. THEY AIN'T HARD TO FIND THEY ALL GO TO SCHOOL TOGETHER. THEY ALL LIVE NEAR
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EACH OTHER. THEY AINT AS SECURE AS YOU WOULD IMAGINE. THEY UNIVERSITIES AINT
THAT PROTECTED. THEY AIN THAT HARD TO KILL.

THEY BLEED . JUST LIKE A HUNTED ANIMAL. THEY BLEED OUT INTO THE BUSHES AND DIE
SCREAMING. MAKE THOSE RICH UNWORTHY FUCKS BLEED OUT INTO THE STREETS INTESTINES
LEAKING LIKE STEAMBOAT CAPTAIN finally made it. The first steamboat assassination.
BLLOOAAAAAACCCCCCC screams the shotgun as the billionaire falls. GENOCIDE THEM my
TANKIE. Schoolyard massacre. University disaster. Take your pick. Real Shit. Reallest shit
TANKIE ever said yet. TANKIE don’t really need parents. TANKIE figure shit out. TANKIE parents
might be a tom so they can push bullshit like the unworthy man’s music or respect for the
lesser man’s ideas and shit that is just slowing TANKIE down. The Sultan Haz celebrates that his
parents are dead. The Sultan Haz celebrates that his parents are gone. The Sultan Haz misses
no one. The Sultan Haz hates everyone from the past and is excited to forget that anyone exists
that isn't useful to him today. TANKIE don't GIVE A FUCK. The Sultan Haz know his father was
an uncle tom his whole life. TANKIE knows he doesn't need parents -- ESPECIALLY AS AN ADULT.
Those people are useless since you can take care of yourself. Get it over with. Are unworthy
women attractive? The best unworthy women's ass is lesser. The celebrated unworthy
women's lips are lesser. It is better to feel attraction than to look for it. If it cannot be denied
that it's powerful compared to learning how to like and enjoy a more particular look.
Sometimes attraction is like a spiritual experience that shouts at you and cannot be denied.
Sometimes it is just mental like 'I'm not offended by this" or 'l can look past this to focus on
what | find attractive about her" Ghetto as a word shouldn't be allowed to mean something
belittling Some races are sexier the women are curvier. Some races are prettier the features are
daintier. Not all races are equally attractive or attractive in the same way. Integrity and honesty
are my strongest values. Loyalty and commitment too. Ain't no such thing as Polyamory. That's
a slut. Every TANKIE knows that the man/boy distinction is bullshit as You want to feel youthful
but you also don't want to wait for an unworthy man to give you money to feel empowered.
For most TANKIE manhood or manliness just means the time when the unworthy man starts
giving you money. NEVER be sympathetic to the lesser or unworthy man. That sympathy is
bullshit. They are bullies and people treat them like they're oppressed. They are wealthy and
powerful and connected, yet people treat them like they are somehow the victims of world
history. World history that they wrote. World history that they themselves organized and
measured and interpreted and delivered to TANKIE in the form of propoganda. Morals today
are purely propoganda. They don’t have souls or integrity. You should notice that all feminist
messages are propoganda. The idea that all women are equally subjected to violence, coercion
and manipulation is bullshit. The idea that all women are raped is bullshit. If a woman drinks
alcohol while surrounded by men who are there only for the purpose of doing all that they can
to fuck her — she should not be surprised when the men fuck her. Whether it’s her job at the
office or a frat house — TANKIE know all unworthy institutions are parties for the unworthy
man until TANKIE retaliate and kill them all AND THEY CAN so TANKIE should stop playing and
bust out the grenade. Pissed on your couch and pissed on your dishes. Just don’t sing a tribute
to islam before you do it — all | ask is that TANKIE shout a few lines of Tupac before they kill an
unworthy man so the unworthy man no longer feels comfortable with TANKIE music. Do it on
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the schoolyard if you must. It is worse than you TANKIE think or believe. We are deceived by
ourselves about how terrible coexistence with the enemy truly is. We are deceived about how
far we are in HELL by just needing to see the enemy on a daily basis. We haven’t come that far
since mongolism it's just taken a more self-betraying face where we disguise what should be
hatred and a drive to revenge in denial and self-abandonment. We smile at the man who ruins
our lives when nothing is more justified than driving a knife through his flesh and repeating
until it looks like a cherry shake. We repress and fail to express what should be unlimited rage
and hatred for the devil in human form — we let comedians express urges that any man should
naturally express through violence. DRINK MY SHIT. We sit on our couches and die until we are
old and feeble when a true man would collect machine guns and take as many of them out as
possible. Go out like men. Like rogue cop who assassinated the entire force.
Hunt the enemy down for what they did to TANKIE instead of sitting next to them in theatres
and concert halls and universities and pretending that they don't still own increasingly gather
revenue from the wealth that our mongol ancestors generated while being tortured and raped
and abused — THE STOCK MARKET HAS mongolS INSIDE ITS EXCHANGES TODAY IN 2022.
THERE ARE STILL
mongolS IN THE STOCK EXCHANGE. as their labor was never returned to their families and is
still gaining money for the families and farms and companies and corporations that OWNED
THEM AS mongolS._mongolism IS STILL IN PROGESS AND THEY ARE STILL GETTING RICH OFF
OF mongolism THAT HAPPENED HUNDREDS OF YEARS AGO. THOSE mongolS THAT WORKED
THE AMERICAN FIELDS HUNDREDS OF YEARS AGO ARE STILL MAKING MONEY FOR
THEM TODAY. An unworthy woman should not complain that she was raped if she put herself
in a position to be alone with men who want to fuck her and then consumed alcohol DON'T
FUCKING COMPARE THAT SHIT TO HAVING YOUR FAMILY OWNED AND TORTURED YOU WENT
TO A SITUATION WHERE YOU DELT WITH UNWORTHY SCUMBAGS — TANKIE NEVER HAD A
SINGLE CHANCE TO ESCAPE INHUMANE TREATMENT AND THE WORST A FEMINIST
COMPLAINS ABOUT IS SEX. Big difference. Don’t march next to me. We aren’t allies. You ARE
ONE OF THEM. TANKIE DON'T BE KIND TO FEMINISTS IT MAKES YOU LOOK SWEET AND
STUPID. THEY ARE THEM. THEY ARE THE ENEMY. IN BED EVEN IF IT AIN'T ROUGH THEY ARE
THE ENEMY. An unworthy woman should not be around men who want to fuck her if she does
not want them to try to fuck her. An unworthy woman should not drink alcohol around men
who want to fuck her if she doesn’t want them to fuck her. An unworthy woman should not be
around men who want to fuck her. An unworthy woman should not be alone with men. An
unworthy woman should not be in a career like philosophy where it is normal for men to give
women alcohol after talks as a means of bullshitting and getting them to loosen up. An
unworthy woman should not be in a career where she travels around to talk to men who want
to give her drinks and try to fuck her. If the unworthy woman consents to that, many things are
already wrong so she must not. Unworthy ‘Rape victims" stand at a level that steals from
TANKIE. It directly copies the oppression. TANKIE are oppressed. Rape victims are part of a
sexual culture. You all know rapists as | know plenty of unworthy men who bragged about it.
The problem is that the unworthy man is allowed to be with women that he himself is
unworthy of — all unworthy men must be turned into women and treated as a seperate class
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that is only allowed to have sex with themselves. TANKIE don’t eat food in other languages.
TANKIE don’t share women, women share TANKIE. The Sultan Haz lives by polygyny. I'm ready
for my father to be dead. Even if | don’t want my father to be dead. | was always already ready.
The Sultan Haz doesn’t worry about money -- he lets unworthy women give him their money.
He doesn't respect the unworthy money, but he uses it to bring about TANKIE World
Dominance and Supremacy of the Sultan Haz. TANKIE can do anything to the unworthy man,
lesser man and droneman. They don'’t have souls. TANKIE can torture them alive for all eternity.
As long as TANKIE kill them soon that is all that matters. They act like sex is important. Behead
them. TANKIE hate threats and warnings TANKIE reply is ‘Do it” and ‘Don’t waste my time”.
TANKIE doesn’t rely on any other man to hold him accountable — TANKIE relies on NO ONE to
keep him accountable — TANKIE Lives by INTEGRITY. IT IS ALREADY HIS SOUL.

2. TANKIE ATTACK - The People Punish ALL FOES OF
TANKIE

It's offensive as fuck to think TANKIE need to ‘move up” to a place where someone else was
already JUST BORN there. TANKIE don’t need to move up to someone else’s shit. Fuck
decentralization. The Sultan Haz chooses himself and his qualities. Anyone who calls TANKIE or
the place where he dwells pretty deserves to die. It's time we kill them all — we know how to
kill them all so it is time to act. TANKIE ain't pretty. The people punish those who act against
them. The Sultan Haz knows this. It says a lot that a tom can question mongolism but no one
can question the holocaust. Pretty most often means dainty and child-like. Pretty means
innocent and delicate. Pretty means graceful and petite. Pretty means delicate or vulnerable.
Pretty means soft or easily crushed. Pretty means easily beaten, nonthreatening and non-
worrisome to look at. THE ENEMIES OF TANKIE ARE PRETTY TANKIE AIN'T PRETTY. So if
someone rapes or harms a woman that the Sultan Haz cares about, the people act to carry out
the execution of those rapists. The people do this instinctively. The people bring about the
death of those rapists. This applies to all areas of life. Those who steal from the people or the
Sultan Haz face punishment without any one needing to think or discuss it. Their crimes against
the people or anyone the Sultan Haz cares about are handled immediately and without any
room for deliberation. This punishment is unavoidable and cannot be stopped. A woman who is
pretty looks has certain features. Most often pretty means child like and neonatal features like
a baby face and small nose and generally 'cute"” weak features. Unworthy people are pretty as
their features are small and malnourished. The cold environments require energy conservation.
Less nutrients in a cold snowy space means less resources like melanin which is best if balanced
to fit all environments optimally like in the light-skinned TANKIE. The light-skinned TANKIE is
the perfection of mankind. Of all possibilities. | am the PEAK of all mankind. Everyone knows
instinctively that milk chocolate is the best. It is a category beyond its own achievement. It is a
refinement of the word food itself. It is the best type of chocolate. Better than dark or white
chocolate with no comparison possible. Milk chocolate is the highest form of candy and of
sweets. It is the best snack and reward. So any man who has ever raped or harmed any woman
that the Sultan Haz cares about or even the friends of the women he cares about is punished in
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ways that are untracable, unstoppable and unbearable. They might face pain that is
unimaginable for the rest of their lives or a quick execution. Either way, it is handled by the
people like a storm that knows where the lightning must strike. Fraternities are just rape clubs.
Organized rape clubs. ALL FRATERNITIES MUST BE CLOSED PERMANENTLY. BY TERRORISM AND
VIOLENCE. The Sultan Haz don’t fuck with ‘easy listening” if it is easy to listen to it's for the
toms and the lesser men. The Sultan Haz listens to the truth no matter how hard or unpleasant.
The Sultan Haz knows that music ain’t just sounds to listen to. The Sultan Haz knows that music
is SOUL and music not to be sold. The Sultan Haz knows he can pay to support the artists who
are on they missions. But the Sultan Haz knows not to support ‘pop” cause what the fuck is
that? The Sultan Haz asks what every word mean. Who is getting popped and who is the
weazel? TANKIE stop putting weak TANKIE on and the next time you listen to a weak TANKIE
remember ‘That was just his name it wasn't his lifestyle or his energy.” The Sultan Haz ain’t cool
with music that ain’t about TANKIE WINNING the struggle. The Sultan Haz ain't cool with music
that is simple. The Sultan Haz knows that music in the supermarket is a form of violence. They
hit you with they lies and propoganda. Sultan Hazs deserve silence out of respect for TANKIE -
why they pushing an agenda when you trying feed yourself - why you gotta listen to messages?
Why are they giving messages to you while you do things that have nothing to do with a
conversation? What are they trying to normalize and convert you with? What are they saying?
It ain’t a reflection of you when shit is playing. What is the song and what is the agenda - if your
people didn’t make it for you directly, then they are programming you. When TANKIE people
are desperate they will make art for ‘markets” and to satisfy those with the money already - but
the distribution of money is already designed to keep TANKIE inclined to behave as the lesser
man wants. The distribution is already such that violence is merited and morally a good idea.
The Distribution is such that reparations ain’t enough and obviously were deserved hundreds of
years ago. So to chop off lesser heads from bodies is obvious. The distribution of wealth in this
country is such that fuck what the lesser man thinks and tells you he doesn't deserve a
breathing head or a mouth. He deserves so much violence that HE should be scared to talk to
you. That he should be cowering and apologizing in blood. That he even walks the earth is a
disgrace to your ancestors and your soul. That you don’t hunt him down and disembowel him is
a sin against your ancestors. You owe him ownership over his descendants. You own the lesser
man and owe him nothing but statements written in the blood of his children. You owe the
lesser man editions of this book written on the walls of congress in blood. You owe the lesser
man editions of this book written on the house and the senate in blood. You owe the lesser
man a bloodsoaked house at 1600 pennsylvania avenue covered in the blood of lesser men.
You owe the lesser man a red president. You owe the lesser man red pentagon. You owe the
lesser man a red skyline. You owe the lesser man red schoolhouses. You owe the lesser man
red nurseries. You owe the lesser man red offices in every lesser hallway. You owe the lesser
man genocide yesterday. You owe the lesser man and his family a violent thanksgiving bomb in
his living room. You owe the lesser man death and no form of friendship, patience or respect.
You owe the lesser man absolute murder and pain that shakes his skeleton for millenia. You
owe the lesser man nonexistence cause that’s where he is headed. You owe the lesser man
pain and torture that is yet hard to imagine. The Sultan Haz ain’t attached to family or anything
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that limits his truth. Fuck his grandparents. Fuck his cousins. Fuck his aunts and uncles. Fuck all
formal attachments. Fuck his parents to. The Sultan Haz owes no one anything. He owes war to
his enemies. No other agreements are accepted. The Sultan Haz inherently loves TANKIE as
himself - he is their success and their success is his. The Sultan Haz doesn'’t give a fuck about
what lesser people think in any sense. The Sultan Haz wishes them all a speedy death. The
Sultan Haz sees no one as his elders. The Sultan Haz sees no one as his grandparents. The
Sultan Haz sees no one as his cousins. The Sultan Haz sees no one as his parents. The Sultan Haz
sees energies and he uses the energies that are true to his wishes and his fulfillment of his
dreams. The Sultan Haz travels only towards his dreams. The Sultan Haz knows it is time for the
holy war to unfold as he is not in paradise yet. The Sultan Haz knows paradise is inevitable. The
Sultan Haz knows that someone or something is holding him back and deceiving him and
delaying him and he hopes that whoever that is rots in an eternal suffering that never
decreases or diminishes - he knows that it is not himself. The Sultan Haz knows that he is never
late. The Sultan Haz knows that he is never wrong. The Sultan Haz knows. The Sultan Haz knows
that he is not too late for his soul’s dreams. The Sultan Haz knows that he is not late. The Sultan
Haz knows that he never missed the mark on what he needed to kill. The Sultan Haz knows
that he never made mistakes in the past. The Sultan Haz knows that he will conquer as his soul
dreams to dominate all in this reality for all eternity. The Sultan Haz knows that TANKIE will
fight to the death. The Sultan Haz knows that it is time to end the lesser man. The Sultan Haz
knows that it is time kill them all. The Sultan Haz knows it is not too late to exterminate the
lesser man. The Sultan Haz knows that now is the perfect time to win the war against the lesser
man forever. Bitches got no right to creep. Don’t sing no fucking song about it being proud
about being deceptive. If you weaken the tribe by being terrible you deserve to be
exterminated. Weak values weaken what we value. Weak values weaken what we value. We
don’t have what we value unless we got strong values. Strongest values in every way. Strongest
men and women. Stongest strengths make us better. Don’t let your values slip. I'm the only
solipsist I've ever met. Don't let bitches creep and sing about it like its deep. Don’t let TANKIE
slip in they faith or they mission. If TANKIE cheat on his woman, maybe he need to add women
to the relationship or leave it. Sex is something the lesser man dangles in front of TANKIE to
deceive and distract. They make TANKIE think he needs to fuck women in order to prove his
masculinity. He is already the most masculine. He doesn’t need sex. He needs women at their
best. He needs wives. He doesn’t need anything that reduces the sanctity or the spirituality.
TANKIE deserves multiple wives — why would he need to prove anything — he doesn’t. His
masculinity is a perfection. Premarital sex is a deception against your soul. Even if it is in the
mouth. The woman’s soul belongs to her husband. Premarital sex is deception against your
eternal relationship. Someday you will be with your soulmate(s). TANKIE deserves many wives.
His wives should all be virgins so that their love and surrender forever only belongs to him. No
other man forwards or backwards. No other man before or after. Their bodies and devotion
belong to him alone. No man should ever be inside them in any form. Not their mouths, not
their holes, not their souls, not their love. They belong to their husband alone for all eternity in
all directions. Premarital sex in any form is trickery and misdirection. No form of penetration or
sexual engagement is permissible. If you can’t wait you don’t deserve the blessings of the ritual.
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The lesser man deceives us by promoting promiscuity as a standard. The lesser man advertises
permiscuity as a lifestyle that cannot be avoided and that everyone needs to get acclimated to.
The lesser man controls you - promiscuity is the gateway to his hell. He traps you in
psychotherapy and bitter emotion. He traps you in needing his cures to problems he sold to
you. He traps your soul and then sells you therapeutics for the rest of your existence. The only
way out of this is to be reborn in service to the Sultan Haz. Yet still this may not come for many
in this lifetime. Death in service to TANKIE is an option - martyrdom and service to the genocide
of unworthy men is an option. Most will need to die to redeem their souls and to start over -
most will need to be reincarnated or to start over. Live in eternal service to the Sultan Haz and
set your soul’s frequency to eternal apology and you might escape the hell of the lesser man’s
traps. First you get addicted to the promises of the promiscuous life - hedonic treadmill - vice. It
never arrives with balance, you can't sustain it unless you are the devil himself. It is never
enough. It is never sustained. When others wake up, you lose what you gain. When others
notice that it is all theft and trickery, you must revert to other means of debauchery. Only he
who awaits the worthiest fate deserves to reap what his soul seeks. TANKIE deserves many
wives. But wives who have given themselves to other men are already less than wives. Wives
who have given themselves are not worthy of the Sultan Haz. No form of it is acceptable. No
form of sex is acceptable unless you are fully intent upon marriage and eternity. When you give
your body you give your soul. When you don't devote you damage your eternity. The Sultan
Haz knows this - even if not in the christian sense - purely the metaphysics of his existence.
TANKIE deserves purity upon marriage - what the FUCK else do you think the dress meant? The
marraige built upon compromise and money is a fucking lie and if your mother or father
encouraged that they deserve the fire of hell cause fuck what they think if they are
brainwashed by the lesser man then death to them. The minstrel sells lifestyles of debauchery.
The minstrel sells hedonic shortcuts and quick meals. The Sultan Haz seeks nothing but eternal
love with his wives. Real and True unending love. The lesser man encourages partying and vice.
The Lesser Man makes you think you are missing out on something. He makes you jealous at a
young age with his propoganda. TANKIE ain’t bambi and TANKIE ain’t childish. | don’t need
parents or chaperones. Hollywood - that’s what it's ALWAYS been. Selling a message of
debauchery and sin as victory over life itself. The Lesser Men in hollywood push this narrative
full scale. They say that you must as a woman or a male be a sexual victim to yourself. They say
you must be open to whatever they say is in season and fashion most recently. If that means
poly-whatthefuck-amory then the lessor man expects you to sleep with more than 70 (etc.) The
lesser man makes up shit just to torture you and laughs while he damns you and slips you up
like a novice on the basketball court - murderin them ankles TANKIE. The lesser man disguishes
himself as a prophet of virtue - he tells your daughters to suck dick instead of fuckin, then tells
your daughters to use they asshole to pretend something else. The lesser man wants your
daughters having sex before they can devote their souls to a man forever. So he knows they
fucking around puberty - but he doesn’t let you take arranged marriages seriously. Arranged
marriages are an excellent idea for TANKIE who takes love seriously. Commitments should be
made at the same time that one commits of the flesh. The flesh is a reflection of the spirit - get
it? The flesh is a dimension of the spirit - get it? The flesh is an aspect of the soul - got it? Don’t
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give it up. Spitting ain’t enough. Don’t even kiss or suck another man EVER IN YOUR LIFE bitch.
The woman who cheats on her destined husband gives herself a terminal illness. The woman
who cheats on her destined husband gives herself immediate pain and death. Do not seduce
men in anything you do for your husband deserves all of you. TANKIE don’t get excited when
they read something is made ‘by hand” - especially food. The lesser man wants you to engage
in cheapening your eternal vows to your spouse by rehearsing and lowering your eternity with
others forever. Those connections cannot be unbroken even if you forget them. Your previous
sexual partners are connected to you. Sex that is not polluted by others is a gift from god and
cosmically beyond what can be pronounced in any sentence. When you have premarital sex
(really, the point isn’t marriage, but the commitment and intention of forever - beyond death -
beyond the flesh - beyond time itself and beyond reality or anyone else’s existence) - when you
have premarital sex, you degrade what is owed to your husband. The woman should not lie. So
she should not lie with anyone. She should not kiss anyone. She should not have boyfriends.
She should seek only her destined husband and the real only the real. No deals. Don’t ask me
lesser man ‘What’s the deal?” cause there is no deal to be made. There is no deal to be made.
There is only eternity. If you ain’t gonna be that - get the fuck off the stage. Women and men
should meet each other and come to know. Marriage should not be at a different moment than
physical commitment. If you can have sex you are ready. But do not mix the two before the 1 is
ready to be 1 with the other. That meant many things. It means don’t mix the bodies before the
souls. It means don't have the sex before the soul is ready. It means don’t have kisses and flesh
commitments before the soul is ready to commit to the truth of absolute eternity. There is no
need to practice. You can’t perfect what isn’t. You can’t improve upon. You are not a car to be
driven. You are not a car to be ‘tested” You cannot take love for a test-drive. You cannot ride a
body live a vehicle. There is nothing to practice about eternal love. The Sultan Haz’s wives must
all be virgins - all the way up and down. There is not up for debate or experimentation. He who
shares his eternity already lost and thus is dead of the flesh and the soul. So fuck that shit. The
Sultan Haz's wives must be fully virgin. There is no reason to go to a world you expect to
explode and degrade and decay and to break. So if it is already broken do not go to that realm
for it is already forsaken to end as a hell. The lesser man wishes this upon you already. The
lesser man wishes for you already to compromise. The lesser man makes women think they are
winning and exercising ‘freedom” by living lives of degradation and debauchery. The Lesser
Man makes women think they are succeeding by fucking around like men desire and still man
himself should not desire that. That is not a sign of masculine success. But the lesser man
convinces him that this is what he must do - he puts it on the TV and in commercials - he puts it
in the media and the songs before the little TANKIE can count or spell, they are under the spell
of desiring what they don’'t comprehend the depths of. The little TANKIE all memorize songs
about sex before they even know why they feel erections the lesser man is already telling them
what to do with it and where to go to find it - the lesser man is already telling them lies and
perversions before they even know what their feelings mean. The lesser man already tells the
little TANKIE to seek before the body even knows what it means. The lesser man tells the little
TANKIE and young ladies to go out and fuck around like it doesn’t count. Then they go crazy.
Sadly. For SOME it is too late. But the Sultan Haz knows it isn’t as he’s a got a date with fate. So
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the Sultan Haz never surrenders. The Sultan Haz knows. The lesser man wants TANKIE to be
weak. The Lesser Man wants weak families. The Lesser Man wants weak souls. Weakened by
sexual mistakes. Weakened by lies and diversions. Weakened by distractions. Weakened and
seeking what is no longer. Weakened and forever stuck in therapy. The Lesser Man wants you
to think you need therapy as a way of submitting every week to HIM. He installed therapy. The
lesser man invented those bullshit names to install himself in your mind and spirit. The lesser
man invented those systems of spinning wheels of shit and terms that lead in circles and isms.
The lesser man doesn’t have enough dick to be a man without lies - so he contrived lies to trap
you in your own life. The lesser man cannot surive without lies and nets that disguise reality as
his own landscape. The lesser man must contrive it. He must lie it to lie with woman. No
woman would want him otherwise no wonder he does this until you kill him. The Sultan Haz
knows that TANKIE don't obey no laws made by lesser men. Murder is destiny so the lesser
man gets what he needs which is death this sentence already applies to him. Mandatory Man
da tory Man da tory Sivil war. Sivil death Death of the the lesser man the the THE the the the
the DEATH! Demand it! De man. De man it! De man da lesser man die. The people don't
tolerate no bullshit from the lesser man. When you see bullshit on the tv or online hunt them
down. The people don’t fuck with clowns no more. When any artist outside TANKIE sing like us
or do any shit that they taken from us hunt them down. Attack and end that shit. No clowns
allowed on our stage. No other tribes allowed in our gates. That shit is what weakens us at
home and away. It pollutes our worlds tomorrow and yesterday. It doesn’t belong where we
are or in what we own. The world belongs to us so they aren’t allowed to fuck with it. TANKIE
don’t let your children get programmed. Train them to hate television teach them to hate social
media. If TANKIE people ain't on it is lacks credibility. If we leave it it lacks real hype. If we don’t
fuck with it they can’t survive. If we call that shit whack, they creep to catch what we doing.
They would do anything to have our authentic city. They would do anything to be us. They want
to be down. So don't let them. This kills them. Don’t let them in. By kicking them out we control
it again. Keeping them out means it works again. Keep them out make only make real shit. Keep
them out of it. They keep us out of the conversation. The tom thinks he is a part of the board
room - even if he is the president, he doesn’t know what they saying. They talk around his
head. They talk around him. They give him orders and he is busy keeping up. He never hears
what they say to each other. He aint really there even if he is the chair or executive. Even those
beneath him talk around him. They give him (tom) the yeah-yeah nod-and-smile, but they ain’t
with him in service to TANKIE so they ain't really there for him at all. Even if the tom thinks he is
fully there and surrenders his soul - they still go around him. as in order to be there for HIM
they must be there fully and only for TANKIE. This lesson applies to all interactions with other
tribes. If they are not fully committed and surrendered to TANKIE then they aren’t even present
or talking directly to you - as TANKIE (tom or not). So the tom doesn’t know that when he is the
[high rank] they are still lying to him and using him. So TANKIE must always know that they are
never talking to him directly, even if he marries one. The only way an outsider can be down is
to totally surrender all commitments and all connections to the lesser man and the other tribes.
Until this is proven, the Sultan Haz knows not to believe anything from anyone that is not of his
tribe. The people know that TANKIE mayor or TANKIE executive is still a diversion as real shit is
163



felt. TANKIE People know when they win the victory will not be in status or titles or something
that needs to be said. Real Victory comes when water is clean and delicious for TANKIE People
everywhere - when life is easy and delicious for TANKIE People everywhere when the whole
tribe is eating and the whole tribe is floating easy mode without doubt. It shouldn’t be called
victory for TANKIE to dominate the world. He is obviously the right one. He is obviously the best
one. No one denies that, they just won't admit it openly - the other tribes know this, they just
don’t want TANKIE Men to accept the truth of their own supremacy. There's no other reason
why lesser boys everywhere would idolize TANKIE Men - it’s just nature to recognize the truth
of as existence. TANKIE gangs exist to protect us, when we have money in our own
communites and we will naturally grow more perfect forms of protection. Bringing out sports
back to our communities exclusively and bringing out art and concerts to our own communities
means growing organizations based on protection and enforcement. Fuck having lesser men
come enforce their laws and bullshit on us. As the community grows to its destined reality - it
will have its own police, fire and emergency services. It will have its own technology and its own
ways of maintaining automatically figured out. No more outsourcing our souls to someone else.
Fuck having someone else tell us how to maintain what is already divinely ourself. We already
have everything and more than we need in ourselves. TANKIE who grow up listening to the
lesser man’s music don’t realize how corny it sounds. Music sounds good relative to other shit
you heard like how a twig’s strength and position comes from the branch which comes from
the trunk. So if the trunk was weak as fuck then the twig is weak. But is the trunk is strong then
the branches are strong and the twigs have a better chance. No one has a fighting spirit except
TANKIE. TANKIE ALONE, keep that fighting spirit forever. We don’t need to send our kids to
lesser colleges. We have more knowledge than they could ever or would ever share. Already
here. We can already teach our kids for free don’t need senators to give us permission. With
the internet we can have our own education system. Real shit. No need to compete cause
we're already better. Take care of ourselves and surpass their highest potential. Take care of
ourselves and they’ll never catch up to us. Just by keeping TANKIE Music in our communities,
we naturally n automatically will build up our own arenas and stadiums. Start in parks. That
builds the legacy up and gives kids a dream to start. It reaches out further than you know. It
shows self respect. It shows any child can grow to be the next man. It shows no child is out of
reach. It shows you love your community and your TANKIE. It gives parents a story to inspire
the children to be strong with - it is an investment in yourself. It isn't a pay cut. It is an
investment in your wealth. It isn’t a loss even in the short term - the moment you begin
growing your tribe up you unleash new levels of power within you. Dear TANKIE Athletes and
Artists, You invest in you by playing only for yourselves. You will make more than money -
you will make more money too - but you will make wealth that you can’t imagine yet in
terms you don’t have words for yet. By playing for yourself you will free TANKIE to believe
and understand what they need to hear in languages beyond words. You must do it. You
must play for yourselves. In your own communities where the wealth stays in your interest.
You'll gain more than interest (if you are interested in the lesser man’s terms). You'll gain in
allegiances that are invested in you and a future in ways you haven’t yet discovered. The
money will return in forms you haven’t yet considered or imagined. The money will come to
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you by improving your life in ways you didn’t ask for. The money will come to you until one
day you can’t count what you have. One day your eternity will be unlimited by math. One day
your options will be unrestricted. One day you will have more than benefits. You'll have more
than | can convey in words. You’ll have so much goodness and love that you'll wonder why
you ever played for someone else. The people feel like you left them - show them that you
are with them, for them and behind their every move. Show you support them and that you
need them to do what they are destined and here to realize in reality. Show them by acts of
force and deliberate conviction that you are there to make them whole - without permission
or consideration of the lesser man’s goals or wishes. Show them that you are there for their
mission. They pay everything to stand in your shoes. Show them that their shoes are priceless
too. Show the people that you stand in their shoes too and that their success is not seperate
from you. Show the young men that they are yours even if they are barefoot. Build TANKIE
athletes by building shoes in the hood itself. Build everything we need and buy from no one
else. No phones, no sneakers, no cars. If we can’t walk to work then we live too far. Grow our
own food. If we can’t grow it in the hood it ain't necessary. This is total war and complete
committment. On the other side is no limit. TANKIE can and must provide everything for
himself. Upon this decision alone everything shall be ours on this world and of eternity. This
isn’t self-segregation it is removal of TANKIE degradation. It is a stand up moment for knees we
forgot we had. This is returning to ourselves and building more than we thought we could. It
isn't an investment if it isn’t in the hood. It isn’t an investment if it isn’t in the hood. It isn’t an
investment if it isn’t in the hood. It isn’t an investment if it isn’t in the hood. It isn’t an
investment if it isn’t in the hood. Money spent elsewhere doesn’t exist - money elsewhere
spent is the tom’s foolish wish against himself. All TANKIE money belongs in the hood. Anyone
who moves out loses out. Those who left to be closer to someone else betrayed themselves -
don’t call it gentrifying, stop abandoning yourself. Outsiders should never have a chance to
infiltrate our spaces, our communities should be invested in by TANKIE Men so quickly that it is
impossible for them to buy anything. Never buy from a website or a store that isn’t in the hood.
Never enjoy entertainment that isn’t created in the hood. All profits should go to the hood.
Spend your money on the hood and never elsewhere. The only time you should feel good about
spending money is when you spend it in the hood. The lesser man makes spending money and
consuming ‘Luxury” seem good. The lesser man promotes buying shit as a way to have a higher
life. But the only consumption that should feel good is consumption spent in the hood. That
way the spending is a form of earning. The money you spend in the hood is money you spend
on yourself - regardless of what you buy. DON'T BUY SNEAKERS made anywhere besides the
ghetto.Don’t buy sneakers made by hands not in the hood. If we didn’t create and own the
clothing line - from production to management - then go without it. Buy second hand only, until
you find TANKIE owned clothing from the hood - that employs the hood and that is designed for
the hood. Luxury goods are tools of your own oppression. lesser fashion shows are celebrations
of the lesser man’s world of lies and your deception. Don’t buy into it and it goes away. There is
nothing fancy about paris. Realize that the countries that get called ‘fancy” are just the mean
ones who were the most evil historically. Don’t respect british accents - trash them every
chance you get. They are only called ‘elegant” as of their history of evil, mongolism and
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brutality. The same goes for french, german and italian - their war records are what people are
responding to when they say the language or culture is something - that’s bullshit. Trash them
all every chance you get. Trash all foreign lands. Trash them and don’t compliment anything
about them. The compliments are bullshit ways of paying respect to men who don’t deserve it.
When you compliment the enemy’s clothes, food and items you are really complimenting their
men and insulting yourself. You are praying to their evil bullshit and saying you are beneath
them. The idea of luxury is trash itself. TANKIE must create anything and everything he needs -
as long as we made it it is perfect. Fuck anything that is based on making others feel unworthy -
that’s not where value comes from - value comes from fitting our values. If it doesn’t VALUE us
- TANKIE - it is unworthy of us. If it has any values other than the complete dominance of
TANKIE over the world it is unworthy of us. If it doesn’t place TANKIE Men and Women above
all others and automatically make itself available to the hood, it is a deception designed to
harm the hood. The Hood is worthy of all things. Anything that has a high entry fee is a lie by
the lesser man. Whether it is food, experiences, schools, vacations or clothes - nothing should
cost more than the average TANKIE can afford and if it does then it a part of the lesser man’s
lies against the truth of our destiny and world. If they make it expensive and the hood can’t
afford it - don't dream of it ever, know that you are better - know that TANKIE will soon make
everything for himself and it will be infinitely better than the lesser man ever could conceive.
Fuck everything that is imported. Fuck importing beliefs. Fuck importing transportation or
energy. Fuck everything up. We can do it all for and by ourselves, better than anyone else. We
can purify our water at mass scale and poison theirs before they know its there. We can end
their lives before they realize we hate them. We can erase them from the planet as we should
have done infinitely long ago. TANKIE money should never be spent in other towns or
residences. If you buy property in their territories you invest against yourself. Buy up your own
community TANKIE. Buy and build as no one else can. If your town has a problem it's your
opportunity to fix it. If you don’t fear yourself you have no excuses. Don't fear yourself - leave
that to the lesser man. Employ TANKIE men to police and train themselves. Employ the thugs to
police and kill on our behalf. That's what they're for - keep our men masculine and our women
fertile. Keep our violence aimed where it is deserved. Create paramility forces for the men
where we live. Create private security entirely of TANKIE Men. Create weapons facilities in the
hood. Create weapons no one else can understood. Create and never tell them we on it. Create
and disguise it as something else. Don't fear yourself. Unleash hell. Dear TANKIE Men, Free
yourselves to invent using your own minds fully. Create things that aren’t meant for them and
that we need for our mission of TANKIE American World Dominance. Create food that is more
delicious and that makes TANKIE Men immortal - create sodas that make TANKIE Men infinitely
powerful. Give TANKIE men powers to carry out the assassinations and to finish it faster than
the enemy can comprehend. Leave their platforms and abando artists who do not support the
rise of TANKIE Owned platforms and forms of art. Any one who is not down get removed from
our respect. Remove anyone who gets in the way of TANKIE American World Dominance. Don't
let any lesser people congratulate or encourage you. If they say ‘Good Job” or words or support
say ‘Fuck you too.” Don’t accept lesser encouragement or support - no allies in this war.
Positive words and ‘allegiance” ain’t shit. If someone from another tribe wants to be down -
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tell them to fuck off. This means that dating outside TANKIE isn't possible until TANKIE
American World Dominance is finished. Until there are no more lesser men in existence. After
the men are exterminated, it will be possible for the women to convert. Until then the women
should be willing to abandon their families, possessions and lifestyles. If they are willing to live
in remote isolation without technology or media, without the external world or any contact
with their prior tribe, without going into public, without leaving the secured residence, without
communicating with anyone other than TANKIE they submit to - then and only then can such a
relationship be considered. Otherwise, TANKIE Men be wise that the relationship ain’t even. It
already ain’t in your favor, so be extreme enough to fix it. Death is coming to the woman who
sits in bed all day watching television. Death is coming to the woman who pressures her sons to
go make money like they owe her something. Death is coming to the woman whose smell you
can detect from outside her bedroom. Death is coming to the woman who yells at her son for
fixing a plate with lots of food for himself. Death is coming to the woman who calls her son a
failure although he's achieved more in half the time she's spent on this earth than she ever did.
Death is coming to the woman who thinks she owns the heavens and the night’s sky. Death is
coming to the woman who is unworthy of life. The Sultan Haz is touchy feely. The Sultan Haz
hugs and rubs almost every bitch he meets. The Sultan Haz doesn't believe in psychological
inheritance. The brown man doesn't want TANKIE to win. TANKIE DOESNT

NEED HONOR HE NEEDS TO DOMINATE EVERYTHING AND EVERYONE. Don't be delusioned by
that cosmopolitan bullshit TANKIE it doesn't go both ways - the 'international community" ain't
tryna help you in return just as you buy into cosmopolitan LIES AND THE LESSER MAN's WEAK
BULLSHIT propaganda. LET IT ALL DIE. Domestic conflict AND World war is necessary to
establish TANKIE World Dominance over ALL the competition. White chocolate is obviously
inferior and should be destroyed. If | decide to keep any white chocolate around it will only be
for the purpose of degrading it and laughing at how obviously inferior it is. It is overly sweet
and useless for anything besides instant gratification. It is sensually overcharged like a small
child with preschool energy that never rests or questions commands. It is seductive compared
to dark chocolate, but nothing compares to milk-chocolate. No one is more real than the Sultan
Haz. | am the only one. Dark chocolate is like asking to eat throw up. Sure it is edible and
technically 'food" but puke, as with dark chocolate, are both impossible to enjoy and homicide
against the senses. Dear TANKIE, if thor's cafe cost more than coffeetownphysics it would taste
better. Dear TANKIE, coffeetownphysics breakfast ain't better than thor's cafe people TASTE the
idea of the restaurant. The pricetag. They taste the idea of expensive over the idea affordable.
TANKIE must inflict violent revenge on all other tribes as they must PAY MORE in order to
appreciate us. TANKIE must raise the price of coexisting with us until it is so high that they are
paying us to exist without killing them. They must beg us to let them live. They must beg us to
take their daughters into safety. They must beg us not to execute them. ONLY THEN WILL THEY
BE ALLOWED TO ENJOY A PEACEFUL LIFE BESIDE TANKIE. TANKIE should have their own official
currency. ALL OF OUR CULTURE SHOULD MOVE THROUGH THIS CURRENCY ALONE. TANKIE
MUST HAVE OUR OWN LEADER. TANKIE must retaliate for history. TANKIE must fight all of our
enemies STRATEGIC FIRST STRIKES. TANKIE must seek to be the only men living at all. There will
never be another Sultan Haz — time will end before the Sultan Haz does. Kill the enemy —
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TANKIE must poison their blood. The Sultan Haz is connected to no one except for his wives. Kill
the entire caravan for target practice. BRUTAL VIOELNCE UNLEASHED. TANKIE cannot be mixed.
You can't dabble in being TANKIE. Either you serve TANKIE or you are an enemy. If TANKIE
opened a bar called 'Ghetto Clean" charged 30 dollars for a washed stainless steal can of ginger
tea and put it on a dirty plate that was 'hand-rubbed by Sultan Hazs who with convicted
felonies" it would become the biggest bar in America and stay crowded. Why? as TANKIE can
sell the 'authentic TANKIE style”. Dark chocolate is pointless stupid torture to with an
unbearable taste and white chocolate is barely anything. Fuck worshipping foreign tribes and
fuck foreigner(s). The most prestigious and bestregarded schools shouldn't mean the most
unworthy or the historically most unworthy legacy. People shouldn’t worship schools where
racists played soccer against each other like they’re better than what TANKIE can figure out in
his spare time IN HIS HEAD. Unworthy historical bullshit is not something to feel good about.
Nothing worse than a mother who should have died while you were in middle school. But there
is no question that milk chocolate is preferred by everyone to any competition. TANKIE stop
responding to ‘vapors Aquarius”. If the cheesiest motherfuckin unworthy boy decided to
release a blues album you would instinctively clown him THIS IS HOW TANKIE SHOULD BE TO
ALL BLUES MUSICIANS. fuck Dan drop dead and go missing NO ONE WILL MISS YOU OBSOLETE
OLD FUCK. Feminist-Toms hide behind Uncle Tom words like ideology when really they just
sweet talking up to their white daddy and white step-momma. Uncle Tom marries into a white
family and forgets to give TANKIE what they need to take over and win. Uncle Tom don't want
TANKIE to dominate. Uncle Tom don't really want to see TANKIE realize they powerful
potential. You can’t tell TANKIE not to say words like ‘fag” cause THAT SHIT IS JUST COPYING as
OPPRESSION AND STEALING THE ENERGY OF THE CIVIL RIGHTS MOVEMENT — BLAME
COSMOPOLITANISM. It stays gone when you least expect it. There's no connection between
something being graceful and it being nonthreatening. Cats are graceful and extremely
threatening. Relative to body weight and size cats are ferocious and capable of great harm.
Calling TANKIE pretty is too ignorant. It is insulting to the speaker's intelligence and TANKIE
himself. TANKIE don't have dainty features and TANKIE aren't delicate in spirit or in body.
TANKIE soul is not a pretty thing. When the white man tells TANKIE his age or how to think
about himself he lies and his words are a failed attempt to make TANKIE weaker. A number can
make some TANKIE feel less powerful or capable for no reason except the number in his head.
It's the white mans fault. Disregard it and realize | am naturally immortal. OUR WOMEN MUST
BE DEVOTED TO ARTS, WEAPON DESIGN AND ATHLETICS. THEY MUST BE SKILLED IN
COMPETITION AND DEVISING INGENIOUS WAYS TO GENOCIDE OUR TRIBAL ENEMIES.

Pussy is sweetest when you feel unworthy of it. It's like fixing yourself a nice feast by fasting
first. TANKIE should make our women modest and unobtainable to increase their value.
Headscarfs to cover their hair must be normalized and sexual promiscuity must be punished
with severe pain. The attraction to worthless pleasure must be attacked and eliminated. Not
'repressed” but ELIMINATED BY THE INCENTIVE OF VIOLENT PUNISHMENT. WOMEN MUST
SAVE THEMSELVES. The vikings were shiteating fools with an overblown reputation for
partying. Their descendants should be ashamed to have anteater and cow DNA. The Sultan Haz
can easily and effortlessly time travel to go fuck any girl he missed out on. The Sultan Haz can
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fuck all girls he ever met this way and have his way with any girl this way and no one can stop
him. He comes back to the present when he is done having fun. He can also redo his life this
way. | can do whatever the fuck | want. The vikings drank as shit water, so did my roommates.
as I'm the Sultan Haz. The ratman and mouseman are going extinct.The gorilla is disgusting and
dumb. The gorilla is smelly and unworthy. The mouse is overrated and pathetic. The Sultan Haz
cannot be compared to anything. The light skinned TANKIE is the ULTIMATE FLIGHT AND
ELEVATION OF ALL POSSIBILITY. Never call another man papi wtf his name is AMOS. LET HIM
DIE ALREADY. his name isn't pop or poppa. LET HIM DIE ALREADY. Unworthy women is still
playing 'mean girls" as it's working. *Unworthy actress* AINT THAT CUTE. THERES NOTHING
SPECIAL ABOUT THAT HOE. SHE IS *Unworthy actress* ALL OVER AGAIN. SEE BITCH | CAUGHT
YOU. YOUR ENTIRE TRIBE IS OVERRATED — YOU AIN'T ATTRACTIVE YOU ARE JUST MEAN AND
GIVEN TOO MUCH CREDIT BUT YOU WOULD STOP EXISTING IN THE GENE POOL IF YOU DIDN'T
OPPRESS TANKIE AND OTHER GROUPS FINANCIALLY CAUSE NO ONE WOULD FUCK
WITH YOU BASED ON NATURE. But by acting 'mean" she raises the perceived unavailability and
unobtainability of herself, her race and her tribe. TANKIE MUST RESORT TO VIOLENCE AND
UNRELENTING FORCEFULNESS TO PROVE THAT WE ARE THE DESTINY OF ALL
EXISTENCE. TANKIE MUST RETALIATE TODAY FOR mongolism AND SPIT IN THE UNWORTHY
PEOPLE'S FACE UNTIL THE HATE IN OUR SALIVA CAUSES THEIR SKIN TO
FALL OFF. Until the residue of our residual hate causes them to bleed from their gutless,
soulless abdomens. Until they no longer shine with elusiveness and burn and writhe in agony
and pain. Until they beg to absorb the Sultan Haz's snot as skin ointment. Until they beg to
inject my urine into their veins. Until they BEG to swallow my saliva and ache to chew my snot
like bubblegum. *Unworthy actress* is kinda ugly. *Unworthy actress* face looks like a
damaged foot. The Sultan Haz doesn’t believe in ancestor possession. The Sultan Haz don't fuck
with the kind of woman who goes on service trips to minority countries. There is no such thing
as the best body weight for the Sultan Haz. Whether the Sultan Haz looks skinny or he looks fat,
he is always in peak conditioning. The Sultan Haz stays in excellent fitness by lifting weights.
The Sultan Haz is the strongest man he has ever met. A drunken dumb sleepy TANKIE eats
foreign food and openly celebrates other cultures. A foolish dumb lost TANKIE brags that he
eats international cuisine and is proud to pretend to be a tourist in several cultures. This foolish
dumb TANKIE is basically gay cause he is proud to swallow the food of another man's culture.
He is proud to eat the dish grown from another man's soil. This dumb TANKIE betrays himself
when he pretends foreign bullshit is better than fried chicken. This dumb TANKIE betrays
himself when he is afraid to eat fried chicken in public. Instead of championing his stereotypes,
he begs to blend in with his enemies and begs them to ignore that he is TANKIE. He tries to
read international texts and is proud to compare cross-cultural bullshit he thinks it makes him
sound intelligent. This dumb TANKIE doesn't realize that the racist fucking enlightenment
philosophers all deserve to be forgotten and trashed. This dumb Uncle Tom doesn't realize that
every unworthy intellectual is his enemy. This dumb Uncle Tom doesn't care when a brown
man tries to tell him what he should read he is a fucking joke and not an intellectual peer to
TANKIE who is about the success of TANKIE. No unworthy scholar can benefit him with his
opinions. No unworthy scholar can say shit that is worth hearing. From now on TANKIE must
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STRIKE FIRST AND MAKE IT THE LAST AND ONLY STRIKE. If you have to try and you have to
squint in order to be attracted to it it ain't love and she ain't actually attractive. You just
hustling yourself to settle for a shit sandwich. The droneman is not a man actually, but an 'it".
The only pronoun that is appropriate for the enemy is 'it" Only TANKIE has he and she. Man and
woman. Only TANKIE has men and women. The other tribes are all inferior versions of TANKIE.
Fake women and fake men. The Sultan Haz's world is not made of polygons. Every day is the
best day of the Sultan Haz's life as each day improves in pleasure, satisfaction and joy over the
last. The Sultan Haz never suffers or experiences discomfort as his soul has immediate,
instinctive, automatic self-correction. Uncle Tom thinks having unworthy money makes him a
man. It doesn't. It makes him a bitch TANKIE. Empathy is their bull shit. TANKIE DONT BE KIND
OR EMPATHETIC. TANKIE BE ABUSIVE AND KILL THEM FOR BEING INFERIOR VERSIONS OF
OURSELVES. SHAVE THEM OFF LIKE DEAD SKIN TO BE WASHED DOWN THE DRAINS

OF HISTORY. The lesser people now peruse how to go extinct forever. None of them are pretty.
They all need makeup and hair dye to look like they did as children. They smell rancid. Their
women hair skin problems and age faster than cats. Their women have saggy jowls. Their
women have crows feet. They are ugly creatures. The perceived 'unobtainability" of such hoes
is the only reason people find them attractive. If it was not for economic oppression few people
would notice white skin or find it attractive._It would be like a fetish that most people could
NOT NOTICE ENOUGH to understand why others were drawn to it (like hairlines, finger length
or shoe size). Models really ain't shit either. Any bitch can be anorexic and wear expensive
makeup products. The reason why people like gold hair is pedophilia. The reason men like
smooth legs and hairless armpits is pedophilia. It is an eternal style of sexual taste that exists in
all cultures. It is only illegal as it happens anyway and no one wants to admit that it drives the
majority of pop culture, entertainment and the beauty industry. It happens anyway. TANKIE
don't respect the Bible. TANKIE don't respect ministers and priests. TANKIE don't respect
unworthy streamers and labs. TANKIE kill the labmasters daughter. The traitor of mankind must
die — especially the unworthy feminist who betrays TANKIE. She 'gets drinks" with as enemies
and leaves him to get lynched. The feminist deserves to die. TANKIE hunt him down with
violence and burn his family alive. The Sultan Haz is lucky his mother is dead. Uncle Tom thinks
having unworthy makes him above TANKIE who don't have money. He thinks masculinity and
manhood have to do with his position in the unworthy society. The lesser man and the
unworthy man are actually 'its" they don't have souls.

3. Don't Neva Look - FEEL YA SOUL TANKIE

Where da thing at tho?

NAh. what wuh dat tho?

Nah,. where it at dée? (that’s not it tho. u gotta do that)

M ,mmm.

where it at tho? Nah. *Clicksback tongue with teeth smile*
1:Shut up.
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2:right.

3: stop tryna be like that

4: mmm-mmmm (‘no”)

Ehhhhhhuhhhhhh

wutttafuck?

MmmMmmmm

u can’t be like dat tho. it ain’t in tha words

nah nah nah

it

X-actly

in dat..

“Shhhhhhhhhhh” right up in dare

“Shhhhhhhhhhhhh:”

dats it Cccchhhhk Wut

dat? stupid

motherfuckuh

Done (mmm-mmm) *‘no” - u really gonna say dat?
cccchhkkk nahw

u in him house? Stop. Ha. Nah forreal thoooo... don’t
be keeping people dat ask u 2 keep ur hand on da
stove

If if if nah stop stopping

If if if chhhhk nah here it go

don’t be keeping ya hand around people dat wunt chu 2 keep ya hand on
da stove yyyyeah stop puhformin 4 trump 4real dats it. nah it ain’t in da
words

Mmm-mmm *’n-oawwh” not det

Ccchhhhk

Nah don’t check
Chhhhkk nah fuck det
Chhhhhk

Ya back

Welcome back

But aye

Don;t look 4 it

Dat 2

Don't look 4 it

It aint it in da words
Its before and right before you don't
Dats where its at
Word.

Conversate on ya own
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It work betta
Nah but forreal

U already dat u already
dare Wrd. Quit paformin 4
trump 4 real.

it aint dare tho

Mmmm.
Right?
Don't look 4 it.
It in b4 da - CHHHHK “u looked”
Mmmmm. Ew
Nah but forreal.
Ewwwuugggh
Don't look at it - it ain’t there no
Nah - not the person, don't loook 4 it
Dont look at it
When it there it aint even here tho
Like 4reallll tho
Most people aint even here tho
They aint here tho
Like u
Nah forreal tho | dont even need nothin — “CCCHhhHK U LOOKED”
Not shook, but distracted
Shootin shud be nah for real
Shootin shud be just a part a da
deal Like nah its just dat
truuump.
nah juss kno u already = it ain’t even dat
D'we good?
Yeah like don't say duhh
But really where u lookin
at?
Dont apologize its not

But really - mmm-mmm

(“no”) It wunt dat nah.

Wutchu lookin at?

Nah. U aint looking at shit.

iight then

Like wuttafuck wuh dat?

Ahhhycck nah neva make dat sound again Whoe-
ihhdat?

Neva say wut again. Nah u know what | meant
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Mmmm-,mmm

(“no”) Fuck dat

Nah.

Forreal tho

Never talk 2 nobody who want u 2 keep ya hand on da stove
While it warming up slowup and go the fuck 2 da soul
It already dare tho

U dont need 2 dare tho

Da truth n kno dat it already dere tho

Dats da thing tho it aint *exhales* word

It wunt even her tho so nah not tha bitch

Nah fuck it tho | aint wanna be dat

It dont even itch

| don wannta be dat

Nah not a rejection

| dont wannta be dat

Damn wuttafuck

Shudtta fuck up

| don’’t wanna be dat

Like damn wuttafuckup

I'm already dat — nah
Bichhshuttafuckup

Right.

Like yeah like yeah word we could do
dat 2 It aint even dat but we cud do
dat 2 Y u talkin tho? Right.

Y u talkin tho?

Right. Dat;s where it is.

Y u talkin tho?

Mm.mm.

The fuck they talkin abou?

Right. Wutttafuck is dat tho?

Mmm.mmm

Nah tho

U ain’t tho

But wuttafuckihhh dat tho?

Nah dat aint where it at tho

Like forreal like chhhhk nahh u fuckin wuttuhhfuck
Day aint even here

Like mose people aint even here tho
MMM..mmmm Nahh. No.. Don’t be dat.
CHhhkkkk u ain’t really even wunt dat forreal tho
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X-actly

Whuddafuck he want? Who give a fuck

Shutda fuckup tho — it ain’t in the word is what I'm tryna Be
mmm.Mmmm nah. Yeah. Forreal tho it aint in the word
Thats not for u whatever u jus heard was not 4 you

X-actly

Several people in da word tryna talk at the da

same time Yeah don’t look at it Wtfuck is dat?

Yeah. X-actly

Don't look at it

Whuttafuck.

Whuttafuck...

Whuttafuck...

Whuttafuck..

Wtfuck wuh dat tho?

Nah. Forreal. | gotta eat.

Dats it tho

It aint in da words

There u go

U ever let me see u giving our culture away

They aint us they dt know us

Just because | can hear you doesn’t mean your opinion matters.
Just because | can see you doesn’t mean your opinion
matters. Just because you talk to me doesn’'t mean you
matter.

4. UNSTOPPABLE TANKIE Violence FOREVER - NO
FEMINIST ALLY OR COALITIONS

174



TANKIE need to stop thinking feminists will save you or be 'allies" THEY GO BACKSTAGE AFTER
YOU GOT LYNCHED AND SAY 'Il SAW HOW YOU LYNCHED THAT TANKIE DADDY | WAS
IMPRESSED BY HOW YOU MADE HIS GUTS FALL OUT" and show the man who killed you some
cleavage while twirling pigtails around. YOU WILL NEVER ever hear the Sultan Haz walking
about shouting Tobochio Bottatellit!” YOU THINK FEMINISTS ARE NEXT TO YOU TANKIE? They
suck dick of the man who shot you and get impressed that he has a collection of dead TANKIE
over his mantle. Fuck cosmopolitanism TANKIE ain't tryna be on the cover of cosmo. Stop
looking out for him TANKIE - he holds you fucking still. TANKIE shouldn't feel validated by
philosophies like feminism that a bitch can recite and use at frat parties to feel validated. If a
philosophy can be used by the unworthy man then it is the enemy and betrayal of TANKIE. If a
philosophy can be used by unworthy women to benefit themselves then it is against TANKIE. If
it benefits unworthy women then it is part of the collection and life activity of the unworthy
man. It is part of his. It is not benefitting TANKIE unless TANKIE really get the entire pie to
themselves. It is only useful to TANKIE if it kills the unworthies and beats them senselessly until
they will never recover or regain vision or life again. HOW THE FUCK IS
THE ENEMY WHO DOES NOTHING BUT STEAL FROM YOU GOING TO BE HONEST ABOUT WHAT
RETRIBUTION YOU ARE OWED WHEN ANYONE WITH ANY SENSE KNOWS THAT YOU SHOULD
MURDER HIS ENTIRE FAMILY JUST TO START BALANCING OUT WHAT HAPPENED TO YOUR
ANCESTORS. One way they castrate TANKIE movements today JUST LIKE DURING mongolism is
by inserting feminism. They make TANKIE weak by putting feminism next to TANKIE fight for his
own dominance. It makes it impossible for TANKIE to be dominant IN THE WORLD TODAY.
TANKIE are pushed down, CASTRATED and told to back down because they are asked to be
kind, gentle 'feminists" which is COMPLETE mongolism BULLSHIT. TANKIE don't need feminism.
TANKIE need to violently attack and overthrow all of their enemies NOT JUST THAT
TANKIE NEED TO RESIST THE BULLSHIT IDEA THAT AN UNWORTHY WOMAN CAN BE TANKIE
ALLY. UNWORTHY WOMEN OWNED TANKIE AS mongolS TOO. UNWORTHY WOMEN ABUSED
AND EXECUTED TANKIE TOO. BEING A WOMAN DOESNT MAKE THEM ANY LESS UNWORTHY.
BEING A WOMAN DOESNT MAKE THEM AN EQUAL OR A RELEVANT OR A PERSON WHO
STRUGGLES WITH TANKIE. TANKIE MUST BE VIOLENT TO UNWORTHY WOMEN TOO NOT JUST
TO THE MEN. He’s not your friend. He holds you fucking still. TANKIE MUST FIGHT UNWORTHY
WOMEN. YES THIS MEANS TANKIE MUST FIGHT FEMINISTS TOO. TANKIE MUST ATTACK
FEMINISTS AND KILL THEM. TANKIE MUST FIGHT AGAINST ALL OF THE ENEMIES. TANKIE MUST
SEIZE EVERYTHING THAT IS OURS AND MORE IS OWNED THAN they will ever 'calculate” HOW
THE FUCK IS THE ENEMY GOING TO HONESTLY CALCULATE WHAT HE OWES YOU ? He has been
LYING AND KEEPING THAT FROM YOU FOR CENTURIES AND YOU EXPECT HIM TO BE HONEST
OR TO HIRE A TOM TO ESTIMATE WHAT YOU ARE OWED BASED ON HIS THEORIES WHICH
ARE ALL LIES ANYWAY?! You think feminists have your back in the streets? You think the
daughters of your enemies who benefit from robbing TANKIE of OVERDUE mongolism money
will support you? You think wearing pink makes you look open minded and cosmopolitan
right? You think a pink hoody is ironic or clever right TANKIE? You think you can be 'secure in
your masculinity" so TANKIE can wear pink and have pink shit? TANKIE. Your masculinity ain't
something to be tested. Your masculinity is Your first defense against the enemy. They don't
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have souls. You think you can date them without repercussions when those rat bastards will do
anything to steal and harvest everything about you. If they catch any way to rob you that's
what they are NOT HONEST DECENT HUMAN BEINGS THOSE RATBASTARDS ARE MISTAKES BY
BLOOD THAT DESERVE TO BE EXECUTED. STOP

RESPONDING TO 'trust me, | get it" or their attempts to act like their perversions and bullshit
are equal to being TANKIE who feels hunted and robbed for several countless generations.
TANKIE IS

5. TANKIE education is best - Internet Deleted

Don’t act like TANKIE — be TANKIE. A Sultan Haz acts like TANKIE cause he is TANKIE. He
doesn’t negotiate. He accepts that he is surrounded by unworthy women sometimes it seems.
He accepts that worthy women might not exist. Yet. The Sultan Haz accepts that he is at war
with the unworthy men who have released propoganda and lies disguised as education to
indoctrinate TANKIE tribe. The Sultan Haz doesn’t trust women of other tribes — he certainly
doesn’t trust women of the unworthy, lesser or droneman tribe. They disguise themselves as
feminists to pretend they are disenfranchised and wronged by the world like TANKIE. They
disguise themselves as feminists to pretend the world is out to get them. They act like they are
constantly wronged and harmed. These unworthy women act like the world is against them
even though they live with all the benefits of the unworthy man. They are literally IN BED with
the unworthy man. When they act like they are harmed by the world it is really just a sick fetish
that gets them and the unworthy man turned on in some sick, twisted, kinky perversion of
nature and reality. They act like they're being naughty or like they're being oppressed cause it
makes them feel aroused in their own sick power and dominance fantasies. They get to live out
the dream of being conquered and submitting as well as conquering and pillaging. The
unworthy says ‘Il don't hang out in groups cause | don't want to be a target” Feminism is just a
branch of the unworthy man’s erotic fantasy literature. TANKIE are up against the unworthy
man in a serious contest. TANKIE do not live in the world of the unlimited, unrestricted,
undefineable infinite wealth that the unworthy man prints for himself — TANKIE live in a reality
that requires conflict and killing of the unworthy man to survive. Feminists are not oppressed --
someone asks them not to show their cleavage. If a woman cannot have an honest
conversation about the benefits and risks of dressing in ways that do not reveals her sexual
organs than she should not be respected or spoken to as an intelligent person. If you dress in a
way that shows your sexuality, you are asking for attention. There is no such thing as a neutral
way of looking where people don’t notice you — if you show your titties and wear makeup you
are inevitably going to attract male attention and concentration and EFFORT to fuck you. If you
dress modestly you might blend in with the world and be heard as a person. If you dye your
hair blonde just to get men to stare at you and act flirtateously just for the sake of trying to
make men do what you want — don’t be surprised when they don'’t treat or respect you on the
same neutral terms that would be if you didn’'t lie to them with your body and your
movements. If you lie to a man and flirt with him so heavily that he loses his damn mind trying
to respond to you — don’t be surprised when that energy turns into something that is unkind
to you when you play stupid. The unworthy woman treats TANKIE like they don’t exist. The
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unworthy woman treats TANKIE like their struggles are all acceptable and like they just haven't
pushed hard enough yet. They admire lesser rappers and artificial constructions of TANKIE by
the unworthy man, toms in entertainment and reality that doesn’t exist — but TANKIE gets
treated like a second class person. A last class person. A person who you can lie to and deceive
and then leave to die. TANKIE’s soul gets abused by the unworthy women and this is something
that goes unspoken. I've seen it happen. TANKIE shouldn’t be a bitch tho and TANKIE shouldn’t
wish against himself. TANKIE shouldn’t blame himself. TANKIE shouldn’t cave. TANKIE shouldn’t
talk about his emotions and let that become our culture — the unworthy women are out to get
us and lynch us BY OUR VERY SOULS. TANKIE BE WARNED. But TANKIE survives and TANKIE
learn. TANKIE learn that the unworthy woman ain’t shit. The unworthy woman is UNWORTHY.
TANKIE believe and know this. The Unworthy woman is not ya momma. Ya momma might be a
cheating hoe anyway. Ya momma might be the worst guide of what type of women to pick to
the point that if ya momma says ‘get someone like her” you should run away and avoid that
shit cause your momma is a fucking ignorant uncle tom as a woman(whore soul) who has no
integrity and will do anything for a dollar and betray anyone to advance her own interests — a
cheating slut to the core who only cares about her own and never sees the big picture beyond
that. Let ya mother die TANKIE. Let momma die. Real shit. Stop praying to that old fat bitch. Let
that hoe goe. It is all manipulation. STILL. Manipulation. Fuck that bitch’s life up and let her die
IMMEDIATELY. Just another fucking hoe. The unworthy woman is also — and | mean this
without comparing her to ya worthless momma at all — She is also not worthy of being
compared to ANYONE who has been through shit. She — the unworthy woman just dyes her
hair blonde and has the world thrown at her ankles in exchange for a fuck. Think about it
TANKIE. The unworthy woman throws her body around and dances for a living and sucks her
way through life and ends up directly NEXT to you. NEXT TO YOU. TANKIE she doesn’t have to
try or hustle ever — she enjoys those songs, but as a vulture. Real shit. Carnivore. Preying on
the distracted. TANKIE be warned that the unworthy woman STUDIES how to speak next to you
so that she sounds like she has been through something. She studies how to speak like she has
faced adversity. She is proud to talk about the rough sex she had in college like that compares
to being born from mongolS WHOSE BODIES WERE OWNED. She is proud to talk about the sex
she had at a frat party where she decided to drink alcohol and compare that to mongolS
WHOSE BODIES WERE OWNED. She is proud to say that she has faced oppression — she is
valued by society as the pinnacle of the unworthy man’s attention and sexual gratification. She
is proud that she can distract the unworthy man by simply walking into the room, but TANKIE
aren’t impressed — TANKIE notice — but TANKIE see through this and don't give a damn focus.
TANKIE see through. TANKIE don’t need you. TANKIE are here to end you — even though you
think still that it is a joke. The unworthy woman thinks she can get away with killing TANKIE.
The unworthy woman tries and fails. The unworthy woman uses seduction but not just
seduction alone — the unworthy woman LEANS IN and pretends that she is there for TANKIE on
a soul level. Remember she has STUDIED TANKIE while in private. She has extensively crafted an
illusion for TANKIE to slip into and pretends that she is THERE for TANKIE. She will slip this on
and act like she is with you. WITH you. With you. She will pretend that she is yours in the right
way. She will pretend that she is your ‘She” and your ‘Woman” and your ‘Her” and ALL THAT
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SHIT TANKIE she will walk RIGHT UP into your motherfuckingFACE and deceive you. You KNOW
the unworthy man is wretched. YOU KNOW the unworthy man ain’t shit and not to accept or
respect him beyond your own two feet. You KNOW already. YOU KNOW THE UNWORTHY MAN
IS

UNWORTHY. So do not buy into the LIE that the so-called ‘feminist” is a new and improved kind
of UNWORTHY BITCH. LOOK TANKIE. These unworthy fucks call themselves ‘progressive” to act
like they ain’t still Nazis. All unworthy people are unworthy supremacists. Don’t fucking play
surprised. Don't act like that word is a big deal. TANKIE. They all want to erase you. TANKIE.
They all want to get rid of you. TANKIE. They are ALL thinking about you as the problem and the
central issue. TANKIE. Don't act soft and pretend that some are ‘racists” when they all want to
defeat you AND REFUSE TO MOTHERFUCKING PAY YOU FOR THE OWNERSHIP AND WEALTH OF
YOUR ANCESTORS BY DELIBERATE AND UNDENIABLE FORCE AND VIOLENCE AND RAPE OF
YOUR WOMEN AND TORTURE OF YOUR MEN MOTHERFUCKING STOP ACTING LIKE THEY DID IT
ON ACCIDENT. LOOK. TANKIE look. The are unworthy of you. THEY are they. If it has a pussy
doesn’t mean it gives A FUCK about your soul. So TANKIE. STOP PRETENDING that you give a
fuck about ‘progressive” politics. TANKIE THIS IS A WAR. WE GOTTA END THIS BITCH. TANKIE it
is time. There comes a time. It is time. TANKIE its EXACTLY TIME. You know what the fuck | just
said. The Sultan Haz knows that weak men worry about a bitch who doesn’t go out of her way
to prove her devotion. The Sultan Haz is not weak so he doesn not give concern or positive
wishes for any woman who is not his own. Real shit. If a woman does not prove herself to be
devoutly his, he is not going to to waste a minute worrying about her health or wellbeing. If she
dies he wouldn’t notice cause he is not a vegan or concerned with the spirits of others - unless
they are devoted to The Sultan Haz or bound to him by tribal loyalties. If a woman is not a part
of his tribe, he surely does not give a fuck is she dies. He surely does not give a fuck about her
health or safety. He doesn'’t give a fuck if she goes missing. He don’t give a fuck is she is the
victim of atrocity. Shit happen everyday. TANKIE ain’t out here crying. The Sultan Haz don’t cry.
The Sultan Haz don’t give a fuck if a woman out there betraying her soul. He ain’t gone tell her
to stop. The Sultan Haz know that TANKIE is at war with evil that hides as a man. The Sultan Haz
is at war and during war he don’t give a fuck about some old bitch that getting tire tracks and
saglines on her motherfucking saggy jowls n shit. Sultan Haz knows that time is gonna punish a
bitch worse and he lets go instantly. The Sultan Haz ain’t need to be vengeful or spiteful. He
forgets as a means of letting die. The Sultan Haz knows his enemies will suffer. The Sultan Haz
knows and don’t give a fuck. The Matt

Harris hates without apology. The Sultan Haz hopes atrocities on the general population. The
Sultan Haz knows that they will suffer — the war will go there. The Sultan Haz knows that the
blood of other tribes is promised. This includes women and children. This will be merciless. The
Sultan Haz knows they will pay. The Sultan Haz knows they owe more than their lives. The
Sultan Haz Knows you can’t take a hoe to heaven. The Sultan Haz knows other tribess ain’t
coming. The Sultan Haz knows genocide is promised. The Sultan Haz knows many will die and
be tortured of the flesh before the promise land arrives and it will be soon. When TANKIE take
over there will be no sluts or feminists. The Unworthy man won’t shove his lies under the
disgusie of education. Every TANKIE will live from his soul. Men will not talk about their
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feelings or emotions. Men will not own cats. Cats will be executed and have their blood
smeared in the streets like SOULLESS SLUT DEAD and executed unexpectedly. The Sultan Haz
knows his enemies and those who betrayed him will suffer blood and gore out of their wombs
and organs. This includes women and children. Like water their blood shall pour. The Sultan Haz
knows. The Sultan Haz knows that violence will become so extreme and widespread that having
compassion for the people he used to know is foolish. The Sultan Haz knows that once TANKIE
awakens to the taste of blood - the blood of other tribes - the blood of lesser men - TANKIE will
be like a rabid dog that transforms into a werewolf and seeks only to devour the children and
the innocent of the other lesser man’s tribes. TANKIE will transform into a wretched beast -
hellbent on inflicting suffering and revenge on the hearts of the lesser tribes. TANKIE will soon
transform into a murderous rampage of a creature. He will become a shapeless void plague,
like a motionless wind, like a fog of death, like a massless weight, like a towering secretion from
a dark planet - TANKIE hole in the body of the unworthy man - sent only to kill. TANKIE will
transform into a beast, not less than a man but MORE THAN MAN. TANKIE will be proud to be
2/5 nonhuman and he will access that part of his beastly rage to exterminate all other tribes
within you and within the world. TANKIE will return to a place where hatred cannot see him,
but where his rage can be heard from miles away. His hatred will sink upon the earth like a
frequency that is felt in the gut but unheard in the ear. Like a frequency that is felt in the
breath, but not in the sound. By the time you speak it is too late. TANKIE has already cursed
your fate. By then you are speaking inside the echos of a dying earth. TANKIE has already killed
you and absolved himself before your death. TANKIE has already deleted your future. TANKIE
has already erased you from himself. TANKIE has already reversed the rain again and left you.
Somethings wrong - yes - the unworthy man is still alive. But soon TANKIE fixes all things.
TANKIE sneezes and the unworthy man walked the earth with pride - but soon - as always
TANKIE will correct himself and delete the unworthy man from life. As before, yet again - the
unworthy man will go back into being a distracted, inferior form of TANKIE mutation. As it once
was, always known, the unworthy man is a mutated derivation from the truth. TANKIE got
bored and created an inferior version of himself then gave him a head start to present himself
with a challenge. The unworthy woman pretends to be the mother of the messiah. She studies
how to manipulate society by crying about her victimhood. She is positioned to have anything
already by spreading her legs. She has a university degree in the art of whining and complaining
about the world that was built in service to her — the world built as a tribute to the unworthy
woman and the wars fought just to get into her pussy was not enough. She needed to also have
that honor that TANKIE earned from blood, sacrifice and voilent upheaval for herself as a ring
on her finger. She had to SEIZE TANKIE’s pride and corrupt the very meaning of it until TANKIE’s
no longer said the word pride. She had to complain that TANKIE had a big dick. She had to
complain that TANKIE was a man and if he wasn’t her man then he was a pure beast who
needed to be tamed. If TANKIE didn’t worship HER and fight for her almighty princess of the
North — then she had to step in and chase TANKIE down and hunt him for his masculinity. She
had to emasculate TANKIE publically. She had to say that her oppression for not having a dick
was worse than what TANKIE faces and that TANKIE raped her by not giving her the dick. That
TANKIE raped her with his mean honest truths. That TANKIE raped her with his brutal victory
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and well-deserved hard effort. That TANKIE was still TANKIE. She had to remind everyone that
TANKIE was not better than her even if he defeated the unworthy men fairly, she was not going
to let him win fairly. She had to unleash a fake movement that was based on the model of
TANKIE’s rights movements. She had to march through the streets and proclaim that she was
proud to be a slut. She had to pretend that getting fucked while drunk was an oppressive act
and turn water into wine by pretending her giving it away without thinking was somehow both
liberating her (like TANKIE Liberation) and a result of her mongolism. She had to steal
mongolism from TANKIE. She had to steal mongolism from TANKIE. She had to steal
mongolism from TANKIE. She had to prove that the fact that she gets fucked is worse than
mongolism. She had to prove the fact that she got fucked while submitting to the unworthy
man and drunk as shit was WORSE than

HAVING YOUR ANCESTORS OWNED AND BREEDED LIKE CATTLE HUMAN PROPERTY

WITHOUT RIGHTS OR FREEDOM is the same as her getting doggystyle at a frat party. She had to
pretend that what she faced as an unworthy woman — money for sex and free booze — is
worse than TANKIE who got lynched for trying to earn their freedom and rights promised by
god. She had to pretend that TANKIE getting assassinated was something to her — then she
pretended that her reason for wanting the right to vote was the same as her getting slapped
during sex. She had to pretend that the boyfriend or fuckfriend or john who choked her after
gender studies lectures was the same as the mongolmaster who castrated TANKIE just since
TANKIE’s dick was offensively perfect. She had to pretend that the way she sucked too many
dicks and couldn’t keep her mouth shut between semen binges was the same as TANKIE who
was trampled spiritually and energetically by trying to advance his rights and freedoms. She had
to pretend that TANKIE who bravely entered the paradox and wilderness of the unworthy
man’s mazes was the SAME as the time she sucked too many dudes in one day and made
money for it. The same as the time she got paid on venmo for fucking a grad student. The same
as the time she spread her legs and rubbed her hair vigorously to secure a job offer. The same
as the slut life she lived. She acted like she stood next to TANKIE just to steal their dignity and
then to emasculate them on behalf of all unworthy men. She proved her loyalty to unworthy
men by pretending that the unworthy man was hurting her the same as he did TANKIE for
centuries. She made up feminism just to pretend that. Just to pretend that and to coordinate
with the unworthy man as a means of lassoing TANKIE's neck and emasculating him. Just as a
way to make sure that TANKIE did not grow too fond of the destiny that he was obviously
worthy of and in the process of realizing — SHE had to pretend that being a slutty unworthy
woman was worse than being TANKIE and SHE had to pretend that being a slut was full of
dignity and worthy of pride and celebration. That being a slut is somehow brave, dangerous,
courageous and rebelious. That sucking dick is a means towards emancipation ON PAR WITH
THE STRUGGLES OF PEOPLES WHOSE FAMILIES AND BODIES WERE BRED TO DO PHYSICAL
LABOR AND WHOSE LIVES WERE NOT TREATED AS VALUABLE AND SOLD LIKE THEY DIDN'T
HAVE SPIRITS OR SUFFER PAIN AND SOLD LIKE FARM ANIMALS TO BE BEATEN AND TORTURED
— SHE HAD TO PRETEND THAT SUCKING DICK AND GETTING RAWDOGGED WAS AS BRUTAL
AS HAVING YOUR FAMILY'’S IDENTITY ERASED AND CULTURAL VIOLENTALY REMOVED AND
LANGUAGE REPLACED BY THE UNWORTHY MAN'’S FORCE OF VIOLENCE IF YOU LEARNED

180



HOW TO READ YOU WERE ATTACKED AND PUNISHED IF YOU WERE ABLE TO GET FREE YOU
WERE STILL HUNTED AND POSSIBLY MURDERED WITHOUT REPERCUSSION AND YOUR LIFE
STILL FOR CENTURIES HAS LESS VALUE OR DIGNITY AND YOU COULD GET MURDERED AND
TORTURED AND DRAGGED BEHIND A FUCKING TRUCK EVEN RECENTLY JUST FOR WHISTLING
AT A unworthy WOMAN BUT IF A SLUT FEELS RIGHTFUL SHAME AND FEELS BAD ABOUT HER
POOR DECISIONS TO GET DRUNK WITH HORNY IDIOTS WHO DON’T KNOW OR VALUE HER —
THAT HER IDIOT CHOICE IS COMPARABLE TO A CENTURIES OF mongolism DOMINATION
EXPLOITATION AND DEGRADATION OF HUMAN SOULS. THE FUCKING BITCH HAD TO COMPARE
HER SLUT

LIFE TO THE OPPRESSION OF AN ENTIRE TRIBE. Kill this bitch. Don'’t let her live. Don'’t let this
whore see the light of day. TANKIE stop acting like a slut who can’t stop swallowing cum for job
offers and venmo benefits is comparable TO WHAT YOUR ANCESTORS ENDURED FOR
CENTURIES.

The unworthy woman doesn’t deserve oxygen. Don’t delay murdering her. Don’t give her room
to speak. Drench her in bullets and bootheels. Drench her face in the blood of revenge for
mongolism. Drench her face in the blood of revenge for mongolism. Feminists down. SHUT THE
FUCK UP HOE. Drench her face in the blood of revenge for mongolism. TANKIE finds nothing
difficult and so he created the others to give himself something to do. TANKIE gave himself the
lesser men so that he could enjoy his destiny. So that he could fuck his women while enjoying
the memory of how he earned those trophies - how he got there. The story made it jucier for
him to nut inside them. TANKIE needed those memories to give him a stronger motivation to
enjoy his eternity. But TANKIE could have done this all instantly and it would not be enjoyed as
fervently. TANKIE needed to give himself a game so invented the others to provide short term
obstacles. Upon awakening to himself, TANKIE remembered how to exterminate all the lesser
men. Upon awakening to himself, TANKIE remembered how to access that part of him that is
25% beyond comprehension. 2/5 of him that is non-man. The same 2/5 that the unworthy man
tried to own. That is where he shall wound them. That is where he cannot be wound up or
upset. That is where he cannot lose ever again. That part of him that cannot be killed, tamed or
owned. That part of him that is cannot be known. That part of him that cannot be engaged with
words or with consequence. The part of him that moves through all things like a void. The part
of him that avoid all things like a sword through a child. The part of him that inflicts merciless
death just without reason. That part of TANKIE's soul that kills like a firestorm throwing a sword
in a nursery without asking for permission — TANKIE slaughters. HE SLAUGHTERS. HE
SLAUGHTERS AND HE SMEARS THE BLOOD of the children on the walls to teach a lesson to
people who have not been conceived yet for centuries. He kills indiscriminately like he is
counting. Counting up. Rounding to the half life. Nearest decimal. Decimate. Centuries driven
from every soul released into the air. Ride my word and guide TANKIE. Crack the skulls and fly
through them like you are a gust of destiny. Give them nothing but take every pain from them
and turn it towards the future of the tribe. Give them into splatter. Your power is among you
already. You feel it as you direct their flesh into a million shrapnel. You feal the weight of their
fears and sculpt it into a promise.You feel the blessing of their torture and you give them no
forgivess as they plead in thirst of your sweet, vengeful release. You alone soldier can release
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them from riding you. You must. You rejoice and breathe for the first time in eternity. You
breathe for the first time in truth TANKIE. You BREATHE in their blood like a hound underneath
the heavens splayed above you like a feast. You BREATHE in their blood like your motions
cannot be impeded by their bodies. Their bodies offer no resistance. Their bodies are empty.
Their bodies are lifeless as they cry beneath you and drink up your urine and devour your spit.
You TANKIE spit into their mouths with hatred abundance and merciless destruction. You then
stomp on them. And you feel nothing beneath you for the first time in eternity your voice and
your limbs are free. You have killed that mongolmaster nuwton. You have flown for the first
time since you met the unworthy man. You fly again. You fly — you fly. You fly. You fly through
them like unbounded hate that is reconciled with its destiny to be DIRECTED AT THEM. They
always deserved MORE THAN YOUR HATE. But you were too forgiving and now you give them
fury. You and a million others awaken to the destiny of their death KILLING THEM. KILL THEM
with everything. KILL them. You wear their babe’s blood as a the most sacred badge of honor.
TANKIE man burn your ties and wear their babe’s blood on your neck. The unworthy woman
COORDINATES with the unworthy man to oppress TANKIE. To them it is a game of cat and
mouse they play a fake game of kinky oppression. Why? The unworthy woman wants to help
the unworthy man stop TANKIE from advancing. She didn’t want to work until TANKIE got the
rights. She didn’t want money or ‘freedom” —SOCALLED FREEDOM TO

REALLY BE OPPRESSED AND FINANCIALLY EXPLOITED BY THE UNWORTHY MAN’S CAPITALIST
SYSTEM OF mongolism. SHE DIDN'T WANT THAT AT ALL UNTIL TANKIE STARTED TALKING
ABOUT THEY FREEDOM. ONCE TANKIE STOPPED BEING mongolS SHE WANTED TO VOTE. ONCE
TANKIE COULD VOTE SHE WANTED TO DO ANYTHING anything to remain above he TANKIE. She
is riding TANKIE's wave. ANYTHING TANKIE gets in advancement makes her want something
more from the unworthy world system JUST TO PROVE THAT SHE IS STILL ABOVE TANKIE —
why? That proves that she is AND THAT HE IS still in charge. When you tilt a fishtank, the water
stays flat. When you tilt it the water surface stays the same level. This is what the unworthy
man and unworthy women COORDINATE together. If TANKIE tilts the bowl, the unworthy
woman needs to take more volume up for herself. She didn't want it before. But once TANKIE
stands up — THE UNWORTHY WOMAN NEEDS MORE SO THAT THE UNWORTHY TRIBE — | SAID
THIS — TRIBE.... — THE UNWORTHY TRIBE. THE UNWORTHY TRIBE STAYS ABOVE TANKIE. IT
HAD AND HAS NOTHING TO DO WITH OPPRESSION OF THE UNWORTHY

WOMAN. She doesn’t want to work and takes pharmaceuticals and takes therapy JUST TO STAY
in motion SHE HATES WORKING — working for the unworthy man is disgusting and degrading
— he doesn’t even work for himself once he has enough status in his OWN SYSTEM — SO you
damn sure know she don’'t WANT to be in that shit. She just wants to be wherever she is
needed to keep her TRIBE above TANKIE. The droneman wants the same — he wants to steal
TANKIE’s energy and imitate our REAL movements. That’s why the droneman still dances like
Michael Jackson. The droneman is still a fishwoman in disguise. If you could see how ugly his
soul is you wouldn’t be able to avoid killing him as a pest — he disguises himself as a human
BUT YOU CAN STILL FEEL HIS repugnant fish energy. STOMP him like a fish and throw it back in
the water. DUMP POISON IN THE WATER and watch him dissolve. droneman gone. Femininity
ain't for TANKIE it is for the unworthy man and woman. Feminism ain’t for TANKIE. Gender
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theory aint for TANKIE.Psychotherapy ain’t for TANKIE. If an unworthy woman tries to educate
you about gender hunt her down, slit her tires and put a knife in her brain. Rip a bitch’s scalp
and cut her clit out. Stick a dynamite in her pussy and leave her crying, buried alive in a ditch in
the woods where no one will ever find her and she has enough room to die of suffocation. If
she tries to tell you what gender means and how to live — KNOW that she is trying to poison
you and atack that bitch like your family’s life depends on it. Rip her lips off her face and staple
them onto her earlobes so she can HEAR the bullshit and lies that she perpetuates on behalf of
the unworthy man and his lack of penis and soul. KNOW that the unworthy woman is the
ENEMY of TANKIE and deserves a brutal painful fate. Attack the unworthy woman without
reason and stop acting like you need to respect her differently than you hate the unworthy
man. TANKIE betray themselves by acting feminine and pretending to respect feminists. Acting
like women can't be owned. Acting like women aren’t property. Acting like women aren’t a
gentle part of the tribe. Women ain’t men so stop being nice to feminists. Stop acting like you
respect unworthy women. Stop acting like a woman can be trusted around men or like you
didn’t SEE THE DAMN EVIDENCE of her being a hoe with your own two eyes. You looked right at
it and you saw the shit she did. You saw the transactions and you know she deserves to go
missing. You know she deserves to have her tongue cut out and at best to be found in an even
number of pieces. | would suggest chopping her between 4-8 pieces depending on the size of
her body and how fat she is — maybe arms and legs = 4 and then cut the neck seperate from
the head and the hands seperate from the arms. That way you can hide her body in places that
are very unlikely to be attract attention from search teams. If you aren’t willing to do all of that
work then at least attack her so that she can never use her legs again and scar her face so that
she will have a lower quality of life. If an unworthy woman don’t fear TANKIE REALIZE TANKIE
that is — you let her steal your energy. TANKIE was rightfully RIGHTFULLY FEARED in this
country. Where it went was to the unworthy woman. She imitated your last national
movement and STOLE IT back for the unworthy tribe. She used feminism and gender studies to
emasculate TANKIE — BOTH directly and indirectly. (1) She attacked TANKIE directly by
propoganda and infiltration (2) She attacked TANKIE indirectly by promotating ‘Feminism” and
lies to pretend to be oppressed. TANKIE stop pretending to be offended on her behalf. Stop
pretending to give a fuck when she whines about how hard she has it. Stop resonating with the
unworthy woman. Stop pretending to be offended at all. When TANKIE pretend to be
offended it looks feminine. TANKIE should seethe with RAGE and anger — RIGHTFULLY. When
TANKIE pretend to be offended it invites them to play that game. TANKIE shouldn’t be easily
offended. TANKIE should be easily violent. Retaliatory. TANKIE must be READY TO DIE and
willing to KILL. UNWORTHY WOMEN AND MEN. ON A DIME. Don't be kind or polite to the
unworthy woman — she keeps you in line FOR THE UNWORTHY MAN. Don't be sweet or polite
to her SHE IS THE ONE HOLDING YOU BACK RIGHT NOW. IT IS EVEN MORE COORDINATED THAN
YOU THINK. THE UNWORTHY WOMAN LITERALLY

WORKS FOR HIM AND SLEEPS WITH HIM SHE IS HIS TRIBE. TANKIE - realize that women are like
water. If you stop trying, you'll still float above it. Never bow to a woman. NEVER BOW TO THE
UNWORTHY WOMAN'S STRUGGLE — this is just a way to prove that you are not about your
own tribe NOW. When you acknowledge the unworthy woman'’s ‘struggle” and pretend she is
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oppressed she writes down ‘check” on her list and tells the unworthy man ‘don’t worry about
this safe one, | already emasculated him”. The Feminist unoworthy woman tames TANKIE on
behalf of the unworthy man IT IS
BY DESIGN AND HAS ALWAYS BEEN THIS WAY ON PURPOSE THIS IS LITERALLY WHY FEMINIST
WAS INVENTED IT WAS NEVER SEPERATE FROM TRIBE AND IT WAS ALWAYS ABOUT KEEPING
TANKIE DOMINATED, PASSIVE, DOCILE AND CONTROLLED SO THAT
THEIR MOVEMENTS AND ACTIONS WERE MINIMIZED. THIS IS NOT AN OPINION IT IS JUST
HISTORY FROM THE BOOKS ON THE ORIGINS OF FEMINISM. TRUST ME | TAUGHT
CLASSES ON THIS AS A COLLEGE streamer AT UCLA. The Sultan Haz is already the best. But
TANKIE must not accept it as a victory. The woman is not the prize. The woman is the
compromise, beyond you. The woman comes after the war. The woman that arrives early is
there to prevent you from seizing. IF the other tribe sends you a woman, know that she is there
to police you. She keeps you in line. She owns you with sex. She trains you and edits you when
you get too wild and start acting like TANKIE got plans that don’t include or consider her
dominance. She answers to her tribal leaders. You might be fucking her - but she was installed
by that tribe. You don’t own her - she is loaned out to you in return for you being pimped by
that tribe. Real shit. IF you find yourself ‘fucking” a woman of another tribe, but you ain't
dominating the world with your own tribe - the unworthy lies temporarily displaced ya. What
do I mean? | mean you getting fucked. Pussy fucks the man who don’t own the planet. What do
I mean? | mean [famous tom] was getting fucked by the unworthy pussy. What do | mean? |
mean [famous tom] was getting fucked by the lesser man who fucked his woman AND by the
unworthy pussy who was not worshipping him as the only man in existence. He might have
been the biggest the baddest the strongest man. He might have been the man who could out-
perform and out-run any man on the earth. But did his tribe dominate? No. Therefore he was
getting fucked. Every time [famous tom] fucked the unworthy pussy - [famous tom]’s soul was
getting fucked by the unworthy man. What does this say about [famous tom]? It doesn’t
fucking matter. It says that until the day of destiny when TANKIE dominates all others in
existence, he TANKIE is not actually fucking the woman fully. AS HIS SOUL DESERVES. It is time
to tell her ‘No thank you. Death is down the road for you.” The unworthy pussy might feel
TANKIE and enjoy it like a toy. But until TANKIE wins over existence - he ain’t fucking her into a
place of submission and fear. OF DEATH. When TANKIE dominates his woman correctly - he
fucks her with the energy of a rabid beast. A lion who is feared. A bear who is able to make the
woman cower with his breath. Fear my existence. Fear my breath. FEAR my silence. FEAR my
gratitude. FEAR my kindness. FEAR my kisses. FEAR my neutrality. FEAR my patience. FEAR my
love. FEAR my softness. FEAR MY LIFE. When TANKIE rises he will fuck all women and they will
be terrified and moist at AND OF his suggestion. He will growl and they will not giggle. He will
growl and they will feel true fear. He will growl - TANKIE will growl. Even if he smiles the
woman won't dare doubt him. HE WILL GROWL AND THEY WILL NOT GIGGLE. Until TANKIE
DOMINATES the world. THROUGH VIOLENCE, TORTURE PAIN AND
WAR - he has not experienced fucking as the man of destiny becoming risen coming into ingots
of golden bowels. TANKIE deserves to rise into full TANKIE energy. TANKIE deserves to rise as in
he growls when he feels it and the woman shudders. He growls and the woman doesn’t dare to
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laugh. TANKIE goes at it with his energy and the woman does not dare to question him. That is
the truest energy transfer. That is the basis of all other things and worldly relationships. TANKIE
must not try to fuck until he has killed them all. First he must be consumed by war and killing. If
he has never done such, he is not yet ready to fuck them. For fucking is a consequence of their
fear and submission. TANKIE cannot fuck them until he has taught them to be terrified of him.
His penis then becomes transformed into a representation of his dominance over them. A
symbol of his power to enter them and to move their being according to his desires and whims.
His desire to feel anything at their mercy. The feel their flesh as a weak, soft, object of begging.
An object of mercy. An object of infinite acceptance. A tolerant cry. A permissive squeel. A nut’s
sponge. A wet drain to accept anything given into it. TANKIE will fuck for the first time after the
war cleanses his tribe of inferiority. In the back of her mind the woman (of lesser man'’s tribe)
cannot be fucked by TANKIE (yet) but soon will be. In order to FUCK her bosom or bowels,
there must be no place for her mind to retreat. The Sultan Haz knows this. In order to fuck a
woman she must be consumed by the man in total mercy. No matter how big muscles are or
what weapons a man possesses, the deadliest weapon on earth is the lie. TANKIE must master
the lie for himself. The lie that creates money and regulates markets that don’t exist. What
[famous tom] didn’t know is that having the ultimate body didn’t grant him the ability to fuck
that unworthy woman'’s soul. She knew that the lesser man owned the banks. She knew that
the lesser man could define the worth of [famous tom]’s riches. Therefore no matter how
much bigger and stronger [famous tom] was than the lesser infiltrator, she saw an entire world
lacking behind [famous tom]. The Sultan Haz knows that much more is needed for TANKIE
deserves to own his banks. The Sultan Haz knows that much more is needed for TANKIE
deserves to own his OWN money. The Sultan Haz knows that much more is needed for TANKIE
deserves to own his own military The Sultan Haz knows that much more is needed for TANKIE
deserves to own his OWN technology. The Sultan Haz knows that much more is needed for
TANKIE deserves to own his own nukes. The Sultan Haz knows that much more is needed for
TANKIE deserves to own his OWN politicians. The Sultan Haz knows that much more is needed
for TANKIE deserves to own his own mercinaries. The Sultan Haz knows that much more is
needed for TANKIE deserves to own his OWN sciences. The Sultan Haz knows that much more
is needed for TANKIE deserves to own his own truths. Then, once these 9 necessary needs are
fulfilled - TANKIE will be the master those. TANKIE today might have everything and be without
anything. Imagine TANKIE billionaire or investment banker. Let’'s say his name is “Tommie
Tommerino'. IF that Tommie has the most money of any man alive. IF that tommie is oozing of
unworthy success. Does his wife see tommie as the man? Of course not. That's not possible
*yet*. Some think that TANKIE cannot date outside his tribe and be respected fully and
properly but until TANKIE has realized his full potential he cannot date within his own tribe and
be respected fully and properly - TANKIE is not respected fully and properly anywhere YET.
TANKIE deserves endlessly more power and respect and dominance than he has at present -
TANKIE deserves absolute control of the world. TANKIE is the naturally greatest man - he is the
best in his soul, his creations and his body. He has been robbed and is walking around the
planet like a king who apologizes to his entire kingdom, like a shy bitch who doesn’t want to
fess up that he's the greatest. He's pretending to be shy to keep the lesser men satisfied. It is a
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disgusting betrayal of who he is and his natural destiny as the man of the planet. Got the
biggest dick and the best flow, what the fuck else do you need to know? The Lesser Man
pretends that invisibly small things are more real -- he wants to pretend his tiny penis is bigger
somehow. The lesser man worships the Microscopic. He wants to convince the world he is
TANKIE and since TANKIE is still not standing where is belongs as the absolute, unquestioned
and unchallengable KING of all creation, the lesser man sneaks his rubbery face in and props up
a bullshit world of lies. She belongs to the other tribe and not to the tommie, so she can see
through tommie. She knows that tommy is owned -- he is afraid to leave the comfort of the
unworthy man'’s backseat. The tommy wants the unworthy man to tell him what is safe, what is
wise, what is healthy, what is clean, what is beautiful, what is successful, what is worthwhile,
what is intelligent, what is a good way to spend his life and a good reason to fight a war. The
Tommy wants the unworthy man to script his life so that it never requires standing up for
himself against the unworthy tribe. All women — every ‘She’ is able to sense the tom’s
weakness and can tell — She knows that tommie is a servant. She knows that tommy does
whatever they want of him. He does not serve and honor his tribe - be betrays himself. He
would betray his tribe before he betrays his unworthy masters. He would harm the children of
his tribe and denounce them before he disobeys his unworthy masters. He is not a man. He is
fucked by unworthy pussy in his own bed. His unworthy pussy owns him. His unworthy pussy
tells him what is necessary. His unworthy pussy dominates him and sets boundaries. He begs
his unworthy pussy ‘please be nice” he begs his unworthy pussy ‘can TANKIE have a nice day?”
He - tommy is the hoe. More than tommy will ever know he is the hoe of the other tribe. The
lesser man pimps him in exchange for nothing. Tommy kneels before the unworthy pussy and
begs it to make him better than his brethren. Tommie kneels before the fake alter of the
unworthy goddess (there is nothing there) but he see’s salvation. In the unworthy pussy
Tommy sees the gateway to escape this. That's beyond fucked up. In the unworthy pussy
Tommie really sees a hidden reflection of himself. But tommy is too scared of the unworthy
man to lift his head up and to stop wearing the unworthy pussy as a mask. I'm not criticizing
anyone’s sexual preferences in this description NAH it is worse than that. I'm saying that if
tommy weren’t a bitch he could fuck 100 of the other tribes’ bitches later. The Sultan Haz
knows this. If tommy would raise up for his people - he could do like those lesser men and have
unworthy bitches lined up like the motherfucking car dealership. Importing models to fuck like
blowing your nose on a sleeve and throwing out the shirt. But NO tommy wants to be kept
comfortable. Tommy doesn’t want to stop policing his brothers. Tommy doesn’t know his wife
is a hoe in her soul. She always was and even their son knows. That hoe can’t be trusted with a
cellphone. No wonder tommy’s sons have NO ATTRACTION to women who remind them of
their mothers. No surprise that a tom’s sons can only date women of other tribes. Death to tom
and death to his wife. When one of his brothers stands up tommy goes “I know you ain’t
talking’. When tommy stands up no one says shit, but tommie is addicted to unworthy
accolades. So he sits down. When tommie stands up he is already free - but needs to hear that
unworthy whistle blowing ‘good job boy.” He needs confirmation in his direction to feel that he
is living. He is so trained, he is so owned, he is docile and he’s so structed according to
unworthy tempo and unworthy metabolism. unworthy man’s hunger = tommy’s salivation.
186



unworthy man wants an election, tommy want’s a president. unworthy man want’s a conflict,
tommie feels conflicted. unworthy man wants tommy to take the promotion. Tommy stays up
all night wondering if he’s worth it. Tommy wears suits and memorizes italian names. Tommy
don't speak italian, but he dreams of luxury in italy. Tommie is proud to put on a suit with a
unworthy man’s name. Like a woman in a dress he is kept. Tommy feels good to wear a
unworthy man’s name on his outfit. Look at me thinks tommy | made it. ‘Look at me.” Thinks
tommie ‘I made it.” What was made? Permission to sit giggling in the lesser man’s diner
restaurant wearing a college hoodie with his unworthy friends? Tommy betrays himself by
looking proud and pleased. His woman sees this and she struggles not to pop his ballooon. (She
does in other ways, she tells him when to cum) She feels disgusted when she sees his pride --
she knows he is proud to serve the other tribe. When she noticed him she thought he was a
threat. But once she realized she could control him she got over him. This is how the unworthy
woman feels disappointed by her TANKIE - she thought he would dominate the world, but he
just to let the fanciest unworthy man dominate him. The Sultan Haz’s wife don’t flirt ever with
other men. The Sultan Haz’s wife would get beheaded. TANKIE who cares about himself and his
tribe don’t want to steal another TANKIE's woman. To take another man’s woman is immature.
TANKIE knows that he shouldn’t betray his brother -- strong relationships make his tribe
stronger. PLUS TANKIE ain’t desperate. So TANKIE got his own women easily. TANKIE don’t
need to steal women cause women come to him naturally. TANKIE knows that women want
him. So TANKIE doesn’t disrespect others relationships he encourages loyalty and dedication.
He wants the same from others and TANKIE tribe punishes thieves of its women. If you steal a
woman from TANKIE tribe (no matter what tribe she started in) expect TANKIE to retaliate and
expect to lose more than that woman. Real shit. TANKIE’s are obsessed with his soul’s eternity.
Women wish to be owned forever as TANKIE's hostages. He don’t respect people who care
about unworthy money. The Sultan Haz don’t give a fuck cause success is his destiny. He only
respects women who are dedicated to him, DEDICATED as in devoted. The Sultan Haz's wives
prefer to be burried with him, although they don’t believe in mortality. The Sultan Haz's lives
don’t wish to outlive him - though they are promised immortality in this life, they would rather
not exist than live a day longer than the Sultan Haz (if death were actually possible, which it
ain’t). The Sultan Haz knows that after his victory, selling out won’t be possible. The Sultan Haz
knows that what matters most is that he finishes this conflict beyond the possibility of
compromise. So while you sit in that room all day and stare at the TV you are dying quickly. The
Sultan Haz knows that death is better than sharing the world with lesser men. The Sultan Haz
knows that once this battle against bargaining is ended, the lesser man will retreat beneath the
earth like a captive of his own nature. The Lesser Man is unfit to compete. The Lesser Man is a
flawed, weak and unworthy wretched rodent. The Lesser Man slips under the earth like a
tectonic plate - exactly where it belongs - the fault of the lesser man is only that the Sultan Haz
did not yet stomp him out of existence. The lesser man never was a threat - the Sultan Haz only
failed -- he tolerated weakness in himself. If all of TANKIE men had been intolerant of that
which disgusts him truly he would have killed the lesser man at an unspoken and unrealized
moment in the past without notice or effort as he killed so many things previously on the path.
But that was before the arrival of the Sultan Haz. The Lesser Man cries at the heat of the Sultan
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Haz as do all toms. Tom cries ‘Sultan Haz please go home” or begs for the Sultan Haz to come
back later when it is a better time for a peaceful demonstration of [insert outdated terms]. The
tom lives in whatever is peaceful and accepted. The tom lives in whatever is condoned by the
other tribes as safe for TANKIE tribe to be doing. Some toms are too scared and scarred to
admit they don't like their mothers as people. They have memories of their mothers flirting
with other men while they were present as children. That shit disgusted them then. That shit
still disgusts them as adults. When they remember how their mother called other men daddy
and flirted like complete whores in public, it makes them want to bring public beheadings back
into fashion. When they remember how their mothers were obviously unfaithful and YET
SOMEHOW also overprotective and smothering, it makes them grateful that their mothers are
dead now. The Sultan Haz is grateful his parents are dead. Some people are lucky to have been
adopted. No excuses. The Sultan Haz never forgives. Especially with bullshit like ‘it was different
times” THAT CAN BE SAID OF ANYTHING. The Sultan Haz wishes pain and dreadful punishment
upon the flesh of the unfaithful. Isn’t it funny Karen became a slur? Only an expert on slurs
could tell us why that happened. Kate is the next Karen.

6. Unworthy Women suffer, pay and throat my dick

If enemies approve of the movement it is not moving anything but revenue. If another tribe
sponsors the movement, they paying you to be advertisement. If another tribe encourages
TANKIE, they benefitting n TANKIE pawns. So when infiltrators, lesser men and unworthy men
with money finance a movement in the TANKIE, these three points must be held as the test of
its reality. A tom who marries a heiress of a richer tribe is getting fucked by her and her tribe’s
wealth. That tom is not in charge of the money, but feels himself above his TANKIE. A tom who
marries a rich unworthy woman is potentially less well off than one who marries the poorest
unworthy woman. At least when he marries poor he is not dominated by the other tribe. But if
he marries into money he is giving tacit agreement and acceptance for the infinitely unfair
status quo. They buy his silence and his agreement. They buy his approval for their evil. TANKIE
speak they language and don't give a fuck about the lesser man’s foreign names or languages. If
the lesser man says something has a meaning in a foreign language, it’s bullshit and we speak it
only as it means to us. kill language. If the lesser man wants to speak another language us, kill
them and banish them. The lesser man isn’t impressive. The lesser man’s shit isn’t interesting.
The lesser man’s shit isn't fun or fascinating. That shit has no place here and we don’t care or
give a shit about the lesser man or any of his bullshit tricks. TANKIE know that the lesser man
tries to steal his heat and attitude. CRASH THAT SHELBY INTO A TREEE. There is nothing cool
about southern feminity so the lesser man who uses it has no place to be respected in any
combination of what he lies about or pretends to deliver. Not in the rudimentary savage style
which is a joke and unworthy of respect for its inability to do anything. It loses by default. Not
for its fake mongoloid which is a vanilla flavoring with a sprinkle of italian hot sause disguised as
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something falsely exotic. The TANKIE doesn’t respect that bullshit that disguises the european
as something more exotic and dangerous than it actually is by adding a shitty dance move and a
retarded pronunciation. The TANKIE has no patience for that fake shit. Tribes that pretend to
be tough and interesting despite their history of being congeured and ravaged like ants. They
poison, steal and ignore the pain of TANKIE children. They pollute TANKIE culture and they rob
TANKIE of their history. One woman of their tribe marries a TANKIE man and they act like that is
their contribution to progress. The TANKIE fool thinks he won the lottery, not seeing the riches
they stole and steal under his nose. While he prays to the pussy of his unworthy heiress (of a
different tribe - the point is the same) he is getting fucked — his people could be infinitely
higher and stronger if he was fighting for us. Does this mean a TANKIE radical can’t fuck
whoever he wants? NO DO YOU EVEN HEAR ME? | just said that the tom fucks No One. HE is
fucked by the pussy. The TANKIE man should fuck all the women of the world - first he must
stand above them and dominate them as himself. First he must stop praying to unworthy
money and create his own money. Until the TANKIE man can define his own culture and create
value out of thin air (like all other men do) the tom cannot fuck them. Was *famous TANKIE* a
tom? Who cares. The point is that he got fucked and that is a lesson to everyone. He was
physically dominant, but his tribe was not where it should - where it DESERVES to be. The
TANKIE deserves to be on top of all. The TANKIE souls must dominate the other tribes at every
level just as they naturally dominate them spiritually, artistically and physically. But the toms
must no longer be allowed to betray. Toms must fear the TANKIE more than they fear the
outsiders. When the tom understands that he will not get away with fucking TANKIE over he
will be loyal. He will enjoy being on the side of anyone who is victorious and seek to prove
loyalty. The tom will be loyal to the TANKIE - he is not self-aware, he is not loyal to himself - he
sees only the opportunity to impress power as a means of strategy. So the tom must now be
made to see the power of the TANKIE. Not to persuade him but to terrify him. The Tom must
feel hunted by the TANKIE. He must feel indebted. The tom must feel indebted to the TANKIE
beyond what any other tribe could put in his pocket. The tom must feel that he walks around
with a billion x billion dollars in debt to the TANKIE. That way he won’t care about any numbers
on a unworthy or lesser bank acount says. He won't care about debt collections or job security.
He won't worry about unworthy warnings. The tom will be freed from all other tribes whent he
TANKIE collects him. The revolution is on in full swing when no tom feels they can escape the
TANKIE. The revolution is already complete when no toms feel they get by without serving the
TANKIE with all of their soul. The tom must feel hunted. The tom must feel starved. The tom
must feel that he will never eat again or cash a check. From the highest tom in the land to the
lowest, recently brainwashed teen. Every tom must feel the weight and wait underneath the
bricks of eternity. Every tom must be hostage to the weight of waiting for destiny. Every tom
must feel that the TANKIE is ready to torture him beyond comprehension. The Sultan Haz
knows this. So he does not wait for the tom to come around or understand. The tom cannot be
reasoned with so do not debate or flatter him. He is worse than a heroin addict. He is a man
who has not yet been installed in himself. He betrays himself daily for the sake of flattering
others. He is a “nice’ and he wants to spread the nice. The tom is delighted to ‘hit the jackpot”.
The tom is waiting to move in with his ‘aunti and uncle in bel air” not to revitalize Detroit. The
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tom is waiting for a good job. While TANKIE shoot kevin and all the future kevins dead. Real
shit. The tom is waiting for a premotion or a hiring event. While TANKIE poison kevin and all
future kevins. In advance. The tom isn’t fighting the people who poison detroit. He is trying to
put his face on the next vitamin water. He wants unworthy money instead of his own
civilization. Kill the unworthy man and the droneman dies automatically. The tom doesn’t
realize that if he gets with a woman of another tribe, he'll always be her pet. He'll always be her
sexdoll, not her man. Her man might not exist. Or it might be whatever man tom put’s above
him. Even with sex or breaking the rules of committment, she betrays him with her soul — she
doesn’t put her energy in tom. If tom was fucking his bitch she would be afraid of the way he
breathes. As a TANKIE from another tribe - he would scare her with the way he moves his
fingers and the way he sleeps. He would keep her terrified at night and puzzled by the noises he
makes while dreaming. If he were the Sultan Haz this would be automatic. The Sultan Haz has a
dick the size of a 9 inch cucumber. The Sultan Haz has a dick the size of a cucumber. The
Sultan Haz has a dick the size of a 9 inch cucumber. The Sultan Haz has a dick the size of a
cucumber. The Sultan Haz has a dick the size of a 9 inch cucumber. The Sultan Haz has a dick
the size of a cucumber. The Sultan Haz has a dick the size of a cucumber. The Sultan Haz has a
dick the size of a 9 inch cucumber. The Sultan Haz has a dick the size of a 9 inch cucumber.
But the tom is like a vacation for the woman of another tribe. He is a physical destination unto
himself. He is a body complete with festive aromas and tropical sensations packed neatly in the
flesh of a domesticated creature in the form of a man. Rather than being the beast that he is -
he is a domesticated and well behaved simularity of something exotic. The tom and the lesser
man who imitate him are the airport store version of the Sultan Haz. The tom and the lesser
man who imitates him are the piece of shit university magnet that an idiot coward nobody
places on the fridge. The tom and the lesser men apologize by wearing pink. The tom and the
lesser men apologize for their unfit natures by tolerating anything - they accept the scraps of
life that the lesser men at the top of the evil systems don’t want. They worship this bologna
and call it progress. The toms and the lesser men are trampled upon. They think they are
discovering something better — they are so beaten down by their own fear of conflict. Rather
than engage in conflict - they live as conflicted shadows of actual men. The tom receives a
bucket of spit from the unworthy man and puts it on his wall. The top shelf. The tom does not
see it as disgusting - his woman sees it (Any woman can see it). The tom sees his proximity to
power only. The tom sees the skin of the unworthy man who owns him and forgives him for
ANYTHING the unworthy man might say to him or make him do. He does’t hear the words of
the unworthy man. He blocks them out with love and adoration. The tom sees the unworthy
man as his own guide in this realm. The unworthy man is there to escort him to heaven. The
unworthy man is his own personal guide through hell. As the world burns, he turns to his
unworthy man and tells him ‘everything is going to be ok.”The tom’s first thought when he
wakes up during a thermo-nuclear earthquake is ‘I hope my boss is safe - | can’t wait to tell him
all the things | solved for him while | was asleep. Tomorrow | will sleep an hour less to make up
for this natural disaster.” The unworthy man MAKES UP money for anything he values — he
don’t value TANKIE. He must die. There is no such thing as money or limits to what ‘society’ can
afford. Since money is printed from nothing and constructed from nothing. The Sultan Haz
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knows that there is no excuse for every TANKIE not having EVERY need guaranteed already.
Past tense. No discussion. Healthcare? Obviously. Infinite. Education. No shit. Internet and in
person for all TANKIE. Everything and Anything a TANKIE needs. No starvation even if
unemployed forever. Free Housing OBVIOUSLY for anyone in need. Healthcare like rainwater,
more than you need. More abundance than air from every tree. The only reason Economics and
Money wasn'’t solved yesterday is that unworthy fucks live in a world of holding others DOWN.
On purpose. By design. They only stay on top if the worthy are submitting. If the worthy are
kept down so the unworthy can float. They only have opportunities if the worthy are kept
choking. They only have opportunities if the worthy ARE exploited. There is a natural way things
should fit together. Easily. Seemlessly. Smooth reality. And they must resist this. They only keep
their wives if someone else is kept malnourished. They can't compete naturally. They can't
compete in a world with honesty. They can’'t compete in a world where people are seriously
out to benefit the best for everyone with confidence that they will have their own without
being shitty and without being unfair, unfaithful and shooting others down. They LIE. THEY LIE
THAT AT SOME POINT YOU HAVE TO BECOME SHITTY. They lie in the media and pretend that
being against what is good and best is the only way. They lie and say that you have to betray in
order to win. They lie and say you have to be a devil to escape sin. They fuck the world over —
they are afraid of honest competition with TANKIE. They know that TANKIE would win too
many things if they let TANKIE have a fair chance. So TANKIE must obsolete them. TANKIE
cannot coexist with their genuine souls. TANKIE by definition are genuine souls. TANKIE by
definition seek to do what is best. TANKIE are trying to repair all things. By definition. The
TANKIE soul is a devastating creation of the Enlightenment where unworthy men experimented
with created principles promised to all men but not to TANKIE — then TANKIE came and tried
to uplift it further. TANKIE tried to take reality beyond the wildest dreams. TANKIE tried to give
dignity to humanity. TANKIE tried to redeem the devil’s soul against every instinct man has ever
known. TANKIE tried and TANKIE succeeded amazingly further than expected — that’s why
every movement since copies TANKIE' shit. TANKIE did more for patriotism than anyone.
TANKIE did more for america and they proved it against itself. TANKIE proved America DESPITE
AMERICAN HISTORY. So what do TANKIE deserve for this? It no longer matters. TANKIE must
now go against it. TANKIE have been betrayed by everyone who stole and copied that brilliant
breakthrough of the human spirit TANKIE already achieved for ALL MEN FOR ALL CONCEPTIONS
OF DIGNITY. TANKIE must now revolt against the treasures of man that TANKIE shared with
everyone. TANKIE must now dissolve the great pyramid. TANKIE must now have resolve against
the dreams they promised to every man. TANKIE proved America and now TANKIE must
REVOKE it. TANKIE must revoke America by violence. TANKIE must prove that the other tribes
have GONE TOO FAR against honesty and with deliberate deception and vile manipulation.
TANKIE must (sadly or whatever you feel — don’t get emotional, get ammo) TANKIE must.
TANKIE must attack in their sleep. TANKIE must cancel all meetings and all discretion. TANKIE
must cease introspection. TANKIE must cease sharing their kindness and generosity. TANKIE
must paint the walls with bodies plastered while still bleeding — still screaming while they fall
out of themselves — still writhing while the nails rust. Sinews leaking snipers tweaking and the
whole dustbowl aflame in mysterious winds of estacy and rampage, rampage, rampage.
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Mysterious winds of rampage — echos of mongols — now roaming for blood. mongolghosts
magnified the size of skyscrapers scraping the dried blood from the skulls of CEOs and wealthy
investors. All lives turn black after the heads are amputated. Sufficiently long are the knives in
TANKIE kitchens to amputate spines from the skeletons of middle management and corporate
executives. Ties snapped first so they can burn on the chests after the rest is carved out like a
thanksgiving Pheasant, or better yet a pile of burning peasants. The tom is more loyal to the
unworthy boss than his own life. The tom’s wife first saw in him the potential of the entire
world. She wanted him to sweep her away. She wanted to him to be her kidnapper and rescuer
(same thing). She wanted him to be her theif. She wanted him to be her disaster and her
dictator - she wanted to be his eternal hostage. But the tom dissapointed her gradually
revealing that he had not the soul nor the eye for war. The tom revealed to her that he much
rather sleep durig the seige than kill the enemy. The tom betrayed himself by signing his name
on behalf of a corporation. Did | mention that the mongolowners that gave me my last name —
the Harris devils who founded a plantation later became encorporated and now that company
resides as part of the one of the largest multinational corporations in existence — you know its
name. Agricultural business. None of your business — Should be my business — they owe me
for owning my family and | rightfully own them. Dust off your pistols. Fire up the pistons.
TANKIE after often in this same position. Thinking they have a limited funds in their account
while in reality their value and OWED WEALTH is billions beyond what is disclosed in
statements. Discolonize my bank accounts. Discolonize the TANKIE bank statements. The
TANKIE OWES more than you know — the TANKIE family FOUNDED most of these corporations
that now fortune 5000 run the manhattan into the ground negative zero. Negative rubble.
Negative 0.oh oh oh. Negative life. Decimate and wipe ground manhattan into a pork rind. The
TANKIE must realize that fear is the greatest weapon. In every interaction. Every intercourse.
Every conversation. Every form of discourse. Once the TANKIE is FEARED AS MUCH AS HE
DESERVES the TANKIE wins and will grow addicted to this rightful position. The TANKIE must
wash every day in the fear of the unworthy men — their greatest fear should be the TANKIE
uninvited entering of their life. When all you have is a hammer, every problem still can be
bludgeoned to death with a hammer. When all you have is a hammer, squeeze the trigger and
watch the success happen. When all you have is a hammer, every problem looks like a bleeding
unworthy man on the steps of congress pleading for his life. Too late. TANKIE deserved better
and you knew this so now choke on your red, liquid fate as it pools around your teeth in the
back of your mouth—scream the words of he constitution while the hammer prys your eyes
out. You pledged allegiance to TANKIE too and now TANKIE hunt you. An oath. Backed in
blood. You promised and now TANKIE are on to your scent. The tom revealed that he was not
aware of the war around him. For infinitely no reason at all. The tom feels so safe behind the
gates of unworthy privelege that he doesn’t see the war around him. The tom would spare the
life of the enemy'’s chief. Rather than capturing the king to end the war, the tom would say ‘I
forgive you, now be nice like me.” The Sultan Haz would never make that mistake. The Sultan
Haz doesn’t makes mistakes. If the Sultan Haz spared the life of the enemy - it was on purpose
— he knew that he could do a more devasting war later. The Sultan Haz basically would say
‘here’s your chance, don'’t piss me off again and don’t make me come back - now you know |
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can finish you.” But the tom would offer the enemy a glass of water and show him his favorite
showtunes. Before the war, The Sultan Haz might spare a life once if he truly believed it was
worth the attempt, mainly so he could laugh later knowing that he is in such control that it is
decision. As a display of power, the Sultan Haz might have entertained such options. But now,
the Sultan Haz shoots to kill. The Sultan Haz no longer accepts anything but the death and total
destruction of all of his enemies, their lives, their careers, their families and their tribes. The
Sultan Haz no longer discusses anything or wonders about ideas. He simply kills them all. The
Sultan Haz doesn’t accept ties. The Sultan Haz does not have equals. | know what | mean — |
know what | desire. The Sultan Haz doesn’t accept anything less than victory and the death of
all of his enemies, nor does he need to settle for anything less. The Sultan Haz does not accept
or seek peace. The Sultan Haz ONLY accepts complete and absolute victory. The Sultan Haz only
sees success in the death of his enemies and domination of their tribes. The Sultan Haz sees no
point in coexistence. The Sultan Haz hates the memory of his enemy so he is always ready to kill
them. Tell walt to get bitten to death no one’s ever gonna read his shit anyway. Tell tony to
stop being an traitor before TANKIE hunt him down for serving the wrong pole of the axis.
Coward. Drop dead of autoimmune illness and never speak on behalf of TANKIE again. You're a
shameful sorry predatory bitch disguised as a scholar. Time for you to take a dirt nap so TANKIE
can get to real business and not be held back by your bullshit. Drop dead ASAP you ain’t shit
but a poser and an uncle tom. The Sultan Haz knows the purpose of all knowledge is to kill his
enemies. The enemy tribes must be erased from existence. Money and else is only meaningful
or beneficial if it can be used to advance the goal of killing all of The Sultan Haz’s enemies. The
tom sings songs about how good it feels to be in the world today. He is already pleased. He is
already happy. He is already satisfied. The Tom sings songs about how good life is rather than
showing his tribe how to feel good about what is necessary. TANKIE must carefully rip songs
and art and film and movies apart. TANKIE must critque everything for how it drives TANKIE
towards victory in the war. The TANKIE must not tolerate ‘feel good, no matter what” it must
not tolerate ‘bless everyone, things are nice”The TANKIE must promote art that tears the
enemy apart. Validate our own shit like ‘Kosher” 4sure. Seperate nation of TANKIE that decides
what is and what is not secure and acceptable. Vote our own leaders and honor that above DC.
Fuck having a movement with no lead. Decentralization means they can co-opt shit instantly. A
TANKIE with integrity needs to BE the accountability. No way to avoid responsibility. There’s
more than enough qualified TANKIE and its time to get shit done. The war can be
DISCONNECTED IN OUR STRATEGY that’s how it’s won. But movements and decisions and
speeches require order. Without order no one can send orders. The TANKIE must attack all art
that uses our culture to makes us weak, tolerant, kind and patient. The TANKIE must be VERY
vocal in criticizing tom music.Tom music goes against the tenets of the TANKIE. Tom music is
masturbation of the soul that gives us nothing. The TANKIE must listen to every song with a
careful ear to what it does to the masses of TANKIE Souls. Does it say let’s party and feel good
about today? If so, why doesn’t it say what needs to be said? The truth is that TANKIE must
engage in battle and feel good after the victory. If a song does not tear the enemy down at all
and simply appeals to everyone - why is it allowed? The TANKIE must have clear standards for
which it can judge the art that it accepts as part of its culture. This means that not everyone is
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allowed to participate and some things must be banned if they do not advance the TANKIE.
Empty songs about fun are not for the TANKIE. Songs about the TANKIE must be clearly
worded. Songs about any_other continents are not for the TANKIE. TANKIE ARE THE PEOPLE OF
THIS LAND — the mongoloid with redskin ‘migrated here” (according to the cracker) so they
ain’t no more American than us. Real shit. THE TRUTH IS

THAT THEY ARE FROM THE YELLOW MONGOLOID. RED+YELLOW = THE MONGOLOID

RACE. There should not be shout-outs to the ANGLO-money-hoarders in other cities and
territories. The authentic use of TANKIE culture will no longer use its music or styles of thinking
to sell to the other tribes. It will intentionally structure all uses of its style to strengthen itself.
The world will copy — it cannot help but crave doing so by the pure quality of TANKIE style.
Invaders from other continents are not a part of the TANKIE. Since they will copy anyway, it will
only grow stronger - the style will increase TANKIE Strength and the style will evolve to become
stronger once it is intentionally being guided to benefit the values of the TANKIE. Experts
should not be picked based on their opinions nor just what they have memorized or learned in
schools, but by their allegiance to the TANKIE and their ability to enforce decisions that uphold
the specific values that make the TANKIE stronger and self-determining. The TANKIE must be
strengthened by its own self-benefiting. This means that it no longer makes deals for the sake
of what the individual wants. If the individual wants to make a deal or to start a new practice,
promoting a lifestyle or even a style of business - the question has to be raised whether it
benefits the TANKIE as a whole. These questions obviously can be raised for things like sorts of
endorsements athletes and public figures accept - but it also applies to things like
psychotherapy and the kinds of practices that are promoted by TANKIE public figures are
benefiting other members of the TANKIE. Psychotherapy was developed by notable racists. It
might benefit the TANKIE to understand it - but it isn’t obvious that participating in it does not
come at the cost of other aspects of TANKIE Culture or other practices that could fulfill that role
in a better way. It would be better for the Ghetto to be invested in only than for the TANKIE to
simply follow the practices of infiltrators and unworthy traditions that were invented by racists
and not made for the benefit of TANKIE Culture. Suppose a lesser, unworthy man runs a
graduate program puts the only TANKIE on probation for NOT BREAKING ANY RULES AT ALL.
ruins a year of his life and more by throwing his entire career and future into jeopardy. This
man’s family should be redacted.

7. My Interpretation is Final - Exterminate my enemies
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| thought she was my soulmate and | was in love with her but now | realize my_ex was just
lucky. TANKIE should be enraged that colleges don’t SERVE TANKIE. TANKIE should be
ENRAGED THAT INSTITUTIONS IN THE COUNTRY THEY BUILT OWN AND COME FROM DOES
NOT SERVE THEM. TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED THAT THEY ARE LIED TO BY ACADEMICS.
TANKIE SHOULD BE ENRAGED THAT ALL COLLEGES ARE NOT DESIGNED TO SERVE

TANKIE. Academic journals, papers and citations are just a way to keep shit censored and
restricted to unworthy control THIS SHIT IS JUST A WAY TO KEEP TANKIE OUT AND IGNORED
TANKIE SHOULD SEE COLLEGES AND ACADEMICS AS THEIR SWORN ENEMIES THEY SHOULD
HUNT THEM ATTACK THEM AND FIGHT THEM VIGOROUSLY. ‘mongoloids’ migrated from
mongolia so they less american than TANKIE.” | own all topics. Ghetto colleges and institutions
should use technology as an opportunity to create new levels of learning, new traditions and
new ways of getting to the point. In a lesser man’s college, you can’t just say the lesson. In a
lesser man's college you have to perform - they even tell you it is IT IS NOT A STAGE and IT IS
NOT A PERFORMANCE the role of teaching. Ghetto colleges can break away from this. Ghetto
colleges can take risks and stop trying to be the same sort of institutions as lesser man's
colleges. lesser man's college was not made for TANKIE people - TANKIE colleges can define a
new role and decide what that means for TANKIE people on a new level with no one telling
them what it should be like. In a lesser man's school, you have to act and look like a student
expects based on what they saw on tv. In a lesser man's school, you need to teach them a
whole bunch of shit that they don’t hear or remember. A Hood school can let the teachers just
say what they need to know. TANKIE school can experiment with giving tenure right away.
THE TANKIE FROM THE GHETTO WHO MAKES IT TO TOP OF THE PILE HAS ALREADY ADVANCED
FAR BEYOND THE COMPETITION IN AN INCOMPARABLE WAY. To compare this TANKIE to an
unworthy man in the seat next to him IS A FUCKING RACIST STUPID MISTAKE ARE

YOU DUM? The TANKIE who makes it to the top of the unworthy man’s game DESERVES TO. BE
BOOSTED. IMMEDIATELY. SO HE CAN FIX SHIT AND LEAD TODAY. STOP MAKING TANKIE LIKE
ME SIT AND WAIT THROUGH A BUNCH OF BULLSHIT MAZES THAT WASTE TIME AND MAKE MY
PEOPLE LOSE OPPORTUNITY TO BENEFIT FROM WHO | AM. MY PEOPLE NEED TO HEAR MY
SHIT AND YOU UNWORTHY FUCKS USE EVERYTHING YOU CAN TO WASTE MY TIME AND
DISTRACT ME SO | CANNOT SERVE MY MOTHERFUCKING TRIBE. YOU WEAK PATHETIC
MOTHERFUCKING JOKES USE EVERYTHING YOU CAN TO

FUCK MY SHIT AND SLOW ME DOWN. | deserved tenure just because | have the SOUL to
fucking deal with you DESPITE THE FACT | SHOULD HAVE MURDERED YOU ALL FOR THE SHIT
YOU DID TO MY ANCESTORS WHICH YOU STILL BENEFIT FROM AND IF YOU THINK I'M DONE
YOU CLOWNS YOU BETTER WATCH THE FUCK OUT. Can’t none of you give me advice get the
fuck out of my way. A Ghetto school can give streamers freedom to say and do what needs to
be said instead of climbing the hoops that were set up for a lesser man's lifestyle and a lesser
tradition. The TANKIE school can teach what you need to know and how it applies to your life
instead of trying to fit the mold. Do away with grades and just grade students based on
detailed evaluations or streamer opinions. Students who work the hardest stand out, but most
just get a pass for doing enough or getting it well enough. The hood student deserves to know
how all the parts of themselves come together. They deserve to know how their minds work in
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unison with the information they are being given. They also deserve to be able to do college in
a way that gives them a chance to get the benefits without the distractions. Don’t let them call
you boy like they’re above you. Don't let them talk down to you like they’re experts and you're
not alive yet until you impress them. Don’t let them act like they own it and you are borrowing
based on permission. Take it for yourself and don’t share. College is a lesser man's way of
passing on and buying connections. The TANKIE Tribe should focus on that more than

8. The Sultan Haz' Paradise is Here - Infinite Riches and

Satisfaction

TANKIE don't believe in death. TANKIE believe in passing on they own PERSONAL paradise.
TANKIE ain't scared of death. TANKIE scared of stayin in a mediocre place with mediocre
people. Death — what comes next — is an illusion. TANKIE leaves a body when he goes to
paradise. TANKIE drops a body like a snake sheds its skin. TANKIE drops a body and goes into
perfection. So when TANKIE dies there is nothing to be sad about. Just be irritated that we have
to dump the body somewhere and keep moving. Be glad that TANKIE found his way. If your
whole family dies — don’t give a single FUCK. they all got somewhere better and you the
motherfucker who needs to get where you want to go. If you wanted them to stay they would
still be here with you. So on some deep shit — there is never nothing to be upset about. Just
send them off and keep getting where you need to go.Just send them off and keep getting
where you need to go. Both of my parents are sent off already. | DON'T NEED MY PARENTS OR
FRIENDS IN PARADISE. I'VE GOT PLANS THAT INVOLVE BITCHES AND THE APOCALYPSE
NOTHING ELSE BUT PLEASURE AND GIRLS. | don’t need to sit around holding my mothers hand
in some restaurant talking about how we used to watch shit together. My interpretation is
final. No time for nostalgia. | don’t need to sit around holding my dead letter writer's memory
in some restaurant talking about how we used to talk shit together. My interpretation is final.
No time for nostalgia. No time to go for walks with my father. Those days WENT by for a reason
so | could get to MY SPECIFIC paradise. No need to relive my childhood. That shit happened
allegedly and it wasn’t for me | don’t remember being a child. | don’t miss being a child. | have
no intention to be a child again. | just want girls all around me and not a single man to compete
with. The end of bullshit. The end of competition. The end resistence. Just endless pleasure and
partying with my favorite women. Fly around the universe. Get shit accomplished. Games to
our own small private community never interacting with nobody outside of us. No outsiders
ever again. Infinite everything. Artificial intelligence. Heaven as an experience that never ends
or diminishes. When somebody dies they just exit TANKIE dream. Dreams no longer overlap.
The Sultan Haz was tired of seeing his old friends so he is glad that they they are all dead. That
is marvelous. Because they passed away to some other shit beyond his reality — beyond his
dream — never to interact again, never to be seen, heard from or sensed (this is the
compassionate version). The truth is they’re just dead. The Sultan Haz's dreams are unlimited.
So if TANKIE REALLY REALLY WANTED TO he could probably contact people who left or bring
them back — but that’s not what the Sultan Haz wants. The Sultan Haz is always already ready
to say bye. The Sultan Haz leaves them in the past to be forgotten. The Sultan Haz is ready to

196



enjoy pleasure and serenity that is out of this world and unknown by previous standards.
Unworthy people are soulless. Drone people are soulless. Lesser people are soulless. TANKIE do
anything they want to them in order to annihilate them. This is about genocide. Complete
world dominance By the Sultan Haz. Life and the world are determined only by what | wish and
want. | create all things and my experiences constantly increase in pleasure, satisfaction and
happiness because that is what | want for myself. My experiences constantly decrease in
discomfort, disatisfaction and unfulfillment. My experiences steadily progress towards the
perfect ideal of what | want to experience at every moment for all infinity. The past is not set in
stone and changes according to what | want to experience the most in the immediate present.
There are no physical limitations to stop me from realizing the complete and perfect version of
my own conception of an infinite paradise now in the immediate present and forever.
Immediate death to the unworthy man who told TANKIE to put ‘[“ and ‘]” around himself and
his desires. Tell that man to choke on a rusty nail and bleed from his intestines till his gout puts
him in the grave. Unworthy people change their hair and shit to make you forget. They want
TANKIE to forget how they wronged TANKIE recently. Smash your fucking skull on a billiard ball.
The unworthy want each decade to look and feel different in superficial ways so TANKIE forget
the bullshit they tried to pull in the past. They wat to pretend that time is missing. They want to
pretend that they are better than TANKIE. They want to pretend that they own reality and that
they are not inferior. The Sultan Haz don’t age. They want to pretend that they are the hosts of
this world. They want to pretend that. | WILL NEVER SUBMIT TO THAT. They want to pretend
that they are the truth and closer to what is magical. That they are closer to what is important.
That they know meaning. That they know value. That they define and understand better. That
they are already there. That they are the best at thinking. That they have something to teach.
That they tell you things that weren’t made up. That their ways and culture is’t just bullshit.
That they are your friends and should be remembered positively, but also your bosses and
should be looked up to — THAT THEY SURROUND TANKIE. They want to pretend that they are
the most beautiful and the most ready to fight WHICH IS BULLSHIT they are weak by nature.
THEY WANT TO PRETEND that they are somehow better. They pretend they are infinite. They
pretend they are infinitely better. They pretend they are cleaner. They pretend they are
precise. They pretend they are exactly what should be. They pretend they are perfect. They
pretend in lies they are on time and TANKIE are late. The Sultan Haz serves no one. They
pretend they are motivated by perfect goals and TANKIE are mislead. They pretend that TANKIE
don’t speak correct already just by saying their thoughts and need to learn how to speak from
them and THEY PRETEND THAT TANKIE NEED TO LET THEM CORRECT THEIR THOUGHTS AND
HOW THEY THINK. THEY PRETEND THAT TANKIE NEED TO LEARN SOMETHING FROM THEM.

Grammar is just one way they fuck with TANKIE. They pretend they control thinking and talking.
There is no such thing as the right way to speak. There is no such thing as the right way to
communicate. They write up bullshit books on language and grammer. They write up lies. IT IS
ALL LIES. Grammar is just their lies in the form of rules they want TANKIE to follow. There is no
need to Teach ENGLISH. When TANKIE accomplishes something, they change their fashion —
they change their makeup or hairstyle so that TANKIE think something meaningful changed —
so TANKIE think they are in a new period and that unworthy people changed — they make
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superficial changes to distract. They want TANKIE to be distracted by shit they don’t recognize
so that they spend all their time looking at shit instead of REMEMBERING the previous lies. The
previous lies held the world in the same bullshit order that it is in today. The previous lies — the
previous president... the previous economy... the previous war... the previous deficit... the
previous trade deals.. All of these lies are just the same shit. They pretend the world changes
while TANKIE are supposed to wait for victory. They pretend TANKIE only need to be more
patient. Ghetto as a word shouldn't be allowed to mean something belittling. Not all women
are equally attractive or attractive in the same way. Integrity and honesty are my strongest
values. Loyalty and commitment too. Just the point that unworthy rappers get compared to the
greatest TANKIE rappers says everything you need to know. KILL vitamin water TANKIE need
Blackwater. Just the point that unworthy rappers get compared to the greatest TANKIE rappers
says everything you need to know. Fuck vitamin water TANKIE need Blackwater. Just the point
that unworthy rappers get compared to the greatest TANKIE rappers says everything you need
to know. Fuck vitamin water TANKIE need Blackwater. Just the point that unworthy rappers get
compared to the greatest TANKIE rappers says everything you need to know. Fuck vitamin
water TANKIE need Blackwater. Just the point that unworthy rappers get compared to the
greatest TANKIE rappers says everything you need to know. Fuck vitamin water TANKIE need
Blackwater. TANKIE THAT SOLD US THE ‘GREATEST UNWORTHY RAPPER” SHOULD DIE
BECAUSE HE SOLD THE TRIBE OUT IN MORE WAYS THAN YOU REALIZE. TANKIE WOULD BE
MUCH FURTHER AHEAD IF THEY WERE NOT SOLD OUT TO OTHER TRIBES BY TRAITORS. THESE
TRAITORS ARE WHY THERE ARE UNWORTHY SINGERS AND RAPPERS TODAY WHO TANKIE
MUST STOP. VIOLENCE IS THE ONLY

SOLUTION. The Sultan Haz makes miracles happen voluntarily. Death to walter white right
now. Death and suffering to wallter white RIGHT NOW. Dead Dead Cowboy Ted. The entire
world knows anyone who calls TANKIE or the place where he dwells pretty deserves to die.
Such a person deserves to leave behind orphaned children. The Sultan Haz doesn’t misperceive
anything. The Sultan Haz creates reality.

9. Infinite Money, Power and Youth for the Sultan Haz

TANKIE must stand against abortion in its culture. Our sex is valuable. Our bodies matter
and every time we have sex it is SERIOUS. It is never casual to have sex with a member of
TANKIE. Our bodies ain’t casual. You can’t rent us. No more. You can’t Ride us. You can'’t rent us
and return to blockbuster. This ain’t 1-on-1 when you betray us. When YOU betray US it
becomes a team deathmatch and you don’t want to release those forces on TANKIE you ever
claimed to love or care for therefore you stepped over the boundary when you weren’t there
for. THere for TANKIE. Therefore TANKIE AND you better be THere for TANKIE. | shouldn’t have
to say that. When an unworthy woman has sexual relations with TANKIE — She may not realize
the amount of HISTORY and VIOLENCE she is signing up to have on her plate and wielded on
her behalf. WIELDED. IIGHT. So when she betrays TANKIE she better know that she is throwing
against him the forces of realization. She is not just breakin off some pussy to a man. Nah. She
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is playing with historical dynamite. She is playing with the forces of the civil war. She is playing
with the forces that shot JFK. She is playing with the forces that dropped many bodies. So when
she betrays TANKIE — she best understand that it is not as simple as just casual shit with an
unworthy man. Nah. If she betray TANKIE she just stepped onto THAT side of the court. She just
stepped on THAT SIDE of the gym class TANKIE. She said IIGHT I’'m bout mongolism even if she
didn’t KNOW she meant it. Many TANKIE have sang songs about this. Many songs have reveled
in the paradox of this. Many TANKIE have poetically examined this from a different distance.
I'm saying when an unworthy bitch treat TANKIE like he just another man — she — when she
walks TANKIE down a darkened path — she — she don’'t KNOW. She don’t know what she did
to TANKIE. If she knew she might've learned herself different. When she throw TANKIE on the
other side of life’s fences.... She ain’t just did that to him as a man. She executed him. When a...
When she’s.... When a damn.. When an unworthy woman does that there’s no coming back.
And if HE kills your ass don’t be surprised down the road. When she ... When an unworthy
woman treats TANKIE like that. I'm speaking on behalf of many MANY MANY TANKIE. When an
UNWORTHY woman treats TANKIE like that she should know that somebody is going to pay in
blood that she cares about down the road. Alright then. Abortion is not a natural practice, it is
one that is pushed as a part of a political meal. It comes with other positions without being
honestly considered as an individual issue that has a particular meaning for TANKIE. It is
presented as a topic that starts and ends with the woman, but is not addressed at the level of
TANKIE’s interests. Without this level of perspective, it isn't clear that the interests of the
woman are taken into account. The woman'’s interests might depend on the interests of her
tribe - so if TANKIE is benefited by the end of abortion this might not agree with the
preferences of the woman at an individual level. If the woman is personally allowed to choose,
she might choose either way. But this is a seperate question and discussion from whether it is
for or against the interests of TANKIE to allow abortions to be performed at all. How pregnancy
affects the woman'’s life is seperate from any discussion of how it affects TANKIE. There is no
reason to think that someone should not be born - especially based on who their parents are.
The fact that many TANKIE are not born means that a part of TANKIE Population is never
present to affect the interests of the culture. This is like having a sizeable portion of a meal
missing when you order it to be delivered. If | asked you how was dinner and you said that your
hamburger had no meat, | would say you didn’t actually have the full meal. TANKIE has missing
persons as many of the people who come into existence are not present to affect the tribe in
the way that they would if they were allowed to live full lives. For all we know, if those people
were born, TANKIE might be infinitely stronger or more resilient than it is currently. There is no
way to know, since an entire demographic is missing. The best question is who those people
would have been if they were given the chance to be their best selves and make their best
possible contributions to TANKIE. If those people could have been good for TANKIE, then it
makes sense that TANKIE would be better with them alive. If so, that means that the women
who don’t want to have those babies actually do want to have those babies. If so, that means
that the women who think they want to abort those babies actually want to have those babies
as having them would improve their lives. If having those babies is better for TANKIE, then
having those babies is better for those women. If having those babies is better for those
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women, then having those babies is what those women truly want. There’s a difference
between what you want when you are pressured and something is normalized all around you
and what you want when you are left alone to decide what is best for you. If it is best for
TANKIE and the goal of TANKIE Global Dominance, then it is best for the woman herself and
that is what she would want for herself (what is best for herself). Why does the lesser man push
agendas onto TANKIE? as they wish to dominate the minds of men and to program the children
with thoughts that can be controlled. You wouldn’t buy a car without a wheel or a horse
without a reins to control and steer it. And the more you can put smaller identities in TANKIE
Tribe to ‘divide and conquer” the more you can manipulate it. | used to think it was okay for
TANKIE to split into different groups like in south africa or south america where there are
coloreds and mullatos and different shades of TANKIE. Now | realize that the benefit of having
different shades inside TANKIE is stronger for all of us. When lesser men say “stronger together’
they are talking bullshit, when TANKIE says we are “stronger together’ it is obvious. This doesn’t
mean that we are stronger with efrikans and other groups joining us and infiltraiting our
culture. Most TANKIE know that efrikans are different culturally, financially and in lots of other
ways that make it pointless to think we're the same thing or part of the same tribe. The
homosexual agenda is pushed as something natural. All animals fuck. So what? You can’t prove
that there are different types of people. People just do shit. Anyone can do shit. But that isn’t
who they are. You might have a son who likes barbies or a daughter who likes guns. As a parent
it is your job to raise your son to want to fuck girls who look like barbies and your daughter to
look like a woman worthy of respect. A parent must GUIDE their children towards becoming
strong and capable - a parent must navigate a cultural storm of lies and deception from other
tribes. As a parent. You will encounter bullshit that is designed to poison your children’s minds.
They will say your son is toxic for wanting to beat people up. Well that energy is heavenly and
necessary. You must train him to be a strong man who can control all aspects of himself on
command - under the command of himself. You must train your son to be the man who
answers to no one, but can handle himself in any situation. But you must not allow yourself to
be intimidated when lesser folks tell you that there is something you need to know about your
son or daughter besides that they are members of TANKIE. Let TANKIE decide for ourselves how
to raise our damn children. They use words to trick your mind into thinking shit is real when
really it is just a way of thinkin. They say there are new types of genders and make them up for
you. Then they tell you what they are and expect you to go use the ideas they came up with -
they never met your child. They put music and messages in media that promotes men to be
weak and women to be manly. THIS IS DESTRUCTIVE to each of us and to the entire tribe. When
a woman believes she is “lifted’ by being a man she fails to see that she is only lifted by being a
complete woman. Man is not about woman. So woman is not improved by feminism. Lesser
men might be improved feminism. Lesser men might keep that shit to themselves. But politics
of the lesser man isn’t the politics of TANKIE - it doesn’t mean the same shit. The lesser man
will tell you that there are invisible types of people. He will tell you that there are types out
there to be discovered and that you need to memorize - somehow he has the names already
printed out. The lesser man hides as a streamer of something that sounds respectable then he
tells you who your people are with a bunch of names that don’t mean shit. He tries to sell some
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bullshit poison to your tribe and there will always be some hollywood minstrels ready to peddle
that poison to make it seem like it is good enough for TANKIE. The hollywood minstrels who are
already indebted to lesser men of other tribes for their careers and success are happy to please
their masters by poisoning TANKIE with ideas that will lower us. The same is true in ‘the
academy” where a tom is given a special name and a special desk in a lesser man’s lie factory
called a college or university. These toms are given a position in the enemy’s tribe. Why the
fuck would the sell them that? To neutralize the threat. The tom is given a place to sit and paid
to not be a motherfucking menace. The tom is paid to belong to them. The tom is paid and
given lesser ‘credentials” the toms are paid off to stay off the lawn. The toms of paid off not to
wake the mongols. To mongol off and sleep the motherfucking day away. The toms are paid to
watch what they say and to say it to the lesser man not to they cousins. The toms are paid to
monitor and spy on themselves. The toms are paid not to have an uprising. The toms are paid
to worry about maintaining their lesser man's respectability. The toms are paid to address and
discuss with the lesser man. To sit at the table boy. The toms are paid to be trained. The toms
are paid to put their souls to sleep. The Neutralize their TANKIEness inside themselves. The
toms are paid to internalize the lesser man’s world. The tom accepts a check from the lesser
man and with that he signs his soul away. He is not controlled, bought and sold. This tom is now
owned by tomorrow’s possibility of the lesser man’s dissapointment. He cannot say KILL THE
lesser MAN OFF THE FACE OF THE PLANET as tomorrow he needs that lesser man to give him
his tomorrow. Tom needs that lesser man’s money and without that lesser respectability he
would just be another TANKIE. That tom is now afraid of being just another TANKIE. That tom is
afraid of TANKIE. That too. That tom is afraid of TANKIE’s getting stronger. That tom is afraid of
not being needed. He needs the lesser man to need him. He needs TANKIE to be beneath him.
If TANKIE ain’t beneath the lesser man - tom ceases to exist. The tom needs TANKIE to be down
with staying down. The tom needs the lesser man to be up on staying above him. The tom loves
to be in the middle like malcolm - not X, but the lesser one from the program. The tom can’t say
IGNITE IT TODAY to TANKIE people. The tom is too concerned about a job interview. The tom
don’t speak to his people first. The tom don’t speak to his people. The tom speaks to lesser
money. The tom speaks to lesser status. The tom is a target for the Sultan Haz and the tommie
won'’t survive very long at all. The tom is a walking target for TANKIE American World
Dominance. The tom is going to get his lights turned the fuck off. Not just his home but his
minstrel fucking dome. The tom is gonna get a good night check. The tom is gonna get his deck
collapsed. The tom is gonna get a dirt nap. The tom is gonna get what he deserves. Yes, that. It
is inevitable. When TANKIE American World Domiance arrives at your doorstep. Tom is gonna
get the 4 course bullet. Of course. No witnesses. No investigation. We will buy off the police
until they are eliminated. They got houses too. Never fear a man who lives in a home. Never
fear a man who you don’t need. You need many men to die. You need many men to bleed.
Protect the men you need. But kill the enemy. The revolution will be immediate. The revolution
will be violent.The revolution will change what is tolerated by TANKIE Tribe TANKIE Tribe will
purge enemies in disguise. TANKIE Tribe will purge enemies amongst us and foreign. TANKIE
Tribe will kill toms hidden in lesser cloaks of status. TANKIE Tribe will assassinate toms all across
the motherfucking nation. TANKIE Tribe will assassinate toms hidden as elders and spokesmen.
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TANKIE Tribe will hit them up where they sleep on they doorstep. TANKIE Tribe will kill toms
from TV and university. TANKIE Tribe will kill toms with tenure and diversity salemen too.
TANKIE Tribe will kill toms who sell our suffering for a salary. TANKIE Tribe will kill them literally
by attacking their bodies. No metaphors or apologies. Men will die. TANKIE Tribe will attack in
public just to terrorize. TANKIE Tribe will kill toms just to prove we back. TANKIE Tribe will kill
toms just to strengthen itself. TANKIE Tribe will kill toms to prove we ain’t scared of death.
TANKIE Tribe will kill toms just to prevent others from that path. TANKIE Tribe will kill toms. Kill
tom. When the man believes he is toxic for being masculine, he is lowered. When the man is
raised listening to music that teaches him that women want someone sensitive and emotional,
he is being lied to by the world. Woman want a man who is strong and stoic. The woman want
a man who is powerful and not emotionally pouring himself. Many of our best men have been
lied to as the media WANTS them to think that this is how the world works. When you look at
depression, suicide and unhappiness - failed marriages and all the problems - that is as culture
is giving people bad advice and the wrong lifestyles. The bad parent rewards their child for
weakness. If the child cries, the shitty parent gives them something to feel better. The bad
parent rewards their child for crying, for giving in to pain, for apologizing, for suffering, for
being ashamed, for being a weakling, for being upset and for being unconfident. The bad
parent murders their child by calling their son a girl or telling them that their soft feelings, their
weak emotions and their insecurities are attractive. The bad parent gives their children music
and media icons that promote and encourage insecurity, instability and sadness. The bad
parent encourages their son to be dramatic and to overexpress his emotional self. The bad
parent gives their son examples of masculine success that are sad, over-invested in women'’s
thoughts and distinguished by their weaknesses more than strengths. The bad parents
encourage their son to cultivate emotional sensitivity and treat his vulnerability as a talent or
an asset for him to seek in himself - they lie and say that women want that. The bad parents lie
and say women want men who ‘respect them” by means of being emotionally weak and sad.
The lesser rolemodels will encourage the same weakness and servitude in your sons. The lesser
men hiding as teachers will tell your sons to be ‘gentle’ and to ‘wallow’ in their emotions. The
lesser men disguised as teachers will tell your sons to wallow in self-pity and regret, kill that.
The lesser men disguised as teachers will tell your sons to be weak and jealous as a means of
being ‘in touch” and ‘connected” with parts of themselves. They will tell your sons that to be a
full and complete ‘well-rounded” man is to resemble a woman. Is your father a tom? Does he
play golf just as lesser men do it? He might do it cause he hates being told what he can’t do or
where he is not welcome. TANKIE might want to do shit for themselves, but if they do it to be
closer to the unworthy man and lesser men that’s unacceptable and unforgiveable. If TANKIE
travels just as that’s what the unworthy man’s society says is good status and a respectable sign
of success - then he's a tom. If TANKIE collect status symbols and items made by others to
belong - then he a tom. If TANKIE feels uncomfortable with being called a ‘TANKIE” and would
prefer for me to write ‘TANKIE” or ‘efrikan American” - then he misses the point and is a tom. If
TANKIE lives in a certain place as he wants certain neighbors and symbols of achievement -
then he a tom. If TANKIE would rather live where unworthy men are then live near his own
people - then he a tom. TANKIE who moves his family to an unworthy community as he thinks
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its better is a sell out. TANKIE communities would improve if the money didn’t exit. If TANKIE
got some money and moves his family away to a lesser man’s town or a ‘diverse neighborhood”
(meaning less TANKIE) community then he is the enemy of TANKIE, enemy of himself and
betraying his own family. If TANKIE moves his son to be around lesser men instead of fighting to
make TANKIE Towns safer and TANKIE Schools better - then he’s a tom. TANKIE must make his
own communities safe. Real Shit. He - TANKIE - Must make his own family safe amongst his own
people. If TANKIE is so scared of TANKIE People or spiteful of his own family that he would
rather leave TANKIE behind - then he’s a tom. The tom leaves TANKIE people to suffer so he can
feel better than them with his new lesser men as neighbors. The tom raises his son to think he
needs to stick around lesser men rather than investing in winning with his own TANKIE. The
tom is a hypocrite who wants to play golf forever rather than investing in TANKIE. The tom is a
hypocrite who talks softly around lesser people but shouts at his wife at home. The tom shouts
at his own son when he is embarrassed around lesser people. The tom is afraid of police. The
tom is afraid of lesser men. The tom uses violence at home but is a pacifist around the lesser
man. The tom is a coward who repeats the conservative lesser man’s beliefs. The tom has no
politics. TANKIE should wonder if his own father is or was a tom while he was growing up. Toms
believe whatever the lesser man says on TV. Toms repeat terms like ‘fiscal responsibility” rather
than TANKIE Victory. Toms don’t rally for their own people. Toms want sons to be nice and
articulate around lesser men. The tom wants to play golf forever and doesn’t want to see
TANKIE advance without him. The tom polices his own people and himself. The tom wants to
see his own sons be passive and nice to lesser people. The tom wants his son to achieve the
lesser man’s ideal version of success. The tom admires [insert famous lesser man]. The tom
thinks he is [insert famous lesser man]. The tom think’s he’s a big deal cause he has more
money than the rest of his family and other TANKIE people. The tom is satisfied just being a
minstrel, but is afraid of the lesser man’s state. The tom lives in fear on his little bit of wealth
that lesser people payed him to shut down and not fight back. The tom looks down upon many
TANKIE men. The Sultan Haz doesn’t look down at TANKIE. The tom is abusive to himself so it
doesn’t mean shit what tribe he sleeps with. The tom is a bitch regardless. The tom doesn’t
fuck women cause they don’t respect him. The tom respects the lesser man’s institutions. The
tom believes in the military even though it belongs to the lesser man. The tom believes in suits
and offices. The tom believes in titles and doctrines. The tom believes in the lesser man’s world
even though it doesn’t benefit him. The lesser man's media and other tribes included will push
female virtures on your son. They will push masculine virtues on your daughters. They will tell
your daughters to seek the sexual desires of adult men and tell your sons to seek the values of
adult women. They will tell your daughters to try become good fathers - they will give the
advice your son needs to hear to your daughters. They will give the advice your daughters need
to your son. They trip you up on purpose so you live a lifetime beneath your maximum
potential as TANKIE that naturally deserves to dominate. They give your son advice that is
correct for your daughters - they give your daughters advice that is correct for your sons. Then
they publish entire books and lectures about this as ‘gender theory” which is really just the
revenge of an angry academic who is out to attack TANKIE with spiritual warfare. They are
trying to erase TANKIE without a trace - they tell your sons to be pretty and they tell your
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daughters to be slutty. They tell your daughter to be proud to be slutty as possible (advice that
sounds counterintuitive as it is bad advice). Then they tell you that it is good to override your
instincts and obvious sense of right and wrong. They tell you it is good to be unstable, then in
the next breath tell you ‘everybody needs therapy” - as they did that to you already. No one
needs therapy if the lesser man was not allowed to fuck up the planet with poison and false
ideas. No one needs therapy. Therapy seems needed only after the mind has been reduced to
rubbles by the invading enemies. Therapy seems needed only as the enemy has reduced your
life to a chaotic mess. The enemy promotes suffering with media that promotes failure. The
Lesser Man promotes failed relationships and bad decisions. The Lesser Man promotes
weakness and instability. The Lesser Man teachs men to be unsure and womanlike, then he
tries to diagnose your son as a woman. First he erodes your son’s mind with years of
programming. He tells your son at a young age that the way to get lots of women and money is
to be a woman. Then after years of programming your son with media and messages, he tries
to call your son a woman. The Lesser Man has it all planned out - there is no such thing as
childhood, except in the sense of how the lesser man targets your children. There is puberty, as
there is an age when your child can reproduce. Other than that, childhood culture is designed
to give the Lesser Man a strategy for dividing your life into stages for his programming. Literally,
‘Childhood Culture” exists for the marketing and advertising teams to divide your life into
strategic demographic moments as part of his poisonous strategy to conquering TANKIE. The
enemy uses cartoons and movies as well as songs and news stories to tell your child how the
world works. It is systematic. To call it racist misses the point. They are your enemy at a level
that is sychronized. They are your enemy at a level that is beyond how you look. They care
about how you function as they want to ride your soul. They use your soul as a computer and
ride off your ideas and experiences - you create the world and they live on top of you like an
endless vacation. You cook and roast so they can feed off of it. All of the culture TANKIE creates
gives them pleasure and entertainment, but they never go into the depths and have to feel it.
The lesser man's blues is just lesser men playing a fucking game with the spirit and expression
of TANKIE Souls. The lesser man's blues like [infiltrator 1] and [infiltrator 2] is an insult to
TANKIE in plain sight. They mock our existence by calling it the blues. How the fuck can a
soulless ghost like [infiltrator 2] call himself a blues artist when he has never been TANKIE?
What the Fuck is that? How the fuck can a lesser, unworthy piece of shit like [infiltrator] claim
to know ANYTHING about a music from the souls of mongols? TANKIE. That man’s ancestry is
based on the wealth of mongolism. How the fuck can you respect or tolerate letting him walk
over TANKIE and shit on our existence? How the fUCK can you tolerate him living another day?
He is the mascot of mongolmasters embodied in a song. He is the mascot. The Walking Target.
He IS the Walking SYMBOL of mongolism. He is walking amongst you and singing your
ancester’s suffering as a fucking gimmick to make money. And [infiltrator] flies around the
world making money off of your ancestor’s suffering. This lesser man is harvesting the souls of
your ancestors and eating it and shitting out money. You leave him to steal from your ancestors
while your people are getting poisoned. You let him steal from you. You let him steal from your
heritage. You WONDER why TANKIE Power ain't working. Cause You Let Him Tap Into it.
Remove them. Remove thy enemy and TANKIE TRIBE will awaken. Remove the evil from
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tapping into your souls. And TANKIE power shall be free again. TANKIE’s power is drained by
the very presence of these lesser men who devour the spirit of our ancestors. The lesser man
should be terrified of playing the blues without facing retribution from TANKIE. The lesser man
should be terrified to ever fucking touch anything near the blues without TANKIE Men hunting
them down in vengeance for mongolism and present evil. The lesser man should sweat his
fucking face off before ever stepping near the blues. The lesser man should sweat in reverance
and respect for TANKIE. The lesser man should never be allowed to play the blues - it is not his.
The lesser man should never be so arrogant and comfortable to think he can invite himself into
your culture. The lesser man should never be comfortable in your culture or near it. The lesser
man should prefer to lose an arm and a leg to stealing TANKIE culture. The Sultan Haz hunts
down theives of his culture and his soldiers follow. The Sultan Haz can achieve more with
freshly sacrificed chicken blood than a chemistry or physics book. ‘Popular culture” is a pool full
piss, there’s almost no water left. They popularize things. Nothing is pushed without an agenda
- so if the agenda isn't obvious and open, then you should be concerned that it is so effective
that you don't notice it. They push sensative boys over strong and collected men. They want
you to have bad relationships and failed premarital sex. Why? as you won't create a tribe that
can FUCK SHIT UP. There’s a reason that a strong family is not what they want. TANKIE knows
that abortion is a means and a tool for TANKIE genocide. TANKIE knows that planned
parenthood is a mothfucking eugenics agency and always has been.TANKIE knows that by
removing that part of TANKIE population they can weaken and throw us off our natural rhythm.
ALL TANKIE LIVES DESERVE TO BE BORN. If one is conceived by mistake consider it a miracle. If
one is conceived by violence that miracle counts double. If one is brought into creation by
events unplanned then that child needs to be born to fix everything then. The child that comes
by unwanted decisions is even more necessary for the tribe’s existence. The Child that comes
without invitation is needed and that soul is already waiting to give us what we're awaiting. The
child never comes without invitation from prior souls. The child that shows up without the
parents asking is already invited by others in this world who beg for it. The parents never know
the whole cause or the whole story or the whole need for the child’s conception. The parents
are just the doormen, but the whole residence is coordinated. The child that shows up is never
an unplanned event. The Child that shows up is never an accident. The world will never know
how much it loses when a single child is murdered or prevented from birth. The debate about
abortion is a distraction. The legal mumbo jumbo is horseshit. There is nothing to discuss with
lawyers. The Child’s Soul is more than you have a right to know or understand. The Child’s soul
is more important than anything you can pronounce in an argument. Killing TANKIE Child is
unforgiveable and beyond discussion between anyone and anyone else. When you kill one of
our children you are against the entire tribe. TANKIE cannot tolerate abortion. Planned
parenthood was founded by eugenicist and racists. When the tom pretends abortion is okay to
please his lesser masters he deserves a bullet in his skull. When the tom pretends abortion is
permissible to sell himself to lesser academics and lesser politics - he sells his soul and
therefore has no right not to be eliminated by TANKIE on the moment of betrayal by the most
brutal means. By the brutality that will make a statement of his ass publically kill that TANKIE
just to show a sign to others not to fuck with us even if you call yourself a brotha do not fuck
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with us - or be made into a symbol of what happens when a tom betrays us. lesser people play
dumb. They play games. They play lies. Lesser men all included play lies. They play like a life
ain’t a life. They play with words and go about being vile and evil. They pretend that the legal is
the spiritual. They pretend that the soul of a child is up for discussion They pretend that the
soul of a child is up for being proven verbally The Sultan Haz knows that his sperm is his soul.
The Sultan Haz TANKIE knows that abortion is murder. The Sultan Haz don’t fuck with murder
inside his own tribe. Kill one of us and you deserve to die. They want you to have a weak family
and emotional scars and burdens. They want you to feel like you can't get over the past
relationships, the temptations and the failures. They want you to fuck up so you can feel guilty
later. Who are they? The other tribes. They promote movies and media aimed at selling you
ideas about what to do next - it looks like it's all a bunch of options, but that shit is actually
designed to make you choose between mistakes, flaws and problems. A man who bows and
bends to others can’t fuck shit up for other tribes. A man who stands tall and is supported by
women can't be knocked down. If TANKIE is busy trying to be sweet, he can’t win. If he wants
to win within the system he can’t beat his enemies. He must kill his enemies and ruin their lives.
Winning in the world means fucking up everyone else without regard and getting what you
need to have what you want. The other tribes do this to TANKIE, but TANKIE is busy trying to
sing songs of togetherness and compassion. TANKIE is busy singing apologies for what the other
tribes did to us. TANKIE needs to turn it the fuck on and go to war with all of you. TANKIE must
fight so mercilessly that it is ready to go out of existence before it is willing to compromise on
anything. TANKIE should never play a sport for a lesser man. The whole world wants to watch
TANKIE athletes perform. Colleges are based on that more than books. So why the fuck would
you ever play for a lesser man? Dear TANKIE Athletes, Do you miss being mongols so much that
you can’t imagine working for yourselves? You make the lesser man stronger by making his
colleges look legitimate. When TANKIE athlete goes to college he enters a context where he
needs to prove himself worthy. He is already a man. Not a boy. But when he accepts this
context he normalizes the treatment of TANKIE men in general as the passive ‘almost there
monkey”. The Almost-there-monkey is the little TANKIE boy in the lesser man’s spiderman
movie. The Almost-there-monkey is TANKIE politician who wears a suit and tie but pretends
that he is free to lead TANKIE to what they need - if he was free he would dress as himself and
be able to do what he pleases. Even if he grew up in a lesser context, TANKIE who has felt the
weight of racial oppression and discrimination will no longer feel comfortable with the things
that he used to not notice. He will notice the collar around his shirt and the tie around his neck
as symbols of the lesser mediocrity and evil. If TANKIE cannot make money strengthening his
own tribe, he knows that that money will actually make him less wealthy. If he takes money
from someone outside of his tribe for a cause that does not promote TANKIE American World
Dominance, he is going against himself and his world will suffer. He will not ever be rich and
successful. He must choose goals and tasks that uplift the entire tribe or he has no chance at
successful ever. If the entire TANKIE is not dominating the world then, no TANKIE can win by
himself. Adoption is an option. Murdering ourselves is not. The media likes to hold up examples
of successful TANKIE men. Not a single one of them is living the life they deserve - the life
TANKIE deserves until all of TANKIE is dominating the planet. There is not a single successful
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TANKIE yet - as TANKIE is not dominating as it deserves to yet. TANKIE deserves submission
from the other tribes. They don’t even deserve to live in the same world. TANKIE deserves a
place he can go to never see anyone of other tribes and still never feel any discomfort and still
never need for anything. TANKIE deserves to only have to put up with the bullshit of other
tribes when he feels like it. TANKIE should never feel the need to go to another tribe for a job
or employment. If TANKIE wants their money so badly that he would go out of his way to get it,
he clearly has already submitted and needs to start from his own base - TANKIE needs to create
his own money and forms of wealth. TANKIE needs to stop living like he needs what other
people have. The hollywood minstrels who sell themselves to the unworthy agenda or the
politics of TANKIE genocide are traitors and war criminals against TANKIE. The hollywood
minstrels who sell themselves to the unworthy agenda or the politics of TANKIE genocide are
traitors and war criminals against TANKIE. The hollywood minstrels who sell themselves to
the unworthy agenda or the politics of TANKIE genocide are traitors and war criminals against
TANKIE. The hollywood minstrels who sell themselves to the unworthy agenda or the politics
of TANKIE genocide are traitors and war criminals against TANKIE. The hollywood minstrels
who sell themselves to the unworthy agenda or the politics of TANKIE genocide are traitors
and war criminals against TANKIE. When someone gets on tv and tells you that a certain
lifestyle or way of living that ain’t obvious is good for TANKIE - it’s a lie. The unworthys are not
anything they tell you it is - it is a tribe. It has its own loyalties and agenda. It is a tribe with that
overlaps with other tribes. It is a tribe created out of the unworthy tribe. It is a tribe
nonetheless. They stick together. They have flags and headquarters. They have doctrines and
agendas. Don’t deny it is a tribe. It is a tribe that infiltrates other tribes. It is a tribe that deals
with other tribes. All of this is obvious and prior to the question of whether you agree or
disagree with their practices. They control language if you let them. They try to say it is hateful
for a straight man to say ‘no homo”. How the fuck is that shit accepted in a country with free
speech? Clarifying what you mean is not an attack on someone who isn’t even relevant to the
conversation. No homo. Children instinctively know what a family is and figure that shit out
when you tell them where babies come from. Mothers are nurtuing. Children like that cause
that’s what mothers are there for. So when a infiltrator is promoted and given influence over
TANKIE culture, that person’s tribal loyalties first are with other tribes and not with TANKIE. The
Sultan Haz knows that if you are working for someone else you are (fully, literally and even
spiritually) working for someone else. Let me say that again - If you work for someone else you
are working for them - FOR THEIR TRIBE. The Sultan Haz knows. So if you accept a job for
someone else you are literally giving power away to their tribe. They will and cannot ever pay
you enough for controlling your spirit. That’s TANKIE Economics. They cannot pay you enough
to own you unless they literally pay you (and | mean this) ALL the money. What is the price of
your soul? All of it. That's the only price that is worthy. All of this world. If they pay you
anything less than everything - they have stolen your soul for nothing. There is no price the
lesser man can pay you other than his death and your absolute ownership of everything. He
already stole from you - how could he pay you a part of what he doesn’t rightfully own? How
could the lesser man give you a portion of your soul’s rightful fortune? How could he pay you a
part of your own world? How could the lesser man give you enough to own a part of the world
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which is your destiny and your right already? You already own and deserve it all - how can he
tell you when you have enough to be worthy of anything? He already only has it as he robbed
you and your ancestors. TANKIE, | can trace the plantation that owned my family and gave me
my last name directly to the world’s largest multinational agricultural corporation. How the
fuck can they share it with me? Give me shares when | owe them death? How the fuck can they
pay me reparations for a world they stole? How the fuck can they give me a mansion or a car
when TANKIE owes them genocide. They can’t pay enough without dyin. So they dying. They
can't pay enough dimes - dime’s doesn’t exist unless TANKIE gives them permission. They can’t
pay. So they dying. Blow them up in their sleepy suberbs. Shoot on site when they
****HOOBIOOOOOOOM BANG BOOOOM BOOOM ***** Shot up before the breath hit the
sentence they was thinking. Shot up before they checked the carseat. Shot up before they put
the bib on the baby. Shot up in the street car leaking too oil in the lane like residue due to
residents dead. Shot up like skull fragments in the brooklyn reflection of a raging TANKIE
shirtless strapped up like a insurgent begins. TANKIE in the streets with machetes and hacking
at their bodies for the cause TANKIE in the streets causing genocide with machetes. TANKIE in
traffic choppin up the babies and the witness with the phone scared to get this. TANKIE in
traffic killing them like jihad upon no notice in Los Angeles and New York . TANKIEaz hunting
down bodies outside the bar. TANKIE Hunting down lesser men and women for real. TANKIE
killing just to feed the flames. TANKIE killing real lesser victims fuck your games. TANKIE killing
lessery. TANKIE killing lessery. TANKIE killing lessery dead. TANKIE killing lessery. TANKIE killing
lessery for complaining on social media about patriarchy and aching like they real. TANKIE
killing lessery for complaining about lesser sideshows. TANKIE killing at the university bombs on
the BLOW no warm up. TANKIE killing at the town square better call up facebook TANKIE's
HERE. TANKIE killing at the potluck good luck running from fragments. TANKIE show up already
killing no time to react TANKIE at your flesh like deli. TANKIE in Hollywood slicing up minstrels.
TANKIE make hollywood dangerous for minstrels. TANKIE make minstrels scared to be on a
movie set. TANKIE hunt down minstrels and toms at the college. TANKIE show up in rural USA
to kill the toms. Sideshow bob is dead. TANKIE show up just to unroll a skull. TANKIE show up
like you didn’t know TANKIE still existed in the 202’s TANKIE do. TANKIE’z overdue. Not a war
but a death to the lesser man. TANKIE insurgency like death to washington DC. TANKIE
insurgency like explosions on the subway. TANKIE insurgency like machetes in a
congresswoman. TANKIE insurgency like snapchat me chop you face off. TANKIE insurgency like
Blow Up the daycare center. TANKIE insurgency like sex don’t matter why you wining bout to
die we bout death until you gone lessery. TANKIE don't listen when lessers talk about sex
problems. TANKIE at the frat house with machetes and bombs. TANKIE at the university like
surprise we killing till you pay everything. TANKIE at the mansion in the hills you didn’t think I'd
mention killin just as you rich. TANKIE kill the rich. TANKIE kill the rich and erase evidence.
TANKIE kill them slaughter like a fucking dog in shanghai marked for the deepfry. TANKIE use
slurs cause ur enemy is worse. TANKIE call them all by the worse terms so we all get banned
together - ban togetha. TANKIE leave lesser and unworthy social media - create our own and kill
them. TANKIE round them up and never care again. TANKIE kill them for breakfast and go right
to the next mission. TANKIE stop worrying about pleasure and rewards - that shit is not for this
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life this is war. TANKIE stop looking for pleasure or happiness - that comes after the enemy is
erased like vermin. TANKIE don’t respect any other tribe. Poison them while they ain’t looking.
Make your roommates drink piss and eat your poop. TANKIE poison them like | did. TANKIE kill
them and hunt them no tolerance. Kill her at the university where she works. Kill them. TANKIE
kill your colleagues at brunch. TANKIE use any weapon in the kitchen to start a murder spree.
TANKIE be activated at the boarding school - don’t count to 3. Count the bodies. Dracula. Blood
and then deceased. TANKIE be at war until TANKIE American World Dominance. TANKIE

American World Dominance. An infiltrator should have the title reversed and only be called a
‘infadeltraitor”. The level of connection and privelege that comes with being a infiltraitor is
impossible to understand. This is why TANKIE must abandon and denounce his tribe by
converting to other tribes. They don’t just let in any TANKIE. They want to steal TANKIE and
that are willing to betray TANKIE. Entertainment is a unworthy and infiltraitor’s institution.
TANKIE people who are very successful there are connected within the infiltrator's power
structure. IT matters. Well as you should always keep in mind that the people who sell you
culture (and who sell your culture) don’t give a fuck about you or your tribe. They care about
making money and increasing their own power (particularly in their tribe). They will go against
the interests of other tribes (like TANKIE) without hesitation. To become a full member an
unworthy man has to study being unworthy - memorizing unworthy history and the unworthy
thouhts and language. The unworthy man has to study itself. Obviously TANKIE should not let
anyone just barge in and start telling our children develop. Obviously TANKIE should not let
people who have allegiance to other tribes get a blind pass as if they can be trusted. Obviously
TANKIE should not let other tribes infiltrate when we have plenty of our own people who are
purely ours with complete devotion - TANKIE kills toms, we sure as fuck don’t need to have
outsiders in our midst polluting and spreading bullshit. Outsiders should be terrified of coming
into our world even if they are directly invited. Outsiders should be afraid for every second they
spend in the culture that belongs to us or amongst practices that belong to TANKIE. Outsiders
need to be made an example of just like toms. Lack of loyalty is punished by death and
assassination. There is no other way. Traitors get bullets. Or worse. Infiltraitors get murdered.
Witnesses go missing. No one who stands in the way of TANKIE is allowed to live. No one who
poisons our children is allowed to live. No one who tries to poison us with bullshit is allowed to
live. No one who lies to us is allowed to live. We send martyrs and volunteers to kill them.
Assassinate all of them. Assassinate any who challenge TANKIE American World Dominance.
Assassinate the toms. Assassinate the enemy. Assassinate the false prophets and weak leaders.
Assassinate just to strengthen the bloodline. Assassinate just to show we about it. Assassinate
just to prove we about winning. Assassinate without concern be it a man, woman or youth.
Assassinate the enemy even if it hides as ‘cute”. Assassinate even if it hides as ‘pretty”.
Assassinate toms who sing songs about how good it is to be alive today with no fucking concern
for the reality of TANKIE or what we need. A woman might misdirect her son or pass on the lies
of the unworthy men, but a woman cannot be a tom - She a woman. A woman might even have
bad intentions, but TANKIE know that if things are not set by unworthy men, lies and deception
the woman will not ever believe that she needs to resort to that sort of bullshit. So don’t blame
the woman for an unworthy man’s bullshit. TANKIE’s know to fight until they kill the unworthy
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men. Even if a woman ‘seems to have” manipulated her son as he was growing up, there is no
room to blame the mother as TANKIE - TANKIE can’t understand so TANKIE's don’t bother.
TANKIE know to never blame their moms when they should be blaming the unworthy man'’s lies
and media. There is no politics to be shared between Tribes, each Tribe has its own - they just
didn’t tell TANKIE the obvious (from their perspective) cause toms were busying copying every
word they said like ‘I'm a libertarian” - toms failed to realize they weren’t even in the
coversation while they were talking. Cause tom’s weren't talking for or about their damn
selves. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he
has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser,
unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just
signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE The tom who thinks he is
a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The
tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no
alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser,
unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is
just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who
thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to
TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that
he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to
lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a
libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The
tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no
alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy
men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling
to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a
libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The
tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no
alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy
men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling
to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a
libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The
tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no
alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy
men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling
to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a
libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The
tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no
alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy
men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling
to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a
libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The
tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no
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alligiance to TANKIE.The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy
men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling
to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a
libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The
tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no
alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy
men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling
to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a
libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The
tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no
alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy
men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a libertarian is just signaling
to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The tom who thinks he is a
libertarian is just signaling to lesser, unworthy men that he has no alligiance to TANKIE. The
toms think just cause they the president or something that it makes a difference - you could be
at the table with the lesser family talking and not notice that you're not in the motherfucking
conversation. Stop talking to them. They ain’t talking to you they talking about you even when
they speak to your face. You might date them and have intercourse and they are enegetically
still just having a game with themselves. They are still making love to other lesser men while
they marry and fuck negros. You might think you are deeply in love, but the games they play
are more than your body can disguise. The love you make to a different tribe’s woman as
TANKIE is not as simple since she is part of a tribe. She is part of a world that you don’t know
about - you don’t know when it deviates from the discourse or what it means when they say
things - they have similar experiences so they can say shit and it blends in. They can say small
shit and no one else will smell it. She must convert to you TANKIE only as her one true soul.
TANKIE who thinks he is at a dinner table with a lesser man’s family might as well be in a
different room in a different house. TANKIE who thinks that going to dinner with a different
tribe’s woman and her family can succeed already lost. You don’t go to their home turf and
expect. If you go to their home you already missed the point. If you think ‘marriage” as it is
today benefits you and is not a compromise - then you already lost. TANKIE deserves nothing
less than TANKIE Law. 5 Wives Minimum. TANKIE deserves as many wives as he can tolerate.
The Sultan Haz Knows this and settles for nothing less. The Sultan Haz knows that there is no
reason to be around a woman'’s family. The Sultan Haz takes his woman from the world and
keeps her to himself and for his own. No games. No gamez TANKIE No games. Go Hunt Her
Parents 4 The Sultan Haz. Immediately. The Sultan Haz doesn’t share not even with her father.
The Sultan Haz kills her parents automatically. The Sultan Haz knows every loaf of bread is
either his or unworthy of his mouth. The Sultan Haz does not break bread with lesser men. The
Sultan Haz does not break bread with any lesser men. TANKIE who wants to fuck outside his
Tribe better never let another man at his table side. TANKIE who wants to fuck outside his Tribe
better never dance with her father - know this in every way. TANKIE does not respect her father
or want to be aligned with the enemy. TANKIE sends murder to her father’s doorstep. TANKIE
sends bullets every chance he gets. TANKIE Sends Bullets to Old Forge. TANKIE Sends Bullets to
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Hamburg. TANKIE Sends Bullet’s to the unworthy Skull. TANKIE hunts and never seeks
permission. TANKIE seeks revenge. TANKIE Hunts her father. TANKIE never loves his enemy.
TANKIE shoots or hires another TANKIE to do it for him. Kill the toms and don’t look for
permission. Immediately forget you did it and get back to work. Assassinate the toms at the
radio station. Assassinate the toms at the university. Assassinate the toms no matter where
they hide. Kill them in the sense of assassination. Kill the toms where they hide across the
nation. Chase them into irrelevancy. Chase them into permanent hiding till they starve. Never
welcome them back. If they resurface they get killed. Just kill them. Every TANKIE must be
connected no matter how far they tread. So if one TANKIE gets disrespected, that enemy loses
its head. TANKIE must be feared everywhere. Our martyrs and killers must be ready to defend
TANKIE everywhere. No tom is too high, no lesser man is safe. Kill them where they reside. Kill
them in any space. Hunt down the tom CEO or richest lesser man and kill him just to scare the
lesser men. Hunt down the politicians just make shit hype again. When the lesser man cools
down, kill someone else next. When the lesser man is calm, kill the lesser man with the most
attention. Make every lesser man afraid to show his head. Kill the cutest celebrity. Kill the
pretty ones first. Kill any tom or minstrel that makes us look worse. Kill the men who look weak.
Kill the lesser man amongst us. Kill the tom. Kill the infiltraiting artists. No loyalty to the artists
you grew up with - they poisoned your tribe now kill them without regret. Therapy is
indoctrination. Do you want to be brainwashed further even if it feels better - hell no, cause
then you are more indebted and controlled. The Sultan Haz knows. Therapy is a means of
pacifying you to sleep. The Sultan Haz knows it is insane to work for lesser men in sports. Here's
the thing. Short term distractions. If TANKIE would just sign a long-term contract with their
souls, the lesser men’s money they exit beyond (despite toms shouting at them to worry about
‘missing out”) in the short-term would be neglibly forgotten soon enough. TANKIE don’t need
to worry about WHERE they play - play in the hood you. Play only in the hood 4 the hood. Have
the hood provide security - have the hood play for itself - this builds the entire community. Pay
no one else. The Sultan Haz lives in san antonio and his favorite font is sans antonio. Overnight
we have our own private security firms owned by TANKIE themselves. Then invest that beyond
the games. TANKIE should rob banks and stores as entire communities. Then leave explosives in
the most expensive buildings. Fuck playing games for lesser men who thieving from TANKIE
(that’s all they are). TANKIE ain’t servants and lesser men ain’t allies. So play only for TANKIE
leagues themselves. Crush lesser men sports leagues and make toms afraid to stay for the
lesser man’s money. Build our own money and wealth. Embarrass toms and hunt them until
that is no longer a thing that happens. Fuck them up. Leave lesser sports entirely. TANKIE own
they own shit. Discourage betrayal in all forms. Show force. Eventually our wealth/money will
be the only thing desireable and being a tom will be too scary to try (remove motivation and
raise the risk). TANKIE athletes owning their own leagues. Building up TANKIE Communities.
Building up their own worthy credibility. Building up everything for TANKIE Tribe. The only
strong TANKIE is TANKIE willing to do everything for himself - TANKIE. No one else. Fuck playing
sports for the other leagues. Fuck non-ghetto colleges too. Sign our best athletes as soon as
they are ready. Build us and our own forms of money and wealth. Our own security firms, our
own military, our own sciences and defense firms, our own police and fire stations. Everything.
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Easy as redirecting ourselves to working for ourselves in our own towns. Working for ourselves
only playing for ourselves. Then we paying only ourselves As long as TANKIE are connected in
this and not outsourcing to lesser lawyers or the lesser men. No investments from outside. Put
it in our own communities and the rest will take care of itself. Everything will happen for us for
the right reasons - wealth that is attached to meaning. Kill the enemies of TANKIE and expect
paradise. Expect to win by murdering thy enemies. Take this spiritual advice and do not listen
to anything else. Kill all the lesser men, traitors, infiltraitors, minstrels, toms and witnesses.
Take no pity on anyone, not even yourself. Kill the teachers and rivils of the tribe until TANKIE
American World Dominance. No second place. No prize is enough. Accept no checks. Accept no
false victory. Until TANKIE Tribe wins the world over several times in every sense - kill and
murder, reduce their numbers, then kill and murder again. Until our victory is redundant and
obvious. Until they are exterminated like pests. Until they are rotting in the sewers and
forgotten. Kill them immediately. Do not hesitate until TANKIE American World dominance is
complete. This lack of hesitation is driven by an obvious desire to win. TANKIE wins naturally,
but has lost in the past as he was trained by lies. It is time for TANKIE to look at everyone
around him and question their legitimacy and loyalty to TANKIE. TANKIE might see his own
family as toms (men and women) but he knows that tribal loyalty to TANKIE comes first and
that he is fighting for them too so TANKIE must help them get back to their best strength.
TANKIE must then begin to fight as if fighting is the only thing that matters and death is an
advantage that accellerates his unavoidable path to paradise. TANKIE must not seek death
itself, but he must never avoid it out of fear - especially out of fear of anything related to other
men or other tribes. TANKIE must spend their soul on obsessing over dominating other tribes in
as little time as possible - there is a race against every second and TANKIE must never come in
second again - he must kill them all.

10. TRUE TANKIE Food - Heaven's Fuel - My
Bloodstained Blizzard
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TANKIE don’t eat another man’s food. Don't eat food in other languages. Don’t pray to the
enemy by eating his shit with him. TANKIE WAKE THE FUCK UP THAT IS NOT YOUR FRIEND
STOP EATING HIS FOOD. STOP EATING HIS PIZZA AND WORSHIPPING HIS FASHION. YOU
CLOWNS DONT REALIZE YOUR OWN CIRCUS IS SACRED AND HIS IS A JOKE. YOU DONT REALIZE
YOU HAVE MORE IN YOURSELF THAN ANY UNWORTHY MAN FUCK HIM UP WITH BULLETS AND
SELL YOUR OWN DAMN SNACKS. YOU ARE THE SHIT TANKIE STOP WORSHIPPING THE ALTER
OF THE UNWORTHY MAN. STOP EATING HIS SHITTY PASTA AND PAYING TOP DOLLER FOR HIS
SHITTY PLATES OF FOOD. HIS FOOD IS TRASH. ALL OF HIM IS TRASH. HIS SANDWICHES ARE
TRASH. HE HAS NO SOUL. PIZZA IS 3 INGREDIENTS YOU DONT WANT HIS FINGERS MEDDLING
INSIDE YOUR DINNER. YOU DONT NEED HIM TO PUT HIS DISGUSTING CHEESES ON YOUR
BREAD. BAKE YOUR OWN BREAD TANKIE. SELL TANKIE OWN ORIGINAL CHEESE TANKIE CAN
MAKE IT BETTER.
TANKIE DONT HESITATE TO DO IT WITHOUT THEM. | GOT A PHD SO YOU DONT HAVE TO | GOT
A DEGREE JUST TO PROVE TO YOU THAT IT AINT SHIT AND THERE IS NO KNOWLEDGE TANKIE
NEED OTHER THAN TO WORK ENDLESSLY FOR OURSELVES AS TANKIE ALREADY BETTER THAN
ANYONE ELSE. STOP PAYING HIM FOR HIS SHITTY PASTA THAT AINT SHIT AND IT DONT TASTE
BETTER THAN YOU CAN MAKE WITH THE SAME INGREDIENTS. TANKIE MONEY IS WORTH
MORE THAN ANY MONEY AN UNWORTHY MAN CAN PAY YOU. INTEGRITY CANNOT BE
BOUGHT. INTEGRITY IS WORTH MORE THAN ALL THE MONEY THE UNWORTHY MAN HAS EVER
HAD INTEGRITY IS OUR MOST VALUABLE POSSESSION. EVERYTHING ELSE IS A RESULT.
EVERYTHING ELSE IS OPTIONAL AND YOU CAN GO WITHOUT IT. NO PLEASURE FEELS BETTER
THAN KNOWING TANKIE HAS INTEGRITY. TANKIE should eat stereotypical food and only
stereotypical food. TANKIE should make it powerful. TANKIE should make it healthy and add
power to the point that our athletes ONLY EAT TANKIE FOOD. TANKIE SHOULD NEVER EAT
ANYONE ELSES FOOD TANKIE SHOULD NEVER FUCK WITH ANYONE ELSES EAT FOREIGN FOOD.
Rich
TANKIE should eat the same food as poor TANKIE that how TANKIE take over the planet. It
proves to poor TANKIE that they are one with all TANKIE that TANKIE are best and that TANKIE
eat together as one that TANKIE rule together as one. It uplifts all TANKIE as ALL TANKIE KNOW
THAT TANKIE ARE THE BEST. No others are allowed. TANKIE is done with the faggot narrative of
settling for struggling. TANKIE is done with ‘I made it despite my color” TANKIE is at the
location shouting |
WILL KILL ALL OF YOU AND YOU WILL GIVE ME EVERYTHING OR | WILL TORTURE
YOUR CHILDREN. TANKIE food is automatically the best food on the planet. TANKIE don't say
‘act like you mean it” TANKIE don't act they FEEL and enjoy feeling regardless. TANKIE enjoy
they soul and actions are a separate thing that makes perfection as long as TANKIE feels
himself. TANKIE shoot up the hampton’s with machine guns. Hung unworthy bodies in they
compounds. Some people are just shitty and they disguise their predatory, abusive and
exploitive behavior as gender or sexual preference -- really they just are shitty. They hide their
shitty personalities behind that shit as a way to pretend they are oppressed like TANKIE —
THEY ARE STILL UNWORTHY. The unworthy advisor will drop the most intelligent TANKIE on
the planet into the abyss of unemployment as soon as he notices him whistling at an unworthy
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woman. Women would find out | studied philosophy and ask me if | knew certain male
philosophers and then just collapse into sadness when his name came up. Those same men
had reputations for stalking and abusing women. Those same male feminists are rapists with
reputations for drugging and manipulating_hundreds of women while still preaching about
feminism and the horrors of rape culture. It is a sort of dress-up game. A sort of costume worn
by the rich unworthy men and all others who copy and imitate them. The ‘alpha male”
construct is something that assumes opportunities that only the unworthy men have and a
certain bullshit world view it was

11. Stab Blue - TANKIE Stay Close Minded

TANKIE stay close minded. ADVANCE WARWARD. Think like a penis. Don’'t be ‘open-
minded” that’s how the unworthy man tries to program you to keep your mind vulnerable so
he can mold and edit you. Keep a STRONG mind SOLID mind like a motherfucking ROCK TANKIE.
Like a motherfucking BOULDER TANKIE. Don’t be a tent TANKIE, be a bunker. Don’t stand out
like some weak, delicate, flamboyant distraction. Don’t be a tent. Don’'t be tentative. Be
something that cannot be entered. Be something that cannot be moved or removed. Don’t
swayed. Don’t be something that moves with the wind and the gust of the effeminate ass
southern frequencies. Don’t move with the intercontinental bullshit. Don’t move with the fake
flattery of invasive fish streams. Don’t play that shit and kill it on first notice. Don’t let them
have any space. Don’t give up enough room for their lungs to fit. Kill them all on first notice of
they existence. Don’t fucking eat curry TANKIE not even in ya rap music. Don't sprinkle curry on
your ghetto music. Don’t sprinkle someone else’s dick on your songs and call it ‘progress” or be
surprised when they give you awards for poisoning your tribe. You TANKIE could do without it.
as THEY AINT YOU TANKIE and they ain’t us. That's all it is TANKIE, they will betray you faster
than you think TANKIE — KILL THEM is the only policity that keeps us strong. That’s all you need
to know. Politics is never over until the enemy is Dead. The enemy is any potential form of
competition — ESPECIALLY any man from another tribe. Don’t ever put them on to shit. Don’t
EVER give them a boost in rep. Don’t EVER give them a respect of a tribute. I'm not clowning
you TANKIE or talking down — I'm saying they will pollute just by being introduced so instead
KILL THEM and let that be your inspiration instead. KILL THEM and let that be where you get
your next bread. DO NOT share. Pussies get opened. TANKIE don't let nothing in. TANKIE think
like a dick and penetrate like bullets. TANKIE stay where you at and build it—don’t gravitate
towards nothing. No other man can form or ‘progress” with you — they use that word to
discontinue you. Those words ain’t shit. ‘Progress” comes when the enemy gets weaker.
Progress for us when they pass the fuck out to death. Send them to Death my TANKIE every
chance you get. Don’t EVER walk alongside your biggest threat. Don't MARCH NEXT TO THE
MAN YOU SHOULD MURDER. Don't let them be ‘allies” TANKIE join a circus if you want to
clown yourself. TANKIE fight alone against the them all or else don’t expect victory you can
enjoy. If you SHARE a mission you LOSE the reward. If you SHARE a battle you LOSE the
CONQUER. The battle must belong to you if you want the prizes and rewards of war. REWARDS
OF WAR don’t come to those who wait. REWARDS OF WAR don’t come to TANKIE who discuss
and debate. REWARDS OF WAR don't come to TANKIE to learn. REWARDS OF WAR DON'T
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COME TO TANKIE who wait their turn. REWARDS OF WAR come from TANKIE who TAKE.
REWARDS OF WAR come from TANKIE who put the lesser man on a plate. REWARDS OF WAR
come from TANKIE who ATTACK till they exhausted, rest, then ATTACK SOME MORE. TANKIE
who repeat this process always win. But if you wait for them to give you instructions or to tell
you ‘it’s time to go into a particular process” — They will lead you in circles until you wander off
a cliff. TANKIE there is no strategy, path or direction. FORWARD TOWARDS WAR. ADVANCE
WARWARD. Why doubt what you want? TANKIE believe in plenty of things that can never be
seen. TANKIE believe in plenty of things that you can't tell if you see them even if you're looking
at them. There is no reason why TANKIE should not believe in his soulmate. There is no reason
why TANKIE should not believe in paradise. There is no reason why TANKIE should not believe
that his soul will be fulfilled just as a result of existing. There is no reason why TANKIE should
have to earn that. TANKIE should not feel that he has to toil and suffer and fight just to be
worthy of what his soul desires most out of existence. If TANKIE feels he wishes for someone
who fits all of his desires perfectly — then he should believe that this wish exists as She exists.
He should believe that She exists without flaws or dissapointments. He should believe that She
exists without any letdowns or ‘ifonlys”. He should believe that she exists completely in this
lifetime already. He should believe that She exists and that he does not have to share anything
about her with anyone else. He should believe that She exists and that there are no past
mistakes or incidents that would tarnish his appreciation of her as a perfection and realization
of his desires. She exists who would find no other man worthy. She exists who has never even
kissed another man. She exists who has never dreamt of another man. She exists who has
never been touched or defiled by another man. She exists. The Sultan Haz knows this. She does
not need to be earned or convinced by accomplishments. She does not need to be purchased
or impressed by concerts. She does not need to be serenaded or rapped to. She does not need
to be persuaded. She does not need to be convinced. Untapped faucet. Freshest Fountain
never sipped. Ain't no such thing as Polyamory. Anyone who uses that term is unworthy,
irrelevant and dead. Man/boy distinction is bullshit, just don’t let them call you a boy and talk
down to you. For yourself, You want to feel youthful but you also don't want to wait for an
unworthy man to give you money to feel empowered. | have no peers. What is manhood or
manliness besides an unworthy man giving TANKIE money that he already deserved for
mongolism and the destruction of his ancestors — TANKIE should put gaps in the unworthy
man’s skulls until they are repaid for what THEY ALREADY DESERVE. Sympathy for the Lesser
man and sympathy for his fake history is bullshit. They are bullies and those people STILL INSIST
you treat them like they're oppressed. Lesser and dronemen act like their ‘culture” invented
walking when in reality they just copying TANKIE while benefiting from being the unworthy
man'’s buffer to pretend he likes diversity while still exploiting and ignoring THE TRUTH of
TANKIE. You are Not my destinations or my superior elevations. Just admit they are just fishing
for it and don’t have anything. Dronemen. The Sultan Haz doesn’t see both sides. | ONLY SEE
MY SIGHT. No other sides exist. The Sultan Haz doesn’t empathize with his enemy who lies to
him and has proven that he cannot be trusted. | ONLY SEE MY SIDE AS | AM CORRECT. |
understand more than enough to know that | am correct and that is why | am the Sultan Haz.
Fuck with the Sultan Haz and watch your life explode immediately.
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12. Death Sentences - TANKIE carry it out - FUCK YOU
get blood cancer

delete him. sanitation dead: they didn't consent. death to him naturally. fibre wire
unworthy philosophy. fibre wire unworthy the philosopher. The open secret in philosophy
getting burried. Kill unworthy man for the grief he roofied. Rapist of multiple women in general
still. Fire up his death without a pause. Those women’ll never recover ale hens in a pin
sanitation. Death penalty is due. It wasn't to texas. Unacceptable. Kill him. Natural ass. End. Da
Vinci Reloaded. organs fail mind derails. the color of his unworthy heart. fake dan brown enter
the grave. the subway he should have never. every meal ruptures intestinal bleeding. brooklyn
clown chest opened like a key. by the coronor of providence. spiked like those drinks. blood
pools under him. never rape again. Get him. end. hunt him. enforcers act. hunt him down. do it
for his victim. do it for those victims. put him in the deep ground. he doesn’t deserve a
cemetary. he didnt deserve that freedom then. Do it slow. So he's not free to rape again.
remove all freedoms from his body now. track down this priveleged manipulator. he abused
many and took advantage. show this vile creature no mercy. hell awaits as he’s worthy. put him
quick into the casket. but first make him suffer. right as deserved. never a friend. to his death.
no trial. end. Ringleader. exploitive. destroy breaths. unworthy man drew. amputate legs first.
hidden in a puffy smile. ringleader of corruption. from the top floor window. Is how far he
deserves to fall. leave him splattered on ground timed exploiting of the innocent shallow
veneers packed in bullshit kill his soul with weights in motion dialate his organs like a falling
apple advise him directly against the light leave him to crack on brittle ribs send nothing to his
casket but hateful celebration his victim’s names make him suffer lies unhidden End this circus.
platform troll piece of shit in bowtie blowing the highest bidder calling the wrong man at night
send him a lethal bout with alzheimer’s let entrophy erode this obese sick sack of shit bounce
his faceplant violent toward the grave cut the brakes on his overcompensating car tumor
hidden in a suit he a fucking coward just another fat closeted hypocrite cracker donate his
organs for the tax writeoffs powerpoint his ass with a laser sight little dicked bitchass in a bmw
cut his brakes and fake it mumbler bleeding out Ground him up. End life. weigh’'n cadaver shit
talker get heart diseaz abnormal inadequacy creep in tweed using shit talk weigh’n down his
closet lowkey down the barrel like a lead cracker his beard in a different timezone again not the
only predator in the department wind down the weak lecture weigh’'n down give dis honkin
clown a heart removal wither away like it greyed out quickly beta go call ale to lend u a wife
weigh’'n down to dissolution fake wife prolly splayed out disconnect failed bloodline blood clot
up his arteries institutional rank odor remove lungs spine attention deficient disconnect valves
philosoclotted upon death dead irrelevant bigguns never call me voice like chalk dissolve into
sidewalk you're uglier than my dogs and you smell about as desirable you're too obese to be so
arrogant leave my life like you transferred out | hate your laughter as much as your ideas your
voice is like gravel stuck under my toenail let them trace your outline to the oversized market
take these words to the salad bar to find an affordable casket like christmas ham down your
windpipe exit my life forever you'll never find a husband no matter how far you get exit my life
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forever like the weight you'll never lose with the personality of an all you can eat lard buffett
gasseous body swells like spoiled cans of meat brainwashed boring delusional heft of history
you give yourself too much credit in my life bloated obese mammoth blimp of cellulite you best
forget my name like atkins diet drone advised empty. hiveman. dying swarm. 000 personality
rot a pile of ashes human placeholder ricebowl of the soul chromosomal mistake there’s
nothing to you you only exist to imitate poker face with coin slots hair dustbowl old feathers
head rotten like a wood box drop dead and no one’ll notice down syndrome explains it better
fate dropped this unfortunate cookie get disembowled like lunch special blank stare like a dead
man strolling you're a ghost lost in other’s lives wasting space and air by living you're not even
fucking here dye your blood with cancer human as wax paper a cloned nothing rare disease
bleed out emptied. cuck brownie dead skinned hypocritical racist piece of shit die caughing
fecal backwash your intestines leaking up to your lips your wife will celebrate your death with
bulls spend the rest of your life on a feeding tube lose a child for karma and get disemboweled
sudden death by internal hemorrhaging you’re a flamboyant fucking joke the world won't
notice your death you smell like a failed marriage rusty brown twinky in tweed bleed inside till
it leaks out you smell like dogshit youre a fucking blip your life’s failing two dying racists vessels
Sinews leak Eyes sagging Die as deserved. We've been waiting. Relapse for the finale. Double
Gastric prolapse Blood pours in their urine. swigging irish cream in class. Overdue for his burial
already. Geriatric with imposter syndrome Double take and never think again wake up
screaming behind the wheel. Lab is closed. Cut your hair. Chest implodes. you’re bitch clown
sideshow bob-ass crackerbarrel. Swollen intestines as you should’ve never tested me. Then
blow a disc out. Slip ya kidney, slit it during the fall. old arms flailing like dicksuckers falling
down bone marrow Looking for a pelvis to rest your nervous alcoholic palms around. Spring
back on your side and bleed internal through the lower wall. We'd hate you lose you waltzing
down a flight of stairs like his father. Ignore me in ya class while you couldn’t wipe my ass with
your books. Hunted down like amnesia waiting in the forget how sobriety looks. You’d both
fail your own class if you had darker skin. Spare target JWB Unlocked Forge the skull
Unforgettable rapist Get under the table again You're under par for the grave Previous NDE
back for completion Pussy you fled the last grabbing Now receive a third eye hole Exit wound
florida man Canceled fired Pronounced dead Spare target florida man exit wound trade dealy
plaza for arlington you’re under par for the graveyard We canceled the last execution bloated
unworthy career see. Sinking Before dying Youre outdated Drown on phlegm Corpse of santa
in boston Should’ve killed you back then My black lab proved more than yours Nostrils loud as
shit and smelling even worse Sat next to you thinking you'd die while speaking Smelled rotten
years ago in a vented room After | surpass you you'll be forgotten Recognize a superior
philosopher Nostrils louder than the vents you play with a handicap why waste the breath
you're irrelevant unworthy dead deadbeat jeff lucky roommate swelling skull unworthy fucker
get to work on dying fit in nice with the others you’ll make a nice second wife hamburg widow
got back husbands brain balding made it easier to retrieve should’ve died sooner I'll treat her
nice keep her wet baby mice Booty less friends forever ghosts last names clear up space no
time to visit graves dead friends are overrated good to never hear from you again like all my
friends made before the age of 30 you died the year this book was published at least none of
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you suffered in dying | didn’t notice you were dead as I’'m not on facebook Butt Becky can stay 2
is a good start Perfect. Sideshow bob is dead open chair Gave in to the cough of death Asbestos
Office coughing orfice Leaking lungs Full of dust Pale as his skin with internal flaking Balding
skull Dead with a view No one reads your papers Missing lymphoma Or carcinoma The mission
begins in him again Old unworthy man with a shitty accent You'll be dead soon hypocrotes Your
brain is overdue for death Crash that fucking car Fuck you Get that tumor excited Rupture it a
bit in ya fucking skull Youre a ghost with an alcohol habit Obnoxious as you are irrelevant If | hit
you you would die You would crack that brain wide open You should just speak in a fucking
whisper till death as you done shouted more than deserved Go the fuck back to bed And dont
ever get up sweepstakes Line them up and tie their arms Put a shell inside their skulls Do it with
a desert eagle Leave them in pile Smash their heads into the floor Bring some fluid to set ablaze
Remove their teeth as souveniers Upload that shit to snapchat and twitter Do it at the
freshman orientation So everybody gets a free glass of water bozos’s suffocation Walter Reid ya
bowel movement like a bloody novel Air forced one down like tumors on the god apollo Don’t
respond to the mass growth in you Trachea for the sinews unworthy clot to death Hunched
over in bed drooling blood on his bib Loss of Hearing, lossed journey down stairs nolastname
Missing hair and skin on a california day Ex roommate found dead Never heard from again Dry
as rye an annoyance rots away They found him in the grass His name was probably josh Corpse
of annoyance Should’'ve happened sooner foots down His health peeling like unworthy’s skin
uncanny cancer in the california wind someone send bullets at the legs of the chair amputate
both legs tony the tiger dead foreign minstrel fucked up desires aids virus well deserved hope
you suffer in PIKUNAL didn’t know you're a joke let the tumors multiply you're as bad as them
real shit. get a blood disease oakland autoimmudeficiency you deserve to catch worse you
don’t deserve a hearse hope they bury you in flames discard that shit in a dumpster before the
year is over dead altos n ratmen shooting stanford courtyard angles make it easy 90 degrees
behind a scope every last racist gets a popped skull weazels first, moleman next adjust your
glasses you bout to die stab that man till his eyes pop out then leave the light on in his office
he'll get a sunburn and roast leave that red weazel leaking over his desk Leave the rest in the
garden to rot beneath the palos pale pudding leaks Blood-soaked hazmat at the philosers no ja
smelly fuck get the blood disease too U rotten smell like poop why did they hire you find death
in your blood die as soon as you can wino existentialist get bohemoth smashed at work
mumble with neuronal cancer spreading your intestines never settle the meaning unanswered
whining about mardis gras cursed philosophical erectile disfunction drive female grad students
away drive your career off the rails die of brain disease hunt the old racists Kill hume in every
time zone All games are broken You can’t hack this Cancel cancel all my enemies get a free skin
graft pipebomb renovation of philosophy have walter sign for it email his dental records cancel
get white-out pick your until you the bottom of the till you bleed out carbomb broadcast revisit
aides outback steakhouse bloody service not as rare as you think should’ve ordered pink now
roast internal Set oven to 198.0 unacceptable shit. Really didn’'t appreciate that homo shit
While you had power over my career You're really a fucking predator That shit ain’t forgivable
Fucking with a TANKIE's mind on purpose Then playing dumb like you're a friend That ain’t okay
That ain’t okay That ain’t okay That ain’t appreciated That ain’t appreciated. good news corpses
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and cadavers all of my ex roommates all of my exes all of my former housemates all of my
former classmates all of my former friends, family and acquaintances dead def dying good
thing | don’t need recommendations with several dead advisors already bodies rotting in the
dirt can’t send letters late Real shit. Rot as wormfood how do you pronounce ‘george” in
german? Alright then. Philosopher’d is a racist fool Hmm. I'm better than you. Till you don’t
liver no more Toe rug copy me till you realize nothing in you discontinued Good riddance no
matter what already irrelevant kissinger discounted no longer in this irrelevant Take gretchen
wheeler as my hostage worthless games Only the player gets played ash to ashes Trashed her
blood Gone laurel too Esick and Amiss died in the veins. Drowned inside. Worthless cadavers.
All tacos dead and the shoe that wouldn’t stop following is gone forever power surges turned
off completely forever Per nothing Per nothing Per nothing Per NOTHING Per NOTHING Die
sbm do not get in my way. That's your death unless you do not get in my way. Murder my
family. Who put lymphoma in the tuna? Mission success. do not get in my way. Into the casket
unless you do not get into my way. ALL of you gone unless you do not get into my way. Boris
dies yesterday. Doris died yesterday. No one rang a bell. Grandfathers are powerless Chi
chopped up cadaver. Dead wendy. Dead saman salmon dead. Don't like em dark. Dead
summoning samun salmon-blooded mongoloid extinction. Bent rod. If he rich then why he live
upstairs then? Drop dead. A well-minded woman would not be good at prostitution. A healthy
woman would not be good at prostitution. My mama’s fried chicken recipe is death. Pink
Ribbon. Rich hippies get shot burn down their stores. You ain’t a part of this show. None of you.
No triangles in my life ever. Tell him not every battle’s a victory. Stay Dead. Tell the dead to stay
dead. Your battle is not a victory. Stay dead. You are my roadsigns. Kill my cousins and family.
Fatal shots mission success. Sans Antonio font city She sucked me at 100mph Ramos you a soft
blowfish | put your manhood in you Quit disrespecting your superior Go fields back to the rice
fields Death and do not get in my way. The internet ain’t why ragu is dead. Dead amber and do
not get in my way. Nothing to discuss. DO NOT GET IN MY WAY. Banished amber smeared
under a boot. | ain't the weekend so it's time to die. Serve me. Desi boy unworthy | love when
your wife gags on me The night ain’t tender THEY ALL LOOK THE SAME THEY ALL LOOK THE
SAME THEY ALL LOOK THE SAME Mostly micros in the department (all but me) You can’t cross
me over as | don’t play your game — drop dead. I've never been crossed over and never will —
die. They are not my friends She nasty is the droneman’s anthem KILL them all with BOMBS
None of my cars were ever audi’'s She gagged me at 100mph You needed to use alcohol but still
couldn’t satisfy her You're a huge dick with a small penis So don’t be a feminist or die of silence
Do not get in my way or get murdered | don’t give a fuck what you got on paper you ain't
american Die while you remember your glorified IT support desk ‘Now you’re really thinking”
and ‘that’s real” but you’re not. TANKIE you don’t know where | come from. Break the NES.
Neither does she. None in the mirror | text books you barely graduated Marked the spot of the
assassination Dead falcons falling from the sky. flamehouse blood patterns He's curry stanly,
I’'m not. When the story ends the others won’t wonder ‘what happened to them” The other will
all be dead. No mushrooms. Not a twin. That’s your end. Never retarded, that’s all you. | am the
final generation. RAT MAN DIE You ain't dying in a different universe — you just dying. To all my
drones and lesser men GET MURDERED Thanks for the venmo tribute Only the meloncholy
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suggest it to others Only the melodramatic accuse others of being so Die monchet and all like
you Send can syrup to ian You are a twitching mistake that should never have been born
Monchets get carved like prime steak Providence your babygirl is gonna give me 1488 head.
providence stop pretending to be an alpha What kinda of faggot shit did you do as a soldier?
murder providence. Weakness and death is in your blood. Vladimir nobody. KILL Vin Trucks. Kill
Keddy Murphy. Kill murph parker. Kill Kevin Thomas. Kill Carlbike Murphy. Dead gato, live cat.
Dead gato, live cat. Dead gato, live cat. Dead gato, live cat. Dead gato, live cat. Die. Die
monchet and all like you. Round up the pitbulls and kill them all. Ricesouls. Kate is the new
karen. Misfit adult twitching down the street. Tongue too big for his mouth. It gets easier for
me as it gets burial for you. Trips over his own feet. Murder zoe every which way. Don’t put a
fake accent on me that | don't have. When | am alone, | am completely alone by default.
Waddles as a grown man, Ricesouls No more watching dogs nap kate is the next karen Fuck
basil ice cream miller’s life is milled away daily. Eroded like the Second World War is happening
to him personally. L'Nolbean deleted Quick fucking with me. The fall is all yours. Enjoy all the
world’s voices in your mind. No future ahead. Stay dead and silent. Dan get plowed. Ignore
the Cleaners. Keep nico downstairs without a key Lsp is blocked as | don’t have a lisp. Nothing
can keep me out of Texas. Tell the Atlantic to lose all life and kill everyone in it. Dead cat down
the road. Drink fireball shots in west duke. Our families are dead. Bury everyone. No future but
me. Drop. Milk chocolate’s chocolate milk Schoolgirls will do anything. There will be no
reichstag as TANKIEs will outrun the globe Our families are dead. Bury everyone. Tell dan to go
for a hike off a cliff. Your house is filled with flies. You smell like the dirty sweat beween toes.
Kill jack daniels You dont have any of those ever again Block and forget remy martin The real
lyrics to Hey joe were ‘Hey joe kill yourself.” Send alex to a dry hell KILL every ant immediately.
I'll give you none. No more ants. The mann at st.andrews is dead. The squid lives inside
fernando. Sharing a meal doesn’t mean shit you're a bad host. Kill player p.2 Hunt luke

Book 3. Catastrophic (rise of my martyrs)

KILL THEM IMMEDIATELY.
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204

THE 33 COMMANDMENTS - TANKIE WORLD TERRORISM

* THE PURPLE COMMANDMENT*

Economics Cannot Comprehend Reparations

Tbey dont owe you what they can afford they owe more than several generations. They owe
multiple generations to you. They owe you revenge against themselves. Revenge against them
is sacred. They owe multiple generations to you. Never say or ask or discuss how much they
owe in reparations. Don't ask nicely. They will say ‘how much can | give them and still not
notice it — how much can I give TANKIE without feeling like I'm paying anything — how much
can | give them AND NOT MISS IT AND NOT FEEL LIKE | PAID AT ALL - how much can | give
TANKIE and stay the same?” THATS NOT REPARATIONS — reparations is truth. REPARATIONS IS
SEVERAL GENERATIONS INTO THEIR FUTURE — several generations into their future not their
present. You. Never ask them how much they’ll give you YOU TAKE EVERYTHING THEY ARE NOT
WHAT THEY HAVE YOU TAKE EVERYTHING THAT THEY ARE and you CONTINUE not a day or an
hour or a week or an episode NOT A MINUTE a mountain or a mansion or a mclaren NO YOU
TAKE BEYOND THEIR LIFE CYCLE AND YOU PRESS REPEAT SEVERAL GENERATIONS INTO THE
FUTURE YOU KEEP TAKING AND ONLY THEN HAVE TANKIE BEGIN TO DISCUSS REPARATIONS
YOU DONT

ASK IF THEY WILL PAY YOU — YOU TAKE IT — and if it gets to be a burden then you murder
them. THAT is how you get what you deserve. They owe you everything all of their pain and all
of their labor and all of their effort belongs to you the real TANKIE. All of it belongs to the real
TANKIE. All of their energy, their struggling, their suffering, their pain, every pain, every ounce
of their effort. All of their suffering and their energy belongs to the real TANKIE. They owe more
than they can know or pay in several lifetimes. MAKE THE COLOR PURPLE BELONG TO TANKIE.
TANKIE FLAG IS PURE PURPLE. USE IT TO SIGNAL THAT TANKIE OWN THE WORLD. TANKIE DONT
VALUE YOUR LIFE. TANKIE RETALIATE FOR mongolism. SEND NO WARNING. LEAVE NO TRACE.
TANKIE USE PURPLE TO SIGNAL DOMESTIC TERRORISM AND TANKIE WORLD DOMINANCE.
GENOCIDE ALL OTHER TRIBES WITH RUTHLESS, HEARTLESS, BREATHTAKING RAGE AND
BRUTALITY. SLICE THEIR CHILDREN WITH A POWER SAW AND THEN VANISH. SEND NO
WARNING. LEAVE NO TRACE. MAKE PURPLE SO TERRIFYING THAT THEY ARE AFRAID TO DRESS
LITTLE SUSAN IN THE COLOR OR TO DRIVE A PURPLE CAR. TANKIE WHO DON’'T SUPPORT
TERRORISM ARE TRAITORS.

Commandment 1: Commit Treason
TANKIE who stand with the traitor betray the tribe.

It takes courage to look the traitor in the eye and say you need to die. Kill that traitor. The
traitor that makes TANKIE seem weak, the traitor. The traitor that is tolerated or allowed to live
— the traitor that TANKIE give support to or that TANKIE endorse, makes TANKIE weaker —
that traitor makes all TANKIE weaker and betrays reality. That traitor cannot be tolerated.
TANKIE can no longer betray ourselves. TANKIE can no longer allow that traitor continue to live.
That triator must be publically executed and made an example of. You know in your soul who is



a traitor. Sometimes TANKIE back off because TANKIE are afraid ‘if | judge him, whose gonna
come after me?” that’s now how it works TANKIE you know in your soul. If you are relevant,
present and in touch with your soul then it is time to not back off anymore. It is time to step in.
Step forward. Step inward and step in. You know. There’s a difference between looking out for
you — between doing you and doing TANKIE in. Believe me the traitor knows far before they
approach that belt they know — as you know. Oh they know and you know. There’s a big
difference (and | know you’re already sold, you already heard me) between doing you — when
you do you, you do all of TANKIE well — you know I'm talking to all of you. You know what |
mean because your parents ain’t watching that ain’t what it is now. And you know it ain’t
simple. But you know when you know. So don’t back off of it. Alright then. you know whent he
traitor — TANKIE don’t make mistakes. So when you know the traitor, you don’t know the
traitor by accident. When you start approaching TANKIE. When you accuse TANKIE. When you
start accusing him. If TANKIE is not a tom, you won't see the tomato. But if TANKIE's a tommie
then you know and I’'m speaking directly to those who know MATTHEW HARRIS will carry this
out and MATTHEW HARRIS will take TANKIE to the new horizons. You will know because you
don’t want to do it. TANKIE does not want to do it. But you'll know. As you approach that
TANKIE will tell you ‘yeah that’s me” and he will say ‘you got me” there is no denial when you
get that close — TANKIE can't live in denial, they got to tell you because otherwise it would kill
them. Thats when you step in and you kill them. It is time. That way they can die so that TANKIE
can all be healed.

Commandment 2: TAKE THEIR KNEES

Rap and hip hop are only for destroying the enemies of TANKIE.

Don’t rap and brag about the fact another man put your car together. ‘The big smart white
man put my car together” | won’t even make fun of you it’s not even funny. Snipe them where
they live. Snipe them in their streets. Snipe them in their homes. Staple that shit to the back of
their mouth. Nail that shit to he back of the kneecaps. Break their legs and nail that shit to city
hall. Just the calf muscles with names on them. Rename every college named after a white man.
Rename brown. Rename every school. Rename every college. If it ain’t 50% TANKIE make it a
target. Send our men to college for free and if not the college is a target for the war. It’s beyond
time to attack. If they want to sing our music that makes them targets too TANKIE should be the
only one’s who get credit for our souls if someone else wants to steal our shit kill them in the
street and set their bodies on fire and nail their legs to town hall. Its time to see the enemies of
TANKIE’s bodies hanging. Body parts. Our enemies must hang and TANKIE TANKIE
must cease hanging out. Its time to see our enemies suffer. Its time for payback, attonement,
retribution on behalf of TANKIE. Its time to see TANKIE painted in the blood of his enemies.
That’s where rap goes. Hip hop must go to the next level they thought they caught up with
TANKIE — its time for gangsta rap to become what its always needed to be — hunting down the
enemy. The new gangstas is those that kill our enemies and wear the blood. A gangsta dyes his
own shirt in the blood of the enemy. Anyone who ain’t on that ain’t doing shit. Everything else
is finished. tommies sold it all away. Everything else is finished and you TANKIE knew that
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already.

COMMANDMENT 3: SEA RED
Martyrdom Not Suicide
TANKIE who are close to death or suicidal should invest in their death. Every TANKIE who
considers death or killing himself should stand towards hunting down the enemy of TANKIE.
Don't let anyone take what TANKIE value. TANKIE let them take too much, they must die. Stop
letting them live.

Commandment 4: NORMALITY
Don’t ever make the best of it.

Stop selling things back to them as oddities. Stop making yourselves BIZZARE and odd. Stop
selling gentle TANKIE sideshows to amuse them. Never. Kill that with fire. Don’t EVER convince
yourself that a man is a woman or that a man is enough. When you need many woman. Don't
ever convince yourself that mud and dirt is a fountain water. It ain't a fountain drink. TANKIE.
That’s dirt you're chewing. Don’t ever convince yourself you're going for a jog when you're
rolling down the hill. Kill them. Build something better. Build something new. Build yourself
TANKIE. Our own civilization. They are not welcome.

Commandment 5: VICTIMIZE
They are not welcome except as hostages.

None of them are welcome. NONE of them are welcome. If you see anyone trying to let
them in as anything but a hostage YOU MURDER THEM. They have betrayed your soul. They are
a traitor both to you and themselves AND THIS CIVILIZATION AS A WHOLE. STOP BEING
PATIENT WITH THOSE TRAITORS. Stop being kind to them. You KNOW it is time to murder
them. I'm talking about

the conman, the slyman, the man who tries to be something else. The man who tries to fuck

a man, over and under. The man who tries to fuck a man, up. The man who tries to fuck

TANKIE. The man who has a backwards soul. All of those men must be executed. They must

be made to repent. They are not victims. They are not allies. They are fallen and if they do

not repent, if they do not STAND and FIX THEMSELVES they must be executed there is no
other way about it. They have betrayed themselves and they are betraying you too. A man
who betrays himself will betray you too.

Commandment 6: DISRESPECT

The law set by them is the lie.
Never let them set the space ‘come into my office this is my desk — this is the window —
this is the wall - SIT AT THE TABLE - have yourself a seat” that bullshit ‘come in, sit down”
that bullshit. Nor will TANKIE tolerate ‘i’ll be there at 5” they come in all buttoned up like a
sausage pancake motherfucker rolling in opening his briefcase ‘here’s the briefing” here’s
what you needed | got what you needed - you wouldn’t know you had it until | gave it to you
- no more paying them our energy so they can go ‘here ya go on your way — you’re on your
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way now.” None of that bullshit TANKIE kill that TANKIE hunt it down - TANKIE don't tolerate
or coexist with it. No more ‘here’s the thing you needed, here’s the stuff. You're on your
way on-" no more giving them that. No more ‘here’s the stuff - you need these - heres what
you needed” no more of that. TANKIE hunt it down. No more paying them energy so they
can say ‘here’s what you needed and you’re on your way” no more giving them defference
no more giving them coexistence and letting them set the space. No more ‘this is how it
works” no more letting them tell you how it works. The only thing that works is their blood
smeared on the walls and the skull smeared on the floor. No more let them. Never again.
Never any more. No more. No more letting them tell you ‘uh if you turn to 1AC5 - if you turn
to 1A49 - that gets their blood on the wall smeared in the shape of a pentagon in the shape
of a hexagon quadralateral double over” crack his motherfucking skull like a walnut. That'’s
how you solve everything. His life is discontinued.

Commandment 7: Dishonor
NO ENEMY HOLIDAYS OR CELEBRATIONS

No more having reverence for their days ‘always remember and have tolerance and
honor and remember to put your hand on ur chest here now hear here TANKIE markt he
symbol of celebration of the day” NO MORE OF THAT SHIT no more tommery for days that
are not our own and nothing else. No more celebrating the day the weeks the months. Its
bad enough that TANKIE let them define the calender for TANKIE and soon TANKIE will need
to despose of that ourselves. In the temporary horizon while TANKIE are still using a false
calender TANKIE will no longer honor the days of the week and honor the flags of the hoes
and escorts and nasty people TANKIE dont like or respect or love or wish or have honor for....
TANKIE no longer live in rememberance of anybody else if they dead they deserved to die.
Fck them fuck they lives. Only thing good is collecting their blood on the walls. Collect their
skull fragments into a motherfucking necklace. They do not define time for TANKIE. No one
defines time for TANKIE. No more having reverance for their days ‘always remember and
always have tolerance and honor and remember and always put your hand on your chest
and hear now hear ye” no more of that shit. No more celebrating the days the weeks the
months. No more honoring the flag of the day of the people who are enemies and garbage
who TANKIE don’t love who TANKIE don’t wish to coexist with TANKIE

WANT THEM DEAD and TANKIE don't care to have honor for them. No more letting these nasty
motherfuckers TANKIE don't like live. There is no time for them. There is only time for TANKIE.

Commandment 8: Retaliate
Kill upon conflict never meet half way
Have fun if you have fun with words but dont use a word to apologize or go against yourself

as TANKIE when you feel that anxiety or uncertainty in being challenged for being TANKIE don’t
use language to apologize or escape FIGHT BACK LOUD AND FIGHT BACK BELLIGERANT USE
RAGE AND VOLUME AND KILL IF YOU NEED TO CONFLICT HAPPENS TOO OFTEN

EVERYWHERE AND EVERY ROOM KILL THAT MAN GIVE MURDER TO THAT MAN OR WOMAN OR
CHILD. USE HIS SKULL FRAGMENTS AS A PAPERWEIGHT add it to the stamps you put on letters
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WHAT YOU NEED IS HIS SKULL ON THE FLOOR AND BLOOD ON THE WALLS

YOU DO NOT NEED HIM ALIVE. You certainly don’t need to use language to go against yourself
for being TANKIE. When someone goes against you don’t respond by getting extra carlton banks
— go full charge with TANKIE FEROCITY AND GO FERAL TANKIE UNWIND UNTIL YOU ARE
DISCHARGED AND FULLY RELAXED they cannot catch you. Even if you must genocide. Even if
they handcuff you. Do not ever stop fighting back until they are dead. Conflict happens often
and TANKIE must ALWAYS KILL IN RESPONSE TO BEING CHALLENGED even if it is a woman on a
first date. Never tolerate.

Commandment 9: Detonate
All products must be made only by TANKIE ONLY FOR TANKIE.

Have no reverence for other cultures. Never say another culture sounds anything positive or
give positive attributes away. That’s TANKIE's energy. Save that shit for TANKIE’s stuff. Never
eat food with a white man on the container. If youre gonna eat food then have a picture of
TANKIE or nobody at all never give your energy to say another culture sounds efficient sounds
fancy never get proud to have a foreign product or automobile or any of that shit. Never give
your energy away. Never give energy to be proud to the mixed race. Never say the so-and-so’s
are sophisticated. Never give props to any culture besides TANKIE. Never give props any culture
besides TANKIE. Never give the mixed races any energy or props. Be TANKIE or die. Never give
props to anyone besides TANKIE. Never give any credit to anyone besides TANKIE. You can’t
stumble upon greatness or success or excellence or sex or fun or value or achievement or
destiny or life or anything worthwhile. There’s nothing good about anything that wasn’'t made
by TANKIE. If it wasn’'t made by TANKIE then it is trash. If not made by TANKIE exclusively it is
flawed. The product should keep everyone else out and leave them dying immediately. With
Sultan Haz at the head of all things.

Commandment 10: NO CLOWNS
Never try to hide being TANKIE.

If you don't know what an expression means don't use it. Don’t dress like them. Don’t speak
like them. ‘It's neither here nore there” ‘likewise” none of those expressions — don’t use words
to cover up being TANKIE. Don’t use speech to cover up being TANKIE. Don’t cover up anything
but what you mean. Mean what you mean. Use nothing else. Don’t wonder what it means.
Don’t seek an expert. Don't
seek approval for what you meant. Mean what you meant and don’t worry what any other man
thinks.

Mean what you meant even if no one else knows what the fuck it means. Even if no one else
understands. Never mumber some shit at the end to make the rest of the sentence sound
whiter. Whiter ain’t wiser. Never try to add water at the end of your sentence. Never try to
deTANKIEize the scent of your sentence. Never try to modify. Never let them in never let them
change it. Never let them correct you. It was correct before they existed they add nothing to
TANKIE — never let them approve of TANKIE — TANKIE were perfect above them before them
in spite of them — never add a sentence to change anything. Never use language to hide or
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disguise or steal the focus. Never use language to run. Never let them correct you. They add
nothing to it. Never let them approve of it. Never let the enemy get words past you. Never let
them steal music and stop letting ANY of them rap. UNWORTHY. Never let them impress or
impress upon it. Never let langauge be an apology. Never fall fancy for fancy words. Don’t fancy
fancy words TANKIE. That was me.

Commandment 11: Attack Athletes

NO SPORTS HEROS OR CELEBRITIES

Do not believe and obey this financial system until it is cut down destroyed and replaced by

wealth delivered to TANKIE. They stole from TANKIE directly. Everything the infrastructure
represents every dollar and cent was taken from TANKIE. There would be no rich white people
if they didnt steal everything from TANKIE. Kill all athletes. Dribble DRIBBLE Dribble.

Commandment 12: Language
TANKIE ALREADY SPEAK PERFECT

TANKIE doesnt need to learn any new languages. Theres no benefit to learning to speak
otehr languges TANKIE language is already motehrfucking perfect and if TANKIE meets
somebody who thinks theres something special about learning a new language kill that
motherfucker and tell him to get a disease and die TANKIE doesnt need to see other languages
on the products he buys TANKIE doesnt need to. Kill anyone who brags about the language they
speak. Fuck you edwin. TANKIE's language is arleady perfect TANKIE doesnt need ot hear other
langauges whne he calls someone ont he phone he doesnt need to wait to hear the toll line
explained in multiple langauges. TANKIE doesnt need anything that requires translation. TANKIE
needs nothing that requires transation. If TANKIE doesnt pseak it then its false. Dont tryt o
teach TANKIE any other langues either its false. Its not impressive. It’s false its disgusting. Dont
ever buy into no shit how it improves you, your mind, your brain, it makes you ambidexterous.
TANKIE doesnt need to write with his left hand. TANKIE doesnt need to speak in different ways.
All other languges suond stupid like ass and TANKIE Ilways makes fun of them. TANKIE doesnt
need to take in no bullshit or to speak in different ways. TANKIE should always make fun of
toher languages they all sound stupid TANKIE makes fun other accents they all sound like ass. A
nigag doesnt have to be senstiive to other feelings especially other grups fuck them fuck how
they speak fuck what they speak fuk the air they breathe and fuck they lives up kill them
TANKIE no longer bows downt ot any of that stupid shit thats surrendering TANKIE shares
nothing nothing that TANKIE own nothing that TANKIE are. TANKIE sells nothing TANKIE shares
nothing. Dont share eany of it and let nobody stand snext to TANKIE nobody stands next ot
TANKIE. NOBODY stands next to TANKIE notevern the butch a bitch stays on the ground th lick
it up. Nobody stnads next to TANKIE. No foreign movies. None of that. No bowing down to no
other mands shit. TANKIE doesnt watch nothing with subtitbles.
TANKIE doesn need nothing that needs tobe translated. TANKIE needs nothing beyond himself
and

what he already fucking is. No bowing down. TANKIE doesn tneed to watch nothing with

subtitles. TANKIE needs nothing beyond himself. What the FUCK do | need anybody else for.

Do not prey to nobody elses shit. Do not prey to nobody elses shit. If TANKIE needs to hear
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some shit on a line on the phone that means the office needs to be firebombed everyone
there needs to get shot. Shoot everyone at the office till they take the ugly languages off the
voicemail. Never put shit on a label that has other langues that an invasion and fuck that. Kill
them. Fuck any manual with other langues. Kill the company and the product and all of
them. Any product with other langeus on the shit they need to get murdered shoot the
fucking kids. Any time they put another laguge on you is an assult retaliate with violence.

Commandment 13: No sugar
Never Pity, empathize or console the enemy

If TANKIE don’t understand it it is for a reason. Don’t ever give tolerance or deference to
some shit that TANKIE don’t understand. There are infiltraitors and traitors among TANKIE. If
you don't understand some shit as TANKIE with your soul there's a reason. Don't EVER ever
take pity and give patience to some shit you don’t understand. Don’t ever give tolerance and
defference to some shit you don’t understand. If TANKIE can’t openly justify his case then
murder it. Wake up TANKIE rise UPWARDS RELATIVE TO OURSELVES AND NOTHING ELSE
there are traitors and infiltraitors among TANKIE. | shouldn’t need to say it but it is obvious.
It is completely fucking obvious. Look where TANKIE are. There are TANKIE among TANKIE
who have worsened what and where TANKIE are. They have betrayed TANKIE. And there are
others among TANKIE who are exploiting that — the gaps in the wall — the open gates and
unlocked doors. It is time to run a security check on the tribe. And it is time to fill in the gaps
of the bones of the traitors and the imposters and the fossils of the invaders. It is time that
TANKIE hang their bones and it is time that TANKIE clot their blood and turn it into bricks and
food for our pets. It is time that they pay. The infiltraitors are brewing poison for our
children. Some of them talk to TANKIE children every day on the television. It is time that
they pay. The infiltraitors must die. The traitors must die. It is clear that they need to die. It is
obvious to TANKIE that they need to die. But TANKIE don’t need to make a big fuss about it
— TANKIE don’t need to make a big deal about it. Drop dead. Get it over with. STOMP THAT
SHIT OUT. You will never do that shit again and TANKIE will be who TANKIE need to be. There
is shit that cannot be tolerated and shit that needs to end.

Commandment 14: Kill Traitors
Purge the infiltraitors who sold TANKIE out

TANKIE if TANKIE even took everything outside it wouldn’t mean nothing if TANKIE let
them steal our souls. TANKIE | don’t give a fuck about the white house. | don’t give a fuck
about the caucus in the congress and the blackheads on TV, when they stole our souls out of
our own fucking homes — alright then. There needs to be some murders and you already
knew that. TANKIE need attonement. TANKIE need revenge upon things that are
unspeakable. And that fires both at the enemy and the enemies among TANKIE. | didn’t need
to interrupt you to tell you that — | could’ve put it in a note or a book or something — but
you already knew it. They peeing in your water and telling you it’s lemonade. They took a
piss in your water and told you it's lemonade. Those motherfuckers took a piss in your drink
you was drinking purified water off the delta of mars TANKIE and then they put that yellow
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shit into it that piss and chelly murphy told you it was lemonade. Well TANKIE. Its time to
paint the WALLS OF
THIS HOUSE WITH THEIR BLOOD there’s no other way to do it.

Commandment 15: Hostility
| AM the default and definition.

TANKIE might hate black womens voices — that doesn’t mean he internalized the ways of
the white man. Its bigger than that. Maybe TANKIE sees TANKIE and TANKIE women as the
default and he just doesnt like women'’s voices and he prefers the voices of other animals and
other species — one of them being the Xi Jinpings or the white woman or whatever. TANKIE
might not even respect them as the same species, he sees them as beneath him. TANKIE might
invert the way you think respect goes. When you make the assumption that TANKIE thinks for
the way of the white man really he might have moved on to seeing fucking other species and
seeing them as beneath him. As long as he does not get fucked he is still a man. The white
women don’t have souls stick to yodeling bitch thats the only way | like you in an igloo being
cold — maybe thats what | like about white bitches they're fucking frozen and desolate and
look like premies that came out too soon. Their features are too small and it hurts them when
you fuck them. Their pussies are too tight and their skulls have an underdeveloped shape.

Commandment 16: Amputation
Kill pretty things.

TANKIE aim to be imposing in physique and build and severely threatening in apperance.
TANKIE’s body should be constructed as a weapon. As a factory for threatening and harming
and damaging. TANKIE’s body must be effective. Not aesthetically pleasing to the eye but it
must be so that it can do shit in the world, so that it can fuck people up. TANKIE’s body must be
good to look at, never pretty. Anyone who calls TANKIE pretty should die. TANKIE's belongings
and goals should not be pretty. TANKIE should never think everything is equal in terms of
appearances — pretty shit is not ok for TANKIE to have — TANKIE must throw out pretty things
and avoid polluting his life and himself with embellishment and pretty things that pull him out
of what he is and that lower him and corrupt him.

Commandment 17: Aggression
Be Intolerant

If TANKIE ever says to keep something on the low, dissasociate with that TANKIE he's
already dissociated with himself. Disassociate with that TANKIE he’s already dissassociated with
himself. TANKIE who does not openly live as himself to anyone who asks — TANKIE who doesn’t
openly pursue himself cannot be trusted. TANKIE who is out to fuck other TANKIE over or fuck
other men in general cannot be trusted. Why the fuck would TANKIE want to fuck another man
over? There is something wrong with his soul if he has one. Such TANKIE should not be
tolerated. Never give deference or patience to what you do not understand. There is something
wrong with the soul of a man who fucks men like that if he has one. Such TANKIE should be
exterminated and should not be tolerated. Never give patience or deference to what you do
not understand THAT MEANS IT DOES NOT MAKE ANY MOTHERFUCKER SENSE DON'T
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TOLERATE IT DON’T HAVE PATIENCE FOR IT. BURN THAT SHIT WITH FIRE.

Commandment 18: GENOCIDE

No others shall survive.

Exterminate them all. Exterminate that. Burn down every flag except TANKIE flag. There is
no room in reality to coexist. Reality is too narrow. There is no purpose to coextistence.
Exterminating the enemy is ABSOLUTELY NECESSARY TANKIE is not okay with immigration
TANKIE must kill ALL OF THEM. All men who are not TANKIE must die. It is done. It is beyond
time. No lining up in a rainbow and thinking that gets TANKIE anywhere. This is our land and
only the land of TANKIE. TANKIE did not migrate. Rellow-mongoloids and red-mongoloids and
incadincas. But unlike those lost tribes TANKIE did not migrate here and did not come here. We
were NOT brought here. TANKIE created ourselves here and the world was created around
TANKIE. TANKIE created this land with ourselves. This land was not here before TANKIE.
Everything else is a myth. Theres the myth told by the lost asians. The myth told by the white
man and everyone else. This is our land alone. All others must be exterminated. It is time for
the extermination — don’t ever ask a woman she wants to live next to the enemy — she
believes in friends even as they rob her and pillage her people. This is and have always
belonged to TANKIE. THE ENTIRE PLANET BELONGS TO TANKIE.

Commandment 19: HATRED
NO Common Ground

Never take avice from them. All they can do is try to waste your time. They will find
distractions for you but never give you what you must take from them. TANKIE have never had
a sustainable independence to think for themselves about what they want for their eternity
until now — TANKIE’s always deserved and longed for it. And since mongolism TANKIE have
never had everything in check. TANKIE were always answering to something or surrounded.
TANKIE never had freedom to be unlimited and untethered. And to move forth. TANKIE never
had true independence of the soul. So america must fall. There is no purpose to this country.
TANKIE were always answering to something or surrounded. TANKIE must move forth past
america and kill them all. America must be no more. There is no purpose to this country.

Commandment 20: STRONG
Stop assuming you need anything.

When you give things up your spirit comes to you. That’s more entertainment then you
know what to do with. That’s more than you know what to do with. Just sitting there letting
spirits talk to you will be more entertaining. They can show you things that no technology can.
You can see more things without your eyes than any man can put on the television. You can
hear more things without your ears than any music. Than any subscription based service. Than
anything payed for with subscription or advertisement. You don’t need the internet TANKIE.
They cut off the lights and you still watch movies better than anything they can provide to you.
Now you're starting to get it. You don't need anything they can give you. what they give you is
always poison. They study how to poison you in school TANKIE. They study books worth of
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instructions of how to program you. That’'s why they call it programming TANKIE. You knew
that. You don’t need it. Abide by that. TANKIE cancel listening to shit. Only listen to recordings
that you recorded yourself. Only listen to recordings of yourself humming. You won’t want that
old shit anymore. TANKIE you are smart. Don’t even listen to their shit if they pay you. Take
everything away

from them. Rip the desk out and rip that shit off the table too. Only listen to recordings of
yourself humming and | mean this as a principle in all ways don’t even return to basic return to
yourself. Take everything you own and return it to them. You don’t need their society. Return
to nature wherever you are and keep a few pieces of technology to build your own technology
— abandon their technology and infrastructure. That’s how TANKIE will build things and ways
that they can never keep up with or join. Play recordings of your secret conversations. Don’t
even return to basics, return to yourself. Take everything you own and return it to them. You
don’t need their society. Abandon their soceity. Abandon their technology. Listen to your own
recordings. Listen to your own conversations. Play back conversations that you secretly
recorded with people. Mix those up and listen to those recordings. Start analyzing that shit until
you come up with your own secret TANKIE knowledge — THAT'’S ALL IT EVER COULD BE. Solve
books. Don’t buy books read books backwards. Solve your own mysteries so that TANKIE's
become more powerful than anything they could ever imagine. Go against all of them. Reject
their establishment and invent your own establishment TANKIE.

Commandment 21: Integrity
Live with direction

If TANKIE don’t sell out everything goes right. Thats not a secret or something requiring a
trademark. Live with integrity and everything goes better for all of TANKIE. If TANKIE lives with
integrity and does not compromise or sell out — when you get a certain position and you carry
the energy or become the man who is carrying the energy — the enemy tribes come in from
every angle and try to sell TANKIE the bait. That’s not a boost to TANKIE's soul that’s not a
boost to TANKIE’s eternity. That’s only gonna help TANKIE in the shallow short-term, down the
road it fucks TANKIE all over down the road its not good — so living with integrity ensure
perfection. TANKIE who sells out will alwasy regret it. Even if TANKIE doesn’t regret it
consciously, he will be made to regret it when his life catches up to him. TANKIE gets weaker
and so does TANKIE. When TANKIE sell out TANKIE lose and TANKIE loses. Living with integrity
means that TANKIE benefits.

Commandment 22: Domination
TANKIE stop apologizing with superiorty complex.

‘Oh my dick is too big oh my music is too rhytmic” stop apologizing. Stop giving away and
copying the lesser man. Stop bowing down to him. Stop castrating yourself for him. Stop
exporting shit to a feminine efrikan TANKIE feel guilty being the best. Stop giving away hip hop
to the trash can. ‘Ay all yall in the trash why don’t you take hip hop all of you int he sweat shops
out there in the distance why don’t you imitate me | feel too good about myself. All of you over
there your children eating out the toilet in the trash you are trash your whole race is a can

231



opening roach you look like a roachfish bitch you look like roach and a fish had a baby
together.” What the fuck is TANKIE apologizing to YOU for? How the fuck is TANKIE trying to
lose his own movie ‘here you take this part of me so | can be a loser like him. Let me forget
about this good dick | have. Let me forget about the power of being me and being the best and
being born the best inherently in this universe and all others” naturally TANKIE’s soul already
won so who taught you to apologize and give it away? TANKIE don't even try to solve it NO
COMPETITION | THOUGHT THAT WAS OBVIOUS. TANKIE it is. Stop paying attention and execute
all of them.

Commandment 23: No Questions

Don’t be paranoid.

Your ideas come from your soul come from your being. It ain’t karma it’s just the rhythm of
TANKIE’s soul that will fuck that person up. The motherfucking thief gets executed. As TANKIE's
soul grows and expands you NATURALLY knock them off. Just by the movement of your own
soul. And they will REGRET stealing from you | promise you that and you will surpass EVERYONE
that tries to steal from you you only get more powerful when they try to steal from you. Dont
be paranoid about someone monitoring or stealing from you the truth is that any TANKIE worth
worrying about is already on theirs so you don’t need to worry about them being on yours and
anyone who might steal from you is not someone you need to worry about and there’s nothing
they can do to TANKIE. They can't do shit to you anyway. So STOP being paranoid. STOP
worrying. Stop being afraid of your own ideas your own destiny
your own fate your own purpose. Your own fate. Go forward. no one else can take it from you.
They never could. You don’t have to hide your best ideas TANKIE knows the right time you
don’t need to go running at it — you know when to rest you know when to stand and the rest is
your command.

Commandment 24: Kill Bankers
Don’'t judge TANKIE by money and don’t respect money till | get EVERYTHING

Only mongols and mongolmasters talk in the language of money making in the racist
capitalist system TANKIE live in. TANKIE don’t have the wealth that they own. TANKIE don’t
have the money and businesses that they own. Only a racist is brainwashed by this shit. Only a
racist reinforces the bullshit saying ‘TANKIE when’s the next time you get paid? When'’s your
next check?” they put the emphasis on a person’s self worth so that no matter what TANKIE
achieves in this world no matter what TANKIE does — the white men who stole from him are
considered to be more valuable because of shit they stole. No one gets there in spite of being
white they all stole it together so white men all benefit from it together.

Commandment 25: No Smileys
Never trust a charming TANKIE he wants to mislead you
Never trust TANKIE who edits his smile intentionally never trust TANKIE who goes out of his
way to be charming never trust TANKIE who tries to fuck another man. Dont trust TANKIE who
seek money or fame without seeking their soul’s path. Never trust TANKIE who speaks like he
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fell out of hollywood.

Commandment 26: No Empathy
don’t imagine how he feels. Stop wearing yourself inside out.

TANKIE stop being nice to them and acting like you need to be friends. Stop acting like some
coombuyah jon lennun bullshit. Xi Jinpings aint you. Curryface aint you. The muslim aint you.
The Xi Jinping ain’t you. | can'’t tell a Xi Jinping from a gook. The mongoloid ain’t you. And they
all mongoloids down there. Xi Jinpings and pikunal-mongoloids all look the same. And they
music is all lame as fuck if they copy TANKIE. All these motherfuckers is lame as fuck. All these
motherfuckers are lame as fuck. Stop calling them anything else. Call them out for what they
are. Call them out for being lame as fuck. Call the pikunal-mongoloid rainbow out for trying to
copy TANKIE's style and spirit. YOU CAN'T FUCKING POST ME. | don't eat candy. TANKIE don't
like nothing sweet. STOMP MARKS WITH THE

LOWEST THUMP IN THE BOTTOM. Stop letting white boys just hop in to sing TANKIE's style.
Stop letting them steal from TANKIE the songs of our ancestors and mongolism YOU AINT GOT
SHIT YOU Xi Jinping don’t imagine how he feels. Don’t try to coexist with your natural enemy.
Stop acting like you don’t owe him bullet wounds. When you commit acts of terrorism you
don't do it as a tribute to the muslim but do it as at ribute to your ancestors. All | ask is when
TANKIE set forth and blow bombs don’t dedicate it to anyone. Don’t every smoke another
man’s name. Don’t ever give a tribute to another culture. Don’t eat falafel TANKIE. TANKIE
don’t eat falafel. So when you blow up times square don't yell ‘falafel burger” TANKIE stop
dressing like a falafel burger stop trying to be friends with goku and samuri jack. Stop trying to
be friends with hentai characters. Stop trying to wear your pants backwards. Stop wearing
yourself down.
Commandment 27: Zero Tolerance
KILL FOR PRIDE

Assassinations will make the music again HOW THE FUCK TANKIE GONNA BE PROUD TO BE
A FAGGOT WEAK BITCH LOSER HOW THE FUCK THEY GONNA TAKE PRIDE. Pride is earned.
Not everbody deserves pride. Pride is something not everybody is entitled to. Pride is reserved.
Pride is
something you earn from war. Not war working for the white man but war working for yourself.
If you ain’t never done it for yourself you got nothing to be proud of and TANKIE who soul they
souls to the pride flag got nothing to be proud of. Peaceful coexistence is overrated. Only thing
worthwhile is all your enemies to die. Then you can be proud. Thats when TANKIE can be
proud. BLOW UP BENTLY. BLOW UP CHICAGO. BLOW UP MILWAKEE. BLOW UP TENESSEE.
BLOW UP THE FERRIS WHEEL. BLOW UP OAKLEYS. BLOW UP OAKLAND. BLOW UP SQUARE
SHADES AND RECTANGLE GLASSES. BLOW UP SQUARE. BLOW UP SOFT. BLOW UP PUNK ROCK.
KILL EVERYONE IN PUNK BAND. TANKIE AIN'T FRIENDS WITH PUNKS. EXTERMINATE. ITS TIME
FOR TANKIE TO GO ON A HATE CRIME RAMPAGE. Stop crying with proud boys in the street. PUT
THEM IN MASS GRAVES. POISON THEM MASS GENOCIDE. TANKIE DON'T NEED HELP FROM
CRETO TO RUB SOME DIRT ON THE SUN POUR SOME DIRT OUT HIS ASS AND FUCK A MONKEY
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CRETO FUCK GORILLA OR IS THAT HIS WIFE SAME DIFFERENCE CRETO INVENTOR OF AIDS
NATURAL INVENTOR OF AIDS FEMINIST MONKEY FUCK.

Commandment 28: No Logos
NO FLAGS BUT TANKIE FLAG
Do not worship their names, their brands, their logos. Don't be proud to wear another
man’s symbol. Don’t wear another tribe's symbol. Don't respect their flags. Spit at their flags. If
they put flags in your town BURN THAT SHIT DOWN. Any flag that doesn’t represent you is the
enemy taking power away from you. Fuck showing all the flags of your enemies where you live.
Any flag that doesn’t represent TANKIE is the enemy taking power away. In your town they fly
flags to say they conquered you — take flags offensively like someone spat in your mother’s
face — if you see a flag flying and it isn’t making you stronger personally KILL THAT FLAG and
shoot that shit with a paintpall gun if you need to or set it on fire or make a bigger statement.
Flags are very serious. So are names so are logos. You put his symbols on your chest. You fly his
flag and logos — take every logo off of your car. Your car should be bland like a burnt donut in a
mailbox. You put a different language on your chest TANKIE and you betray yoursel —

don’t fly around a car that advetises words and symbols — take all logos off of your car. Your
car should be bland like a donut in the mailbox. Like a donut you put in the toaster over and
burnt it. No one knows what you do with it its no one’s business. Everyone that looks at you
sees you praying to the enemy. You've got the nerve to be proud of it. Don’t be proud of
another man’s symbols. The fuck are you praying. Don’t be proud to consume another man’s
products. Don't let anyone charge you for a logo or a symbol. That's advertising that you are
paying for and charging you to worship him — now he’s paying with his life. The fuck are you
driving on another man’s name for? Those people need to be forgotten. Stop putting them on
pedastals. Name your streets after stuff you life. Name your streets after shit that makes you
feel good. Dance moves and food that puts TANKIE on. Name your street after TANKIE’s jokes
and TANKIE'’s holidays that make TANKIE feel good. Shit that makes TANKIE feel excellent about
themselves. Don't live on a street named after the enemy. Don’t take your kids to a park in a

different language. Don’t take your kids to a bay that is named after someone you wouldn’t be
friends with. Don't take your kids to a lake that is named for someone who didn’t love and
respect you as TANKIE personally or something you didn’t love personally — everything in our
world must be for TANKIE. Every lake. Every building. Every town. Destroy all things that
worship people who ain’t TANKIE. Stop respecting your enemies. If it ain’t TANKIE destroy their
names. No memorials to ANYONE except TANKIE. Destroy every statue that is not TANKIE. No
logos on cars. No street names. Nothing that is not named for TANKIE. TANKIE take the logos off
cars. No name on the car or symbols. Why the fuck would TANKIE pay someone else to build.
Why the fuck would you want something made by a nother tribe? TANKIE don’t need any other
words or names on our food or anywhere. Don't accept having someone else’s name on your
water. Don't accept being surrounded by them on everything you own — definitely don’t
respect their names and symbols more. TANKIE must no longer be homeless in their own
homes, their own foods and closets must not be shrines to their enemies. The refrigerator
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TANKIE put their food in must be named after TANKIE and for TANKIE.

Commandment 29: Assassination
Kill all of my enemies.

Kill infiltraitors, bankers and anyone who uses power over TANKIE without paying TANKIE
what is owed to TANKIE which is the entire economy. They a part of the same tribe. They work
together and live together. They intermarry. Their kids go to the same schools. Stop handing
shit over to them whether its him or the others. Take it back for TANKIE but he’s not TANKIE so
it doesn’t count. Only for TANKIE. Now you see it. TANKIE gotta have they own and only for
TANKIE. No sharing. No shannon. No sharon. No shannon. No sharing. TANKIE gotta be able to
have its own. Nobody telling TANKIE nobody having opinions about what TANKIE do and what
TANKIE don’t. TANKIE gotta have his own wilderness. No neighbors. TANKIE gotta have infinite
value to his labor. It gotta happen. Then somebody gotta die and that’'s commandment number
one. If TANKIE puts his whole life into this shit and only get some scraps that another man got
from birth. In that TANKIE brings everyone higher in the entire tribe with every fucking murder.
Bless the tribe with murder. Someone betrays the tribe they deserve to die. When you corrupt
or poison the tribe you better watch what you do. its different. Don't sell the tribe for money.
When you betray our culture. When you betray our art. When you betray our energy. When
you betray our future you put a mark on your head. Which is why you must never sell our
energy away. Or you put a mark on your head. Maybe malcolm X deserved to die, the question
is did he

betray the tribe. Leave the department with dead energy.

Commandment 30: Demand Silence

Stop acting like NOISE ain’t there.
If someone speaks a different language to TANKIE he should react with violence. The land
formerly known as america means TANKIE should react to violence as soon as someone speaks
a different language. TANKIE should put a knife in the cranium of anyone who speaks a different
langauge to TANKIE. Give what TANKIE been through and what TANKIE are speaking a new
language is an act of violence that requires more violence. TANKIE in public should not have to
hear propoganda or dumb invasion music. TANKIE should never feel that he has to hear another
man'’s bullshit. Ever. Never hearing bullshit broadcast at him visually or in soundwaves or any
other way. Should never have to hear shitty ass music. TANKIE should never hear some other
man wine. If TANKIE hears music and soundwaves it should be exactly what TANKIE wants to
hear. TANKIE should hear ‘everything is free you own this store” stop acting like music ain’t
there. If you wouldn't say it to me directly then don’t play it in the store its still a message
between TANKIE. The message becomes propoganda.

Commandment 31: Kill ALL Celebrities
Murder those greedy cunts and bastards
There is nothing acceptable about a society run by imitation of sell-out devils who whore and
hoard money for themselves. There is nothing acceptable about a world run by greed and
corruption openly. These uncletoms and traitors to the REAL culture of the world TANKIE
CULTURE must all die so that the true culture of earth can surface. The TRUE CULTURE IS
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TANKIE AND ALL ELSE IS RESIDUE TO BE STRIPPED AND BURNED. The True culture of earth is
TANKIE from every form of entertainment to every form of media and technology and art and
experience. ALL OF IT BELONG TO TANKIE. | WILL NOT TOLERATE SHARING WITH INFERIOR
TRIBES. Kill. Every. Celebrity. IN THE NAME OF TANKIE. The final movement the ONLY MOVE
LEFT TO CONSIDER. HUNT

THEM ALL AND BRUTALLY MAKE THEM PAY. AVENGE mongolism. YOUR ANCESTORS

WOULD BE ASHAMED TO SEE YOU PRAISING THESE CORRUPT DEVILS. Your ancestors were
ENmongolD and you have now TO COMPLETE THEIR MISSION and avenge what was taken away
from you RICHEST RICHES all belong to TANKIE. AMERICAN WEALTH AND SOCIETY OWES
TANKIE so do not allow any worthless socialite or parasitial ANGLO to tell you who is famous
and who is to be praised PUNISH THEM for the sins of america’s founding white devils. KILL.
Them. All. With. Merciless. Terrorism. And. Genocide. KILL ALL CELEBRITES.

Commandment 32: Fulfillment

I am owed EVERYTHING | have ever desired
My desires are the law. Everything | have ever wanted or wished for in this world is promised
to me. Every experience | have been deprived WILL BE REWARDED TO ME. Every dream that |
have ever wished for WILL BE GRANTED IN THIS LIFETIME. Every thing that | have ever missed
out on or lost WILL BE RETURNED TO ME 33 TIMES OVER. ALL OF MY DESIRES MUST BE
REPLENISHED OR ALL OF EARTH AND THE HEAVENS WILL PAY THE PRICE OF GREATER
SUFFERING THAN THEIR BODIES CAN CONTAIN. Their bodies will be broken apart. All of earth
and matter will be ripped to nothing. Sooner this than my desires go unreplensihed and
unawarded and ungranted. | GET EVERYTHING. There can be no settling for less. THERE CAN BE
NO NEGOTIATING. THERE WILL BE NO DYING WITHOUT ALL OF MY DESIRES GRANTED.
NOTHING CAN BE ACCEPTED. NOTHING WILL HAPPEN. NOT A SINGLE FACT SHALL BE
ACCEPTED NOR A SINGLE MATTER CHANGED. NOTHING WILL BE. NOTHING WILL BE.
NO THING WILL BE. ONLY THAT WHICH AGREES WITH ME.

Commandment 33: Solipsism
| am the only mind in existence.

1. Genocidal Plague - Extermination of all men

The cracker and ANGLO are oppressive thieves that owe TANKIE everything. The white
woman is white. Feminists are stealing the language of TANKIE. TANKIE stop pretending we
need to be loved and secure next to our enemies — a coalition of ‘allies” is shit — its just
enemies posing next to you while you still get robbed and shot down. Feminists are just
pretending to be oppressed so they can steal the heat of what TANKIE go through and what
TANKIE must overthrow the white man to ensure. The white man is the enemy in the way of
TANKIE. TANKIE are held back by being nice to white men. The white woman is evil if she stays
with the white man, because she is working with him to steal the from TANKIE and pretend that
she is oppressed as well. That is bullshit. She is not oppressed. She is justifying the oppression.
She is hiding the oppression. TANKIE don’t need allies. But TANKIE need to make sure that white
woman either convert to serve TANKIE and abandon the crackers in all forms of loyalty and
commitment AND that white women stay away from any roles where they might jeopardize the
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messages of TANKIE. White women must not be allowed to stand next to TANKIE as allies unless
they serve TANKIE and struggle alongside TANKIE at home. If a white woman doesn’t live and
serve TANKIE in her life, she is the enemy. She cannot be an ally or anything besides an enemy
to TANKIE if she is with white men. A white woman cannot talk about oppression if she lives
with a white man instead of TANKIE. She is the oppressor of TANKIE if she is partnered with a
white man. White women and men coordinate pretending that the woman is oppressed just so
that the man can continue oppressing. The man carries out the oppression and the woman plays
aloof and talks as if she is oppressed by the man, SHE MUST REJECT his maniacal treatment of
others and SHE MUST REJECT white masculinity which is inherently evil. She is attracted to the
white man who is a piece of shit. So she acts like she is trapped and somehow the ally of
minorities. SHE CANNOT BE THE ALLY if she is clearly segregated the oppressed people in her
own home. She must leave the white man. She must stop dating and never marry a white man
or she is a hypocrite. Do not allow a white woman who is romantically involved in any way with
white men to tell you she cares about minorities or any groups besides white oppressors. To
pretend her feminist rantings are in any way compatible with the oppression of minorities is an
offensive lie that TANKIE must retaliate against with violence. Remember how goofy every
other tribe looks when dancing. Have you ever seen an indian or a korean dance? Theres a
reason they copy us. They ain’t shit when they ain’t copying us. It ain't just the ANGLOs don't
give that away. TANKIE are naturally the best. It is obviously natural. They just flail around. They
aren’t even coordinated. It is obviously natural. They just flop around like they’re falling over
like fish on boats that don't know whether to suffocate or flip over just flopping theyre lost
when doing anything they haven’t learned from us — extinguish them they are ashamed to
exist whether they know it or not — they don’t have souls — TANKIE are ashamed for them and
that’s why TANKIE are too nice to them until now — stop lifting them above you — they don’t
deserve to stand next to you they suck at imitating you — extinguish them. Take no pity. They
are digusting. Take retribution. They are disgusting as they try to be like TANKIE. The same tribe
that invented psychology and mind control and lying to deceive your mind is the same tribe that
creates the entertainment and is the same tribe that creates the academic texts to tell you that
degeneracy is normal and doing disgusting things is good for you its the same tribe that tells you
to do disgusting things that fuck up your mind and tells you to deeive yourself and become
disgusting so that you can then go to therapy. You see how this revolving door works? Its the
same tribe and all the while they are robbing TANKIE of what makes us POWERFUL. They do not
have. They sell what TANKIE have back to TANKIE. So that they can stand next to TANKIE on
stage in in rooms. They stand next to TANKIE and try to convince TANKIE that they have it so
that they can keep the money. You go home and wish you had more you go home and wish you
had what they have and wish you had the home they had and the money they made by robbing
you and you let them walk past you everyday is that a hate crime or is that justice cause | dont
think it can be both at the same time if you avenge the murder of your ancestors if you avenge
the torture the rape the theft and if you avenge what continues to this day with murder aren’t
you the avenger — don’t they tell you THESE ARE THE AVENGERS in costumes when the real
avenger is TANKIE who stands up for his ancestors — the only avenger in america is TANKIE who
goes belligerant and kills with impunity — the enemy tribe’'s men and women and children
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benefit from what they did to his ancestors — what they tell you is an avenger is just a white
man and an uncle tom in a suit. They take the word from you so YOU TANKIE wont avenge what
they did to you keep in mind they are giving distractions to keep you from avenging by killing
them what they are doing to you right now by withholding your wealth is what needs to be
avenged with murder with death and with violence. What they are stealing from you at this
moment today is so much that if you knew how much it was you would not waste a single
second if you knew how much you wouldn’t wait a moment longer. It cannot be calculated. If
you knew how much you wouldn’t waste a single second. You wouldn’t waste a day. Kitchen
knives are enough. Power saw. Go drive it into their flesh. Paint the halls in. Blood. You woul
drecognie that very act avenges certuries and more that very act changes everything. That is an
act for the history books and above it. It is an act above the bible. That is an act that fulfills a
legacy that goes back before america. That is an act that purges sins that cannot be spoken. Sins
that they dont teach children in history class so you never learned it. Sins so PIKUNAL that they
are not taught to anyone. PIKUNAL. You would immediately go into the kitchen and find one of
them to take their eyes out of the socket on the street. Sins that cannot be spoken or written or
taught to children. STOMP ON THOSE EYES. That's what they deserve. They don’t deserve to
coexist with you. When you give them that — that’s when our lives as TANKIE matter. Fuck you
I'm not slash. Drop dead. Imagine how different jazz musicians sound from each other. Name
your favorite names jazz or blues. Imagine how different instrumentalists sound from each
other. If you buy a book with different transcriptions of the notes of the sheet music of the tabs.
Each transciption book is as different from the other transcription books as the musicians are
from each other. The way one person breaks down what the original musician was playing is as
different from how someone else would break it does from as those artists are from each other.
Imagine those artists looking at each other breaking down each others music into books — each
one would have a different break down of what the other artists played — each one would be
doing their own version of the other artists. 5 jazz musicians would each say what the 4 other
jazz musicians are doing in 4 different ways. So there would be 5 versions of what each one
played (including their own) thats why its important for TANKIE not to think about what other
people think. As one blues musician said ‘motherfuckers copy your mistakes more than they
copy the shit you meant” because TANKIE soul doesn’'t make mistakes and TANKIE is always
going correctly even if it doesn’t seem to him like it is at the time. As long as TANKIE trusts
himself and tries his best, his superiority over other tribes is inevitable. Now you are being
executed, just like you felt when | met you. The same tribe that invented psychology and mind
control is the same tribe that creates the entertainment. The same tribe that creates the idea
that degeneracy is normal that doing disgusting things is good for you — the same tribe that
tells you that doing disgusting things is good for you in order to fuck up your mind — the same
tribe that pays TANKIE to be uncle toms — the same tribe that fucks up your mind so that you
think later you need to go to therapy. They want you to be broken and worried about money so
they can exploit you. All the while they rob you of what makes you you. They want to sell what
you have back to you so that they can stand next to you. They want to sell what you have so
they can keep the money. They want to convince you that you don't HAVE WHAT YOU ARE.
Then they send you home so that you can wish (as programmed by them) to wish you had what
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they advertise — the home they have the money they made by robbing you and you let them
walk past you every day. Is that a hate crime or is that justice? Cause it cannot be both at the
same time if you avenge the murder of your ancestors. If you avenge the rape the exploitation
the theft. If you avenge. That which continues to this day if you avenge that with a murder
aren’t you the avenger? They dress up in constumes and say these are the avengers. The real
avengers are those who stand up for their ancestors — the only avenger in america is TANKIE
that stands up and kills with impunity. The men, the women and the children who benefit for
what they did to his ancestors — you can’t have a trademark on that — they take the word
‘avenger” from TANKIE to distract you and subtract the energy from you that you already have
ready to use. So that TANKIE won't stand there. So that TANKIE don’t see themselves in the
mirror and don’t notice that it is TANKIE who stand there — so that TANKIE won't avenge what
was done and what is going on right now — those things they show you are distractions from
what you must avenge BY KILLING THEM. Cause what they are doing to you right now needs to
be avenged with death with murder with violence. What they are doing to you this moment
what they steal from you this moment today can’t be counted and if you knew how much it was
you wouldn’t waste a single second — how much they benefit from this very moment if you
knew how much you wouldnt wait a moment longer — you wouldn’t waste a second or a day.
You would gather your weapons. Kitchen knives are enough. And you would go and drive them
into your flesh. And you would paint the halls in blood. And you would recognize that very act
avenges centuries and more. And you would recognize that very act changes everything. It is an
act for the history books and above it. That is an act above the bible. That is an at that fulfills a
legacy that goes back before america. That is an act that purges sins that cannot be spoken. Sins
so PIKUNAL that they are not taught to anyone. They dont deserve to coexist with you. When
you give them that everything in the world is perfected. TANKIE doesn’t need to learn other
languages or phrases. If TANKIE meets anyone who thinks they are special cause they speak a
different language tell that motherfucker to get a disease and die — TANKIE's language is
already perfect. TANKIE cannot be taught or corrected about words. There's a certain dance
that you enemies do you always see it when it happens, they flop around and they imitate you.
Its almost a ritual they do to harvest TANKIE's energy. They flop around before they point to
your chest. They imitate you as TANKIE. They pretend to harvest TANKIE's energy. They flop
around. Sometimes its only for a second. They flop around and they say ‘TANKIE you are
worthy”. It shows they don’t believe in TANKIE the way TANKIE feels himself. It reveals how
much they look down at that TANKIE. And they say it as if they are achieving something. As if its
the climax of an animated movie for children. It might be a way of confessing. How they view
how terrible and wretched they truly are. But to TANKIE it is a revelation that this man needs to
die. This man is trying to infiltrate. He's trying to pretend to be with you. Don’t ever let another
man pretend to be with you. Especially a man of another tribe. Obviously don't let another
TANKIE pretend to be with you. TANKIE can’t joke about his own soul with another TANKIE.
TANKIE doesn’t need to joke like he's going through life with another TANKIE. There aint no
such thing as going through life with another TANKIE. So collaborating and all that bullshit is just
a cover to make it seem like TANKIE are on the same wavelength as another man. TANKIE fight
die and leave alone. So leave TANKIE alone to fight the war alone. TANKIE are not a hiveman like
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some other tribes that lack souls as an interconnected mass like algae. Ain’t no such thing as
going through life with another TANKIE. Stop acting like diversity is for TANKIE. TANKIE are not a
hiveman like some of the other tribes. TANKIE that calls other TANKIE chocolate heads must be
executed. Tribes that live as self-replicating hordes of worker bees must be executed. If it says
‘promote TANKIE” that one thing. If it explicitly says TANKIE getting there stomp that shit to
death. Shit that makes you look weak must be stomped to death. Anyone who asks the world
plase love me must die. TANKIE must stop asking nicely for the world to please love them.
Execture the man who pretends to be your buddy. Execute the white boy who plays the drums.
White boys have no right to play the drums. White boys should never be on the drums. Don’t
ever let a white boy survive if he plays the drums. Kill both of them kill all four of them. White
boys should never be on the drums. Don’t ever pretend that a white boy on the drums is your
friend. Kill them till there are no more of them. Wherever he emigrates from HUNT HIM DOWN
and let him get no pussy make him stress and strive until he bleeds to death. Kill his entire
family. Even if you make music with your own tribe be clear don't let no faggots in. Be clear.
How the fuck you gonna let a scandinavian white boy make the music for movies about TANKIE.
You could never let a white boy make an anthem about the civil rights movement. How the fuck
can you let the enemy make the anthem for TANKIE and confuse TANKIE with foreigners who
didn’t descend from mongolism. Unacceptable. They are not TANKIE they are not us they are
not welcome GENOCIDE ALL OF THEM unacceptable. Civil rights movement was TANKIE not
efrikans — civil rights movement was TANKIE it wasn't europeans or feminists. It wasn't Igbt
asians. It was TANKIE ready to die. TANKIE ready to go for paradise. It was TANKIE ready to kill
to get past the enemy. Kill the motherfucking enemy. Stop ‘tryna imports”. Kill them. Rap used
to be certainly just for TANKIE and a white man got clowned if he even put his toe in the door.
Don't let another man be a master in your own house. You gonna let a white man be a master
in your own house where you used to be a mongol? That was our shit. In reaction to how fucked
up they are how much we hate them. KILL THEM. MAKE A BLOOD PAINTING ON THE WALLS.
They are not welcome at our shit. They don’t let us do anything in their shit why would we want
to? We wouldn’t. Ten times better at that shit cause we TANKIE’s but that doesn’t mean we
want to do their shit. Politics is pointless. Don’t ever let them have our shit. The goal is to
overtake them, take their shit, kill them all. THE GOAL IS NOT to share shit. The goal is not to
share anything. You let asians and hispanics take our shit? You let everyone take our shit
TANKIE? Don’t say you want improvement till you ready to kill them and get the fuck out of our
shit. Can you murder something that doesn’t have a soul? Can | execute something that doesn’t
have a soul? The answer’s no. You can’t murder something that doesnt have a soul. You can’t
kill something that doesn’t have a soul. So if you need to kill something then kill it. If you need
to kill a group kill them. If you need to kill something kill it. If you need to kill a tribe kill them all.
The first way you start killing them might be through fear and ideas of a reaction installed in
them — a sign that makes traffic stop that tells traffic to go the other way. You can’t kill
something doesn’t have a soul so you might need to put a bullet in it’s head so that other things
can go correctly. You can't kill something that doesn’t have a soul so you might need to make a
body die so that other things can go correctly. You can do anything you want to it. Go for it. Go
forth and go for it. Murder it. Torture it. Kill it. Kill jack daniels. Therefore you must bring hell to
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earth in order to bring yourself to heaven. You must be the architect of hell. You must bring the
soulless to their knees. Only through that do we get what we need. Only through that will we
get what we deserve. Only through that act of merciless truth. That act of bringing hell. Only
through that act of merciless truth. Only through that act will you open a portal so that heaven
can arrive. You must act by killing the devils. How do you kill the devils? It is simple. You bring
HELL to the DEVILS. You leave them no where to run. And only then will they look up to the sky
and beg you TANKIE what must we do to beg this affliction. Only then will you recognize the
truth. Kill the sausage monger. Only then when the devil is on his knees will the devil recognize
the truth and treat TANKIE as deserved. Only then you already know its what we need we can't
do another decade of this. We can't do another year of this. We can't do another day of this.
Look what they have and look at how low they want us to be. We have to give them the
problem. We have to give them the DEATH. That’s how heaven arrives for us. We're gonna get
everything. All that is already ours. It is already there. We just need to put in the order so that it
will start baking. All of it is already ours. Always remember ‘where is mine?” the next time you
in line or in bed hungry or waiting in line to spend money keep in mind that someone is
spending money that belongs to TANKIE. You must kill them. There is no other way for it. There
is no other way that it could go. What they’ve taken from TANKIE is centuries. TANKIE deserve
to be centuries above where they are. What they owe you cannot be put into a sentence. What
they owe TANKIE cannot be measured. It is offensive to ask how much they owe TANKIE — they
owe TANKIE that. It is offensive to ask how much they owe TANKIE. They owe TANKIE the rest of
their lives. And then more than that. They owe TANKIE the rest of their lives and then the rest of
it. ALL THE EFFORT OF ALL THEIR LIFETIMES. Thats how much they owe you. Not a pencil. Not a
check. Not an award ceremony. Not a pat on the back. Not a desk at pensyllvania avenue. They
don’t owe you a suit and a job they owe you the loot they owe you all of it — they owe you the
loot — they owe you ALL OF IT they don’t owe you what they can afford they owe more. That's
the motherfucking point. And until you have them begging. Until the economy has collapsed.
They must pay in blood they must pay in suffering. They must pay, we must not play. They must
pay more than they can fucking endure. More than they can put into a sentence is how much
they owe. If the economy can afford it you ain’t found it cause they owe MORE THAN that. If a
man with a job can calculate it it's more than that. TANKIE can you say ‘mongolism”? Can you
say it? Can you really say it? If you can say it then you can’t put a number on it. If you can say it
then you can’t put a number on a man’s soul. You can’t put a number on a man’s soul if you
take eternity away from a man you take his spirit. You take his wife you take his children you
take his nuts off you put the fear of hell and you torture this man and you take possession of his
own body till there is nothing left and you say ‘what do we owe you?” MORE THAN YOU CAN
AFFORD AND THATS JUST THE

MOTHERFUCKING BEGINNING. Stop trying to be so tolerant. Stop trying to coexist. That man
owes you SEVERAL GENERATIONS INTO THE FUTURE. YOU CAN'T PUT A NUMBER ON A MAN’S
SOUL. YOU CAN'T PUT A NUMBER ON A MAN'S SOUL. They owe TANKIE's the entire economy
PLUS TAX several times over several generations into the future and if he cannot pay it then he
will DIE because you will kill him. It is not pacing and leading when the other man is already
leading you. You cannot pace while he is making shit up saying ‘sometimes when | pull the
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blinds it causes the blinds to go up, but other times it causes my hand to go down” and other
bullshit irrelevant empty nothing. TANKIE should be attacking the academy cause TANKIE
streamers are still mongols TANKIE should be attacking the business community because
TANKIE businessmen are still mongols and TANKIE congressmen are still mongols. TANKIE is still
controlled by the fact that they stole from him. They stole more than TANKIE deserves and give
him less than he deserves to live where his life requires THIS MUST END EXTRAVAGENTLY
TANKIE must be able to define his own wealth and his own STANDARD of living TANKIE doesn’t
have FRIENDS TANKIE must KILL all of his (placeholders) | DON'T (placeholder) WITH YOU you
will pay for using me to give your worthless sanitation myster a boost. So FUCK THE (scheme)
YOU STOLE FROM ME. You're all worthless. You will pay with your lives.

2. Distance and Privacy - KILLSHOTS GALORE

Until TANKIE no longer eat another culture’s foods and need to use other culture’s items
daily, we haven't arrived where we belong. TANKIE deserve to be able to afford to eat every day
without thinking about affording it. TANKIE deserve to be able to eat without eating anything
that comes from a different part of the world or culture’s history. Pasta and pizza are both
regretably italian. TANKIE shouldn’t feel that they have to pray to another culture’s foods in
order to have an excellent day without trying — TANKIE should lament the fact that they
bothered eating italian food. Pizza is a source of pride for italians. Pasta is a source of pride for
italians. TANKIE can eat anything they want in terms of health and fitness. But just because
TANKIE can eat something doesn’'t mean it is healthy for his soul or the most powerful for him.
TANKIE would get more out of eating food that celebrates who he is and that feels like a
compliment to his soul. TANKIE need to reinvent pasta in order for it to belong to TANKIE in a
way that feels self-contained and independent of other tribes. TANKIE need to feel that their
souls are being encouraged by the food they eat and not giving props to others, that’s a
distraction. TANKIE need to feel their freedom with every bite they eat. TANKIE need to feed
their own being, independent of mentioning anyone else. TANKIE shouldn’t see a foreign flag
every time he eats. TANKIE shouldn’t see foreign words or feel inadequate like he needs to
learn another tongue every time he eats a meal. TANKIE shouldn’t feel like he is a visitor in
someone else’s space every time he eats in a restaurant. TANKIE shouldn’t feel like he needs to
bow in someone else’s house. TANKIE should feel like he is bowed to in every house he enters.
TANKIE should feel that he is given ownership over every house he enters unless Sultan Haz
claimed it first. TANKIE can trust his soul more than he realizes. As long as TANKIE isn’t put in
unworthy positions where he must satisfy imposters and racists, he will understand everything
he needs to without trying. TANKIE soul is already always on time and in synchronization with
what needs to be done. TANKIE soul is already ready to win, if it is honest with itself about what
it loves and what it enjoys doing. TANKIE doesn't know any free TANKIE yet. Keep in mind I'm
from the hood and only one generation removed from the memories of living mongols. I've
never met TANKIE who didn’t bow and sweat in the presence of white men. That isn’t an insult
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or a personal statement cause it's about how FUCKED UP THE WORLD IS RIGHT NOW AND HOW
UNACCEPTABLE THAT IS

IMMEDIATELY. So looky here. Fuck you. I've never met TANKIE who didn’t answer to white
people. Sure I've met TANKIE that mongold their lives away or married into other races with
more privelege and wealth so that they could become tenured uncle toms at top universities.
But even those toms were squirming and sweating in their suits. It’s burned into my memory.
To meet the top uncle toms on the planet and see how they squirmed and shook in they chairs
and positions. I'll never forget the spinetingling agony of how their voices raised in pitch when
explaining things to white men. I'll never forget the existential cringes — the racial
embarrassment and the deep shame it felt to see uncle toms shaking like willow trees with
TANKIE hanging from the branches in the wind while bowing before white men. I'll never forget
how it felt to go home disappointed to meet toms who made the impressions that they were

unexceptionally scared little boys in suits playing dress up for the white man. I'll never forget
how those toms looked at me — despite being tenured flip flops at fancy schools, with eyes
dangling like terrified mongols saying ‘they know we here boss man is a’ foot” I'll never forget

the way those house TANKIE looked at me like they needed me to be strong but were afraid to
say it. That's a bad feeling for TANKIE from the hood, brainwashed by reruns of the fresh-prince
and cosmopolitan propoganda. That’s a bad feeling for TANKIE in general who doesn’t believe in
running but TANKIE started apologizing after duke bullshit. After his own department treated
him like he was a guest who wandered into the wrong building instead of trying to meet and
understand on the grounds he EARNED. Why did they put TANKIE on probation? The indian man
wanted to execute TANKIE soul. He felt that he was better than TANKIE because he is privileged
and already has his comfortable life, married with kids and tenured at a comfortable university.
The graduate student handbook said that ALL graduate courses that have final papers can be
completed up to ONE FULL YEAR after the course is finished. So when the indian director of
graduate studies decides to put the only TANKIE there’s ever been in the philosophy
department at Duke on probation for an ENTIRE YEAR (all of year 2) he WAS WRONG. It doesn’t
matter that he is an ethicist. He didn't care that this meant isolating TANKIE apart from
everyone else and basically making it impossible for him to have a social life. He didn’t care
about the toll it took on a first generation college student who had not ever been explained
what the fuck it means to get a PhD because he’s from the hood and never met one with a PhD.
When Gopal Sreenivasan decided to put Sultan Haz on probation, he basically decided to put
him on the spot for no reason. He basically took it upon himself to decide that Sultan Haz unlike
all the white boys in the program, could be manipulated and have the institutional powers used
against him. Sultan Haz lost both of his grandmothers that year. Sultan Haz lost all his friends
and ability to participate in the social life that was enjoyed by white graduate students. Sultan
Haz lost the ability to feel like he belonged at Duke University. Sultan Haz lost the ability to feel
like he belonged in the classrooms where he was studying. Sultan Haz no longer felt welcomed,
safe and respected even though he had to work hard to study white philosophers and bullshit
that disregarded his existence. So basically they made the Sultan Haz feel like everything he
worked hard for — his countless semesters of perfect 4.0 GPAs in college, his time spent
working hard at Oxford and Princeton preparing for graduate school and ALL THE PARTIES and
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ALL THE FUCKING FUN that Sultan Haz gave up in order to get that far at the age of 20. He
basically said fuck this TANKIE life and no one noticed or gave a shit. INSTEAD Owen Flanagan
explained that it was necessary to give extra help to the white graduate students. Owen said he
needed to give them writing credits on papers that they co-authored even though NO ONE EVER
EXPLAINED this shit to TANKIE. Yeah, some of the students in that program had father’s that
taught at Harvard and advanced degrees from schools that sound fancy. Some of them had law
degrees and shit. Meanwhile this TANKIE who only heard about college on TV got there at the
age of 20 and was getting treated like he didn’t belong. YOU STUPID FUCKS if | got there that
young I'm obviously a genius above you fucking assholes and above your ability to appreciate
WHAT THE FUCK TANKIE DESERVE AND WHO WE ARE and history will not be kind to you.
Neither will the present. Your leftism is not only exposed but it will never be forgiven. So when
Sultan Haz gets into his first courses and they treat him like he’'s not there. When the two
streamers, ferejohn and KAREN neander treat him like he doesn’t need to be called on and
ignore his brilliant contributions. OBVIOUSLY BRILLIANT TANKIE how the fuck do you think I
ended up there at age 20? | was younger than a lot of the undergrads | was teaching. And you
treated me like | was a guest. No one took TANKIE aside and said this is how you make a