


Who is the powerful person in the world? 
Is it not one who can heal others of their smallness in self-perception?

A fictional  story about healing, from a novel by Rolf A. F. Witzsche.
  

The feeling of a lack of power has become epidemic in the modern world, perhaps 
intentionally so. It has become a disease. People feel themselves small and insignificant. "What 
can I do as a single person to uplift and protect the world?" That's what many say as they 
withdraw into the private worlds of their smallness. Thus the rulers of the world are given free 
reign. The smallness in thinking does indeed produce the very apathy that the criminals of 
power desire, by which own mankind.

But how is society to get itself out of that trap? The protagonist of this story finds himself 
discovering in shame that it is not that easy to empower oneself to cross the limits that ages of 
timidity have established as hard and fast barriers. The protagonist is a professional American 
diplomat. He finds himself so impotent in his ways that a Russian bargirl, out of compassion, 
stages a lesson for him that forces his impotence to the surface so that he can deal with it. Yes, 
he does respond eventually, though still in his own timid way, even while in the background 
momentously powerful movements are unfolding, most of which he cannot even recognize for 
what they are. Nevertheless, from this beginning a sense of peace unfolds that comes with the 
budding sense of power that is inherent in our humanity as human beings.

The gentle story of this kind of healing, called, Impotence and Power, is staged in the 
background to a peace conference in Soviet Russia. The story comprises three chapters of a the 
novel,  The Ice Age Challenge, the second episode of the series of novels, The Lodging for the 
Rose, , by Rolf A. F. Witzsche.

Start the story 

Part 2 

Part 3 

More works by the Author 

(C) Copyright 2005 - Rolf A. F. Witzsche
all rights reserved 

http://books.rolf-witzsche.com/
http://books.rolf-witzsche.com/
http://books.rolf-witzsche.com/


Published by Cygni Communications Ltd.
North Vancouver, B.C., Canada



Part 1 - Starting an Ice Age Renaissance

      The high-energy environment that Olive and I had created and had shared that evening 
and morning that we were together also had an effect on the way I regarded Tara and all the 
others. Tara, the waitress at Ruggels, was one of those who lived in 'small houses,' but her 
dwellings had large windows to the world. She painted on 'huge canvasses' with daring colors, 
though she lived behind boundaries that her boyfriend had established for her. She had 
touched me deeply. I cherished her as a lovely and brave soul whose dimension had remained 
nevertheless tied to an impasse in comparison with Olive's grand daring to love unreservedly. 
Perhaps Tara's outpouring of love was in part a kind of protest against her impasse that 
seemed impregnable.
      Although there was a close knit unity between Tara and me and all the others of our group, 
this unity was never free. It was beautiful and exiting, but it never became any deeper than the 
rain puddles in spring. Of course, I also had my own impasse to deal with, within the larger 
group of my peers where it was deemed 'unprofessional' to be affected by a woman. It was 
rather sad to notice this paradoxical stand while everyone was secretly fascinated with Tara's 
presence. Only a few of us, who became closer friends, were prepared to admit to each other 
the depth of our affections for Tara. That 'inner' group included Randy.
      
      Usually we ate only twice a day; breakfast at the hotel, and dinner out on the city. Ruggels 
was the place where we met before going anywhere. Of course, at times the gathering of such a 
clan, as large as ours, became often quite a lengthy affair. But who minded the waiting? The 
beer was cheap, coffee was free, the snack counter well stocked, and the music was always 
great for entertaining and relaxing. But most importantly, in the evenings, there was Tara 
around.
      To my great surprise Tara seemed different the day, when I walked into Ruggels after I met 
Olive. The beautiful outpouring of love that Olive and I had allowed towards each other had 
enriched also my image of Tara. I felt close to her somehow, rather than being merely 
impressed, or being merely attracted. She seemed to sense this. I expected some joking 
remarks about my absence the previous evening, like the other fellows would have gotten. But 
nothing of the sort happened. All I got was a smile and a twinkle in her eye. She seemed to 
have sensed something of that brighter and different world that Olive and I had created for us 
for our holiday away from the regular world. That brighter world seemed like a sanctuary that 
somehow had continued. Perhaps Tara had built a similar sanctuary of her own and 
understood its impact on a person.

      Tara was affectionate to everyone, but only to the extent that people's manners would 



allow. This simple world of hers seemed to be a lovely world, too, except it lacked the depth of 
the profound realization that must ultimately be made in order to uplift civilization and 
reshape the world towards the needed profound renaissance that must be established to 
safeguard the lives of humanity. Nevertheless, in the security of her own precarious sanctuary 
our Tara at Ruggels had been able to set herself up to be loved unreservedly, to the point that a 
world unfolded in which all comparison with the conventional world ended. She must have 
understood, what Steve also understood, that our riches in life are ultimately not determined 
by how much we are loved, but by how much we do love, and by the rate at which our 'cup' is 
overflowing. Her gift to us was to allow this to happen. Of course there was nothing in her 
manners that was comparable with Olive's boundless loving, who lived intensively in the real 
world, unimpeded by boundaries and impositions, with an overflowing abundance that was a 
miracle in itself and was an open invitation to the kind of love that became a celebration.
      In this sense Tara was living in a world that was similar to the careless dreaming of Olive's 
boy friend in his ignorant innocence. I could now understand why Olive loved him for that. 
He represented what Olive was longing to believe about the world, though she knew that this 
was nothing more than an isolated beautiful dream against a background of terrible 
nightmares. Still it seemed important to her to keep the lovely images alive as an echo of her 
hopes, because ultimately, human living should be a 'care-free' flow of joy and 'fire' in which 
the human dimension unfolds unimpeded. Olive's world seemed to be drawn by a beautiful 
process opening the door to this 'normal' living, filled with love that eradicates pain, to push 
the 'abnormal' further and further into irrelevance. It also came to light as a world of struggles 
with a focused determination to fight for the principle of universal good, drawn by the 
empowerment that she finds in our common humanity to change the ugliness of the world at 
its very root. I loved her in both worlds. Even with her being but an image in my memory 
now, I felt "enveloped" in her love that seemed to encircle the whole world, and felt impelled 
by it to move forward.

      Maybe it was like that with Tara, too, though in a different way. Tara's games were always 
pleasant, but shallow, while behind the facade she was evidently far more deeply concerned 
than she let show. I noticed Tara several times at the conference proceedings, usually I saw her 
in the last row on the opposite balcony where there was always some spare room available.
      Unfortunately, the official delegates' seats were strictly designated, so there was no way for 
me to get together with her. Luckily, the conference sessions at which I noticed her, were some 
of the more beautiful and optimistic ones. This meant that I didn't need to be ashamed for 
what she had heard. She had missed the depopulation lecture, as far as I could tell. Thank God 
for that!

      During the days of the conference the imperial depopulation project had been focused on 
several times more, and each time in a different and gentler manner. However, on one of these 
occasions the established patterns were shattered. An event unfolded that can only be 
described as profound and unique. Nothing like it had happened during the entire conference, 
before or after that day. A Professor of Theoretical Physics and Atmospheric Science of the 
University of Novosibirsk spoke on the subject of depopulation in the middle of the second 



week. He presented the opposite standpoint of the common perception of climatic trends. He 
stole people's global warming dreams and gave them the Ice Age. He developed the theme 
slowly at first, but with an explosive challenge that was as big as the Ice Age itself. "The world 
needs ten billion people!" he opened his 'lecture.' Then he paused.
      This statement came like a shock to people who had accepted the imperials' preaching of 
the last fifty years about an overpopulated world. He told the audience straight to their face 
that they had all been brainwashed with lies for the purpose of securing their agreement with 
the imperial depopulation drive that was still being pursued. After that, the man spoke about 
the real dimension of the world and its need for more people. He said that ten billion people 
are needed to create and operate the technologies and infrastructures that an advancing 
civilization requires.
      "We need ten billion people in order to create and support the infrastructures that will 
enable humanity to live through the next Ice Age," he said, and so on.

      "Now he is speaking my language," I said to myself. Olive's promise came to mind. Was he 
here as the result of it?

      "We are already in the boundary phase of the transition of the next Ice Age," he said. "Ice 
Ages cycles typically last for a hundred thousand years, ninety thousand years of that consists 
of a deep-freeze with forty percent lower temperatures. This does not spell doom for mankind 
and civilization if we utilize the resources that we have as human beings to restructure the 
world in which we live to make it livable under the changing conditions. The infrastructures 
that we need to survive the long cold-spell of ninety thousand years can all be created. No 
natural barriers stand in our way to assure that food production continues unimpeded when 
the cold weather begins. However, the infrastructures that we need for that assurance are large 
and complex. In order to get them created we must embark on advanced developments in 
education, in science, in research, and in energy technologies and so forth. In real terms 
mankind has infinite resources literally lying at its feet, but they need to be developed. The 
problem is, that the advanced processes that are required to develop the infinitely available 
material resources require the dedicated effort of many people, because the richer the available 
resources are, the more extensive are the development efforts that are required to gain access 
to them. For this, we may need ten billion people. We may not require them right away, but 
we will require them over the course of the next hundred years, definitely before the Ice Age 
resumes."
      The speaker surprised many of the audience. He spoke about nuclear fission energy 
systems, based on the most advanced technologies available, and said that we have the 
resources available on the Earth to operate these systems in an Ice Age setting to supply ten 
billion people for about five-thousand years, maximum. He said that this time span appears 
truly gigantic in comparison to presently available wood, oil, and gas resources that may run 
out in a couple hundred years or sooner. He suggested therefore that while the nuclear fission 
energy resource is vastly larger than oil, it is, like oil, still too minuscule to last through an Ice 
Age that extends for a ninety-thousand years. He also suggested that the world's presently 
available material resources are likewise far too minuscule for the vast task of building the 



needed infrastructures that will enable us to shift much of the world's agriculture into indoor 
facilities to protect it from the cold climate of an Ice Age. "Thus, to get to where we need to be, 
from where we are now, hopefully before the Ice Age starts, we need to launch a crash 
program for nuclear fusion energy development that utilizes the process that powers the Sun," 
he said. "If we do this, we have enough energy resources available to supply ten billion people 
for six billion years in a richer environment than we have now. This potential resource would 
last us three times longer than the Earth itself will continue to remain inhabitable. So it 
appears, that for all practical purposes we have an inexhaustible energy resource on hand to 
power the economic structures that we must have to survive beyond the next hundred years or 
so. That resource needs to be made accessible."
      He said that this can be achieved with advances in scientific and technological progress. 
"That's what the term development means," he said. "It means that we apply our human power 
to upgrade the universe, to make it a richer place than it has ever been, whereby we meet our 
needs and create a New World in the flow of it in which even the natural processes are 
benefited. Of course, for that to happen, we need the dedicated effort of a large population."

      He spoke about progressive energy development and the progressive expansion of the 
population of the world as two interlocked phenomena. "The early wood-powered economy 
didn't require a large population," he said. "Everybody could go into the forest and gather a 
few sticks. However, wood is a poor energy resource. It took huge piles of wood to power 
anything. Later, as civilization advanced, coal became the chosen fuel. Coal is a much more 
efficient and powerful fuel with a greater energy flux density, but it takes a much larger 
population to operate the coal-powered economy. Such an economy has to be supported by 
numerous types of mining and transportation related industries. Consequently, a much larger 
population is needed to build and operate the required infrastructures and industries.
      "Eventually coal-energy was superceded by oil-energy," he said. "Here, the same thing 
happens again. A still-larger population base is required to create and maintain the needed 
technologies and infrastructures. Of course at each step along the way greater freedoms and 
capabilities became possible that the more primitive energy-systems could not provide. For 
instance, can anyone imagine powering an airliner with a wood-powered steam engine? Such 
a thing would never get off the ground much less be travelling for 9000 KM carrying its own 
fuel, together with passengers and luggage. Such a thing is unthinkable. By the same token is it 
unthinkable today to shift large parts of the world's agriculture into indoor facilities. It's 
unthinkable for this to be created and supported by an oil-powered economy. The facilities 
could never be built, much less be run. But all of this is certainly possible in a nuclear fusion 
powered economy. Of course, in order to design, create, and operate the much larger and 
much more complex technological infrastructures of a nuclear fusion economy, a still larger 
population base is required.
      "Does this sound like fairy tale stuff?" he asked. "Well, it isn't!" he said. He told us that this 
new high-level world is precisely what we must aim for starting with at the present. He 
pointed out that without indoor agriculture the world's food production potential would 
collapse in an Ice Age setting, possibly to the point that only a few hundred million people 
might be supported in the traditional manner. He suggested that it should be considered a 



crime therefore, to even contemplate that we allow such conditions to arise that would assure 
the death of ninety to ninety-eight percent of humanity. "This means that in order to avoid this 
crime, we have to build ourselves up to meet the Ice Age requirements. That means creating a 
nuclear fusion powered economy, no matter what it takes. And that we can do as human 
beings."

      While he spoke the idea reemerged that Olive had promised that she might inspire one of 
the willing scientists of Russia to be really daring and to stand before the world at this 
conference and blow the so-far hidden scene wide open on the forbidden subject of the coming 
Ice Age. The thought that Olive might have had a hand in arranging the man's presentation 
seemed more than exciting. When she had suggested the possibility that night, I thought she 
was dreaming. Obviously she had meant what she said. Maybe she really did succeed, and the 
man's presence was in part the outcome of her commitment to advance civilization and protect 
mankind.

      "What about global warming?" asked our speaker at one point and laughed. "Am I crazy to 
be talking about an Ice Age when the whole world is afraid of global warming? Well friends, 
the simple answer is that the Global Warming Doctrine is one of the many lies that came out of 
the western cultural-warfare mill and still keep on gushing forth from it. Manmade global 
warming, as advertised, doesn't exist. It's not possible. It has never happened as a reality. It 
cannot be achieved even with our best efforts. It probably won't be possible for a long time to 
come. While it is true that the global greenhouse effect determines our climate, it is also true 
that 97% of this effect is produced by water vapor. The rest of the so-called greenhouse gases 
produce the remaining 3% of the total greenhouse effect. The major contributor in this minute 
category is carbon dioxide, of which the man-made portion amounts to three percent at the 
very most."
      He paused momentarily. "Let me illustrate what this means," he said.
      He stepped away from the lectern to the edge of the stage, carrying the microphone with 
him. "You have heard this type of comparison before," he said. "This auditorium has 33 rows of 
90 seats each, including the balconies. Let's assume that we all together here represent the total 
greenhouse effect. Let me also assure you that the greenhouse effect is essential. Without it, the 
entire planet would be a ball of ice. Since 97% of the greenhouse effect is produced by water 
vapor, everybody on seat Number Three and higher, on every row, represents the water vapor 
caused global warming. Those on seat Number One and Two represent the global warming 
that is resulting from all the other greenhouse gases. So, what is the manmade contribution in 
all that?
      "Obviously, the existence of a human civilization hasn't increased the water-vapor content 
in the atmosphere," he said. "The water-vapor content is largely determined by the oceans and 
the Sun. That takes everyone on seats Number Three and higher out of the picture for 
manmade increases. So what about those in seats Number One and Two? Well, since only 3% 
of their effects are manmade, only two people, those in seats Number One and Two in the first 
row represent the entire impact of the human presence on this planet. Would those two people 
please stand up."



      The Russian scientist pointed to the two people standing. "Ladies and gentlemen, here is 
your manmade contribution to the global warming of the earth since civilization began. I see 
two people standing out of two-thousand-nine-hundred-and-seventy. You do really believe 
that those two have any noticeable effect on the total climate? I don't think so. Even a child 
would recognize that."
      Next he asked everyone in the auditorium in seats Number Three and higher to stand up. 
"Since you represent water vapor and therefore the majority of the global warming effect, I 
might caution you that your presence is extremely volatile. The slightest increase in cosmic 
radiation can eliminate a lot of you. Cosmic radiation ionizes the atoms in the atmosphere. 
Ionized atoms are a hundred times more attractive to water vapor. They gobble a lot of you up 
and condense you into clouds, while of course new water vapor is constantly being created. 
The most volatile element in this dynamic process, of course, is the intensity of the cosmic 
radiation. Small changes in that radiation can have large effects on earth. That is how the Little 
Ice Age was created, or how the much warmer climate of the interglacial optimum came to be. 
That is also the process by which we will get back into the Ice Age climate that is typical for 
92% of the time of the Pleistocene Epoch that the Earth is presently in."
      Next he asked everybody in seats 72 to 90 to sit down. "What we just witnessed 
corresponds to the equivalent reduction in the water-vapor-caused global warming. The 
reduction of the greenhouse effect causes the dramatically colder climate during an Ice Age. In 
our comparison, that adds up to a reduction of 594 seats. Do you really believe that the two 
single seats that represent the historic manmade addition to the global warming budget can 
compensate for the natural reduction of 594 seats during the Ice Age? I don't think so. Even a 
child would recognize that.
      "The bottom line is," said the speaker, "that whatever we do is evidently far too minuscule 
to have any measurable effect on the global climate. The bottom line is," he repeated, "that if 
the whole of mankind made a Herculean effort to double its burning of oil, gas, coal, and 
wood, until the global supplies become exhausted, the resulting effect on the world's climate 
would still amount to almost nothing compared to the huge effect that water vapor has on the 
global climate, especially when it is compared with the huge influence that variances in 
intensity of cosmic radiation has on that. We cannot get around the fact that cosmic radiation 
governs the intensity of cloud formation on Earth and the reflective effect of the clouds. While 
the interaction of these effects is far more complex, the fact remains that cyclical variances in 
solar activity have enormous effects on the intensity of cosmic radiation the Earth is 
bombarded with, and thereby on these complex processes on Earth. These solar variances are 
usually extending over long periods of time. The short-term effects in the Earth's climate, in 
the order of decades, are typically caused by shorter periods of highly intense radiation from 
collapsing and exploding stars deep within our galaxy. As their radiation gradually abates, the 
global warming resumes to reestablish the normal climate."
      The man stopped and laughed. "In comparison to these large natural variances," he 
continued, "the increase in the greenhouse effect that mankind's entire history of burning fossil 
fuels has contributed amounts to less than one-tens of a percent. Since the total greenhouse 
warming amounts to slightly over thirty degrees, Celsius, the manmade increase in global 
temperature adds up to three one-hundredth of a degree, Celsius, at the very most, 



accumulated over the entire history of civilization. For all practical considerations, that adds 
up to nothing. And that is the truth, friends! The undeniable bottom line is. It's the water vapor 
that controls the climate, affected by cloud formation, which is governed by cosmic radiation, 
which in turn is influenced by cycles of solar activity that we have no control over. Huge 
variances of these natural factors have been observed, with dramatic effects on the climate of 
the earth, some resulting in those annoying Ice Age cycles.
      "These variances also give us the interglacial warm periods," said the speaker, "except for 
the odd Little Ice Age overlaid above the warm climate, or the climatic optimum periods like 
the one seven thousand years ago when the Earth was quite a bit warmer than it is today. 
Today's Sahara dessert was green seven thousand years ago when the Earth was a lot warmer. 
As far as we can tell the Sahara had major rivers running in it and early civilizations 
flourishing there, and all that without any human influence causing the global warming. Then 
in a somewhat later period again, during the Medieval Optimum, the Earth was quite a bit 
warmer than it is today. People grew vineyards in Britain and in Greenland. During this 
Medieval Optimum primitive Norse navigation happened regularly across the Atlantic.
      "Did you know that all of this happened long before the name, Columbus, was spoken. 
Since these warmer conditions before the Little Ice Age began were the natural variances in the 
Earth's climate, as well as the Little Ice Ages in between, and we are still in the process of 
recovering from the last of these, we will likely see a lot more global warming happening as 
we get back to the climate that we had before the Little Ice Age began. Of course this might not 
fully happen if the real Ice Age intervenes as it is expected to.
      "The indisputable reality is that the universe is full of cyclical variations, some of which 
effect the Earth in a big way, as we see it. The return of natural Ice Age will be one of those 
huge changes, which appear huge in our eyes, because we think is mall terms. In galactic terms 
these changes are not extraordinary. In these terms the Earth has been in an Ice Age for 1.8 
million years that got interrupted now and then with a few warm spells. Sure, the return of the 
Ice Age that is close on the horizon will decimate the world food supply. That's something 
we'll have to learn to live with or we'll die out. The present food supply is entirely keyed to the 
warm climate that has prevailed for the last ten thousand years, which is about to end. This 
means that our becoming vulnerable in the period ahead is merely a reflection of us thinking 
in small terms. Our thinking is not yet brought into context with the dynamics of the universe. 
Do we therefore expect the universe to adjust itself to our small-scale? Or should we not rather 
adjust ourselves to the dimensions of the universe?
      "Let's consider the Earth's orbit around the Sun, for instance. The Earth's orbit shifts back 
and forth in relationship to the Sun by a measure of three million kilometers over a hundred 
thousand years cycle. Do we expect this not to have an effect in some way? At appears that 
whatever causes those variations of the Earth's orbital eccentricity affects also the Sun 
internally, where it may be causing variances in solar activity. According to the observed 
evidence, the large climate variations that cause that Ice Age periods and warm periods in-
between, are the direct result of long term cycles inside the Sun and their effect on the intensity 
of solar flaring, solar winds, and solar magnetic storms. Their combined effects deflect some of 
the normal cosmic radiation away from the Earth. The result is reduced cloud formation and 
warmer climates. In times of low solar activity we get more cosmic radiation coming in, as less 



is being deflected, and the result is that we get increased cloud formation. The larger cloud 
mass reflects more solar heat back into space, and so the climate gets colder. The process also 
reduces the water vapor content in the atmosphere, and thereby reduces the greenhouse effect 
simultaneously. Consequently the climate gets colder still. The colder climate in turn reduces 
the evaporation rate, which further reduces the water-vapor greenhouse effect. This triply self-
escalating interaction appears to cause the rapid drop in temperatures that seems to be typical 
for getting into Ice Age conditions. From the present global average temperature of fifteen 
degrees Celsius, the Ice Age cooling may take the global average temperature down to nine 
degrees, or even eight degrees as has been discovered in the earth's glacial records for the Ice 
Ages. That variance amounts to a huge drop in the global average temperature, in the order of 
40% towards freezing. It causes massive snowfalls over large parts of the planet. The snow 
suddenly no longer melts. It accumulates over time into giant glaciers and continental ice 
sheets that are known to have been thousands of feet deep, which then flow across the land 
like creeping molasses. During the last Ice Age these kinds of huge ice fields covered all of 
Canada and much of the Northeastern US.
      "While the ice fields themselves may advance extremely slowly, the rapid drop in 
temperatures and changing cloudiness will affect our global agriculture almost immediately 
when the Ice Age transition begins. Since even minor temperature upsets in the past have 
caused massive crop failure and death by starvation for millions, we must assume that the 
huge Ice Age climatic cooling will likely be globally catastrophic on food production. Our food 
plants simply don't grow well in the cold. They won't grow even if the ground isn't covered in 
snow and remains frozen all year round, but remains merely cold. Our agriculture has been 
optimized for the warm climates that we have. If mankind doesn't prepare itself for the coming 
Ice Age conditions, then the world's northern-most nations like Canada, Russia, Norway, 
Sweden, Finland, Poland, Ireland, England, Germany, and so forth, will quickly cease to exist. 
People don't live long without food, especially ice-cold climates. As I said, during the last Ice 
Age Canada and the northeastern US states were covered with immense flowing ice sheets. 
The Great Lakes, for example, were carved out of the ground by these ice flows. The English 
Channel, too, was carved out by ice flows. While these ice flows took thousands of years to 
accumulate, the agricultural capacity in these regions likely became disabled long before the 
ground remained permanently frozen. Even the USA will loose much of its food production 
capacity that way, if not all of it once tundra conditions develop.
      "As I said, we think in far too small terms by not responding to the coming Ice Age," he 
continued. "In galactic terms nothing unusual has happened that cause these Ice Age cycles. As 
our galaxy expands and its spiral arms rotate, in which the solar system is located near the end 
of one, we've drifted into a region of space relative to the galaxy that is more intense in terms 
of the prevailing Galactic Cosmic Radiation. This cosmic transition 'event' appears to have 
started 1.8 million years ago. The resulting change ushered in the Great Ice Age called the 
Pleistocene Epoch that begun around the time of the dawn of man. This extensive Ice Age 
epoch is not expected to end for another 800,000 years. So, we might as well get used to it, 
because that's the cosmic Ice Age that we are already in, in real terms. The warm period that 
we presently enjoy, ungratefully so, is one of those few exceptional periods that interrupt the 
deep-freeze periodically. Over the last 700,000 years we experienced seven such exceptions 



from the glacial epoch. The exceptions covered roughly 8% of that timeframe. We are presently 
in one of the exceptional interludes, and that one is essentially over. So, my friends, it will soon 
be 'business as usual' again for the conditions on the Earth.
      "It is almost insane, in this context," said the speaker, "that we ask ourselves what causes 
the Ice Age to resume. We should instead ask ourselves what causes the exceptions, the warm 
periods, since there are so few of them with such long 'breaks' in between. The evidence 
suggests that the cycles of exceptionally intense solar activity may be responsible for the 
exceptional warm climate that we get for these short periods of warm climate. During these 
periods increased fairing by the Sun shields the Earth from a portion of the Galactic Cosmic 
Radiation that bombards us from space more intensively during the Pleistocene Epoch.
      "The transition boundary between the warm and the cold periods, unfortunately becomes a 
medley of complex interactive self-escalating processes. For example, as the polar ice sheets 
become thicker, the increased loading on the Earth's crust increases the interior pressure of the 
Earth. This causes increases in volcanic eruptions. The increased eruptions throw larger 
quantities of volcanic ash into the air. The ash in turn escalates the cooling cycle. We will also 
see large-scale changes in weather pattern as the temperature distribution around the earth 
begins to change. Those patterns too, tend to be self-escalating, adding to the over-all cooling. 
All of these happening are of course terribly upsetting changes for mankind. But they are 
changes that cannot be avoided. Also, they are processes on a scale on which the manmade 
addition to the global CO2 content in the air is of absolutely no consequence. Ironically it is 
during the worst of the Ice Age cooling, when the Ice Age shifts into full swing, that the CO2 
content of the atmosphere becomes marginally important. While many people are crying that 
we have too much of it, the reality is that we have too little. The Earth is suffering from a 
critical CO2 deficiency. In geologic terms the world is in a CO2 deficient state that is becoming 
increasingly more critical, because under Ice Age conditions when the water-vapor greenhouse 
effect becomes diminished by the global cooling, the world becomes a lot more dependent on 
CO2 for its greenhouse effect. If this portion of the effect becomes small enough, it is believed 
that the entire world could freeze over in one of the ice ages to come, by which the Earth could 
freeze up completely into a Snowball Earth that might last for ten million of years. We have 
evidence that this happened once 700 million years ago. We are not at this stage yet, but in 
Earth-historic terms our atmospheric CO2 content is diminishing rapidly. It was 18 times 
greater than it is today around 440 million years ago.
      "The CO2 is constantly being washed out of the atmosphere by rain and is absorbed into 
rocks, while the replenishment from volcanoes and from the oceans appears to have 
decreased," said the speaker. "In this context, considering the natural deficiency in the Earth 
dynamics, our human activity, small as it is, is not a villain at all as it is made out to be, but 
should be seen as a natural element in the development of the universe that might over long 
periods save our planet from it revering back to the kind of snowball state that once existed 
700 million years ago. At this early time, when life was not a factor on the Earth, the volcanoes 
may have saved our planet from remaining permanently frozen. Over the space of the ten 
million years of this deep freeze the volcanoes appear to have created a dense layer of 
greenhouse gases right across the entire planet that eventually broke the deep-freeze grip. 
Since then, these life-enabling gases have become gradually absorbed again. As I said, the 



atmospheric CO2 content was 18 times greater 440 million years ago, than it is today. 
      "So what does the diminished CO2 factor mean for us today?" said our speaker. "It might 
mean that we may have a more severe Ice Age coming up in which a deeper cooling may push 
the agriculturally useful zone somewhat closer towards the equator than before, possibly to 
the 25th parallel. That would push the agriculturally useful zone beyond the territorial limit of 
the USA, Russia, the Middle East, China, India, Europe, and the northern and southern areas 
of Africa. It becomes fairly obvious that this reduced food-growing area, which also has a poor 
agricultural potential, would have rather dramatic consequences on the global food supply 
that even the hacking down of the equatorial jungles for new farmland, wouldn't alleviate. 
      "So what do we do about it? Do we lay ourselves down to die, or kill each other in 
horrendous food wars?"
      He paused and looked around the faces of the audience, then scratched his chin. "What can 
we do?" he said. "We don't have the means to negate the cosmic rays that trigger cloud 
formation on earth, which starts the Ice Age cycle anew. Nor do we have the means to effect 
the cycles of the Sun, which periodically diminish, thereby causing the Ice Age process to 
resume when the Earth is no longer as well protected from cosmic radiation as it is today. The 
bottom line is that we simply don't have the means to hold back the recurring Ice Age. 
However," he said, and he paused, and then resumed, "we do have a lot of control over 
ourselves in how we respond in preparing our world for the coming Ice Age cooling. The Ice 
Age is coming. We can't hold it back. It could begin next year, or in twenty years, on in a 
hundred years, and the transition could be as quick as a single year, or it may take fifty years 
or longer. So, how do we respond to this kind of a situation? How do we change our world so 
that our food supply won't be affected when the huge change in our climate begins?"
      He paused and adjusted his glasses. "The one thing that we can do is put as much as 
possible of the current agriculture into controlled indoor facilities. This involves a project on a 
gigantic scale that dwarves anything that has ever been attempted, that goes beyond even the 
scope of science fiction dreams. But it can be done. In fact, it must be done. Otherwise we may 
not survive."
      He hesitated. "Can we do this?" he said. "Do we have the resources available to carry out 
such a massive project? Do we have the energy resources? Do we have the building materials?"
      He paused again. "The answer is yes on all counts," he said firmly. "Nuclear fusion energy 
is achievable. We have come a long way already during the few years when research had been 
pursued in spite of the constant sabotaging by the budget cutters. With a proper crash 
program in education, sufficient funding for research, and global cooperation, the 
development of nuclear fusion energy is virtually assured. This will all happen," he said 
firmly. "We are in a warlike-situation right now, or should be, to save our existence. The 
upcoming war against the Ice Age is without doubt the most crucial and the most massive war 
that mankind will ever be fighting, and if we win not a single person will die of the possibly 
ten billion people that would otherwise die if we don't win. That is why we must win."
      He took his glasses off and cleaned them, as if to give the audience a moment to adjust its 
thinking to the immense scale of what he is talking about.
      "So, what about the building materials that we need?" he continued. "Will we have enough 
of them? Don't we have shortages already of raw materials? Yes, we have shortages, because 



we starve ourselves voluntarily on a sea of abundance. Right now we dig metallic ore out of 
the ground that give us a five-percent yield. We celebrate when the yield goes as high as ten-
percent. And even then we have to do a lot of digging to find the ore in the first place. How 
much more would we celebrate if we would find an ore that gives us a hundred-percent yield 
in usable products? And how much more would we celebrate if we were to find this ore 
consistently right around the world? Well, that's what we've got! We've got a layer of this ore 
extending right around the Earth, several thousand kilometers thick. Yes, that's what we've 
got. The entire mantle of the Earth is a homogenous high-grade ore of orthosilicates of 
magnesium and iron with a near hundred-percent purity, including possibly a few traces of 
aluminum other metals as well, and oxygen. This material is covering the planet in a layer that 
is several thousand kilometers thick. Even a single kilometer of it constitutes an infinite 
supply. With the availability of infinite energy and high temperatures in nuclear fusion, these 
material resources can be developed. It won't be easy, but it can be done. This means that it is 
up to us in this generation to get the ball rolling. The entire future of mankind, if not its 
existence, depends on us creating the capacity for this momentous development to be carried 
out over the next hundred years. This means that since we care about the future of our 
children and of mankind, this essential work will be done."
      He paused again. "So, what will we have accomplished when the initial development of 
that vital capability is completed? We will have infinitely available energy resources. We will 
have infinitely available high grade building materials of the most useful types, from 
magnesium to glass. We will have high temperature plasma technology to disassemble the 
rocks of the earth into whatever else we need. There is nothing lacking on this planet that we 
need to build the structures with to save our existence. This means that it is physically possible 
to shift the food production for the world's then ten billion people into efficient, self-contained 
indoor facilities that can be build tens of stories high and thousands of acres in base area. With 
a bit of effort the job will be done with spare capacity left over before the next Ice Age begins. 
Of course, nothing will get done if we don't start."
      He paused again and announced in a very loud tone, "None of this will be possible, even to 
start the project, if we don't stop the imperials' depopulation plans, whether they are 
financially centered, or environmentally centered, or centered on poison viruses or nuclear 
bombs. We need the combined forces of the whole of mankind to make our survival in an Ice 
Age possible. We could use ten billion people right now if we had them, because there is a lot 
of work to be done in what will have to become the largest education, research, development, 
and construction project in all of human history. We need far-reaching education and research 
infrastructures just to develop the fusion technologies. So far, we have only tinkered around a 
bit, with just a few serious efforts to our credit, and even those projects always had their 
funding pulled out from under them. Thus, in order to survive, the whole notion of private for-
profit financier funding will have to be abandoned in favor of national credits with global 
cooperation to do the work that needs to be done. And I am confident that all of this will be 
done, because people want to survive, and they want to see their children and grandchildren 
to survive. People have accomplished far more heroic acts fighting in the world wars in the 
past, than this little bit of heroism that would be required for the few bold initiatives to 
succeed that must succeed for us to rebuild our world into an Ice Age Renaissance paradise, 



and to bring the imperials of the world into the project. I am certain that this cane be done. I 
am certain that the imperials too, have no interest in descending into the kind of hell that a 
new Ice Age would bring should the needed Renaissance project fail.
      "Of course, once nuclear fusion becomes established as a technology, we need to build the 
electric energy industry up, which is so vastly underdeveloped that it practically doesn't exist. 
The same must be done for the transportation infrastructures, the mining infrastructures, the 
materials processing infrastructures, and for all the necessary manufacturing industries to 
support these infrastructures. The same dynamism must also recreate the lost health care 
institutions, and create a whole new category of research institutions for indoor farming."
      He paused again and took a sip of water. "With a hundred years global crash-program, 
starting immediately, it appears that it becomes possible for everyone in this auditorium to 
survive, and their children, and their children's children, not just those on the first row. Also 
let's pray that the recurring Ice Age will wait until we are ready, because it will take a hundred 
years to get this done. The only thing that we cannot afford, is to delay the start of this effort 
for one extra single day."
      Then he began to laugh. "Knowing us as human beings, we wouldn't simply stop once the 
project is completed. We wouldn't be satisfied with just finding a way to survive. The ensuing 
dynamism would uplift our civilization in all respects, beyond anything we can even dream 
about now. We would create an Ice Age Renaissance with the kind of sensitivity to life and 
culture, as we have never seen before. We would for instance create vast indoor zoos and 
botanical reserves to perpetuate otherwise endangered species. We would assume that some 
time, long before the end of the next Ice Age cycle, mankind might yet learn to control the 
Earth's climate at will and make the Earth an ice-age-free planet for all times to come. This 
might be achieved no matter what the long-term cycles of the Sun would have in store for us. 
At this point the zoological and botanical reserves would then be utilized to repopulate the 
restored habitats."
      He paused and took another sip of water. "Now I would like you to consider what the 
greatest obstacles are that might yet deprive us of our place in the Sun. What would prevent us 
from preparing our world for the coming return of the Ice Age, for what has been the normal 
condition of our planet for 1.8 million years, probably longer, interspersed by a few short 
interglacial warm periods. I would like to suggest that the greatest obstacle in preparing 
ourselves for the normal conditions on our planet, which will be soon upon us again, are not 
obstacles of any physical nature, but are obstacles imposed by the presently ongoing cultural 
warfare against mankind's development.
      "One of the greatest obstacles of this type is the Global Warming Scientific Fraud project," 
said the speaker in a tone of serious concern. "The reasoning appears to be that if global 
warming can be paraded before everyone's mind, why would anyone be concerned with the 
coming Ice Age? That is what I see happening on a big scale. I see a vast intentional diversion 
from reality happening all over the world, often centered on inspiring fear, without a shred of 
truth standing behind it. That looks to me like some form of scientific fraud. At least, that is 
what many fellow scientists call it. Surprisingly, this fraud, which may be just a sad mistake, 
has been highly successful in preventing mankind from starting the needed Ice Age 
Renaissance."



      A woman from the audience interrupted the speaker. "Global Warming isn't a fraud," she 
shouted. "The ice is getting thinner in some places."
      "Of course the ice is getting thinner in some places," our learned speaker replied in a sharp 
tone. "As I said earlier, we are still coming out of the last Little Ice Age that started in the 1400s. 
What else did you expect when the Earth is coming out of a Little Ice Age, but warmer 
climates? This means that the presently warming climate has nothing to do with any man-
made effects. The present global warming trend started in the mid-1600s when the biggest 
man-made contribution in greenhouse gases was coming from the stomach of cows and from 
horse manure. The Storebreen glacier in Norway, for example, has been shrinking since the 
mid-1700s when the first measurements were taken. This trend began when the world was 
gradually warming up to get back to the temperatures that we had before the Little Ice Age 
began. We are only half the way back to that. And even if the Earth would warm up all the 
way back to the medieval level, the global temperature would still be colder by a long way 
than it had been during the interglacial optimum seven thousand years ago. Obviously, none 
of that tremendous warming of the Earth was caused by manmade greenhouse gases since the 
human presence was minuscule seven thousand years ago, with absolutely no industrial 
activity going on. Neither is the present global warming, minuscule as it is in historic terms, 
caused by manmade greenhouse gases. Nor will any manmade greenhouse gases, no matter 
how intensely we produce them, stop the Ice Age from recurring. The return of the Ice Age is 
unavoidable. It's not a question of if it will return, but when. The Earth has been in an Ice Age 
setting almost since the dawn of mankind some 2.5 million years ago. We are the eighths and 
only surviving species in the development of mankind. The other all became extinct, probably 
as the result in some fashion of the ice ages. As I said, this deep freeze has been interrupted 
every hundred thousand years by short warm periods, the last of which is now ending. 
Typically a few minor fluctuations, like our Little Ice Age, precede the big cooling cycle. This 
means, that we are sitting right at the edge, and believe me, I sincerely hope that I won't be 
around should this cooling trend begin before we are prepared for it. The worldwide global 
warming hype has evidently been staged so that mankind won't make the needed 
preparations, in order, that when the Earth reverts back to its primitive state mankind 
collapses to a state that is ideal for the existence of feudalism. That appears to be the reason 
why nothing is happening right now on the Ice Age preparation front. Every step that should 
have been taken to get the project started, to save our existence, has so far been successfully 
prevented by what some people call fraud."
      "Hell will freeze over before an Ice Age begins," said the same woman that interrupted 
before. "The global warming is the real thing. The Ice Age is a dream."
      The speaker just laughed. "I wish to God that you were right. If artificial global warming 
could be achieved, that would be the greatest benefit to mankind. It would be greater than the 
discovery of the wheel. Then we would be able to circumvent the harsh Ice Age consequences. 
Unfortunately that's not physically possible in the real world, and may remain so for the 
foreseeable future. We simply lack the means to affect the cosmic forces that determine our 
climate. The only thing that we can rely on with absolute certainty is the unfortunate reality 
that the Ice Age cycles will continue as they have done for possibly two million years or more. 



It is unreasonable to assume that these cycles will suddenly stop for our convenience. I fact, we 
seem to be right in the middle of the Pleistocene Epoch with nearly another million years to go.
      "Nor is it reasonable to assume that our puny man-made contribution that has added a 
mere one-tenth of one percent to the global greenhouse effect, will make any measurable 
difference when cosmic energies and solar winds play around with the remaining 99.9% of the 
natural greenhouse effects, especially the water vapors," said the speaker to the woman. "In 
my book, stirring up this huge global warming hype, that you and countless other have been 
caught up in, contrary to all the facts that are widely known in the scientific domain, amounts 
to a gross misrepresentation of the truth. I would like to suggest that the discrepancy between 
the hype and the facts is so large that one can reasonably assume that the misrepresentation is 
by intent. The dictionary calls this fraud.
      "I, personally, don't like to use the term fraud, though many scientists do," said the speaker. 
"I would sooner hope that the whole scientific contortion over global warming was all merely 
a big mistake, because misrepresentation by intent is fraud, which is unworthy of a scientist. 
However, if there was intent to misrepresent the truth, or in the words of one of the activists, 
'to find the right balance between being honest and being effective,' then I think the response 
should be to adhere to the dictionary definition that applies, which is fraud. However, as I 
said, most people honestly believe that this nonsense is true. In any case, historians appear to 
be still puzzling and speculating over a similar and much older controversy, that of whether 
the ecclesiastical intellectuals that created the Flat Earth Dogma in the Dark Ages were really 
as stupid as the Flat Earth Dogma suggests they were, or whether the Flat Earth Dogma might 
not have actually been a religious fraud committed for ecclesiastical objectives since the truth 
had been known for many centuries by then, from as far back as the Greek Classical era. In like 
manner may future historians be puzzling some day about today's Global Warming Doctrine. 
Was it stupidity, they may ask, or was a fraud? Ultimately, what does it really matter? I 
suggest, we'll leave the decision up to the future historians, since it really isn't important, and 
confine ourselves to the truth that manmade global warming is too minuscule to be of any 
consequence."
      "Global warming isn't a fraud or a mistake. The world itself is my witness," shouted the 
woman again. "The whole world believes in global warming."
      "Just as the whole world once believed the Earth to be flat and to be the center of the 
universe," our speaker cut the woman off. "People really believed this religiously orchestrated 
nonsense that had been foisted on them in the Dark Age. They believed it totally, in spite of the 
fact that the true shape of our planet had already been recognized by the Pythagorean society 
eighteen centuries earlier, and been used by the Egyptians in that timeframe for navigating 
half way around the world. Except that known truth didn't fit the church's 'imperial' 
theological construct, did it? Thus the known truth about the Earth had been turned upside 
down. Now the same thing is being done again with the truth about our global climate. Only 
this time it's being done for much more sinister reasons. Unfortunately, for you and me, the 
truth about our planet's Ice Age cycles is about to assert itself. That could have most 
unpleasant consequences, regardless of what people are told to believe. So, I suggest that you 
really don't want be around for those consequences unless you can exist without food. I 
personally, would sooner have us prepare ourselves for the consequences of the cosmic cycles 



that affect the Earth.
      "I think you are secretly scared of the coming Ice Age, that is why you want to hide behind 
the global warming blanket. It's your security blanket. By why would you want to do that? 
There exists no reason in the world for anyone to hide the coming Ice Age with dreams of 
global warming. The Ice Age is coming. The universe that runs the show is what it is. There is 
nothing that either you or I can do about it. It will get radically colder on the Earth, and 
agriculture as we know it, that we get our food from right now, will get wiped out. But there is 
nothing scary about, because if we have the capacity to create a new type of agriculture, indoor 
agriculture, which we can make as big as we desire. So, there's no reason for anyone to be 
scared about the coming Ice Age. I hope you are not scared. The only thing that I find really 
scary about the coming Ice Age is that people are trying to hide it under the blanket of global 
warming lies so that the necessary restructuring of our world for the changing cycles of the 
universe will not be carried out. That is what I find really scary. In fact, nothing is more scary 
than that."
      Our speaker reached his hand out to the woman and pointed to her. "My dear, you should 
really ask yourself," he said, "why would anyone want to so grossly misrepresent the facts 
about our climate that the opposite of the truth is now being believed almost universally? If 
you ponder this question you will find that the answer is simple. By crying, Global Warming, 
Global Warming, while we face the return of the Ice Age, none of the vital steps will be taken 
that need to be taken to safeguard the population of this planet against the normally collapsing 
food-production capacity in an Ice Age environment. The evident goal is that the necessary 
protective steps will be prevented until it is too late to prevent an unfolding disaster. When the 
disaster hits, nine-tens of the world population might die a horrible death by starvation, or in 
food wars, or in wars over living space, and countless species of precious plants and animals, 
and so forth, would then suffer the same fate with us and become extinct.
      "That's scary as hell," said the speaker to the woman. "But that result would be a manmade 
catastrophe, not a natural disaster. It wouldn't be a natural disaster, because we human beings 
are a part of the natural universe and have the capacity to adapt our world to the changing 
cycles of the universe. Our refusal to do so would result in a manmade disaster of 
unimaginable proportions, resulting in the most horrific depopulation the planet has ever 
seen. Only the imperial oligarchy believes it can win in this chaos, and that is why the global 
warming fantasy has been created. The imperial oligarchy dreams about an 'idyllic' world with 
a minute population wrecked by poverty and impotence in which it's imperial dominance 
would never be threatened again and its empire challenged. The oligarchy evidently believes 
that the impoverished remnant of mankind that it gambles on would remain alive, could be 
subdued forever, subsisting in a 'perfect' state of feudal hell.
      "The creation of this 'perfect' feudal hell is evidently the objective for the Global Warming 
Fraud," said the speaker, "and the danger is great that the fraud will actually succeed. That's 
terribly scary, let me tell you. The first victims will be the people depending on northern 
agriculture when the climate gets colder. Crop failures will cause massive starvation and wars 
over food all across the Northern Hemisphere where the big population centers are located. 
We'll also see additional wars in the tropics over places to live. Nothing will prevent this from 
happening unless we begin NOW to built the infrastructures that enable us to shift food 



production indoors to compensate for the climatic changes. And that we can certainly do. As I 
said, there exists no reason in the world for anyone to be scared if we do things right. The 
Global Warming Doctrine is the only thing that we should be scared about. If that doctrine 
isn't defeated all hell will break loose.
      "In 1814, as you may know, the Tambora volcanic eruption in Indonesia gave us a minute 
foretaste of what we can expect," our speaker continued. "The Tambora eruption injected large 
amounts of aerosols into the atmosphere. The consequence of it turned the year 1815 into a 
year without summer. The resulting colder climate, which was a rather mild cooling and was 
short-lived, caused crop failures all across India, and probably also in other areas in the world. 
Apparently this single little glitch killed a hundred thousand people, maybe even more than 
that. My point is that few, maybe none of the world's major food crops can tolerate radically 
lower temperatures in the order of forty-percent towards freezing, like the Ice Age brings. This 
means that in addition to loosing vast areas of farmland in the northern regions that simply 
freeze up or become otherwise useless, much of the remaining agriculture will likely be 
radically reduced in productive potential if it can be maintained at all. All of that could happen 
quickly and virtually without warning once the transition begins. That could begin to happen 
in a hundred to hundred-fifty years from now.
      "The end result will be that the world's potential population density will likely be reduced 
to somewhere between one to ten percent of what it is today if no preparations are made that 
enable us to live under the new conditions," said the speaker. "The tragic natural decline in the 
potential population density during Ice Age conditions, can only be offset with energy 
intensive technological processes, such as shifting the entire food production process into 
indoor facilities.
      "We always come back to that, don't we?" he said. "While such a vast transformation of 
agriculture can be accomplished, it might not be allowed to even begin under imperial rule, 
run by the privately owned world-financial system.
      "That's why the Global Warming Scientific Fraud, if that's what it is, has been foisted on 
mankind to prevent us from taking the steps that are necessary to assure our continued 
existence as a culturally advanced society of human beings. We always come back to that, too. 
The implied goal is genocide, a more deep-reaching genocide than any that we've seen in the 
past. The dying of humanity will be unstoppable once the process begins. It may not end until 
just a tiny population remains alive, nicely mired in poverty in an ideal environment for 
maintaining the coveted feudal, slavery supported, imperial dynasty. That's the evident goal, 
because that is what would happen if the Global Warming Fraud were allowed to continue 
much longer. That is also why we will see the Global Warming Fraud more and more furiously 
promoted by people and institution that have their roots in the imperial courts. Naturally, the 
hysteria becomes escalated as the fraud wears thin. It has been determined by the imperial 
powers that no preparatory response to the coming Ice Age will be allowed. For this the entire 
subject of the recurring Ice Age will continue to be covered over with lies. No government 
anywhere is presently allowed to even think in terms of an Ice Age Renaissance. If this were 
allowed, the entire garment of lies would unravel. The fraudulent hiding of the coming Ice 
Age agenda appears to have been chosen by the imperials as their ultimate depopulation 
weapon. It is evidently not by accident, therefore, that the Global Warming Fraud has its roots 



in the same historic timeframe in which the infamous US NSSM200 genocidal policy was put 
on the table that called for the gradual depopulation of Africa and many Third World nations 
as a means to conserve their natural resources for the future needs of America."
      "What has this got to do with anything?" another heckler interrupted.
      Our speaker just laughed. "Just consider the timing," he said. "The UN depopulation 
conference was held in Bucharest in 1974. The genocidal US NSSM200 document was issued in 
the same year. Out of that AIDS emerged in Africa in 1980. The genocidal HMO project, which 
is focused on taking down healthcare, was also started in 1974. The Global Warming Fraud 
was initiated in 1975. Also in that timeframe the resurgence of malaria was imposed on the 
world, initiated with the DDT Ban in 1972. As you can see the entire period of the early 1970s 
became saturated with vast policy changes to increase the death rate around the world and to 
drive forward the imperial depopulation madness on a vast scale. It is not surprising, 
therefore, that the Global Warming Fraud was cooked up right in the middle in that period as 
one of the many policies to force the radical depopulation of the world. The Global Warming 
Fraud falls right in line with the world-financial policy change initiated in 1971, which 
imposed on the world the infamous floating exchange rate system that opened the flood-gates 
to the imperial financial looting of the world and the coming collapse of the entire world-
financial system. The resulting death toll from the inter-linked collapse of the entire world-
financial system is likely beyond anyone's imagination. All of these genocidal processes are 
taking us quietly further and further away from the physical capability that we need to start an 
Ice Age Renaissance. They should all be considered high crimes against the future. Together 
with the start of the now ongoing world-financial collapse, we also saw the 1970s becoming 
infamous for the rise of the post-industrial-era doctrine. Under this policy doctrine the 
deindustrialization of the Western World was launched in a big way in order to impose the 
desired dramatic increase in poverty and with it the death rate."
      The speaker paused and looked around the room, as if to gage the reaction of the audience. 
"If the Global Warming Fraud had not been initiated in 1974 when the coming Ice Age was put 
on the international agenda, the urgency for preparing our world for the coming Ice Age 
would have been understood at this time. The resulting understanding would have shut down 
the entire depopulation policy structure, and with it, possibly also the imperial organizations 
that drive it. The coming world-financial collapse, the coming economic collapse, and the 
coming collapse in the health of society would all have been prevented. We might have had 
even nuclear fusion energy achieved already, had the global scientific agenda not been 
sabotaged with the Global Warming Fraud.
      "As you can see, the Global Warming Fraud is one of the most central elements in historic 
terms in the collapse of modern civilization, leading towards the eventual destruction of nine-
tenth of the population of our planet as the imperial rulers have consistently stated they desire. 
This policy 'explosion' towards forcing radical depopulation on the planet was openly 
prefaced with the imperial declaration that, 'the Earth has cancer, and this cancer is man.'
      "The 1970s avalanche of depopulation policies was unleashed in the shadow of this 
imposed self-defacement of humanity that the Global Warming Fraud new represents," said 
the speaker. "Even the Cold War was radically cranked up during this timeframe. In 1972 we 
had thirty-eight thousand nuclear weapons deployed against one-another, worldwide, now 



we have sixty-five thousand of them. That's a 75% increase in slightly over a decade.
      "This enormously vast body of imperial insanity, which has become more and more 
focused on the massive depopulation of the Earth, might yet get us all killed," said our speaker 
and paused.
      He took a sip of water and continued. "I can guarantee you one thing," he said, "we won't 
let this happen without a fight. The scientific community is already fighting back and has been 
for some time, and not just from Russia. If the fight for truth would come only from Russia, it 
might be construed as communist propaganda. As it is, however, Germany has taken the lead 
in this fight. From the famous intellectual city of Heidelberg, the Heidelberg Appeal was 
launched against the Global Warming Fraud, signed by four thousand scientists from seventy 
countries, and by over sixty Nobel Price recipients. Since the international policy makers 
promptly ignored the heroic Heidelberg Appeal, the Leipzig Declaration had been organized 
shortly thereafter, in which a hundred on the leading climate specialists from around the 
world declared their opposition to the fraud. Of course, the Leipzig Declaration was likewise 
buried, quietly, just as the Heidelberg Appeal had been buried. However, not to be outdone by 
the German initiative for scientific truth, the American scientific community joined the fight. A 
huge new petition project is now being organized from the US West Coast that has already 
gathered seventeen thousand signatures from scientists around the world. Many of these have 
high academic degrees to their credit. The goal of the petition project is to petition the 
governments of the world to ignore the Global Warming Scientific Fraud."
      The speaker sighed and added that the West Coast Petition Project would most likely be 
buried too, like all the other projects have been buried, and that consequently the preparations 
for saving humanity from the impact of a new Ice Age would most likely be stalled by the 
imperials' scientific fraud until it will be too late to respond to the erupting Ice Age conditions. 
Our speaker warned that those conditions would be murderous conditions should the 
necessary preparations not be made. They would certainly give an 'awesome' new meaning to 
the concept of depopulation," he added.
      "Is this what you wish for your future, or the future of your children, and that of their 
children?" said our speaker solemnly. "Indeed, this may be your own future since the 
transition into the next Ice Age may have already begun? If you wish any of this, then all you 
need to do is sit back and take no action, and the future that you wish for will be yours 
without fail and without a possible recourse. However, if you wish to keep on living, and for 
your children to have this chance too, and you should choose to fight for the continuance of 
civilization, than I can assure you that you are not fighting alone. Tens of thousands of 
scientists from all over the world are then standing beside you in this fight for truth against the 
Global Warming Doctrine. Also, I would like to suggest that this fellowship would be 
significant, should you choose to fight for the truth. The so-called worldwide acceptance of the 
Global Warming Doctrine is a lie. The opposite is true. Less than 20 countries have so far 
accepted the Global Warming Dogma. The overwhelming opinion among my own colleges, 
the Russian scientists, is that global warming is nonsense. Our Academy of Sciences concluded 
that the doctrine does not have any scientific ground whatsoever. The doctrine is a death trap 
of self-imposed depravation, even without considering the Ice Age.
      "Of course, if you are like us, interested in fighting for life, then you have only one choice 



before you," said the speaker. "This choice is to fight for an Ice Age Renaissance. Support us in 
any way you can. Fight for the hundred-year development cycle that it will take to create the 
Ice Age Renaissance. Tell the truth to every person. In this fight you need to let the 
unavoidable agenda of the Ice Age guide you and let the future determine the present." 
      
      The man received a standing ovation when he was finished speaking. But had he said 
enough on the subject? I wondered about this. An ovation means nothing in terms of touching 
the whole truth. I felt that Steve would likely have applauded the lecturer for the technical 
contents that he presented. He had daringly brought to light an aspect of the strength and the 
freedom of humanity that few people are aware of. He also highlighted some of our greatest 
challenges. In this respect I felt that Olive would have been proud of him. Still, I couldn't help 
wondering if Steve, as a renowned genius of the scientific community, might have felt a bit 
disappointed nevertheless, as I did, because the presentation was so woefully incomplete. The 
renowned professor's presentation stopped with an admission of impotence, suggesting that 
we might fail. He stopped with a near surrender to the smallness in society that has been so 
tragically accepted almost universally. The man's presentation seemed to end right in the 
middle of two opposite poles. He suggested that it is worthwhile to fight, but he gave no 
definite hope. He presented the human being as a giant with near infinite scientific-
technological power, but he also presented the human being as a helpless worm in terms of its 
denied power in discovering its humanity as a human being. He didn't elaborate on mankind's 
inherent dominion as the tallest species of life in the universe, which we are as far as we know.
      Nothing was said by the renowned speaker about the shifts in consciousness that can be 
achieved to overcome the mental, social, and political barriers which have kept us back from 
the realization of our existing technological potential. He didn't tell the assembly why 
mankind didn't already have cities on the moon and on other planets with regular passenger 
service to them, which we could have had. And why didn't he tell us also for what reasons 
Africa is still a land of wars and starvation, and why humanity has failed so far to make the 
African continent one of the richest food producing regions in the world, which it has the 
capacity to be?
      I felt that the man's failure in pursuing these issues resulted from his lack of understanding 
of the difference between energy and power. He talked about energy infrastructures, such as 
nuclear fission energy systems or nuclear fusion energy systems. To me, this talk about energy 
sounded like he was committing himself to living in small houses. He sounded like a preacher 
deploring the Lord for enough 'energy' to get through the day. Indeed, much of his lecture was 
focused on getting through the 'day.' He should have been talking about nuclear 'power' 
instead of nuclear energy. He should have been talking about the 'power' of our humanity to 
create a New World. Instead of talking about how we can survive in an Ice Age environment, 
he should have been talking about the creative 'power' of the human being to stage an Ice Age 
Renaissance that outshines every previous renaissance in history. He had touched upon it 
briefly, almost like an afterthought. He should have started with it as a goal. And he should 
have demanded that the needed renaissance be staged immediately, because we have 'power' 
to create it. He should have demanded that the transition to indoor agriculture should be 
started immediately and not just because we are forced into. He should have demanded it, 



because it gives mankind the 'power' to make every region in the world self-sufficient in food, 
by which the present age of mass-starvation and mass-poverty would end.
      While he was proposing to harvest the mantel of the Earth for its orthosilicates-bound 
metals, with is possible with nuclear fusion power, he had focused on the use of these metals 
exclusively for the need for indoor agriculture facilities. That's like saying to God, please give 
us the energy and all the little things that we need to survive. Those 'little things' should have 
been secondary. He should have been talking about the process of building brand new cities 
with dignified living spaces for every human being; cities that would reflect the true nature of 
the human being as the tallest species of life on the planet. He should have also been talking 
about clean and advanced new industries, nestled among rich cultural centers and efficient 
institutions for learning and discovery. He should have bee talking about the building of 
intercontinental bridges spanning the oceans with vacuum contained high-speed trains 
travelling in excess of ten-thousand miles an hour.
      He should have said that we need to aspire to create these structures for a richer human 
environment, because we have within us the power to create them, and then he should have 
added that we need to develop this power. He should have pointed out that there is a vast 
difference between human power and humanist power. He should have pointed out that 
enormous mistakes had been made in history when the development of a nation had been put 
on the shoulder of human power, human labor, which thereby becomes essentially slave labor 
that reduces mankind to the status of beasts of burden. He should have pointed out that 
humanist power, in contrast, is nuclear power, industrial power, the power of scientific and 
technological progress, and the power of the human genius for creating new resources and 
processes. He should have pointed out an Ice Age Renaissance has to begin with creating 
brand new efficient cities, new and efficient industries, new and efficient transportation 
systems, education systems, healthcare systems, cultural systems, which together act as a 
driver to develop the humanist energies in order to raise them to completely new and unheard 
of levels as a precondition for increasing the world population to ten billion people.
      He should have pointed out that without this humanist driver that develops the power to 
create a brand new world, the needed power simply wouldn't exist to carry out the vast 
indoors agricultural projects that will be required to feed a large world population in an Ice 
Age environment. He should have emphasized that these vast development projects cannot be 
carried out on the shoulders of human labor, but can only be build and be maintained on the 
yet to be created platform of humanist power. He should have pointed out that this 
interdependence makes the Ice Age agricultural infrastructures that we need, a secondary 
item, even while they are of primary importance. He should have added that the agricultural 
projects have to unfold in the flow of a significantly larger, almost explosive increase in 
humanist energy and directed humanist power right across the whole field of human living, 
then noting that on any lesser level, with smaller goals, mankind becomes a slave to its 
survival by which the whole process is doomed to fail.
      He should have said that mankind is not entropic by nature, meaning that mankind isn't a 
species that trails out into dust like a wind-up toy stops when its mechanical energy is spent. 
He should have noted that the human system is an infinite system by nature in which the 
humanist power becomes increased the more it becomes applied. He should have pointed out 



that mankind's power is within itself, and that nuclear power systems, as tools in our hands, 
are but an expression of what we already are as human beings, an infinite species endowed 
with the power to create an ever-richer world for all life to unfold in. Obviously this world will 
be of a type that enriches and protects the lower biotic and abiotic systems that we have come 
to value and will likely always depend on since we are after all a part of the universal world.
      He might also have said loud and clear that the tragedy why none of that has happened so 
far, might be due to the fact that Tara hadn't been around to break the barriers that keep 
mankind locked in isolation from itself, which makes people feel bound to countless limits and 
makes them feel small. He could have said this. Then, at least, there would have been some 
recognition of what is really required for a human future.
      I certainly had expected much more from such a distinguished speaker from one the 
world's great scientific institutions. He should have also told us that the imperials of the world 
have prevented the development of the world. He should pointed especially at the imperial 
rulers of the Roman Empire, which had nearly destroyed civilization. He should have told us 
that 1,700 years before Columbus discovered America, the Egyptians had sent out a fleet to 
circumnavigate the world. He should have told us that this Egyptian fleet had set sail in the 
year 230 BC from the Red Sea across the Indian Ocean, the Indonesian Islands, across the 
Pacific Ocean, all the way to North and South America. He should have pointed out that these 
pioneering people got there, and that they embarked on this voyage not to create colonies, but 
to prove the discovered and developed knowledge that the Earth is a sphere which no eye had 
seen at this time, or would see until the age of space exploration.
      He should have emphasized that the Egyptians had therefore pursued their transoceanic 
voyage for much more honorable reasons than Columbus had seventeen centuries later, since 
the Egyptians had undertaken their voyage merely to verify a scientific discovery. He should 
have told the assembly that the discovery for which the Egyptian voyage was launched in 230 
BC was a mathematical discovery, the discovery of a scientific method for calculating the 
circumference of the Earth, which proved to be extremely accurate. In other words, the 
Egyptian had sailed to enrich humanity with scientific knowledge, while Columbus had sailed 
for his imperial masters to find a shorter route for looting Asia. He should then have pointed 
to the key difference, that the Egyptians has sailed to increase the humanist energy in the 
world, while Columbus had sailed for the imperial purpose, to loot it, thereby destroying it.
       Wile our distinguished speaker had told the assembly that it had already been known to 
the ancient Greek five centuries before Christ that the Earth is spherical, he should have 
suggested that this knowledge had become largely wiped out by the rampages and killing-
sprees of the Roman Empire so that in Columbus' time mankind was just beginning to 
redevelop its humanity once more. He should have suggested that the Flat Earth Dogma might 
not have been committed by fraud, but out of sheer ignorance as the outcome of religious 
cultural warfare indoctrination, as might be today's acceptance of the Global Warming 
Doctrine in many circles. He should have suggested that all of the dark centuries that resulted 
in ignorance as the outcome of religious cultural warfare indoctrination had been centuries 
that were squandered in a developmental sense. He should have pointed out that mankind 
now has to make up for the squandering of those centuries, including the modern centuries of 
ignorance that were lost, by means of a crash program, in order to get back on track.



      If he had said all of these things, then he would have painted an honest picture of the 
urgency to move ahead to a fuller life with the much-needed humanist self-development of 
society in our time. He would have given a stronger reason for society to snap out of its habit 
of submitting itself to the movements of imperial doctrines and the whim of a financial 
oligarchy that is 'herding' it towards death by depopulation.
      Our speaker should have told the assembly that the ancient reason why Rome was allowed 
to pursue its destructive ways is still reflected in our modern society's continued failure to 
recognize the roots of feudalism and its own subsequent failure to eradicate those roots by not 
recognizing its own power as a society of human beings.
      Our speaker should have pointed out that the reason why humanity has failed in this 
endeavor appears to be rooted in the myth of the divine right of kings, which includes the 
right of ownership of the lives of human beings and the right to destroy them. He should have 
pointed out that society's self-submission to this tyranny is in truth an abdication by society of 
its 'power' as human beings. He should have further added that the principle of the ownership 
of individuals, by other individuals, such as by the rulers of empires, has a deep root in the 
perversion of religion and is still a strong feature of today's social structures and marriages.
      Then he should have praised Tara as one of the few who did something worthwhile to 
focus on the Principle of Universal Love for correcting the problem. He should have pointed 
out that she reflected in her being, by evident intent, precarious as this may be in practice, the 
inherent power of mankind to recognize itself as human beings, which most religions tend to 
deny or mythologize. He should have pointed out that Tara had been stepping across the 
borders of the deepest division in humanity, the sexual division and the marital division, 
establishing a sense of unity to as far as one might dare to go under the circumstances, even if 
this daring to cross the barriers created still other barriers a bit further out.
      He should have recognized that Tara had daringly taken a step forward for mankind. The 
renowned speaker, whom I had seen many times in conversation with Tara in the preceding 
days, should have recognized her and praised her as one who did at least do something in a 
sphere where humanity does nothing at all, except complain about the consequences of its 
own apathy and its own lack of 'energy,' not to mention its constant denial of its own 'power,' 
the power to uplift the universe.
      He should have pointed out that every word and thought about depopulation, spoken or 
whispered, is a testament of a deep inner failure of society to recognize its inherent 'power' 
including the power to correct this failure. He should have hammered home the fact that there 
exists no reason to recognize the Earth as being too small for mankind, even under Ice Age 
conditions, even with double the population. He should have said that the notion that the 
Earth can be too small merely reflects the kind of imposed insanity by which mankind sees 
itself as being 'small' instead of being endowed with the power to live as the creators of new 
worlds, without which civilization would not exist in the first place as we have it today, 
primitive as it still may be.

      At this point I shocked myself. While I thought about all the omissions of the speaker in 
reference to mankind's 'power' as the most powerful species of life on the planet, my own 



sense of impotence came to mind in regard to the vastly simpler challenge that I faced, of 
telling Sylvia about the intimate events that occurred in East Germany and thereafter. I found 
myself almost crying for shame that I couldn't even make it possible to tell Sylvia about 
Heather, Erica, Helen, Steve and Ushi. Where was my own acknowledgement of the power of 
the human being for creating a New World? Had I submitted to living in 'small houses?'

      While the applause for the Russian scientist was still going on, and I myself became 
evermore deeply mired in my own self-recrimination, I saw to my great surprise the woman 
from India, Dayita, making her way up the stairs to the podium. She appeared as if out of 
nowhere. Perhaps she had come back from India for the occasion. Or else she had hid herself 
perfectly well since her previous address.
      She stepped up to the Russian scientist from Novosibirsk and shook hands with him. As 
the applause abated she went to the lectern and waved a finger at the audience. "You haven't 
been listening to me," she said in friendly tone of voice and began to smile. "If you had been 
listening to me we wouldn't have had to endure this bickering that we have heard with 
arguments of doubt about whether the Global Warming Doctrine reflects the truth or a 
scientific fraud, or whether the scientific opposition to it from around the world is mistaken, or 
is justified, or has been a waste of time since it didn't change the outcome of the steamroller 
effect of the Global Warming Policy drive that is forcing ever-more nations into submission to 
the doctrine. If you had been listening to what I had laid before you earlier, you would have 
realized that you have become trapped by the movement of the Three Hundred Years Cultural 
War that has been raging against mankind, which not only the Global Warming Doctrine is a 
component of, but also the process of your response to it is. Your response is tying you all 
mentally into knots over meaningless details. And so you spin your wheels, running in circles, 
without getting anywhere. The process of your response to the Global Warming Insanity has 
become an expression of insanity itself, in that it drains the humanist energy out of the social 
system that should be directed towards winning the Three Hundred Years Cultural War 
against mankind, rather than aiding its destructive effect in maintaining the imperial deep-
freeze of society.
      "You should have been listening to me," she said. "I told you how the human world works 
and what dynamics are effecting its various stages. I told you about the four states of matter 
that exist in the universe, according to the prevailing energy level, defined as solid, liquid, gas, 
and plasma. I told you about water that turns into ice at low energy levels and that this 
transformation creates a new state in the physical geometry of water that is so radically 
different from its liquid state that no similarity between the two states exist. I also told you that 
this transformation could be observed in the changes of the state of society. When low 
humanist-energy levels prevail, a society invariably becomes frozen up into an imperial and 
fascist world marked by utter inhumanities. I had also pointed out to you that the imperial 
world that is thereby created results in a humanist geometry that artificially keeps the 
humanist energy-level as low as possible in order to perpetuate the frozen humanist state on 
which every imperial system depends. I further pointed out that occasionally extraordinary 
events take place that impel society to increase its humanist-energy levels, such as to save itself 
from an impending collapse. I pointed out that by this humanist warming the imperial 'ice-



world' melts and society enters a new state that is as radically different from its previous 
imperial state as the liquid form of water is different than its form as ice. I pointed out that in 
historic terms this new state is called a renaissance. I pointed out that we could recognize three 
humanist states that are all different than the imperial 'ice-world.' I pointed out that these are 
all states of renaissance of ever-higher humanist-energy levels. The liquid state of matter 
becomes thereby the equivalent of a cultural renaissance such as the Golden Renaissance, and 
the gaseous state the equivalent of a great scientific renaissance such as that of the 17th and 
18th Century. That leaves the plasma state to become the equivalent to the coming sublime 
renaissance that until now has not been seen on this planet. As you might recognize, none of 
these three states of renaissance can even begin to unfold until we break out of the imperial 
'ice-world' state that we find ourselves trapped in."
      Here a heckler spoke up, but before he finished Dayita invited him to the podium. He 
complied. He came up to her and simply said that he felt that the world is not locked into an 
imperial 'ice-world' state.
      "What proof do I have," said Dayita to him and to us all, "that the present global society is 
locked into an imperial 'ice-world' state? The man demands proof. Well, the proof is in this 
room. A large portion of the presentation of our friend from Russia became tied into knots by 
arguments that support the imperial 'ice-world' state. We have been grinding ourselves down 
by arguing over issues that cannot be resolved by arguing at the same level at which the 
problem has been artificially created, which is a level of virtual insanity. We have been arguing 
about whether there was scientific fraud on one side of the isle of the scientific community or 
misguided zeal on the other side of the isle, while nothing came out of the process that elevates 
civilization. We became trapped into an energy-void business. And so a lot of energy was 
wasted that should have been directed towards the real solution, developed from humanist 
power.
      "Unfortunately, running in circles and being mentally tied into knots reflects the sad state 
the world is in," said Dayita. "With becoming bogged down at every turn into energy-void 
business aspects we simply cannot develop the humanist energy that is needed to break out of 
the imperial 'ice-world' and win the Three Hundred Years Cultural War the imperial world is 
waging against us, that is mankind."
      Dayita turned to the heckler standing beside her. "Why aren't we winning this Three 
Hundred Years War?" she said to him.
      He looked puzzled. He shrugged his shoulders. "I don't see anyone fighting!" he said 
quietly.
      Dayita approved. "We are locked into a war that is designed to destroy the humanist image 
of man, and you are right, nobody is fighting back. But this is only half the answer," she added. 
"What is the other half?" she asked him.
      He looked puzzled again and shrugged his shoulders as before. "I suppose the answer is 
that we are told at every turn that the human being is the villain in the universe, and we all 
believe it. We are told that man is an animal with too much power and is destroying the world 
with it. We are told we are raving mad, felling the forests, scarring the land, damning the 
rivers, polluting the air, poisoning the environment. We've been called a cancer on the Earth 
with a villainy so great that our presence and our doing is going to turn the entire world into a 



frying pan."
      Dayita approved the answer again. "But what is the truth?" she said. "Are those accusations 
the truth that mankind is a villain, or is the opposite true?"
      She turned to the man standing beside her. "What do you say, is the real answer? What do 
you see as the image of man, in the context of the long-term development of the universe? Is 
mankind the mistake of creation that everybody in the world is made to believe it is? Or is the 
universe itself, perhaps, a giant mistake? The universe is a gargantuan place of emptiness and 
fire, of planets exploding and consuming other planets only to collapse by their 'greed' into 
empty black holes that draw everything near unto themselves, from which no one or anything 
ever returns. Or is the universe as we have come to know it primarily a place of an intricate 
order of principles that hold the planets in their place and the electrons within their atoms. 
Even life itself is such a vast intricate marvel of principles interacting with other principles, like 
those creating an eye, that we haven't got the faintest idea yet of how it is being made and 
appears precisely in its right place and in the precise relationship with everything else in our 
body and is self-maintaining in continuous use for a hundred years running. Would you say 
it's all a mistake? Or would you say that the human being really is an integral element of the 
development of life and the development of the universe itself? Would you say that we human 
beings are in fact the leading edge in this universal development process that adds a 
dimension of vitality to the universe that it otherwise would not have? With human activity 
now unfolding on this planet to an ever great measure, mankind has thereby the potential to 
increase the CO2 content in the atmosphere over time and prevent the earth from reverting 
back to its primordial snowball state that existed 700 million years ago. It appears that 
mankind's presence on this planet adds a dimension that can intelligently shape the destiny of 
the universe and even has the capacity to spread life to far distant places? 
      "In this case," said the man to Dayita, "the dawn of mankind opened up a whole new 
chapter in the history of the universe in which mankind is the leading element in the 
development of life as far as we can determine."
      Dayita thanked the man with a handshake, after which he sat down. "You have just heard 
the verdict spoken by one of your own, affirming that the Three Hundred Years Cultural War 
against mankind is fundamentally a war against the humanist image of man. If we look deeper 
into history we cannot help but notice that a traitor has launched this war against the humanist 
image of man more than two thousand years ago, named Aristotle, who coined the theory of 
natural slavery. He defined the whole of mankind, in all aspects of human existence, as 
'natural' slaves, to be enslaved by a minute class of 'natural' masters. This treacherous, 
carefully thought-up lie reduced the humanist-energy level to such a minuscule low that the 
European society literally froze up. With this deep freeze began an endless imperial epoch that 
was interrupted only briefly by a few periods of renaissance. It appears therefore that the 
entire cultural warfare effort that is crippling society today, and has been so for the last three 
hundred years increasingly, is fundamentally rooted in the Aristotelian perversion of the 
humanist image of man into an imperial slave in the image of a helpless worm. This 
Aristotelian war intentionally tears to the ground the image of man as a human being that 
came out of the Platonic-Socratic background where mankind unfolds as an infinite species 
with a boundless development potential. Therefore, our wining against the modern imperial 



war, for our very survival, depends on our success in shutting down the Aristotelian fraud. 
That, in turn, depends on us making decisive efforts to re-establish the natural image of the 
human being as the brightest star in the continuing development of the universe. That's the 
conceptional context were the fight for our survival needs to begin, and where we have a 
chance to raise the humanist-energy level in society. That conceptional context, if intensively 
pursued, has the potential to take us all the way from the imperial frozen state to the high-
energy level equivalent to the plasma state, the sublime state in humanist thinking, to create a 
sublime renaissance."
      While Dayita spoke, Alyona from the Institute in Irkutsk made her way to the podium. 
Dayita gave her the microphone without a question asked.
     "The name Mikhail Budyko is revered as one of the great names in the climate science 
community," she said. "Most of the textbooks in climate science are based on his work. The 
great scientist was therefore invited recently to one of the major conferences of global 
warming. He mounted the platform and delivered a wonderful paper in support of the 
opposite of the imperial dogma. He argued for manmade increases of atmospheric CO2, not 
against them. He pointed out that another globally revered Russian scientist, Vernadsky, had 
pointed out that it is man's reason that will determine the future of the Earth. Budyko made it 
clear that we would have a much greater world if we were actually able to warm up the 
Earth's climate and significantly increase the CO2 levels in the atmosphere, both of which 
would help transform the biosphere and create a richer world. He suggested that mankind 
should burn all the fossil fuels it can lay its hands on in a directed effort towards this end."
      Alyona laughed. "Obviously Budyko was never invited again to address a conference on 
global warming," she added. "By his exclusion, however, the exclusion of his voice for the 
truth, the global warming movement had condemned itself. I personally celebrated Budyko's 
courage to deliver this paper, knowing full well, as he probably did, that people hate you if 
you tell them the truth that they don't want to hear. When I heard Budyko present this paper I 
remembered Winston Churchill's statement on the Allied invasion of Normandy of which he 
said that this great achievement in history is not yet the end of the struggle, or even the 
beginning of the end, but that it is the end of the beginning. Budyko had turned the tide that 
had been rushing against mankind from the beginning. The fight for victory was on the table. 
The fight for victory was put on the table as a fight for a new image of man, away from that of 
a villain to the full embracing of man as an element of humanist energy, manifest in the power 
of reason to transform, uplift, and enrich the universe.
      "What no one wanted to hear," said Alyona, "was finally put into the open by Budyko, 
namely that the CO2 levels on the Earth were getting too low in Earth-historic trends, even for 
plant life, so that the small amounts of manmade increases were actually helping nature to 
increase the biomass and thereby the world-food supply, and might even have a 'softening' 
influence on the coming Ice Age that might be harsher than expected unless the CO2 levels can 
be radically increased.
      "The fact is, that in an Ice Age world the entire climate geometry is different," Alyona 
continued. "Right now CO2 produces only 3% of the global greenhouse effect, because the 
water vapor masks a lot of the CO2's potential. In an Ice Age world where the water vapor 
effect is radically diminished, the CO2 takes over some of the functions that the water vapor 



masks today, since the two effects are not additive. That makes CO2 an important factor in an 
Ice Age world, but not in the interglacial world. Unfortunately for us, the present CO2 level is 
at an Earth-historic low, maybe dangerously low, so that it could make the Ice Age more 
severe. That is why I celebrate with Budyko that our human activity, however small its effect 
may be, has already begun to turn the dangerous CO2 deficiency trend around. Ultimately, 
this trend will save our planet from the potential of another snowball-Earth deep-freeze lasting 
for ten million years at fifty degrees lower global average temperatures that mankind, together 
with most life on this planet, might not survive. I celebrate the fact that mankind's presence, as 
short as it has been in geologic time, already comes to light as the potential savior of almost all 
life on this planet.
      "Budyko put on record the notion that mankind is not a helpless worm in the universe, or a 
villain of any sort, but is an intelligent determining factor that takes the universe into a new 
phase of development. This new phase in the forever-ongoing development of the universe 
will be determined by the intellectual power of mankind and its expression in intelligent 
processes. That is what Vernadsky recognized as a step up beyond the biosphere in the 
evolution of the universe. That new reality makes us human beings the 'king' of the heap with 
amazing capabilities. Even if the Ice Age cannot be avoided in the near future, we don't have to 
fear it, because we have the power to change the world accordingly and thereby side step the 
effect of the Ice Age and continue our universal development. In this sense, mankind is not an 
alien intrusion into the universe and its meandering processes and their limits, but comes to 
light as a child of the universe itself that brings with it a boundless future."
      Alyona received an ovation.
      While the applause was still going on, to my great surprise, I saw Jamal, the Islamic 
scientist, stepping up to the podium. Dayita gave him the microphone.
      Jamal took us in a few brief steps through what he called "the real ascend of man" 
beginning with Homer in Greece and the Pythagorean Society and then Solon; on to Socrates 
and Plato; followed by the development of Islam and the Islamic Renaissance that revived the 
scientific method of Plato and brought it to Europe where it staged the beginning of a formal 
system of humanist education built on Plato, called the Brotherhood of the Common Life, out 
of which the Golden Renaissance emerged; followed in turn by what he called "the Second 
Renaissance in Europe" that ended the Thirty War and uplifted European culture beyond 
anything ever seen before. "That last great renaissance in Europe took mankind to such a high 
level of humanist energy," said Jamal, "that it uplifted the North American society from 
colonial slavery into becoming the bastion of liberty and a beacon of hope for all mankind.
      "That profound last renaissance movement nearly destroyed every empire on the planet," 
said Jamal. "Every renaissance movement throughout history has had an increasing effect in 
that direction, but in every instance the empires reasserted themselves and left behind a trail of 
enormous human tragedies. However, in every case the existence of the reestablished empires 
became more precarious. While the reign of fascism and terror was increased by the empires, 
in order to protect their precarious existence, the credibility of the entire imperial system was 
crumbling under its own weight of the increasing fascist insanity, while the ascend of mankind 
has been continuing.
      "History is thereby telling us that mankind is not a terminal species," Jamal continued, "but 



is an evermore unfolding species. Mankind is a divine idea in the highest sense of the word 
that is forever developing itself. It stands on an infinite basis of creative principles, and it is 
changing the universe with them. Mankind also stands complete in itself in its infinite design, 
containing within its humanity all the resources that are needed to bring its design to full 
fruition, which makes its power over the universe a progressive qualitative factor, not a 
destructive factor. In a sense, as we discover more and more of the reality of our being, our 
humanist energy becomes a great fire by which the universe itself becomes transformed. It 
becomes humanized. It becomes enriched by human activity and protected, and uplifted. The 
entire biosphere becomes uplifted and protected in the course of human development. Even as 
we speak, the small increases in atmospheric CO2 that mankind has achieved is enriching the 
biosphere. We have thereby increased the biomass of the Earth, even though the biosphere is 
still starving for CO2. In a sense we have thereby begun to reverse the long-term CO2 
depletion that has been ongoing for the last 440 million years from the point when the CO2 
levels were 18 times greater than they are today, when they were nurturing what became an 
exceedingly rich biosphere. We have now begun to reverse the depletion that is starving the 
biosphere."
      Jamal took a zip of water. "In real terms we have just begun," he said. "With our ability to 
create an indoors biosphere with optimized environments we have the potential to open the 
door to a form of biotic evolution that gives the biosphere a whole new dimension for its own 
self-development. We also have the potential to "humanize' the non-biotic sphere of our 
planet, and this not only with the development of the infinite energies of nuclear fusion power, 
but also by creating material resources that never existed on this planet before in the state that 
they will be created. Until now we merely pulled out of the ground what was already there, 
like iron, copper, oil, coal, and so on. That's primitive and limited. There's no longer any need 
to do this. With higher humanist energy levels being developed by us, higher physical powers 
are being developed in the process. We are now developing the power to transform the vast 
sea of metallic orthosilicates of the mantle of the earth be separating them into their constituent 
elements, such as magnesium, iron, aluminum, glass, oxygen, and so on. Can you imagine 
how the world can be transformed with infinite resources of magnesium, iron, aluminum, and 
glass? And that's just for starters. Right now our oil resources are limited, since we rely on 
what has been created in distant geologic times, which we simply pump out of the ground and 
turn into plastics, paint, rubber tires, lubricants, and countless other things like efficient fuels. 
While that resource is dwindling and may only last another few hundred years, we also know 
that carbon, which this resource is made out of, is one of the most abundant elements in the 
universe. While it may not exist in sufficient quantities on our planet, it can be brought to it 
and be transformed into useful states by bacteriological processes.
      "Naturally, nuclear fusion won't be our own 'infinite' power resource to power our New 
World," said Jamal. "Geothermal energy likewise literally lies at our feet to be developed. The 
entire Earth is a giant heat reservoir with a slow running nuclear fission furnace at the center. 
The thermal content of the Earth is the equivalent of burning 500-trillion-billion tones of coal, a 
pile several times larger than the earth itself. The Earth is over 12,600 KM in diameter, all filled 
with thermal energy. If one digs down just past the first 10-40 KM the temperature gets 
extremely hot, in the range of a thousand degrees Celsius. That temperate, which exits so close 



to the surface, is as hot as the hottest gas-cooled nuclear fission reactor gets that is envisioned 
for the future. Moreover, this immense thermal energy is universally available anywhere on 
the planet. The thermal reservoir that stands behind that energy source is unimaginably huge. 
32% of the mass of the Earth is an iron core that is hotter than the surface of the Sun. Since the 
Earth-furnace is till burning after over four billion years of its existence, and has suffered less 
than a 10% cooling over this large time span, it appears that we have a large inexhaustible 
power resource available to us to utilize for the next two billion years the Earth will likely 
remain useful as an inhabitable planet under changing solar conditions. Since this time span is 
several hundred-thousand-times longer than the present age of mankind, we will likely have 
colonized many other solar systems before the Earth expires, and have developed ourselves 
way beyond anything we can yet dream of.
      "In comparison with that projected long-term potential that we have as human beings, we 
haven't even begun to discover ourselves," said Jamal. "The present energy output of the Earth 
is simply radiated unused into space. That, all by itself, is unimaginably large. It adds up to the 
equivalent of 42,000 large-scale nuclear power stations, of 1000-MW each. The equivalent of 
only 13 of those 42,000 potential units is presently being exploited. The rest remains still to be 
developed. A lot of it of it can be developed if we care to make the effort. In fact, the 
geothermal potential might be more readily developed in the near term than nuclear fusion 
power. And that too, may be just another beginning.
      "The Earth's crust is somewhat like hotplate. It is getting warmer the deeper we go. Nor do 
we have to go extremely deep to encounter agriculturally ideal temperatures. The Earth's crust 
might offer an ideal environment for indoor agriculture at the depth of 1000 to 1500 meters 
according to the specific optimum growth temperatures for the various plant species that we 
may choose to culture," said Jamal. "With the development of new physical principles applied 
to rock drilling technology, the implementation of underground agriculture may yet prove to 
be an ideal solution for creating growth-intensive artificial environments during Ice Age 
conditions.
      "All of that will likely happen," said Jamal, "together with a whole range of other solutions 
being found that we cannot even imagine yet, from simple processes like turning the tropical 
desserts into fruitful fields, all the way to exotic processes like space colonization and spaced 
based agriculture, or new biotic processes for automated industrial food creation, or even 
processes that prevent the ionization of the atmosphere, which would enable us to shut down 
the recurring Ice Ages and re-warm the Earth to the conditions we once enjoyed 7000 years 
ago during the interglacial optimum when the Sahara was blooming.
      "For the immediate period ahead," he said, "we might start with building large arrays of 
inflated greenhouses in presently marginal climates, all constructed of new-technology 
materials. They could be made for instance of reinforced glass-foam that is highly insolating, 
lightweight, and translucent. The needed materials for these types of large-scale applications 
appear to be readily available and exploitable in the New World of high-energy processes. In 
fact we have barely touched the wide world of new materials that are literally spread out 
unused at out feet. Take glass foam for instance. It has the potential, when sandwiched 
between two panes of glass or metal, to become the building material of the future. The fully 
industrialized manufacturing of houses, based on this technology, could become the standard 



of the future, including for the building of apartments, offices, and industrial facilities, and so 
forth. Right now house building is as archaic and labor intensive as it had been in the Middle 
Ages. We are wasting ourselves with these efforts that create a low-humanist-energy 
environment. With the unfolding high-humanist energy in society, mankind's natural 
expression will have to reflect advanced ingenious processes that not only enable us to provide 
for one another with ease what once required countless hours of drudgery to produce, but 
which provides us also with products of vastly increased quality. Nor should the humanist 
energy-development stop there. The increased humanist energy of society will necessarily 
reflect itself also in new forms cohabitation and social relationships that today's limited 
environments make impossible or put into the land of dreams. I foresee a high-intensity 
humanist environment taking on revolutionary dimensions in all respects, not only in the form 
of new materials, automated manufacturing processes, or limitless designs and limitless 
relationships, but also reflecting new forms of culture, business activities, political structures, 
international commitments, and advanced forms of science, even in areas that are presently 
not related to science at all.
      "A profound renaissance must be an 'explosive' unfolding of the powers of our humanity 
on all imaginable fronts simultaneously," said Jamal. "Can you image that in such an explosive 
environment, in which limits are pushed back on all fronts, mankind's food-resources will not 
be uplifted equally and simultaneously in the flow of it? That would be negligence. Such 
negligence would be unthinkable in that kind of environment, and so it will be impossible to 
happen in real life.
      Jamal paused, and the continued. "I see no limits on the horizon to what the human genius 
is able to create in terms of new resources, new materials, new environments, new energies, 
and new opportunities to enrich one another, and to enrich the planet as a whole with richer 
processes, and the biosphere itself with possibly new forms of life, new forms of food, new 
botanic dimensions, which all match the unfolding quality of our humanist energy in the 
growing dimensions of our humanity. The bottom line is," said Jamal, "mankind truly is an 
infinite species which carries the dimension of its boundless nature in its very Soul. It carries 
within itself all the resources that are required to bring its humanity to full fruition. And that 
describes us. In this flow of human unfolding the biotic and non-biotic worlds are uplifted 
while new environments and resources are being created. That's the true face of mankind. This 
new face is coming to light as the emerging new dimension of universe! That's Us too, friends! 
Can you hope for more?"

      Jamal likewise received an ovation for his remarks. The ovation was well earned. One 
really had a feeling that a new age of mankind was about to begin. There was great buoyancy 
of optimism in the air that made everyone smile. It bought people to their feet instantly after 
every speech, and more so after Jamal's speech.
      "That is how we can win in the Three Hundred Years War," said Dayita after the applause 
had abated. "We certainly don't have to kill one another as the imperials want us to do, in 
order to survive. We can win our freedom from their Three Hundred Years War by developing 
high-intensity humanist energy and open with them the gates to a new era. The age of 
imperialism was a sad era of growing-up-pains that could have been avoided, but was 



endured instead. Now mankind is getting into a more mature age, and as children grow up, 
the growing pains are left behind. The unfolding new recognition of ourselves as human 
beings then ends the imperial fascination that results at best in spinning our wheels without 
results. The developing high-intensity humanist energy ends our smallness by which we 
remain still trapped into dead-end pursuits. It ends the process of subservience as underlings 
in which we allow us to be smothered with lies in science and in politics, and with lies to one-
another. It ends mankind's long history of universal division and isolation, and self-isolation. It 
marks the beginning of a new light in the world, maybe even the end of the beginning, as the 
beginning is over and another page has been turned in the ascend of man. What is unfolding 
on this new page is the hope of India whose tragic history cannot be truly overcome on any 
other platform than creating a whole new image for mankind. It is also the hope of Russia, and 
Africa, and America, and mankind itself. If we win in the Three Hundred Years War, as it 
appears certain now that we will, which has been grinding mankind into the dust, the road 
then lies clear before us to win in the war against the Ice Age. This also means that we have to 
be winning the war with ourselves first, to become human beings in the highest possible sense, 
as Budyko has already pioneered to some degree."

      Another man came to the podium in a rush from the back of the room while Dayita still 
spoke. "Do you come to oppose? Do you come as an adversary to diminish the humanist 
energy of society?" Dayita asked him while he was still out of breath. "Or do you come to add 
to the unfolding humanist energy with one more contribution?"
      The man simply nodded and took the microphone. "I propose that we commit ourselves, 
and I mean all humanity, to a fifty-fold increase in nuclear fusion energy funding for as long as 
it is required. I also propose that we commit ourselves to restructure the entire geometry of the 
world-financial and economic system from being a bottomless imperial pit into a just and 
equitable system for all mankind that multiplies the humanist energy of society at an 
exponential rate for all times to come. I propose further that this world, this humanity, commit 
itself immediately to an intense redevelopment and industrialization on such a scale that 
Africa can be rescued alongside of it in a global commitment, for it to be transformed in five 
years into a human world, out of the current death trap that it has become. I propose in 
addition that we all commit ourselves..."

      While man was still speaking, applause broke out. People were on their feet again, 
applauding, and then cheering without letting up, I among them. At last I was satisfied now, 
by what was happening. I was exuberant. The end of the beginning really seemed absolutely 
upon us. It became almost tangible. The new page was about to be written on, in the book of 
the ascend of man, and the opening line on that page started with a celebration like the one 
that Olive and I had become involved in, which seemed to have spread and 'inspired' others, 
so that the session now appropriately ended with still another profound celebration.

      While the applause was still ongoing an elderly man came forward. He spoke to Dayita. 
Then other people came onto the stage that helped to move the grand piano from the back to 
the center of the stage and move the lectern to the side. The man didn't even talk about a 
celebration or the reason for which it was needed, or was appropriate for. Those words would 



have been redundant. He simply bowed and said quietly into the microphone when the hall 
became still. "Ladies and Gentlemen, Boys and Girls, allow me to present to you a work of 
human genius, the Appassionato Sonata by Ludwig van Beethoven, one of world's great 
composers of music."

      With that performance by a great artist in his own right the celebration of the day ended, 
which had started as a lecture on the Ice Age, but culminated into a celebratory demonstration 
of the power and the wonders of our humanity by which the Ice Age presentation, with its 
civilization-shaping implications, became a non-event.
0



Part 2 - Impotence and Power

      One day I noticed that Tara's nametag was pinned on slanted. I was determined to draw 
her attention to it and then re-pin it straight. I recalled seeing her in conversation with another 
girl, busily straightening out the collar of the other girl's dress while they talked. Had she 
pinned the nametag on slanted, on purpose? Was this an invitation to gently interact? I 
puzzled about that. The thought seemed exciting. Should I simply go up to her and re-pin it 
straight? 
      Of course, actually doing what I was hoping to do, like rearranging the nametag on her 
dress, is something quite daring, too daring perhaps even to contemplate.
      When she came near, I couldn't move, and this wasn't for the lack of opportunities. I was 
the first in the bar that day. Tara had stopped at my table three times for a chat. But I simply 
couldn't get my nerve up to do this simple loving thing. Three times I could have kicked 
myself. The next time I saw her, her nametag was straight.
      So, who was I to complain about the renowned Russian scientist for his omissions in an 
otherwise marvelous presentation, courageously delivered at the conference? It struck me as 
odd that while I complained, both he and Tara had moved much farther ahead in challenging 
conventions than I had allowed myself to go, so that she, a tavern girl, was now gently 
nurturing me, a diplomat, in the art of interacting as human beings. And more than that, to my 
shame, I had failed the first grade.

      The little episode with the nametag made me even more ashamed when I remembered that 
I had intended to step forward in the convention hall during the ovation for the speaker, to 
congratulate the man. It would have given me a perfect opportunity to gently start a dialog 
with the man to explore the omitted issues by which his presentation would have been more 
complete, and the audience more enriched. But there too, I couldn't move. As if my feet were 
nailed to the floor I just stood there without the slightest sense of power. By this stupid 
impotence a great opportunity to contribute something of substance was squandered.

      I wondered after the episode with the nametag whether Tara might have sensed some of 
my frustrations with myself after I couldn't get my feet unstuck. I had met her in the lobby 
after the session ended. I wondered if her sensing my frustration had prompted her to nurture 
me gently along in order to awaken my sense of power as a human being.
      I should have responded better to her during the nametag episode, than I had. I could have 
cried afterwards over my stupidity. Three times had a great opportunity been wasted that 
evening, and all for my lack of power that was in essence just sheer self-denial. Maybe she did 
teach me after all what she had intended to teach. That's just the way she was. Helping people 
came easy to her in the flow of her loving.



      Should you ever allow yourself to 'meet' Tara, you will soon find a beautiful rapport 
developing between you and her that is special and unmistakable, that you might feel you 
want to protect even if it forces your impotence to the surface. My advice for you would be to 
open your eyes and your heart. When you come walking into the tavern, or you aren't seated 
at tables that she is serving that day, she will notice you and instantly wave. Don't be surprised 
if she waves to you right across the whole bar. It feels wonderful when this happens. You feel 
as though you and she are the only ones there, and all the others are but props of a stage 
setting forming the background. That's when you will agree that fact, fiction, and fantasy do 
indeed come together in her without being a contradiction to one-another. What should be 
illogical under normal circumstances becomes absolutely logical with Tara.
      Through her touch, old logic becomes reversed. It makes you question many things. Don't 
be surprised when you see contradictions were you had seen none before. It shocks you when 
you see people who on the surface live momentous lives, who move empires, who direct the 
flow of history, suddenly come to light as being quite dead inside. It shocks you when you 
find them strangled by tradition, by mythologies, by ambition, and by being locked into a 
conflict with themselves; who struggle against an impasse they cannot understand. Then Tara 
comes along and changes all that. 
      An example of this kind of contradiction is Dieter Hoffman. Be prepared. Watch him! It is 
Saturday night. Saturday is the day for big dinners at Scuppy's, the very best of all the 
restaurants in the city. Watch for the power plays, the strangleholds, and the impasses. You 
walk into Scuppy's restaurant together with the whole group, a party of twelve, with no 
reservations. Even in Russia you need reservations, especially during major events, and more 
so on weekends. It all adds up to a heck of a long wait. And let me warn you about those 
waits, they are highly profitable for the bar. Of course the waiting is also a lot of fun while 
you're chatting with the bar manager. Her name is Kimi. At Scuppy's all managers are female, 
some even speak English. When it comes to paying the bill, however, the fun ends, temporarily.
      One of the guys makes some wise crack about giving the bill to Dieter. Everyone, of course, 
supports that idea. After all, Dieter is the big man of the delegation who had organized the 
entire Western group into one. His fame in this kind of game goes back a long way in 
organizing cultural exchange projects, like sponsoring a British rock group that had toured the 
entire USSR and had made him famous around the world as the engineer of the new cultural 
'openness.' In this respect Dieter was a giant, a man who can stand up in a storm and raise his 
hand and have the winds cease.
      You will remember this and feel a sense of pity when this giant of a man becomes caught 
up by the wind, being handed the bar tab for fourteen people drinking for over an hour. You 
look at him in disbelief and see him pay without a whimper. You would have fainted in his 
stead. But that's not how Dieter reacts. The whimper comes later, after midnight. By then you 
hardly remember that episode. The dinner is still on your mind. And what a dinner it had 
been, with eight of the most experienced bar sluggers assembled into one group, together with 
a bunch of lesser ones.
      During dinner the group became split across two tables. The drinkers on one, the 'normal' 
guys on the other. But that is where the division ended. There was instant rapport with every 



waitress that came to the tables, three in total. One was the bar manager herself. She came 
down from her bar-loft to see if her favorite patrons were properly looked after, suggesting 
which entries on the menu are the best of the day. And later she came again to see if everyone 
was pleased with her suggestions, and then for a third time to see if the dinner had been 
satisfactory. What a service! And in between she had sent one of her own bar waitresses to 
supply everyone with drinks, a lovely little blond girl, also named Tara. Tara served everyone 
a glass of wine on the house. She said it is a Russian tradition and winked. That's the kind of 
dinner it had been.
      Naturally the whole group ends up in the bar afterwards, blocking every thought from 
consciousness that relates to leaving. Who cares about the all-important communications 
meeting that always convenes at the end of each day, which had been rescheduled that day to 
start at midnight in order to coincide with a similar communications meeting in Washington. 
Dieter was responsible for those meetings on our end. It seemed important to him, and it 
probably was. Tragically, none of the guys of his group cared that evening.
      At midnight the restaurant's staff, all of them girls, congregate at the bar for an after-work 
drink. The excitement of meeting all the lovely girls outweighs the call to duty. So you stay for 
another coffee, another Grand Marnier, and a second one, and a third.
      "We should call Dieter," someone pipes up in a loud tone. Dieter and a small group had left 
a long time earlier. Obviously, they were at the communications center. They obviously were 
the only ones there. You can somehow sense Dieter's anger. "We really should call Dieter," the 
guy repeats.
      "No, let's get Tara to call," someone suggests.
      Before it dawns on you what happened, one of the guys is on the other side of the bar, 
talking to Tara, the bar waitress. Using the phone at the bar, she calls and identifies herself as 
Tara. The girls at the bar giggle.
      You realize that Dieter must have heard them in the background. Suddenly you realize that 
things have gotten way out of hand. Someone offers you a ride. You leave with him. The rest 
stay. As you enter the communications room, you meet Dieter head on. He snarls at you, 
boiling inside. Then he turns silent, dead silent. You watch him pace quietly up and down the 
nearly empty meeting room, glancing at the telecom equipment, looking at the clock, at the 
door, at you, his face cold, drawn with anger. It hits you hard, this silent one-man show. You 
become inevitably envious of the others who hadn't returned yet.
      Of course you try to understand Dieter's reaction. He shoulders the responsibility. But you 
also realize that something much more profound is unfolding, that is eating him. The incident 
must have drawn into doubt the professionalism of 'his' team. He had never failed. Least of all 
he couldn't stomach that his guys had involved a girl. He couldn't deal with that. He had 
accepted a great responsibility. This particular conference was apparently an important one for 
him. Our mission was to read between the lines and look for subtle twists in Soviet policy. His 
anger, no doubt, came from his realization that he had overestimated the guys, that now some 
vital information might become irrecoverably lost.
      You try to reason with him. You tell him that one slip-up isn't the beginning of disaster. But 
you make no impression on him.
      He stops his pacing and looks you into the eye. "If the end of civilization hangs in the 



balance we cannot afford to miss one single step, the smallest point, the faintest idea. It's all 
much too important for any of you to be sloppy," he says angrily.
      He leaves the room. Someone mentions that he is going to the hotel to pry the guys out of 
the bar. You wish you could have told him of his mistake, that it was Scuppy's Tara he had 
spoken to, not our Tara from the tavern. But he finds the guys at the hotel lobby anyway. They 
had just returned. Some were getting their security badges from the hotel's safety deposit.
      Randy gets the full brunt of Dieter's anger. He retaliates. He threatens to fly home on the 
next plane. The atmosphere remains tense for four entire days.
      Of course, Tara at Ruggels is the first to be told about the mistake in identity. She actually 
never met Dieter before, as he seldom mixes socially with his group. When she finally does 
meet him, she grins; "Ah, you are this famous man everyone has been telling me about."
      You look at Dieter, at her. You see him smile.
      "Hope it wasn't anything bad," he replies.
      "Bad?" she replies. "Be careful! Don't get me confused with the other Tara!" she grins.
      "Oh, you know about this, too?" you hear him say. But you see him grinning. The anger is 
gone.
      "I know everything," she replies in her sweet voice, waving her finger at him. Then she 
starts to laugh, and Dieter also. Suddenly you realize that this is the first time you've seen him 
laugh about this silly sad incident.
      It really takes you by surprise how little it took to stop this four day private war, though 
Dieter will never admit that a woman had been involved in bringing peace to the affair. A joke 
surfaces in the background that to Dieter a woman is someone bare-footed, pregnant, and 
working in the kitchen. You feel compassion for him as you realize that no one is beyond 
becoming entangled in mythologies.
      There is Roger for instance, getting drunk one evening. "I hate women," he keeps saying, 
while doing everything in his power to be near any female, tall or small, or say Tara's name 
and look at Keith, calling him darling, commenting that without his glasses Keith might be 
rather good looking.
      "If this is the cream of the crop that the Western World has produced, God help us!" I said 
to myself.

      My views about Tara were quite different. My dreams about her were totally free of any 
reference to marriage or sexual involvement. They were far more than that. They were dreams 
about an unrestrained unity, filled with affection. Those dreams were beautiful, not 
contradictory. Naturally, some facets in the imagination were centered on sex, but these were 
dull by comparison with the sweet interchange of mutually enriching affections. Tara became 
synonymous to me with an escape from the myths and the boundary-creating traditions, 
though she had established her own boundaries of sorts and myths that she clung to. I felt that 
there was something powerfully healthy about knowing her. She is the kind of person that 
touches one deeply and simply, and with a glorious sense of liberty.
      My daydreams about her went beyond sex, to visions of meeting her someplace nice, 
merely to see her smile, to feel her vitality, having holidays together, inviting her for a visit. It 
all seemed totally practical if it were not for the myths surrounding marriages, hers that was 



about to be, and my own that had become overshadowed by a bright promise that I couldn't 
fully understand. If it weren't for those factors, what a reception we would give to one-
another! How wonderful it would be to show her the sights of Washington, New York, Tokyo, 
and Beijing! You will agree that dreams of this kind appear to be forever blocked by an 
impasse of a much deeper nature than those little hurdles that we courageously had brushed 
aside at Ruggels.
      
      Have you ever felt that the taller your dreams are, the more beautiful they get? That's 
because the taller dreams imply a base of freedom that is far greater than anything that you've 
ever dared to reach for. Maybe in the untangling of the enslaving mythologies will we discover 
the key to stopping the destruction of humanity? You also know that this aim will not be 
reached easily, if ever, seeing how demanding the slightest steps in that direction already are.

      Imagine you really wanted to invite Tara out for lunch or dinner! We had dared, once, a 
few from our group.
      Imagine you stroll into Ruggels to the beat of the music. You're lucky, you meet her right 
near the entrance. You put your arm around her and give her a gentle hug. 'Hi Tara.... Do you 
think it is possible....?
      Well, this isn't easy! Doubts, fears, inhibitions, all well up and control every inch of you. It 
took me three hours just to get my nerve up to ask the little question. I had been chosen for the 
'mission.'
      She blushed and shook her head.
      My heart was pounding.
      "It's very sweet of you all to invite me," she said in her lovely gentle way, "but I can't. I have 
a boyfriend; he would be mad at me."
      Could I think of anything intelligent to reply? No!
      "Maybe it is possible to arrange something that would include him," she added, turning 
away.
      Wow! What she had suggested made no sense. This would mean total conflict. Almost a 
day went by before I realized what she had really said. Obviously she had a wider vision. She 
had made this suggestion without hesitation. She must have felt it to have been possible for 
several men to be in love with the same girl and to somehow let each ones affection stand - not 
in competition to one-another, but as something valid, - each being vital in its own way, and 
enriching.
      This was tall stuff, the stuff I had dared to believe existed in theory, but never in practice. 
The only exception to that rule happened during those two days that I shared with Steve and 
Ushi in Leipzig, which seemed so distant now. Was Tara their equal, with everything flowing 
freely from the heart?
      When I met Tara again the next evening, I hugged her once more. "Do you really think it is 
possible?" I asked.
      She smiled and nodded. "I'll introduce you to my boyfriend when he comes in."

      Her boyfriend did come by. He is a medical student in his final year of study. He speaks in 



a matter-of-fact kind of way, with an unreserved friendliness that almost matched hers.
      You will find it beautiful being touched in that wide open and honest fashion, an 
experience you won't soon forget. In fact it comes more into focus as time goes by. It is easy to 
be impressed by him, too. He tells you he is getting ready for a critical exam for certification as 
a surgeon. Naturally you don't bring up the subject of having dinner together. "Not now!" You 
say to yourself. Such a thing would be cruel. Still, you have the distinct impression by the way 
he talks that the invitation wouldn't have created a conflict. He seems not to be possessive of 
her. You see that he likes her a lot, in a gentle, generous way.
      
      The thought crossed my mind during those days to invite them both to Washington. There 
was a need for more people to help counter the imperials' depopulation project with a greater 
sense of unity based on the Principle of Universal Love. There was a needy for this principle to 
be unfolding profoundly and in such a way that it isolates no one, but bridges all isolation. I 
felt that this process needed to be learned from the ground up before it could be extended to 
include also the oligarchy. Inviting Tara and her friend seemed like a big enough start. I had a 
feeling that they might become valuable contributors in the fight for a freer society, but on the 
other hand, I already knew what they stood for, what their limits were, how far they had 
dared to move, and that didn't seem to be quite enough to warrant the invitation. I was 
looking for 'big' answers. I was looking for answers as big as those were that Olive had 
expected. Or maybe the invitation would have contributed enough for a tiny step ahead, 
which is better than no step at all. I certainly hadn't made a single step of progress in dealing 
with my own impasse, which I had hoped to find a resolution for during the time of the 
conference. Nothing had been achieved on that front. 
      + + +

      It happened on one of the last days of the conference that an answer finally emerged for the 
little personal problem that seemed so big that I felt rather impotent in resolving it, for which I 
had exiled myself in the first place to this resort so far away from Washington DC and from 
Pittsburgh.
      The answer that Raymond couldn't provide with all his years of training as a professional 
psychiatrist, finally began to take shape in Russia during the last two days of the conference. 
However, the breakthrough didn't happen in the way I had expected. Far from it! I had hoped 
that I would figure this problem out on my own, and to some degree I even hoped that Tara 
would make a contribution to resolve the struggle. There had even been some movement 
unfolding in the background along this line, a growing openness, but none of that seemed 
enough. Sure, I had learned to love Tara dearly, and had opened my heart to her charm, but 
this hadn't been powerful enough to power a breakthrough. I felt that the answer had to be 
something bigger. This meant that everything which had crossed my mind up to that point 
had not been sufficiently profound to resolve the puzzle that Steve had laid out before me, 
which I had found impossible to explain to Sylvia in a way that would make sense and would 
not hurt her.
      The beginning of the breakthrough came to light on the second-last day. Nic presented it to 
me on a silver platter so it seemed.



      Nic was introduced to us at the conference stage as Nicolai Vasili Berendeyev, a self-
educated economist and high ranking Naval Security officer of the Soviet Northern Fleet. 
Wow! And that was the man I had argued with for four hours on the tour boat on the Black 
Sea, about the causes of the breakdown of the Soviet Union? Oh my God! Did my deep-
reaching exploration with him start something that would change the future?
      His name didn't mean anything to me at the time, or his title. His high rank though, struck 
me as something important. Never had I explored global policy so deeply and extensively with 
someone who outranked me zillions of times. Of course I recognized his face immediately. It 
was the same Nic alright, whom I had chatted with for hours on the boat and in the coffee 
shop before that. His face seemed unforgettable. Perhaps it was unforgettable because of his 
alert looks, bushy hair, and his gentle smile that never vanished. I recognized Nic his face as 
soon as he stepped up to the lectern after his name had been announced. He wore his uniform 
this time, but he was still the same tall, dark-haired, easy going Russian who had joined Astrid 
and I in our political discussions in the coffee shop about the development of the Principle of 
Universal Love. In this context I wasn't surprised that what he talked about at the speaker's 
platform was similar and just as enormously big as what we had discussed earlier, and that 
much of it was in addition touching on topics that meant a great deal to me in respect to my 
problem with Sylvia.
      It struck me as odd at first that his presentation matched my personal needs precisely, that 
it was beginning to resolve the puzzle for which I had come to Russia, though I hadn't looked 
for a solution in the direction that he was leading us. As if he had sensed my need, the focus in 
his speech raised my personal problem to a higher level at which it became rather 
insignificant. What he presented was bigger than I, Steve, Ushi, and our little USA all put 
together into one. The man that I met over a question concerning the Fundamental Theorem of 
Algebra, now spoke to us about the Fundamental Principle of Political Economy of which he 
said, that there can be but one, not two, or three, or half a dozen. He defined the truth of it as 
shown in the proof of the power of humanist policy in uplifting physical economics. He said 
we should find the proof of that truth located in the increase of the potential population 
density of an area, a nation, or a world. He explained this truth by looking at mankind's 
history.
      He explained that when one goes back in history to the very beginning of humankind, to 
the Paleolithic era that goes back to more than a million years ago, and one looks at this time-
span until about 10,000 BC, one notices that the world-population of the 'human' inhabitants 
had averaged out during that period at just below the one to two million mark. He said that 
this late period in the dawn of man includes the Stone Age that is the longest phase of 
mankind's history and probably also the least revolutionary in terms of scientific and 
technological advances. He said that the entire time span of the dawn of mankind is 
approximately coextensive with the entire Pleistocene Epoch of the Earth's geologic history 
and may have preceded it slightly. He said that the earliest 'dawn' of mankind began about 2 
to 2.5 million years ago, which ended after an extensive roller-coaster ride some 10,000 years 
ago. He suggested that from this point on the dawn of civilization began, coincident with the 
dawn of agriculture, which has since been called the Mesolithic period.



      He said that all the way through the Paleolithic era, late in the Pleistocene Epoch, mankind 
had existed essentially as hunters and gatherers. He said that by the low technology that 
persisted through the Stone Age mankind's population growth had been curtailed according to 
the available food resources in the natural world. He said that the size of the human 
population had therefore been quite limited for extremely long periods. Mankind had reached 
a point at this stage at which the Earth simply had become too small for the human population 
to grow any larger. A population limit of about 2 to 3 million people seems been imposed by 
the carrying capacity of the natural world that kept the population at this low level for tens of 
thousands of years. The sparse nature of the Earth's natural environment literally kept the 
human population confined in a semi-starvation kind of existence imposed by the limits of the 
food supply. Even the use of stone tools didn't enable mankind to break out of this starvation 
confinement. At the end of this early development period the world population stood at no 
more than 5 to 6 million people.
      "Then, suddenly, the world population exploded," said Nic. "Within the space of 8000 years 
the world population increased from its steady 5-6 million population, to 150 million. It 
appears that beginning around 10,000 BC the limiting factor that the natural world had 
imposed, which had confined humankind's existence from its very beginning, had suddenly 
been overcome by the power of an idea, the idea of agriculture. From this point on agriculture 
was here to stay. It started a specialized way of life on Earth that ended the need for hunting 
and gathering. Some of the earliest agricultural sites were found in the warm areas, of course, 
and where water was abundant, like in the Nile Valley, in the valleys of the Zagros Mountains 
in Iran, in Anatolia that is now Turkey, also in northern Syria, in the Jordan River valley, and 
in China and India along the great rivers there. In all of these regions of the world, the retreat 
of the glaciers at the beginning of the Holocene Epoch may have triggered the suddenly 
possible developments in 'large-scale' agriculture. Later in time, during the interglacial 
optimum, probably around 6000 BC, another phase shift began. The new lifestyle of 
agriculture had developed into an agricultural revolution that began to sweep the world. At 
around 3000 BC a sharp increase in the human population began, which by the year 1000 BC 
culminated into 150 million world population. This dramatic rise in the human population, 
that was enabled by agriculture amounts to nothing less than a thirty-fold increase over what 
the world population had been for tens of thousands of years before, going back almost 
100,000 years. That huge population increase reflects the power of the discovery of a universal 
principle and its universal application.
      "Agriculture truly changed the face of mankind," said Nic in a commanding tone that left 
no doubt of the importance of this simple fact. "People had discovered a principle that they 
could utilize to make their life easier."
      He said that the early people might have discovered that the seeds that they ate, when 
some had fallen onto the ground near their dwelling, had germinated and sprouted into new 
plants. This discovery suddenly gave them the ability to create their own food resource 
artificially, and to create it closer to home, and to expand it at will. By this discovery of a 
principle the limits were removed that had confined the human population size for a million 
years.
      As the early civilizations began to utilize the discovered principle of agriculture they 



experienced a revolutionary change in their living. Life became easier. The number of people 
increased that the area in which they lived could support. The tribes became larger. People 
also had more time to develop their intelligence. Nic pointed out that this change in living 
when the application of the discovered principle increased the population density, marked the 
historic beginning of an economy, and with it the real beginning of humanity and its 
civilization. Nic said that this initial process of discovering and applying universal principles 
has continued from this time to the present day through successive stages of scientific and 
technological development. He told us that as we now begin to understand these historic 
developments we gain an ever-fuller understanding of ourselves, of our capabilities, and with 
it the modern Principle of Political Economy. He said that this type of progressive scientific 
development, as a matter of policy, profoundly enriched mankind's discovery of universal 
principles, and with it their uplifting effect on human existence.
      Nic pointed out that this type of progress had been especially strong during the Golden 
Renaissance in the 14th and 15th Century in which the standard of living became greatly 
improved. That's when the major increase of the population density of the world began as 
civilization became uplifted as the result of scientific progress and technological development.

      While Nic hadn't said anything up to this point that I didn't already know, he had caught 
my attention. Or maybe it was my own doing that paved the path for me towards finding in 
his speech the beginning to an answer to my personal problem. I had staunchly refused to 
resign myself to the dread that this last day at the conference would be one more 'lost' day in 
my search for a solution to my puzzle. It might also have been that I paid more attention this 
day to what was presented to me when Nic began to relate the development of civilization to 
the use of money, which actually had nothing to do with my problem. My problem was 
located in not being unable to tell Sylvia what stood behind Heather and Ushi. Money had 
nothing to do with that. Or maybe it had, since money is essentially nothing but a construct of 
principles.
      Nic pointed out that money has no value in itself, but derives its value from the principle of 
its relationship to the physical production that it facilitates in an economic process. Its 
principle is the principle of a tool utilized by society for progressive processes whereby its 
world becomes physically enriched. Nic said that the principle is such, that if a nation provides 
itself sufficient financial credits to finance its education, science, industrialization, and 
infrastructure development and so forth, then the outcome will be a richer life for society. In 
this sense, the principle of money is the same as the principle of the agricultural revolution," he 
said. "The focus in both cases is to increase physical production to meet the human need in an 
ever-richer fashion. In the case of economics, money comes to light as a part of the economic 
process in the physical economy that causes the physical production to become as efficient as it 
can possibly be. The end result is that the potential population density of a nation or the world 
will increase, which is always the case when the physical world becomes enriched. The 
population will increase whenever a more efficient world is created. Efficient physical 
processes simply support more people. He said that the world-population increase reflects 
nothing more than the 'power' of mankind's ongoing scientific and technological progress that 
increases its productive 'power' in the physical economy.



      Nic also said that mankind's population increase became ever more rapid in recent history 
when the underlying principle of scientific and technological progress became evermore fully 
utilized. He warned, however, that the money supply to the economy, which he described as 
an element of society's love for one-another, must always reflect the value of the physical 
economy that society must finance to create in order to supply the means for its continuing 
and expanding self-development. He warned that this process must never stop. He said that 
life is dynamically unfolding. Life has no room for conservatism and austerity. It must unfold 
and expand in all its forms; or else it contracts, withers, and fades into dust. He pointed out 
that life unfolds with the dynamics of natural growth. He called this natural growth the 
dynamics of love. He said that the physical economy must match this natural-growth pattern, 
which must always become richer in supplying for the human need. He said that the 
alternative is death in the physical realm.
      At this point his voice became quieter. He said that the entire economic development 
process would now have to be dramatically escalated in preparation of the return of the Ice 
Age. He said that the efficiency of the intelligent processes will have to be vastly increased in 
order to make up for the huge losses that will be imposed by the changing climate, especially 
in agriculture. Our ten-thousand-year holiday is essentially over, friends!" he said.
      He stopped and laughed. "Maybe that's why they call our present interglacial warm period, 
the Holocene Epoch. We had a wonderfully warm holiday, friends. Much has been achieved in 
the warm holiday in terms of human development. Unfortunately the Holiday Epoch is near 
its end. We really have to snap out of this holiday mood and become serious in applying what 
we have learned. The time for fooling around is past. We still live in the Pleistocene Epoch, the 
multi-million year Ice-Age Epoch."

      Nic pointed out that in modern times the opposite trend had been set in motion than the 
one we should be on. The modern trend has started a downward cycle, a cycle of death. He 
said that this trend is a trend of mankind failing itself. The downward trend had been first 
encountered in mankind's experience throughout the Dark Age period when no effective 
economy existed in Europe, beginning with the Roman Empire. In the shadow of this period of 
enormous looting by the feudal empires that ruled over Europe for more than a thousand 
years, an effective economy simply could not be created. Thus, for over a thousand years no 
significant population growth occurred until the Principle of Universal Love was reintroduced 
with the unfolding of the Islamic Renaissance followed by the Golden Renaissance. 
Throughout this entire Dark Age period prior to the unfolding of the renaissance cycles in the 
various parts of the world, people had died relatively early from poverty-related causes and 
diseases. In some areas forty percent of all people died before they reached the age of fourteen. 
He said that this tragedy is the outcome that mankind suffers when the principle of economics 
is being denied. He warned that the consequences of this trend would become enormously 
worse if the trend would be allowed to continue into the Ice Age and not be overturned in the 
immediate period ahead into a profound and hugely powerful Ice Age Renaissance.
      Here came the real shocker in Nic's speech.
      Nic demonstrated that the world is facing in this modern age something far worse than it 
had faced during the Dark Age period. He said that from 1965 on a gradual collapse of the 



physical economy has been forced upon the world by the radical misuse of money. He said 
that the collapse of the physical economy around the world was created by means of an 
explosively expanding financial looting process that utilized the stock markets and related 
financial bubbles to demolish the physical economy. The evident goal was to drive the 
physical economy back to its earlier level of poverty that proved ideal for maintaining a feudal 
world imperium. Nic said that this artificial, insanity-driven general collapse in the physical 
economy has been accelerated so rapidly so that all the gains that had been achieved in the 
past were rapidly being reversed. He called this reversal process the consequence of the 
modern disinterest of society in the principle of economics, which reflects the Principle of 
Universal Love.
      Nic pointed out that the historically major increase of the potential population density in 
Europe, and of the life expectancy in that area did not begin until the mid-1700s when the age 
of the scientific and industrial revolution began. "That's when the death rate began to decline 
rapidly and the average life expectancy shot up into the high 60s," he said. "That was also the 
period in which the world-population increased five-fold in less than three hundred years."
      Nic said that the increase in the potential population density by scientific and technological 
progress, which had enabled the radical population increase in the post-renaissance era, was 
now being reversed again by shutting down the scientific and technological processes that had 
created it. He said that this reversal of civilization was forced on mankind in order to protect 
the world's empires that cannot maintain themselves in a scientifically advancing society. Nic 
called our age therefore, the unfolding Age Of Insanity, which became officially called the Post-
Industrial Age. He warned that behind this slick phrase stand an ugly reality, namely, the 
return of the age of primitivism, poverty, senseless toil, and hopeless slavery, and all that 
while we face the unprecedented challenges of the return of the Ice Age. 
      Nic pointed out that mankind's renaissance periods, including the Industrial Age, were the 
periods in which many of the old empires and colonies became gradually transformed into 
nation-states, when slavery became abolished and the value of the individual person became 
more and more recognized and respected. One might call these renaissance periods the 
dawning of the Principle of Universal Love. He said that this profound humanist 
development, however, began to be overshadowed again in modern time in a big way as the 
still surviving empires became globalized and reasserted themselves. Thus, once more, they 
revived their Dark Age policies. He said that this modern Dark Age collapse, unfortunately, 
happens at the worst time in history as we are coming dangerously close to the resumption of 
the Ice Age, which is the natural state of our planet. Nic pointed out that the dramatically 
colder climate during an Ice Ace period undermines the most basic element of mankind's 
economic pyramid, which is the historic agricultural revolution that has been carried forward 
into a modern economy. If agriculture collapses to minuscule levels, mankind becomes extinct 
to whatever degree the collapse occurs. Nic pointed out that in order to prevent the coming 
large-scale extinction, mankind's unique capability for scientific and technological progress 
needs to be intensively applied to the problem of preventing the impact of the coming Ice Age 
on agriculture. Every other problem that we face pales in comparison with this one problem.
      "If we fail to solve this problem," said Nic, "today's mankind may join the ranks of all the 
other human species that have become extinct during the many Ice Age cycles of the 



Pleistocene Epoch. Modern man, the species of Homo Sapiens, which we are, is actually the 
eighth species in the series of human beings in the development chain of mankind. The most 
successful of the preceding species was the fourth species, called Homo Erectus," said Nic. 
"Homo Erectus existed for roughly 1.5 million years and then perished. It may have been 
defeated by one of the many Ice Ages during the late part of the Pleistocene Epoch. The earlier 
species were also quite long existing. Some had survived in the range of half a million years. 
They all became extinct in the early stages of the Pleistocene Epoch, the epoch of the great Ice 
Ages. Only Homo Erectus survived the repeating scourges of the Ice Age, until quite late in 
that epoch, until it too became extinct 400,000 years ago or slightly later.
      "Our modern species, Homo Sapiens, is the fourth species after Homo Erectus," said Nic. "It 
is the only remaining human species on the planet. All the rest have become extinct during the 
last 700,000 years in which seven Ice Ages occurred and have taken their toll. Modern man is 
also the shortest lived of all the human species, though the most successful in terms of 
establishing its presence. The rate of this success is the direct reflection of the development of 
the cognitive power of the human being, such as the discovery of universal principles and 
their application in the form of scientific and technological progress.
      "When the last ice age ended, mankind numbered less than 6 million people. That's the end 
result after approximately 200,000 years of its existence as Homo Sapiens," said Nic. "In less 
than 8,000 years, however, from this point on, with the development of the principle of 
agriculture, mankind has increased its presence to 150 million people. At this point the 
dynastic age began, followed by the imperial age with its Dark Age periods when scientific 
and technological progress was slow. The result was that the human presence expanded only 
marginally for almost 3,000 years. The human population had increased to only 500 million 
throughout the entire 3,000 years long Dark Epoch that ended in the mid-1600s. At this point 
the trend suddenly changed.
      "With the second great renaissance unfolding in Europe a new trend began," said Nic. "The 
Treaty of Westphalia and the founding of USA were but the most visible aspects of it. The 
more profound aspect was the scientific and technological progress that began. It began to 
manifest itself in a rapid increase in population. Against this background of scientific and 
technological progress the world-population doubled quite suddenly. It doubled in only 200 
years, to one billion people by the year 1825. What had taken 3,000 years in the growth of 
mankind had been accomplished in only 200 years in the background of that profound 
renaissance. Then it doubled again in only 100 years, adding one billion people for a total of 
two billion in 1930. During the following 30 years another billion was added, for a world-
population of three billion in 1960. After that it took as little as 15 years to add another billion, 
giving the Earth a four billion population in 1975. In other words, what had taken 3,000 years 
in historic time in expanding the human presence, was accomplished with advanced scientific 
and technological progress in 7.5 years.
      "While some people are alarmed by this trend, we should rejoice," said Nic, "because this 
trend is the most profound evidence of our capability as human beings to overcome previously 
insurmountable barriers as the result of continuing scientific and technological progress. We 
should rejoice that we may achieve a world-population of ten billion people by the year 2020, 
because we will need those ten billion people to create the necessary technologies and 



infrastructures to upgrade this planet into a livable place for the next Ice Age that will soon be 
upon us.
     "It is this development capability," said Nic, "which has already been demonstrated, that 
justifies our hope that mankind will get through the next Ice Age unharmed. It indicates that 
we have the capacity not only to survive, but also to continue to develop throughout the long 
timeframe of the Ice Age, rather than becoming extinct again as this has happened so many 
times before.
      "So it's up to us," said Nic. "The universe has done its part. It also appears to be extremely 
patient. It gave us the resources to survive and develop, but it doesn't force us to utilize them. 
It may well let the entire 2.5-million-year experiment of the development of mankind fail, and 
then try again, maybe several times. I see no reason why it should hurry things along and 
become a 'dictator,' since the planet will likely remain habitable for another 2,000 to 3,000 
million years. There is plenty of time in the universe for experimental development. So, its up 
to us in this age, as I said, to determine for ourselves if we want to be a part of this continuing 
development of life. This means that we do what is necessary to move with it. We may also 
want to throw in the towel and quit, and let the coming Ice Age calamity take us out. Right 
now, from what I see happening, that seems to be the general choice of mankind. Long live 
democracy!
      "Of course, should we choose to survive," said Nic, "and remain in the game of living at the 
leading edge of life, the challenge before us would be to start an increase in humanist 
development of such a magnitude that the collapsing margin in the natural world would be of 
no significance. If we were to do this, our survival would be assured. We certainly have the 
capacity and the physical resources to achieve all of that. But first we would have to achieve 
the intent to do it. We would have to choose the intent to become human beings in the highest 
sense of the word. This means that we would step away from our imperial past and its dark-
age warfare against mankind and against the humanist spirit of scientific and technological 
progress. Unfortunately, my friends, that is where the tragedy of the modern age begins, 
because that is not the general intent of society. Far from it!
      "We have created the conditions in the present imperial world-arena in which the required 
scientific and technological progress becomes increasingly impossible," said Nic. "Everything 
that we need to develop is being trashed. We are facing a huge tragedy in this regard. 
Ironically, the world's empires are not the determining element in this tragedy, even though 
they are destroying the planet with poverty and war. The determining element of this tragedy 
is coming to light as mankind's own small-minded thinking. We've become pitiful. We've 
become entangled in a multiplicity of small games of division and isolation that have become 
ever tighter and confining, like a noose around our neck, rendering us impotent for the 
simplest steps of progress.
      "Isn't it tragic," said Nic, "that this is how we are facing, or ignoring, the greatest challenge 
in the entire history of mankind's existence? We are facing this challenge with a small-minded 
mentality that becomes evermore pitiful. As the result, our presently still existing potential to 
create the infrastructures for saving mankind from an impending future extinction may be 
squandered by our actions, or the lack of them, in today's age, just as many great opportunities 
in history have similarly been squandered.



      "We are the last surviving human species," said Nic. "If we fail ourselves, mankind's 
journey on this planet that so far has lasted for over 2.5 million years may indeed end, and the 
universe will start again a new chain of developments. We certainly have the means to assure 
such an end. We already face the end in many ways. We face the end the imperial system that 
has looted the world into poverty and made us feel impotent, which becomes evermore 
desperate about its own survival in this end-period. The people in this system have their 
hands on the nuclear trigger. We must never forget this. We also see a new rise of insanity 
unfolding, created by the new rise of fascism in the world, by which the human value becomes 
trashed ever deeper in order to prevent any new renaissance from occurring that would shut 
down the empires forever. In order to survive, we have to get out of this trap.
      "On the positive side," said Nic, "we see mankind as a species that came into being under 
the challenge of enormous adversity. It may not be by accident, therefore, that the dawn of 
mankind coincides with the beginning of the great Ice Age Epoch in geologic time, the 
Pleistocene Epoch. The greatest challenges appear to have brought the greatest advances in the 
development of life and intelligence. Perhaps the huge challenges that we see unfolding in our 
age will forge but another step in this continuing train of human progress. Indeed, we can 
already see a great overturning happening of long-established trends. For example, we can see 
the end of the Imperial Era on the horizon, which had lasted for almost 3,500 years. The 
Imperial Era is about to give way to a new era, the Universal Era. Imperialism will be 
superceded with universal humanity. We will see the rise of the universalism of reality, the 
universalism of truth versus imperial persuasion based of lies."
      Nic laughed at this point and said that in 1965 the latest and most pathetic paradigm shift 
was launched in America in a desperate attempt to block the new universalism of truth from 
unfolding. "It was done in an effort to revive the old small-minded Imperial Era. They moved 
Heaven and Earth to accomplish that, but they haven't succeeded and they don't seem to 
succeed. They merely dig a deeper hole for themselves. He said that the year 1965, where the 
latest trend began, should be called the year of the infamy of imperialism and its utter folly 
and desperation.
      "1965 is the year when an artificial phase change was put in motion," said Nic, "by which 
the principle of physical economics was trashed and replaced with the latest reimperialization 
madness. We have seen reimperialization attempts before, all the way through the last 300 
years, but the latest attempt is clearly the most laughable and the most foolish. That's when the 
imperial doctrine of feudal monetarism was reapplied in spite of the fact that it has never 
worked in the past. This time it was brutally re-imposed with overwhelming force on a global 
scale. As the result of it, the modern empire is one step closer to the same trap door that Rome 
fell through and disappeared from the world scene. In the modern trap money became 
transformed from a development resource into a rental estate. It became deployed as debt in 
the form of a weapon, just as in the feudal days during the darkest epochs of the Dark Age. By 
this perversion money is no longer utilized in the modern imperial world as an integral 
element of the physical economy. It became perverted into its opposite, a debt bound 
chokehold on society.
      "I really have to laugh at this," said Nic, "because these desperate measures cannot 
overwhelm the ongoing humanist development. Those evermore desperate measures that are 



being put into place against mankind in modern time, in defense of the imperial system, only 
serve to discredit the imperial system further and further. This folly is unavoidable, because 
the imperial system is essentially finished and cannot be rescued by any means."
      Nic said that the mid-1960s was the turning point when the imperial orgy of debt creation 
began that chained every nation to the monetary feudal yoke. Nic said that this kind of 
monetary enslavement happened once before in American history, with dire social 
consequences, by which the nation's economy collapsed. Nic pointed out however, that this 
kind of tragedy had never happened simultaneously on a global scale, such as we were now 
facing, with potentially unimaginable consequences against the background of an ever-
accelerating loss of focus on the Principle of Universal Love and on the great challenge 
looming ahead, that of responding to the Ice Age schedule, the greatest challenge in the history 
of mankind.
      "That is where our situation becomes somewhat critical," said Nic. "The imperial system 
that is coming down has become the global system. It has the potential to take mankind down 
with it. Our long-tem survival, therefore, depends on our immediate survival during the 
transition period when the imperial system becomes overwhelmed by the necessarily 
unfolding new renaissance that opens the gate for our survival in the coming Ice Age. Our 
success in surviving the near-term transition period for the beginning of the long overdue high-
intensity renaissance may well depend on our increased focus on the Principle of Universal 
Love that marks the dawn of the humanist age, the dawn of the Universal Age of Mankind, a 
dawn that began faintly in the mid-1600s.
      "As far as I can tell, that dawn is far advanced," said Nic. "I can see traces of the sunrise of 
the Universal Age becoming evermore visible on the horizon."

      Nic pointed out that modern society has unfortunately aligned itself with imperialism and 
shifted its focus from humanist values to monetary values, by artificially moving away from 
the Principle of Universal Love. This alignment of society into an adversarial position against 
itself has been imposed through the back door by the process of the global reimperialization, 
pushed by the empires in their desperation. "But it won't work," he said. "The dawn is shining 
though the darkness of their imposed night. People are waking up."
      He laughed again at the imperial's desperation, saying that their march into the sewer only 
accelerates the collapse of their entire imperial system. "The collapse of the imperial system 
cannot be prevented," he said. "The ever-increasing financial aggregates in the imperial 
portfolios have become proportionately isolated from the physical economy and have thereby 
become meaningless."
      Nic pointed out that when the focus on the Principle of Universal Love is lost, everything 
that unfolds in the human domain becomes hollow and is thereby doomed to disintegrate, just 
as the imperial financial portfolios are doomed to disintegrate for the same reason. "The 
accumulated riches became meaningless at the moment when money itself became worthless," 
he said. "That happened when money no longer existed primarily as a development resource.
      "From the moment on that money was deployed as a feudal estate," said Nic, "intensely 
focused on gauging out more money from society, the entire economic process became 
functionally reversed. Instead of financial credits being created by society to develop its 



physical economy through technological and industrial expansion, whereby to create a richer 
world, the physical economy became a cash cow. It was plundered with the intent to steal its 
wealth to serve speculative obsessions. In addition to the looting the economies under the 
imperial yoke became starved into impotence and death by prolonged under-investment or 
complete disinvestment. "That's the face of the Imperial Age, the modern age of the dinosaurs," 
said Nic.
      Nic laughed. "With this reversal from economics to stealing, what good would one expect 
as an outcome? Actually, nothing good was intended. The Post-Industrial Age was launched 
by intent. The intent was the destruction of industries and the revival of poverty. That's the 
typical image of the Imperial Age, in which we now live. It should be regarded as an element 
of the madness that renders the imperial system self-destructive. It leaves the scene open for 
the unfolding of the Universal Age, the Universal Humanist Age, the age of the Universal 
Renaissance. It may be that what we see unfolding here before us is already the imperative of 
the future bearing on the present to bring it into line with reality."
      Here Nic laughed again. "The bounty of the imperial theft that has presently become 
accumulated into financial aggregates has for all practical purposes remained purely financial 
in nature. It no longer relates to anything real in terms of physical production. Thus society's 
'investment' portfolios, including society's pension portfolios, have grown into incredible sky-
castles. These castles in the sky were created when society itself started to play the imperial 
game. It was thereby fighting against itself. Its sky-castles had no link to reality. Castles in the 
sky are never real. Society's financial sky-castles became a fictitious empty façades that many 
people are devoting their life-savings to that few will ever see returned."
      Nic pointed out that this trend towards insanity created rather quickly a thousand-fold 
financial inflation over the physical economy, while the physical economy continued to 
collapse. He pointed out that this rush towards insanity is the natural outcome when the 
Principle of Universal Love becomes invalidated by society.
      When Nic projected the current imperial trends forward to infinity, it became plain to see 
from that the stage would eventually be reached at which the super-rich imperial circles would 
own all the money in the world, while the physical economy would have shrunken down to 
zero, having become starved out of existence. In this case all the money in the world wouldn't 
be able to buy anything at all, since nothing was being produced anymore. As a result, all the 
money in the world would be valueless. Nic predicted, however, that the entire 'theft-oriented' 
imperial system would functionally collapse long before this final stage would be reached. 
And he added that this Earth-shaking collapse would happen soon. 
      Nic pointed out that the largely unseen, but immense inflation that is a built-in feature of 
the imperial system, has frightening consequences for the period ahead. He said that the worst 
consequence would be that the collapse in the physical economy would be collapsing the 
potential population density in the world. He suggested that the potential population density 
would inevitably fall below the present population level so that people would begin to die in 
large numbers when the minimal requirement to maintain life can no longer be met in the 
world of an collapsing economy. He added that some of that was already happening. He 
reminded us that over twenty thousand people were already being starved to death each 
single day around the world in addition to the tens of thousands of children that are facing 



death from easily preventable, poverty related diseases. 
      "That is the result of society abandoning the principle of economics, the Principle of 
Universal Love," said Nic. "That is why civilization and the physical economy disintegrate."

      Nic was talking about economically forced depopulation. He was talking about what Olive 
and I were committed to prevent. He was talking our language. He was committed to fight the 
same fight, our fight!
      Still, the economic collapse spiral wasn't the thing that worried Nic the most. He said that 
the most worrisome aspect about this trend was the fact that all of this was and remains 
intended.

      Nic warned the audience that the intentional collapse of civilization that is being unleashed 
would soon be killing people massively by starvation, even without the Ice Age, when the 
threshold is crossed beyond which the physical economy disintegrates totally. He pointed out 
that the physical consequences of a collapsing economy simply couldn't be avoided. The 
collapse of society invariably results if the economy is not started up again, because 
civilization and human existence depends on a functioning economy. "The presently 
threatened collapse of the world-economy," he warned, "won't happen if the Principle of 
Universal Love is brought into the foreground, otherwise it is assured." 
      He suggested that the oligarchy's Three Hundred Years War against the Principle of 
Universal Love stands behind the worldwide drive to assure that most of the nations of the 
world will never be self-sufficient again in food production, but become dependent on the 
imperial system for their food, which can be withheld at will at the critical moment, and will 
likely be withheld when the withholding serves imperial objectives.
      Nic pointed out that this harsh pattern of the forced regression of society into the twin evils 
of dependence on the empire and depopulation at their discretion, happens to be a traditional 
element of the feudal empire's long-term commitment to break up all the nation-states in the 
world. He said that according to the Empire's own boasting, which is heard everywhere in the 
background, the imperium remains committed to the policy that it has followed for the last 200 
years, to break up Russia, China, India, the USA, Mexico, Brazil, Argentina, Peru, Chile, and 
others. He said that all of these nations are thereby set up to be ripped apart, one by one at 
first, and this not only by utter poverty imposed through economic looting, but also by means 
of internal division and religious war. He pointed out that the divisions are being skillfully 
created under the current cultural warfare projects that have grown to immense proportions. 
The projects now include the superimposition of world-engulfing series of ethnic and religious 
tensions and religious wars. These wars and tensions, potentially, smolder forever. He said 
that the imperial goal is to fracture all the great nations into tiny impotent micro-states or 
micro-republics that can be easily ruled over by an Empire that already rules over one third of 
humanity.
      Nic pointed out that the Empire employs three types of weapons in its cultural war to 
divide and rule the world. One weapon is based on the strategy to create isolation throughout 
the world. Such as ethnic isolation, nationalistic isolation, and religious isolation. He said that 
this process to cause universal isolation, which used to be called, "divide and conquer," has 



been on the fast track for two hundred years already and is bringing amazing results. Mankind 
sees itself totally impotent to confront the Empire in this multiply divided world.
      By this single point, Nic's speech was suddenly linked to what Steve had said and had tried 
to make me understand. I realized that every thing that I had been struggling with, for which I 
had come to this conference, for which I had come close to Ushi, Steve, and Heather, had only 
one common denominator. That denominator was to carry forward the necessary process for 
our self-discovery as human beings on the platform of the Principle of Universal Love. That 
platform defined the universal domain, and thereby the foundation for our universal survival. 
Steve had suggested that without society discovering the nature of its humanity as human 
beings, which is rooted in the universal domain of the Principle of Universal Love, we have no 
chance of beating the imperials in their game. He said that this goal includes rescuing the 
imperials themselves from their foolish project to destroy humanity with poverty and 
underdevelopment, which dooms them too.
      He had said that the reason why the universal domain is important is not that strength lies 
in numbers, and that numeric plurality wins. Rather, the reason is that the universal domain 
reflects the universal nature of principles. Our strength therefore lies in stepping away from 
our self-denial that comes to light in the form of a divided and isolated humanity. He said we 
need to step up to the reality of our humanity, which reflects a principle that we all share, the 
principle of our humanity, the Principle of Universal Love. This stepping up to the reality of 
our being puts us invariably into the universal domain. "Then, when we are confronted with 
the call for genocide, or the ongoing genocide that we see in Africa, we will see these as an 
attack on our own humanity and find ourselves empowered to take steps to stop those 
attacks," said Nic. "Right now we are far from responding in that manner. We are standing by 
as spectators and merely complain, if we do anything at all.
      Nic said that the real self-discovery of ourselves at the sublime level is absolutely crucial 
for society's survival, which unfolds in the universal domain where we discover ourselves as 
human beings with a common humanity. He said that this is crucial, because without this type 
of self-discovery, society would continue to languish in misery and 'smallness.' It would not 
rouse itself to develop the technologies and the resources necessary to create the 
infrastructures for mankind's survival in the soon to come Ice Age, and to create the kind of 
renaissance that makes our New World brighter than any we had before, in spite of the Ice 
Age.
      "If we were fail to create this renaissance," said Nic, "death will likely await well over 90% 
of humanity, by starvation, food wars, and wars over living space, while the wave of death in 
other wars and artificial starvation will likely begin long before we even get close to the Ice 
Age."
      Nic said that this unimaginable death of civilization is the price we would have to pay for 
our self-denial as human beings if we are unwilling to rouse ourselves in the near term to 
become human beings that we have the potential to be, rather than going living like a bunch of 
animals in an imperial zoo.
      He paused. "I don't think we are willing to pay this hefty price that is associated with that," 
he continued. "We certainly won't go this road when we discover that it is immensely exiting 
and rewarding to give ourselves the freedom to develop the vast infrastructures that are 



needed to enter the Ice Age with, and this in such a manner that the most horrific cooling, 
which may have already exterminated several species of mankind before us, will be largely 
inconsequential for all times to come. We are certainly capable of creating the kinds of vast 
infrastructures that protect us in the future, utilizing the strength of our humanity, and to 
create a bright New World such as we never had before. The key item in this renaissance, then 
wouldn't be the building of those vast fifty stories indoor agriculture facilities that we may 
create. Nor would it be the building of brand new cities and industrial areas that we would 
build with ease in order to replace those in areas that will be claimed by glaciation. The key 
item for us in this new Ice Age Renaissance would be to build a bright new human world in 
which all of these essential developments would happen in the background as a joyful 
expression of our newfound humanity. On this platform we would see the continents being 
linked to each other by floating transoceanic bridges and so forth, with intercontinental 
transports operating at twenty times the speed of sound at ground level, utilizing magnetically 
levitated trains operating in vacuum tube environments."
      Nic said that we have the materials and energy resources for that New World at hand. 
Most of it exists literally beneath our feet. All the building materials that we could ever hope 
for exist in infinite abundance bound up within the mantle of the earth. The development of 
nuclear fusion power, for which too, we have infinite resources at hand, enables us to utilize 
this infinite abundance. We lack only one element. In order to develop these resources, we 
have to develop ourselves more fully as human beings. Nic suggested that this potential 
development of ourselves as human beings is actually far more exciting and rewarding than 
all the building that we would do, and all those brand new cities that we would create on a 
massive scale.
      "If the last Ice Age is an indication of things to come," said Nic, "then all of Canada and the 
Northeastern US states will be covered in time with mile-deep glaciers that extend past New 
York, all the way down past Washington DC, with much of the rest of the USA reverting to 
tundra conditions. This means that the entire population of Canada would need to be 
relocated at some point into new cities with new industries and new agricultural complexes, 
together with the population from the US Northeast where most of the population is presently 
concentrated. He suggested that the same would happen in Russia and northern Europe."
      Nic suggested that the coming Ice Age shouldn't be seen as a death sentence for mankind, 
though it could be that. Rather, it should be seen as mankind's greatest blessing, because the 
horrendous challenge that it imposes to create an Ice Age Renaissance might well be the only 
psychological driver that is tall enough to pull the global society out of its now universal 
'bankruptcy.'
      "Right now we are bankrupt as a species," said Nic. "We are mired in greed, fascism, 
inhumanity, war, nuclear terror, locked into depression and hopelessness, open to genocide 
and mass-depopulation ideologies, and so forth, apart from being also financially and 
economically bankrupt. To recover from this universal bankruptcy means, literally, that we 
learn to discover ourselves as human beings in the truest sense, which we have the capacity 
for, but which we seem disinclined to pursue for countless lesser reason. The Ice Age may 
force us to become human beings again as the future bears its weight upon the present. Just as 
Homo Erectus emerged with the beginning of the Pleistocene Epoch and survived numerous 



Ice Ages as the most successful human species of all times, existing for 1.5 million years on this 
planet, so may we uplift ourselves as a species impelled by the sheer magnitude of the 
challenge that we face with the coming Ice Age, and proof our potential as an infinite species."

      It became plain to me by Nic's speech that my tiny little personal problem that I was still 
struggling with, of how to tell Sylvia about Ushi and Heather, had nothing to do with any 
immoral attraction across ancient barriers, or sex, or infidelity, or any of those countless other 
mythologies that spawn fear and division, but was a problem arising from the need to step 
away from our 'small' and privatized world into the universal domain of the Principle of 
Universal Love where we discover ourselves as human beings with a common universal 
humanity and a common universal human Soul. I suddenly understood the real imperative 
that I had become committed to, which had at its root a profound struggle for life and the 
survival of civilization, and the principle for both, which is evidently the Principle of Universal 
Love. I also understood that this profound principle, which comes to light at the level of the 
sublime, is an element of our universal being that Sylvia would ultimately embrace as an 
element of her own being, of her own humanity, and thus make a concerted effort to come to 
terms with and embrace it with joy.

      When Nic referred later in his speech to the modern world-empire's second weapon against 
humanity, the debt building weapon, which he defined primarily as the IMF, the Federal 
Reserve, the World Bank, Free-Trade looting, financial Globalization, and so forth, but also as 
the European Union's self-strangulation agreement, the Maastricht agreement, I felt like 
standing up and protesting, because the whole monetary system that these strangulation 
structures represent is so utterly inconsistent with the real needs of humanity that it seemed 
like a waste of time to me to even talk about them. If a stranglehold exists that prevents the self-
development of humanity, one should do away with it, shouldn't one?
      Nic said that the wealth of the nations had been replaced by debt. Debt has become 
counted as wealth by some. He said that every single one of the world's financial institutions is 
committed to policy objectives that are debt-building and profit-centered, meaning mass-
looting. Even the modern stock market philosophy is essentially debt-building and looting-
centered as people expect someone to cough-up 'profit' where no value is being created in 
physical production and the advance of civilization. Then, while the assets vanish, the debt 
remains, as many a nation has already discovered, having been "roped in" to the endless 
looting process.
      Nic said that these processes are thereby totally contrary to the principle of economics and 
need to be scrapped. "And they will be scrapped," he added. "When people begin to discover 
their humanity and realize that it is impossible for society to create a New World and a New 
Renaissance by shooting themselves into the foot for the pleasure of a few self-appointed 
imperial masters, the universal economic scene will change. It's all just a matter of people 
awakening to the principles of our common humanity."
      Nic made it clear that humanity has no other option than to eradicate the entire imperial 
power structure that supports today's anti-human processes that are presently deployed as a 
weapon against humanity.



      "And whom must we blame for the mess we are in?" he asked. He didn't blame the 
oligarchy that became instrumental in creating the imperial debt structure through economic 
devolution. He blamed society for allowing the fundamental insanity to exist in which 
legalized stealing creates meaningless riches, and in the process causes the destruction of 
civilization. He pointed out that the Principle of Universal Love supports no such forms of 
division or isolation. He insisted that even isolating the oligarchy from society, though it is 
done by its own action, is foolish. He said that no one on this planet is exempted from the 
economic process, including the people who presently wear the hats of an oligarchy and the 
destroyer of society. Society needs these people's organizational skills, shifted from stealing to 
building, and from looting society to enriching society. He said that this step towards a new 
humanity isn't the giant leap that it appears to be. It is but a small step that has its basis in the 
Principle of Universal Love. That makes the outcome gigantic. He said that the reason why this 
small step has not yet been taken is that mankind is not looking high enough in its self-
discovery. Society's general shortsighted perception has put the Principle of Universal Love 
effectively out of sight.
      "Therefore, society's self-perception needs to be shifted to the level of the sublime," said 
Nic. "That's all what needs to be done."
      Nic said society needs to begin with the General Welfare Principle that the USA was 
founded on, and then step up from this minimal platform all the way to the Principle of 
Universal Love that human civilization depends on, and is enriched by, without which it is 
doomed to collapse. He repeated that the Principle of Universal Love has to be made the chief 
cornerstone of civilization and the universal standard that we must build on, and must never 
let drift from sight.
      "That is what it means to create a global Ice Age Renaissance that turns the world into a 
garden of joy in spite of the coming Ice Age," said Nic, emphatically.
      He looked up from his paper that he referred to at times. "This has to be done now," he 
said. He emphasized, NOW, in concluding his presentation. "It has to be done NOW, 
beginning at the most private and personal level all the way up through the economic, 
political, national, and international levels. So, examine your heart," he concluded, "and judge 
everything by the universal standard for human living, the Principle of Universal Love, and 
elevate every facet of your life that doesn't measure up to that standard."
      He said that this goal has to be won by humanity if it is to have a chance to survive and 
have a future. "The future is the Principle of Universal Love," he said. "The two are one. The 
Principle of Universal Love is the future that must be brought to bear on the present in order 
that it becomes reflected NOW."
     Nic also pointed out that to fail is not an option. He said that if we fail, perhaps not a single 
person might survive. If we fail to go in this direction NOW, then the pre-Ice-Age global 
nuclear holocaust is almost assured, which is presently set up to be waged with tens of 
thousands of nuclear bombs, delivered by sea and air and space. This is the future that 
mankind is embracing by planting its existence into the sludge of the sewer where the face of 
mankind has been reduced to the ugly image if imperial greed and fascism, rather than being 
'clothed' with the 'sun.'"



      I was sure that no one ever spoke that way before. Nic had pointed out to us, that each one 
of us individually, is a part of humanity with an innate responsibility to assure our collective 
survival in a world that makes living worthwhile. I was totally certain that this was also the 
answer that Sylvia would understand and readily agree with.

      Still, Nic had presented more. He stepped away from the podium after his official speech 
was done and said that the Empire's third weapon is a weapon of diplomacy. Its goal is to 
create political isolation throughout the world, rich with policies of tensions and divisions and 
wars. He pointed out that political isolation is highly important to the current Empire, because 
isolation destroys humanity's capacity to resist the Empire. He also said that humanity, in its 
stupidity, cherishes isolation in the social domain. He said that isolation is the weapon the 
Empire is using to prevent mankind from establishing the universal unity of its humanity as a 
foundation for civilization, by which society is able to free itself from the Empire's grasp. He 
also pointed out that the modern world-empire has actually been highly successful over the 
centuries in creating deep division and isolation throughout the world, especially at the 
grassroots social level, exploiting mankind's sexual diversity. He said that this deep isolation, 
too, would continue to be highly successful for the imperial war against humanity if nothing 
were done to uplift the entire platform of mankind's self-discovery to the level of the sublime. 
He said that we can the imperial intent, because the reality of our being is not found in 
division and isolation from one-another, but is found in the universal humanity that we all 
share, where all love is anchored.
      "Unfortunately, we live in a social world in which universal love is regarded as treason," he 
said, "so that the Principle of Universal Love is thereby blocked on all levels. That should give 
you an appreciation of the depth of the challenge that we all face," he added.

      At this point, by the reaction that I saw on people's faces as I looked around, it appeared 
that most people of the audience were gripped with a quiet sense of despair as if Nic had been 
asking for too much. He had challenged society to give up its 'most holy cow' that it had 
worshiped for millennia.

      Nic began to laugh at this point. He pointed out that the one common thread that ties all of 
the three imperial weapons together is fundamentally the Empire's success in creating division 
and isolation in every arena of its operations. "Creating division and isolation is the mainstay 
of its power structure," said Nic, "but it is also the gateway to its own doom, because in this 
arena humanity holds the trump card," added Nic and began to smile. "Humanity has the 
power to refuse to become isolated from one-another as human beings for the pleasure of the 
Empire. The 'wings' of our humanity cannot be broken, on which we are able to soar as human 
beings above the dim and desolation of the imperial perception of the human society. The 
isolation that society cherishes today can be blocked. This may seem difficult, but it can be 
done. That means we have the power to refuse to comply with the imperial demands for our 
self-destruction. We can step away from the prescribed path and discover the principles of our 
unity with one-another in the swell of heaven's hymn of universal love. And that, I think, we 
will do."
      Nic said that there was nothing more important in all the world for us to achieve, than to 



discover the natural unity of mankind as children of a common humanity, and to honor it 
person to person, across the whole of humanity on the basis of the Principle of Universal Love. 
He said that nothing else matters, because the self-discovery of our humanity at the level of the 
sublime is the necessary first step for building the universal renaissance that we need to create 
in order to have a future. "The financial destruction that the world is now facing, the economic 
and social destruction that is already happening, and the destruction by poverty, by war, by 
ideologies, and by everything that pertains to depopulation that is now being pushed with all 
the Empire's might, can all be made obsolete by discovering our humanity in the domain of the 
sublime at the grassroots level of our day to day existence. This can happen right across the 
world, reflecting the Principle of Universal Love. What would hinder us, but our own small-
minded atmosphere that has been cultured by the empires for countless centuries?"
      He challenged everyone to look into a mirror and to ask the question whether it is possible 
or not to expand this process of building unity on the Principle of Universal Love to infinity, 
and to take away all the opposing limits that divide us from one-another and split us into 
isolated camps, and to then allow the resulting spark of our unity as human beings to grow 
into a universal force? He challenged all to look at themselves in this manner, and to ask what 
the alternative is.
      "How many years we have left," he said, "on the present course, before mankind begins to 
die out in the New Dark Age of fascism, terror, starvation and war, overshadowed by an 
impending Ice Age, cannot be determined, but they all loom on the horizon now."
      He said that the answer to this question should determine all the other answers.
      He didn't even talk about nuclear war in this context, or depopulation specifically, which 
all seemed to be a part of the same train to hell, which can only be stopped by the Principle of 
Universal Love in 'Truth's fane' where humanity discovers its native identity.

      When I heard Nicolai's speech I finally understood that Steve's patience with my slow 
comprehension back in Leipzig had not been for trivial reasons or for scientific 
experimentation, but had been a part of a deadly serious fundamental effort towards creating a 
foundation for the very survival of humanity and its civilization. Suddenly I knew, as Steve 
knew, that nothing else really mattered, just as Nic had said, or as Olive had said earlier. I 
realized that for the first time in my life I had met people whose love for humanity is greater 
than everything else in their life is.
      It was through Nic, against the background of what Steve stood for, that I was beginning to 
understand what Olive had laid out before me in her loving innocent way, and why any 
further meetings between us would have added little of any significance. It was as if I had to 
be led by the nose, by Nic, to begin to see Olive from this higher standpoint. I also felt 
suddenly deeply ashamed for not having recognized Steve's unfolding humanity sooner. On 
the other hand, I also felt infinitely honored that Steve and Ushi had both made such a loving 
effort to open the door for me to the threshold of discovering my own humanity, at which I 
now stood.

      It must have taken an hour after Nic's presentation was over before I realized that his 
presentation had put into perspective for me everything that I had struggled with. What I had 



struggled with appeared suddenly trivial, though profound in its implication. It appeared 
infinitesimally small in its details, but world-shaking in its scope. Whatever problems I now 
faced in explaining to Sylvia what had happened in East Germany and thereafter, no matter 
how ominous that challenge appeared, suddenly paled into insignificance in comparison with 
the overriding awareness that not a single element of that challenge lay outside the sphere of 
our universal unity as children of a common humanity "soaring on the wings of the Principle 
of Universal Love" as Nic had put it.

      I felt uplifted by Nicolai's optimism. I felt that the needed fight for mankind's far-reaching 
self-discovery can be won, and that the world can be transformed with it. How much smaller 
my private little struggles suddenly appeared, though more profound in the overall sense! 
How insignificant they were, and yet world-encompassing! It seemed that for the first time 
since I came to Suchumi I felt totally happy and at peace with myself. I realized that I had 
become involved in a more profound movement for protecting and uplifting our civilization 
than I had known to be possible. I felt so silly suddenly that I had been afraid to tell Sylvia 
about it. Now I was beginning to look forward to the opportunity to do so, and with a great 
joy.

      On the wave of this new exuberance I skipped dinner that night and lined up for a concert 
ticket. I was surprised by my reaction to Nic's speech. Little of what Nic had said had entered 
my mind before, at least not as profoundly as it did that day, though I had known the details 
of course. Nic had brought them together into a profound structure of truth that was beautiful 
and made sense, that was as beautiful as a work of art in which profound ideas are drawn 
together. He had drawn the whole development of humanity together into one single 
comprehensible whole. I was sure I would never forget him for that. I made a point in 
mentally underlining his name, the name of Nicolai Vasili Berendeyev. His name now stood 
side by side in my book of memories with another great name, the name of Olive Osipov. I 
wanted to hear her music again, the Sibelius violin concerto. I had to hear it! I was told that a 
block of tickets had been reserved for the conference attendees, so I bought one. I didn't even 
look at the program. I just bought the ticket.
      As it turned out, the main fare wasn't Sibelius anymore. It was Brahms this time, his 
Symphony Number Two, the Pastoral Symphony. I knew it well, at least so I thought. I soon 
realized that I hadn't known it at all. I had never experienced this music before as a symphonic 
celebration, a celebration of the exuberance I felt that day, even though I still barely 
understood what it was that I celebrated.
      The program notes described the Brahms Second Symphony as "a pastoral scene." To me it 
wasn't that at all. I heard it as a symphony in which the ominous is turned into joy by a victory 
over great trials. I celebrated the fact that everything which had taken place in Germany and 
thereafter was not an aspect that I had to relate to Sylvia with shame, but was a marvel, a gift 
from humanity to me that would enrich both me and her, and hopefully humanity in return. I 
had been given the privilege to experience a step beyond the boundary of isolation, a step into 
the natural sphere of mankind where the oneness of our being underlies human existence. This 
is what I celebrated, what the music celebrated, which I had now the privilege to present like a 



precious gift to my beloved wife, Sylvia, when I returned.
      
      I walked the streets after the concert, though I didn't take much note of what I saw. 
Nicolai's presentation was still on my mind. He had told us what must happen according to 
the principles of economics once the imperial process is shut down and the oligarchy is 
reunited with its own humanity as human beings. He had said that humanity would 
rededicate itself to the principle of national banking, instead of feudal banking, and create for 
itself interest free development credits, and that these would be channeled into creating the 
necessary economic infrastructures, efficient transportation systems, revitalized farming, large 
water development projects, the redevelopment of the machine-tool industry, science, 
education, health-care, interwoven with a return to humanist culture.
      Nic had said that in a modern economy, infrastructures such as the machine-tool industry 
are the foundation for everything. He had suggested that the days are gone when the support 
structures that we require can be built with anything but large, and largely automated, 
industrial processes employing machine tools. Nobody can build a locomotive with hand 
tools, which will pull a hundred grain cars. These tasks can only be fulfilled with machines, 
with machines that are infinitely more powerful than human muscles. And those machines, 
too, must be built by an industry, an industry for machine building. This industry, in turn, 
requires a highly trained and educated workforce, backed up by basic scientific research. Nic 
had compared this economic process to a process of taking the sweat out of human labor, and 
giving each worker the equivalent productive power of ten thousand hands. He had pointed 
out that the power of this process is its own guarantee for increasing the potential population 
density of a nation and a world. Thus, the economic process depends on the total unity of all 
the contributing elements. That is how he had defined the Principle of Universal Love, a love 
for our humanity, our self-love as human beings as the tallest expression of life on the planet.
      Nic had then compared this economic process to the imperial processes of slave labor 
exploitation, which he had defined as essentially a counter-economic process. Nothing is 
created by this process that is even remotely enriching the world much less is increasing the 
potential population density of the world, while it becomes destructive to what already exists. 
In the imperial system of human slavery, in areas where society is operating as slaves, people 
are literally worked to death within a few years, after which they become discarded, while the 
developed economies disintegrate likewise as its workers die in the unemployment lines or 
under bridges as homeless outcasts of a system that has no more use for them as in the 
Malthusian days. I was quite aware as Nic spoke, of the grim reality of our world in which 250 
million children are trapped into the modern equivalent of a slave-labor workforce. He said 
that this hopeless slavery feeds the free-trade system around the world, which destroys the 
once functioning economies, disables development everywhere, and kills people on both sides 
of the free-trade fence while nobody cares.

      "I care!" I said to myself. But was I alone in that? I shuddered realizing how few people 
even knew that this child-slavery existed, and how few of the victimized children will actually 
see the end of their youth alive and experience that bright and prosperous future that Nic had 
referred to earlier as being within our grasp. But why didn't he link this bright future with the 



youth of today and remind the assembly that with the children of the world rests humanity's 
future?
      How badly was mankind treating itself by trashing its children and thereby its future! Of 
course I also realized that isolating the children for special attention is just another form of 
division. No one can be isolated from the Principle of Universal Love, and from the task of 
enriching our world with our humanity, in all its aspects.
      I knew that Steve was fighting to reverse this trend to hell, and to establish the Principle of 
Universal Love with every fiber of his being, which he invited me to participate in.
      As I walked the streets that night I saw in my mind the pain-marked faces of those 
countless millions of children toiling unseen by the world, and those others who were no 
longer children, who work out their days in sweat shops and maquiladoras for the profits of a 
few greedy, so-called entrepreneurs. There was a great irony in all this, as the wealth that these 
trapped children were creating for the rich of the Empire was fast becoming meaningless, 
while the power of the people's labor, by driving the slavery mills, is becoming lost to society 
and its development. Nic had made it clear that the 'god of greed,' promoted by its prophet 
Adam Smith, makes society victims, so short-sighted in their refusal to see, that their imagined 
riches, together with the world, can go to hell without anyone noticing, while the needed steps 
to create true riches on a universal scale, that we could create, will not be recognized. 
      Nic had explained that the development of national sovereignty and the constitutional 
focus on the general welfare of society, which is enshrined in the Preamble of the US Federal 
Constitution, is not an option that any nation can choose or ignore, but is the only available 
course that promises freedom from the 'god of greed' and his prophet Adam Smith. Thus the 
Principle of the General Welfare unfolds as an intricate element of the principle of economics. 
However, Nic had also insisted that all the constitutional principles must be uplifted into 
compliance with the greater constitution of mankind, the Principle of Universal Love.
      Nic had laughed at the West, at our blatant cries over human rights violations, which were 
but cries to give the oligarchs free reign, while no one cared about the real human right for the 
boundless development of each individual human being and for human life itself. Nic had 
laughed, because that true and only 'treasure' in the world, which is rooted in our humanity, is 
the treasure that the imperial oligarchy is determined to throw away to the point of sacrificing 
ninety percent of the human race. The insanity involved had become so gross that it became 
laughable.

      My realization of our still ongoing tragedy in bending to the imperial will made me almost 
ashamed of myself. I felt ashamed for the joy that I felt for the hope that Nic had inspired. 
However, I also realized that my joy was justified, as it was born on the wings of a realizable 
hope that I was committed to help make come true. What had made me joyous in the face of 
the growing global misery, came from the dawning realization that it is possible to change 
every bit of the present tragedy that has darkened our world, and that I was already caught up 
in the process of bringing light to it, working with people like Steve, Ushi, Heather, Nicolai, 
Olive, Astrid, Tara, and with Sylvia now standing on the horizon.

      Still one more realization dampened the jubilation later that night. I noticed that my 



perception of Tara had changed. I had admired her for the lovely and daring woman that she 
was, and I had admired her for the uplifting influence she had on everyone around. Of course, 
this hadn't changed. But I also sensed how much more was needed for the goal of establishing 
a platform for unity across mankind, based on the Principle of Universal Love, without which 
everything else is but a dream. I knew deep in my heart that she had the potential to be a great 
deal more effective for what was really needed. I also knew that there lay a gulf between us 
that I still lacked the inner resources cross. She wasn't like Olive who had become a fighter for 
the advance of civilization in her love of humanity.
      As far as I could tell, Olive had crossed the threshold to the level of the sublime on her own 
power, impelled by scientific discoveries that became necessary against the background of 
great agonies. It was the paradox behind the agonies that had eventually sparked Olive's 
profound self-discovery as a human being. Tara evidently hadn't reached that high or been 
troubled as deeply. Still, I sensed a struggle within her, but I also saw the barriers that she 
wasn't prepared to cross. Would she ever be like Olive? Indeed, was there even a need for her 
to be like Olive? If one person with a right idea is a majority, why do we need two?
      This, of course, was another paradox that I felt Steve might have been able to resolve. But I 
wasn't Steve. So it was, that when I saw Tara the next evening, the joy of seeing her, became 
intermixed with a deep shame for my being so impotent in uplifting other people into the 
brighter sphere of love that we all should be in at this most crucial moment in time when so 
much hung in the balance.
      As it turned out, my dreams for Tara never were fulfilled.



Part 3 - Words Without Meaning

      
      The next day was our last day in Russia. It became a day of healing for me. The exuberant 
joy, and also the feeling of shame that emerged later for the terrible things that were being 
committed by humanity against each other that I had become ever-deeper committed to 
prevent, both became replaced by something that created a deep sense of peace. This occurred 
on that last day. It occurred almost as a surprise. The entire conference schedule for the last 
day had been changed. The final speeches, ceremonies and summations were all cancelled and 
replaced with a cultural celebration.
      We were not told to whose credit it was that our last session at the conference should 
become a cultural uplift. All that we were told was that someone had arranged for the city's 
symphony orchestra to close the conference. Evidently the ruling council recognized that a 
celebration with classical music would reach deeper and say more than any political dignitary 
would. They might have even recognized that classical music is rooted in one of the greatest 
period of renaissance and is therefore more suited to speak to the heart in the way that each 
person needed it.
      I had a faint suspicion that Nic might have had a hand in the change in plans. That's why I 
wasn't totally surprised by it happening. I also wanted to believe that it might have been Olive 
who had accomplished this brilliant feat. It would certainly be her style to do that. I felt that 
Nic, too, was sensitive enough to the real needs of people to do such a thing. However, I felt 
that Olive understood those needs more deeply from her own experience.
      As it was, I couldn't locate either one of them among the crowd of people. They simply 
weren't anywhere to be seen. I tried to contact them through the front desk, but to no avail. I 
kept an eye out for them in the hope that I might see at least one of them after the concert. But 
this didn't happen, either. Of course I understood that a personal meeting with either of them 
wasn't really necessary anymore. I knew what they both stood for. This understanding also 
seemed to be confirmed in the music.
      The music was Brahms' Fourth Symphony. Logically it should have been Beethoven's 
music to mark such an occasion. Personally, I loved hearing the Brahms. The Fourth of Brahms 
was the last symphony by a great man, as if it were composed in celebration of a life lived to 
the full. That's how I felt about the conference too. My struggles had turned into the 
satisfaction of knowing that my coming to this place had been worthwhile. The symphony 
brings out a sense of satisfaction with life, as if Brahms was saying farewell to a beautiful 
world that he was glad to have been a part of. I remembered the music of his Fourth 
Symphony as a melodic ode to life itself, carried on the wings of joy as it were, speaking of 
peace and power.
      The music left me with a deep sense of deep peace. In this peace there was no feeling of 
loss, or sadness for not seeing Olive again, or shame for what I should have done and had been 



unable to do in terms of changing the world, or even discontentment over the unrealized little 
step of embracing Tara more fully. Nor was there any apprehension anymore about meeting 
Sylvia again with a full disclosure of what lay behind and ahead.
      This peace was built on a platform that Raymond the psychiatrist knew nothing about, but 
which Brahms had known and Olive and Nicolai had somehow discovered. Perhaps Brahms 
had been on that same path that we are all on, except perhaps in a simpler world, though it 
probably didn't seem simple to him. And then, perhaps today's world might appear simple to 
someone like Nicolai, hence the ironclad hope that he had conveyed with his speech on the 
second last day of the conference. The world also seemed to be simple enough and beautiful all 
at the same time, to Olive Osipov. Somehow, the names Nicolai Vasili Berendeyev and Olive 
Osipov remained stuck in my mind when the conference ended.
      
      The finale of the symphony closed the conference proceedings. No speeches were made, no 
awards were given, and no recommendations were made. The conference simply ended as if 
to acknowledge that everyone knew what had to be done. When the music ended, there was a 
standing ovation for the conductor and for the orchestra. Then everybody simply left.

      After this ending of a remarkable event it became holiday time, a time for lounging by the 
pool, for getting soft drinks at the bar, a time for swimming and getting boiling hot in the 
whirlpool. It was a time to celebrate the conclusion that became a celebration of life, but also a 
time to get back down to Earth and to deal with its petty annoyances.
      I skipped the pool. Swimming seemed too boring, too lifeless, too stale, after the exuberant 
ending and the hope and joy it had inspired. I went for a walk instead, all the way to the end 
of the five-kilometer long jetty that had been built straight as an arrow into the Black Sea. I was 
surrounded by the endless sea, virtually on all sides, and by a sea of cumulus clouds above 
that seemed close enough to touch, extending from horizon to horizon. I was alone out there to 
celebrate our wonderful world and the peace that I had now found with its promise for 
unprecedented freedoms for mankind.
      
      It turned out that my lone celebration was somewhat premature as a final celebration. The 
final celebration unfolded later that evening where another small breakthrough was made, 
which too, inspired great joy. Unfortunately, the power to implement its continued imperative, 
to claim the freedom that it promised, had not yet been attained, except perhaps a tiny bit of it 
that added still another sense of celebration at the end of this last day.

      It became apparent to me that one can't overturn centuries of obedience to false axioms in a 
single moment or with a single step forward, and boldly step beyond the isolation they 
produce. In this case the as yet unmet challenge was to step beyond the encumberment of peer 
pressure and the boundaries they create for one, including the myths they are founded on. 
Those barriers became rather imposing that evening. Where was my power that we have as 
human beings to step beyond those barriers? I got caught up in them.
      With this in mind, allow me to invite you once more to experience with us the impasses 
and the joys that unfold when it becomes possible to move beyond the impasses just a little.



      The 'official' evening starts with a big dinner as you might suspect. A big 'victory' dinner is 
on the agenda of our group as the final event. But, oops! Why has John chosen to start the 
gathering of the clan for dinner at the back lounge that isn't Tara's territory?
      "Maybe he did it on purpose," someone suggests. "His girlfriend arrived from Montreal. 
They are going to visit China afterwards."
      Nevertheless, John of all people should have known that this creates a problem for the rest 
of the guys. Doesn't he realize that this is our last day? How is one to say farewell now? 
Everyone knows Tara isn't allowed to intrude into another girl's territory, not even for a chat.
      Luckily you arrive late enough so that you don't get to sit down on the chesterfields, but at 
the nearby high table equipped with tall bar chairs from where you can scan the whole place. 
You look up, then smile; Tara has spotted you. You both wave to each other as on previous 
occasions. Only this is no longer enough, not for the final farewell.
      Actually, you're puzzled why none of the guys are bothered by this inconvenient situation. 
Or maybe they are, but are careful not to let it show. Only once did someone ask me, "Did you 
see Tara?"
      "She's over there," another had replied in my stead in a grim sort of voice as if he would 
love to be there with her and couldn't.
      That's when you'll decide that you will talk with her no matter what. So you slip off your 
chair, as quietly as you can.
      "Where are you going?" someone asks you. You could kick him.
      "Getting some snacks," you reply hastily.
      The snack bar has German style wieners that evening. Of course, a hearty snack is the last 
thing you need before dinner. Still, you get some. But Tara isn't anywhere near the snack 
stand. So you decide to try again later.
      "Look he's getting more snacks," someone notes as you get up.
      So you oblige the chap's expectation and get more snacks, a few vegetables this time, some 
tomatoes, and a scoop of the dip they have prepared for it. Fortunately vegetables aren't filling. 
But the worst is that you failed again to meet Tara. You become frustrated and tell yourself 
you should have waited for her to come back out of the kitchen. She moves around swiftly 
during the busy hours. But had you waited for her there, the guys would have asked; what 
took you so long?
      So once again you determine to try later.
      Naturally someone notices you as soon as you get off your chair.
      "Are you leaving?" he asks.
      "No, I'm heading for the can!" you say angrily and go.
      It's like having to ask permission for every move. And you fail to meet her this time, too. 
The conversation had spoiled your timing.
      At last you're fed up with the secrecy and the submission to whatever it is that holds you 
back. You decide you don't give a hoot, and if anyone should ask, you would announce to the 
world that you're going down to the main lounge to have a chat with Tara. But now, everyone 
is intensely arguing about something and you slip away unnoticed. You can't help a big grin 
when you finally meet her. You find her talking with another waitress. She instantly stops the 
conversation. She introduces you to her. You talk for a while, reaching out for her hands, 



holding them tight, saying your lines to bid her farewell.
      "I'm glad we have met," she replies. "You people have all been great!" she said smiling.
      "You too, Tara," you reply. "We'll miss you of course."
      She smiles again. Then there follow some moments of silence, followed by a sudden torrent 
of last-minute thoughts that needed to be voiced at this last chance, all uttered in private 
conversation while you smile at each other. Your conversation culminates into a tight embrace, 
a long lasting bear hug, the first real intimacy. Oh what joy! And it was all 'crowned' with a 
kiss.
      "But after your dinner tonight, be sure to come to my area," she said.
      This you promise, though you doubt that the dinner would be over in time. Actually, it 
didn't seem to matter now. You have had your last embrace. You walk away smiling and 
satisfied.

      Naturally the dinner is late getting started, and it drags on. And why shouldn't it? There's 
nothing to hurry for, no meeting to go to. Everything is casual. Everything is a celebration. 
There are drinks made available before the meal, with appetizers, and more drinks afterwards. 
Of course everyone congregates at the bar again after the meal. But all of a sudden, around 
eleven thirty, you hear Bill speak up. Bill is the person who has the car, and whoever controls 
transportation calls the tune. He tells you he wants to leave early the next morning, and is 
going back to the hotel. Naturally, as his rider, you go with him, Paul and Keith too. But at the 
hotel, Bill pipes up and suggests having another drink first. He wants to say good-bye to Tara!
      You can hardly believe your ears. Bill has never shown any special interest in her. 
Suddenly he worries about picking the wrong area. After looking around for a second, he 
marches straight into the kitchen to ask Tara herself which area she is serving. He isn't going to 
take any chances. No Sir! Nothing, it seems, is going to stop him from getting this last meeting 
with Tara right. The lounge manager tries to interpose, but comes too late. "We want Tara to 
serve us!" Bill excuses our intrusion.

      "Pick any place," the manager suggests.
      Tara suggests differently. She suggests a corner table on the upper lounge. "I can talk with 
you there without the manager seeing it," she whispers.
      Closing time is 2:30 AM. You have two hours to go. At first you order beer, but you call 
Tara back and correct yourself. You remember Randy's suggestion: On a special occasion, why 
not have a fine liquor? Don't be so cheap! So you ask for a Grand Marnier to celebrate the 
occasion. That's also when you get the idea and the courage to ask Tara for her full name and 
address to be able to send her a present from overseas. You remember a time when you had 
paid her with a US quarter by mistake. You had offered to exchange it. "No, No, I'll keep it as a 
souvenir," she had said. How much more then would a parcel from a far-away country mean?
      You aim to do this for her. You casually slip off your chair and boldly go up to her and ask 
for her address. She looks at you and grins. She doesn't answer, but you know you've got it. So 
you climb back on your chair, beaming brighter than a light bulb, totally surprised that none of 
the others had noticed what happened. They don't even notice when she walks by later on and 
places a napkin in front of you without saying a word. You fold it up quickly. Everything is 



there; her name, address, all neatly printed. You stash it away.
      Eventually Randy comes by and some of the others. He orders his usual, "a beer with a 
kiss." The beer always comes, the kiss never does. Ah, but while unloading the tray Tara rests 
one of her legs on the barstool beside him. Poor Randy, he can't help himself. He quickly 
reaches for it, and stroking it once or twice announces in a loud tone; "You shouldn't do that, 
Tara!"
      It was all in good fun, of course.
      Later, when she comes collecting for the Grand Marnier, she stands very close, and in a 
flash you remember something that happened the previous Friday.
      After your usual swim you had stopped at the bar dressed in shorts and sneakers, a towel 
under one arm. Of course you didn't come for another beer or to talk with the guys. You 
wanted Tara to see you, to see what her reaction would be.
      So there you are. You meet her right by the door, at the music stand. You glance at her as 
you walk by. She glances back, but she doesn't say a word. Neither do you. You find the guys 
at the table opposite the entrance. You pretend to come for a chat, all the while watching her 
out of the corner of your eye. Then someone gets the better of you and remarks about this 
being a beach party night, and your being the only one in the place properly dressed for it. You 
don't mind the joking of course. You're waiting for her to pick her tray up again, your cue to 
excuse yourself and start walking.
      You meet her exactly half way. It all happens very quickly. She grins as you pass close to 
her, and in passing, you feel her hand touching you at the top of your leg, her fingertips sort of 
rolling off.
      Gosh, this reaction was more than what you had bargained for.
      All this comes to mind as she stands very close to you that night collecting for the Grand 
Marnier. You suddenly feel yourself driven by this impulse that this is the moment to return 
the gesture. Scared as hack you hesitate, then you touch her leg and tap it three times with 
your fingertips against the stocking, then stroking it briefly.
      She reacts by not reacting at all. Still it's exciting. You wish you could know what she had 
thought about it. But you'll never know. It happens in the flash of a moment and you certainly 
can't ask.

      Ah, but a reaction of sorts does come, quite unexpected, in a somewhat delayed form. At 
the time of our getting ready to leave she has a farewell kiss for all four of us, and a bear hug 
followed by a few moments of facing one-another with a smile and a few sad phrases that have 
little meaning in themselves. The words were too shallow for the depth of the feeling they 
should have conveyed. Nevertheless, what sticks fast in the mind afterwards isn't the memory 
of the kiss and the hug that were so freely given, but these glorious moments of facing one-
another, all filled with smiles and with those words that had no meaning. They had meaning. 
There was something rich there, a touching of hearts, a unity of affection across the boundaries 
of mythologies and traditions, a breath of freedom, a movement without aim, a loveliness that 
no man causes and only a few care enough to see.
      As she walks away from that last fare well, you suddenly get this gnawing feeling that you 
will never see her again. She waves one last time. You wave back and close your eyes.



      That evening, as it were in a dream, Helen's universal lattice of our universal humanity 
came into my thoughts again. I loved that image that represents the universal marriage of 
human hearts, as Helen had described it. It came to light suddenly as an image of a reality that 
is more profound and real than any God is; the image of a boundless kiss; an embrace without 
words. Was this what I had come to Russia to find reflected in real life, so that I could take the 
substance of it back to Sylvia? In Helen's experience this image had been intertwined with the 
healing of a friend. Why shouldn't the truth, which it represented to Helen, of a universal 
unity, unfold its power for healing also in my case? Could this truth become the 'gold' of our 
union and unite us all more deeply than ever before?
      I realized that I did see some reflections of Helen's spirit in Russia. I saw it reflected in Tara, 
Olive, and in Astrid the Swedish woman, even in our entire group and in many more people, 
like our last speaker, Nicolai Vasili Berendeyev. All seemed united in some way by those 
threads of love that Helen had beheld, universally threaded across the whole lateral lattice that 
she saw before her as the reality of our being. I realized that the people that I had learned to 
love and embrace during our short time in Russia were extending those kinds of threads of 
love that one rarely ever sees or is reluctant to acknowledge when one does see them. Tara had 
made these threads stand out clear and strong, and so had Olive and even Nicolai in his own 
way. I seemed to be alone, though, in my realization, which brought all those strands together 
into Helen's lateral lattice. I realized that in the realm of advanced perception one is almost 
always alone. At the leading edge one is necessarily alone with oneself and with the reality of 
universal truths, because the interface needs yet to be built that uplifts the real world into this 
realm of unfolding truths. The advancing thought therefore always precedes its manifestation.

      In relating to one-another universally as human beings we truly share the world that we 
have built. And so, I invite you one final time to share my life with me in this world and to 
share the joys that I find there. It has been said that before the altar of truth one is always 
alone, but in the wide world of daily living the truth that one finds in the privacy of the mind 
nourishes one. It becomes the seed crystal for new and ever greater joys. At the leading edge of 
discerning truth, ideas are born; the cradle of humanity unfolds; we find ourselves cradled in 
it; we find our sanity and our sanctity there, where the sublime universal truth is coming to 
light from which alone love unfolds and our world begins anew, moment by moment.
      As we meet in time and space I cannot offer you my heaven, but I can offer to share with 
you the outcome of it and to let you know that we are united by its reality in which the reality 
of our humanity is reflected. That's our common world, the so-called real world that we can 
see and feel and touch, in which we smile and enrich one-another and part as we must, but 
never again part enough to become separated in thought. And so life goes on.
      
      So let me invite you one last time to join me. Your plane leaves the city the next morning. It 
is a bright morning. You look down onto the city after takeoff. You reflect on what has been, 
on what has happened and is now past, but which has changed you and thereby would 
change the future.
      You search the shoreline for the hotel. It isn't hard to find. You notice the jetty that jots out 



from the shore. The highway is busy again. You look at your watch. It is 7:56 AM. You realize 
that Tara's workday is still a half a day away. Most likely the bar will be empty now. The 
conference is over. It will be cool and lonely in this now largely empty place. Will she feel a 
touch of sadness as you feel it, and at the same time feel richer for us all having met even if it 
was just for those few days, ending with the realization that we may never meet again? Will 
she remember the excitement, the creativity, and the love? Or will she remember nothing at all 
as though this meeting was but another flicker on an endless horizon? Most likely this flicker 
will blend into the background with other great events, and meetings, and other loves, which, 
too, fade away in the brightness of the new days ahead.

      As the plane climbs, Suchumi recedes in the distance. You see things in a larger context 
now, in the context of how she relates to your great puzzle and to the world, and how her 
touch had turned rationality upside down in her unique way. The kiss and the hug that should 
have been the zenith of touching one-another all paled against this last bright smile and those 
words without meaning.
      
      For me, Tara's 'touch' had started a quiet liberation. Yes, she had made a difference. What 
Raymond hadn't accomplished, she had helped to accomplish with ease against the 
background of Nicolai's speech and Olive's love, without ever becoming aware that she was a 
part of that movement. She had gone but a few steps on that trek that neither she, nor I, knew 
how to finish, but those steps had been richly human and affectionate. I felt a trace of despair 
in my heart, because the world knows far too little about those riches. How dare those people 
on the thrones of the world to claim for themselves the right to wipe all of this out for some 
dark and hidden political objective? The thought of depopulation weighed heavily against my 
Soul, perhaps as heavily as Olive had experienced it tragically. Still it made me laugh. I had to 
laugh at myself because Tara had been right. You might wonder what the laughter was for.

      Please forgive me. I should have invited you to share the intimacy of the private 
conversation that I have had with Tara in the flow of saying good bye to her on the last 
evening before the big dinner, before the big hug and the kiss. Parting, it seems, is never easy.
      The moments of silence on such an occasion that seemed to be reserved just for smiles are 
actually filled with a desperate searching for what should have been said, what needed to be 
said, but what had been withheld for the lack of the right moment, and now the moments were 
running short.
      The torrent of words that follows the silent moments of our last meeting starts with 
laughter. "How can I ever forget you?" she had says. "You are the most peculiar people I have 
ever met, and the most daring. You come to Russia and you find yourself in an Olympic ski 
race as it were, but you never skied before. You stand at the starting gate in the great race with 
the tips of your skies pointing into the air, and what you see below them is not the course 
before you, of the race, but the valley below, and you ask yourself, what am I doing here?
      "I never knew about this race," she says. "I never knew that mankind is in a race for its 
survival, competing with the galactic forces of the universe. By all that I heard, the Ice Age 
schedule seems to be as tight as any Olympic competition. You, Peter, entered that big race 



while having to learn to ski as you go. That has never been done before. So you hear the 
starting gun go off, but before you're fully out of the gate you fall. However, that doesn't deter 
you. You get up and go again, determined to reach the next mogul without crashing into it, but 
being able to use it to get to the next gateposts.
      "You seem to be in this race for all of us," she said. "We should be on the course with you, 
but lack the daring. All we can do is cheer you on, even as you fall and try again, and you get 
better at it. It seems there has been no Olympic race in the history of racing with so many 
hurdles to cross and challenges along the way, with so few champions on the course, and those 
racing as unprepared as you are, and still you are the leading edge. We should be all out there 
with you. Then we would be less inclined to chuckle when you loose you balance and go 
through all kinds of gyrations to regain it before the next turn comes that demands you to be 
in total control. But somehow you seem to be staying on your feet.
      "This is what Olive had said to me," she says quietly with a smile. "That's what she said 
about you before she had to leave on an urgent mission. She came by here at the bar while you 
were in the meetings and made this comparison and asked me not to tell you until the last day, 
and to tell you that she loves you. Of course, I fully agree with what she said, Peter. She is 
totally right in everything she said, and I love you for it myself from the bottom of my heart. I 
only hope that some day I have the courage to strap on a pair of skies myself to be able to 
follow your lead and experience the challenge, and the danger, and the satisfaction when the 
small achievements are made that probably seem like giant achievements at the time."
      I remembered in plane what my reaction has been, that I had told Tara that she had been 
slightly mistaken about one aspect. I told her that I had entered the race not totally 
unprepared. I told her that I had skied before in Leipzig with Steve and with his wife Ushi, 
with Steve as our instructor. "Steve had guided me down one of the little hills that children 
use," I had said to Tara. "The little hill seemed like a vertical slope to me then. And even after I 
barely had mastered that entry challenge I had tried to ski on my own shortly thereafter. 
Skiing seemed easy suddenly, even skiing alone. The new slope seemed easy. Still, I fell. I 
could barely get up again. I had injured a ligament as it were. That's why I had come to the 
Black Sea resort. I had come for a cure, not to be drawn into the greatest challenge in my entire 
existence, but if the future of mankind is the Gold that must be won, can anyone justify to 
himself not to be in the race? Yes, it's damn scary to be on the racecourse. But you are also 
wrong about another thing, about your standing idly by. I saw you around on the racecourse 
checking out the equipment. I bet you saw yourself mentally strapped into these exotic racing 
boots and shooting down the course with me. Maybe you were laughing at yourself when I fell 
and got up again. Maybe you were laughing for joy that nothing could hinder the completion 
of this race now. Once you're on the course, you're on the course to stay."
      Tara had nodded then, when I had said this. We both had tears in our eyes at this moment 
before the big bear hug followed, followed by that kiss.

      I remembered that kiss with Suchumi receding in the distance. I remembered it with joy. 
My world had become intertwined with a growing hope for a victory that had begun its 
unfolding in the brightness of Olive's love and her determination to fight for life, which I had 
come to value ever more. I knew that Olive's love would never be forgotten, nor Tara's name 



and kiss recede from memory. I also knew that Olive and I would never be far apart since we 
were linked by Jean Sibelius' Symphony Number One and his violin concerto, which link us 
with the whole of humanity; and also by the Brahms Number Four, perhaps more so by it, 
because of the peace, the joy, and the power that it conveys abundantly which were so richly 
reminiscent of my meeting with Tara.

      With Suchumi far behind now, I became grateful for those multifaceted experiences of 
unity that I have had there. Unlike most travelers, I came away richer than I had come, even 
while I had enriched others in some small way.
      Sylvia, too, came to mind more precious now, and more beautiful. I found in her a 
reflection of the dimensions of love that humanity shares, which are universally human. How 
richly blessed we both were to have found each other, and how much richer the future 
promised to be now that the door had become opened wider towards unity and love. I felt 
Olive's fire still in my heart, and the agony that brought us together. "How dare anyone claim 
the right to destroy any of this along with four-fifths of humanity!"
      The peace that I felt, reflected the certainty that somehow Sylvia would be touched by this 
fire for life, and be moved to join the fight for its renaissance to cleanse away the shadows that 
should be forgotten in the brilliance of its light.
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Selected stories from the series of novels The 
Lodging for the Rose 

 
  

A selection of love stories and stories about 
love

The primary focus is on the Principle of Universal Love in 
social relationships.

Stories focused on healing

The focus for healing is wide-ranging, from bodily 
healing to the healing of perceptions, limitations, small-
minded thinking, etc..

War Stories

There are many types of wars being fought with the 
ferocity of lightning  that flashes brilliantly until the 
driving energy is spent. Then peace resumes.
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Stories about sex

While the focus if on sex, the explorations focus on a 
passion for love in a higher sense than erotica, opening to 
the Principle of Universal Soul reflected in the 
brotherhood of all mankind as human beings.

 

Oh, to be King for a day!

If we had the power to change the world, how would we 
change it? But don't we have that power already in our 
hand?

Political exploration

  The Lord of the Rings' Metaphors  
 
It is a rare thing in literature that one finds a tale written a 
long time ago that is reflected in the present to such an 
extent, that it seems the writer had created a script for the 
future and the future has obeyed. Such a thing can be 
said about the story of J.R.R. Tolkien's mythical tale, The 
Lord of the Rings. 

    

Novels
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  Flight Without Limits   
(science fiction) 

The novel is a science fiction work with a touch of reality. 
It is about a space voyage to Alpha Centauri, the nearest 
solar system to our own.  But in metaphor, the novel is 
rally about being able to move mentally without limits. 
Physically we may never be able to overcome all limits, 
but what would hinder us to break all limits mentally?

  Brighter than the Sun
(playing with nuclear matches) 

This novel has two opposite centers. One reflects the 
tragic domain of our nuclear armed world, and the 
second the domain of spiritual freedom where old axioms 
become discredited and fall away while love unfolds its 
universal face. Will the latter prevail? 

  

The Lodging for the Rose  
a series of nine novels 

 

 * Episode 1 - Discovering Love 

Here begins an epic story that spans eight novels. The 
subject is freedom powered by universal love, the largely 
unexplored 'country.' Few people have dared to cross its 
borders and travel its landscape.
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 * Episode 2A - The Ice Age Challenge  

"The Ice Age Challenge" refers to the challenge that we 
face to create a new foundation for living when the 
coming Ice Age climate shuts down most of the world’s 
agriculture. The resumption of the Ice Age could happen 
possibly 100 to 150 years from now. It may take that long 
to build the vast facilities that will be needed to feed the 
world from indoor agriculture. But is our love big enough 
that we can achieve the physically near impossible in 
order to assure a future for mankind beyond the space of 
our time? What limits would we put on the dimension of 
universal love? It appears we are in a triple race to meet 
all of these challenges. The big question is, do we have 
the skills to stay the course?

  * Episode 2B - Roses at Dawn in an Ice Age 
World 

With the Ice Age resuming 100 to 150 years from now we 
are challenged to embrace the still rejected renaissance 
principle, the Principle of Universal Love, without which 
mankind may not survive. But will we able to upgrade 
our human dimension sufficiently to accept the Principle 
of Universal Love and to reflect it in our daily living? 
God is Love, universal divine Principle. Do we dare to 
love universally in the social domain? Or do we pretend 
that the divine Principle of Universal Love doesn't apply 
there, especially when it comes to our personal loved 
ones and friends? 

Spirituality and Healing - research, 
exploration, pedagogicals
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  Universal Divine Science - Spiritual 
Pedagogicals 

Unknown to the world, Mary Baker Eddy created a 
scientific monument in the form of a vast pedagogical 
structure for the advance of universal Divine Science. The 
pedagogical structure is so large that she made all of her 
major works a part of it, and so far-reaching that it may 
have been a contributor to the rare period of nearly 50 
years of peace in the world between 1866 and 1914

  Science and Health with Key to the Scriptures 
in Divine Science  

A special Divine Science exploration of Mary Baker 
Eddy's book, Science and Health with Key to the 
Scriptures, in a unique presentation interwoven with 
editorial notes and research into Mary Baker Eddy's 
pedagogical structure for what she hinted may be termed 
Divine Science.
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