



  [image: PDF Archive]
  
    

  

  
    	About
	
        Features 
        
          Personal and corporate archive
          Private social network
          Securely receive documents
          Easily share your files
          Online PDF Toolbox
          Permanent QR Codes
        

      
	Premium account
	Contact
	Help
	Sign up
	

  
 Sign in


  



    


  

    
      
        2017 > 
        May > 
        May 18, 2017
      

    


    





    
      Treatise on Social Justice by VANDAL (PDF)


    

    
      









        File information


  This  PDF 1.5 document has been generated by MicrosoftÂ® Word 2013, and  has been sent on pdf-archive.com on 18/05/2017 at 05:13, from IP address 65.95.x.x.
  The current document download page has been viewed 489 times.

  File size: 1.94 MB (370 pages).

   Privacy: public file
  
 







        
        
          [image: ]

          

          [image: ]

          

          [image: ]

          

          [image: ]

          

          [image: ]

        
        


File preview

Table of Contents



Forward:

This is the problem in writing about something one genuinely feels is important: one can’t help but

aggrandize in ignorance of whether their contribution is worthy of praise or even if the subject matter is

of any import at all. My claims can only be substantiated after the fact so I imagine that I’ll come off as

an egomaniac, which is ironic considering the subject matter. Well if I didn’t feel strongly about the truth

of my position I wouldn’t share it, now would I? Call my conviction in this regard a necessary evil.

Considering the nature of my argument you better believe I have challenged my position. Hell, this

entire treatise is a means for me to seek out such challenge. Of course I’ll get some satisfaction about

being right, it will validate me, but better yet I want it to be nigh impossible to consider alternatives. In

other words, it’s not about my being right and the validation that comes with it. It’s not about thinking

I’m right or feeling that I’m right. It’s about knowing. It’s about knowing the truth regardless of who

communicates it. That’s all I really want. I don’t want for dreams, desire praise, hope for the future or

wish for anything so unreal. The only thing I want is reality. I want the one thing we all experience

everyday yet cannot fully comprehend. Instead of using desire to escape I use it to drive me to capture

as much of reality as I can. To break the wall of subjectivity, of self-perception that forever divorces me

from the truth.

As an observer I can only communicate what I perceive and what I reason to be true. That what I say is

truth is almost absolutely false, especially insofar as the limitations in our language are concerned. We

may not even have a language sufficient enough to describe reality, yet this is the humility inherent to

the quest for truth. See, we cannot produce truth. We can only communicate it. Truth exists irrespective

of our desires for it and we must remember our place with regard to it. So I can only hope. I can only

predict that I will be a suitable vector for the truth.

Now should you take my arguments as truth, regardless their validity and regardless your desire to

champion me as a vector, there will be and must be a part of you that will hate me for it – at least along

the way. If not then I invite you to read it again and as many times as needed until it is made manifest.

Here, hatred is necessary to your understanding and edification. Hatred not just for what I say about

you, implicitly through my exploration of the mind, and not just for what I know about you. Instead a

hatred for all you’ll know of yourself by the end. One of the products of this clarity will be remorse and

so an anger toward me for having forced it. Your false innocence will not survive this treatise, but I

promise you a powerful and righteous obligation in its stead. This is the exchange I offer so please,

consider the trade carefully. I make no apologies. ~ V.



CHAPTER 1 - The 'I Am Right' Axiom:

You Think You're Right About Everything



Introduction:



When it comes to matters of the mind it’s necessarily a personal one. No matter what I say, no matter

the conclusions I draw, it will invariably affect you in some manner. More than that, it will represent the

attempt to define you, to explain you. As such it puts me in the position of claiming to know something

of yourself that you don’t. Furthermore in claiming some expertise regarding my position and the

information therein, I implicitly claim an expertise regarding your very self, at least in part. More often

than not this comes as both a challenge and an insult. A challenge in that I reveal your ignorance

regarding that which you certainly claim the greatest expertise. Also in being able to do so without

having met you let alone spoken with you, it comes as an insult to your comprehension. An insult to

your very ability to perceive and understand something and in this case, the most intimate of

somethings: yourself. That said, pride is the defence mechanism of choice here. Should you seek refuge

in pride it will work for a time – some time in fact. But it won’t last, especially under the weight of

curiosity, itself only stymied by fear. So I don’t mean to say this as an insult, but should you reject this

treatise all the while manifesting such pride and underlying fear well, you’re acting the fool. Foolish in

that such behavior is anathema to the pursuit of truth or at least the pursuit of a differing opinion, which

I assume is what led you to me in the first place. Also it’s foolish in that now I’ve already warned you of

it. So if you’re keen to read through this entire treatise and with that to engage with everything I argue

within it, then recognize that your very self is the greatest hurdle here. I’ll certainly cover topics and

peoples that you, in one way or another, are opposed to; that you seek to undermine or reform or heal

or to destroy. But really, you’re the enemy here. You’re your own enemy, ‘your own worst enemy’ to

borrow the phrase. Fundamentally it’s you who’ll first be undermined, reformed, healed, destroyed –

any or even all of these things. It’s unavoidable. Moreover I’m not the one who’ll be doing it. You will be.

I’m only your guide. I will provide you with the tools and avenues of thought required for such

introspection and personal change but I can’t make you use them. I can’t make you ‘walk the path’ as it

were. I can only show it to you. Furthermore no one prevails as some exemplar, some paragon standing

as a testament to the benefit of this process. There is no such standing nor any hierarchy of greater

enlightenment. It’s not like that. It’s more a matter of replacing that which you believe with that which

you’ll know. Replacing that which you think is true with that which is true about what you think. You gain

knowledge certainly, hopefully actually, but what’s more important is your loss of falsity. That you will

lose false beliefs and the righteousness that accompanies them. So yes, there are people with far more



to lose than you and even those with far less to lose. But this doesn’t form some hierarchy of greater

enlightenment or achievement. Those with more to lose have more to gain and those with less to lose,

less to gain. Should I be so successful, by the end you will all be equals in this. To the extent to which I

can guide you, which is measly by my own admission, you will come to ‘know thyself’. So that said, I’ll

first need to demonstrate that you don’t.



Seeing Things My Way: Can We Just Agree on One Thing?



What if I told you that many people, even a majority don't understand why it is they do anything? That

for all intents and purposes they are living their lives on autopilot? There is a haughtiness and egotism in

all of us that is eager to stand with such a claim. We are willing to lay this accusation at the feet of those

whom we've disagreed with, with whom we share different views. We lay it at our ideological rivals. We

mask the accusation in words like 'sheeple' or 'herd-mentality'.



Be honest with yourself, do you agree with this claim? Could you envision the people whom you'd lay

such an accusation of unthoughtfulness? Did certain topics come to mind? Did you immediately think of

me, your author? On what side of this divide did I fall? Was my position as the observer of such behavior

enough to exempt me from my own observation? Maybe you felt some kinship with me, however

fleeting, in the moment? Many do feel such kinship. They start to get the feeling that I'm an alright sort.

If you felt this kinship then is agreeableness all that is required to excuse me from scrutiny? Surely not

you say, but unscrutinized as I was from most of you did I not also earn a place at your side even if only

in your mind? Was I not right alongside you by sheer virtue of claiming something that you agreed to

with no greater evidence than that of your own experience? Are you so narrow-minded? Are you so

shallow?



I observed the phenomenon and put it forth to you, the reader, so perhaps it's only natural to assume

that I, the observer, should be exempt from my own observation. But what excuse do you have? Do you

not fall under the category of 'the majority' or are you really so special as to claim, on your own merit,

that you are unlike most people? Are you so egotistical? Is it perhaps because you don't take such an

observation as a revelation? Maybe it's been obvious to you for years. Maybe you've heard it before.

Maybe it's become an old and tired rhetoric you're sick of hearing as if it's new.



I want you to think on your answers to these questions. I also want you to engage in a bit of roleplay.

Take on the persona of someone whom you would lay the accusation in question upon. In other words,

assume the persona of someone you know whom you think lives their life without knowing why it is

they do anything. Okay, now go through these questions again. Were your answers any different? Did

this person deviate in any significant way from your own answers?



Well if you're like most people you immediately agreed with my claim and identified with me through it.

A brief moment of kinship was felt and a bond, however fragile, was formed between us. I will have

earned a small amount of your trust - enough to keep you reading - that with careful attention I can

grow into an acceptance of my opinion and even a reverence for me personally. I could become a

favored author whose works line your shelves and whose release dates you mark on your calendar. That

sounds rather nice and is a harmless relationship between us, no? It's healthy fun for both of us founded

on mutual agreement and also on trust. You trust me to provide you with what you like and in turn I

trust you to purchase it and hopefully learn from it. You grow in knowledge, I grow in wealth, and we

both grow in spirit. You may never meet me personally, indeed if I have my way you'll never know my

name, but you will treat me as kin regardless. It's all the more romantic when you really think about it. I

may even become your hero and the hero of many others penning book after book of mind-shaping,

courageous thought. I wonder, do you already have someone like this in your life? An author whose

work you admire and whose character you revere? Have a bit of fun now and compare me to this

author. How lofty my dreams must be to even compare myself to the likes of them! So what was it that

distinguished this author? Was it insight? Beauty? Humor? Perhaps you can't quite place it, but you

know it's deep? Surely it's not something as trite as merely being agreeable, which is all I hope to have

achieved by this point. Surely not.



Lost in Generalization: Applying Generalizations to Individuals



So I'm curious dear reader, what do you suspect my thoughts are on this whole matter? That is to say,

what do I think about my claim and yourself? Do I find you the sort to live your life not knowing why it is

you do anything? Well I couldn't, I don't know you. I don't know what it is you do or why. It would be



unjust to accuse you of such a thing not to mention unreasonable. Then again, didn't I make the claim

that 'most people' lived their lives not knowing why it was they did anything? If most people were

reading this right now it would be equally unjust to lay such a claim at their feet. I wonder dear reader,

have I made a mistake? What exactly was I claiming and for that matter what exactly were you agreeing

with? I was just making a generalization regarding human behavior right? Generalizations aren't fair

though they are useful. Yet I find myself unable to accuse an individual person of whom I know nothing

about of the very thing I was previously able to accuse the majority of people whom I know nothing

about. That's weird isn't it? What changes between the majority and an individual? Surely it should be

more difficult to accuse a majority than it is a minority and a minority of one at that. Yet the reverse is

true. I suppose we are assuming an unspoken caveat. That is we mean to say that most people in our

experience don't know why it is they do anything. Is that really true though? Can we really claim to know

the motivations and intentions of others more intimately than they themselves? Can we further claim

that their unthoughtfulness extends to a majority or even all of what they do, even that which we do not

observe? Can we truly say anything about these people at all and if we cannot, why were we so quick to

agree to something that is entirely untrue?



This is perplexing. Why would we make such an error and why were we so willing to make it? I wonder,

what did you get out of it? You received a sense of kinship; fast and fleeting though it was. Do you think

it was worth it for its own sake? I can't imagine it was. We understand however that this sense of kinship

can turn into something much greater. Nurtured correctly it can become trust, respect, friendship, all of

which are fine things to pursue for their own sake. Yet such behavior is ridiculous between us. I mean,

how on earth do you expect me to reciprocate? I have no time for one of you let alone all of you. How

are you going to trust a man you never meet? Respect a man you know nothing about? And friendship? I

have no desire to know you. There is nothing mutual about this feeling you have. So why are you so

willing to extend a sense of kinship to me? So willing to spend your time on an anonymous author? So

willing to preserve a bond that you alone have created in your own mind? Are you so willing to bond

with the consciousness of another person for a sense of what, I wonder?



Tutelage? Are you so bereft of teachers?

Companionship? Are you so bereft of friends?

Knowledge? Are you so bereft of thought?

Expertise? Are you so bereft of skill?



Authority? Are you so bereft of power?

Hierarchy? Are you so bereft of station?



For some of you this line of questioning has made you uncomfortable. For others intrigued. While others

are puzzled. Some believe they have the answers to such questions. They know why they felt a brief

moment of companionship with me. It was merely psychological. I appeared to share their opinion and

so can be seen as an ally, at least thus far. Seems fair. But what are we allied in? They also know why

they took the position they did with regard to my claim. They have observed such behavior prior and so

put themselves in the position of an observer too. Given their feelings toward such behavior maybe they

have rightly ceased it in themselves giving them moral sanction to lay the accusation on others? I

wonder, is that what they think of me? Have I given myself moral sanction and so judge others with it?

Seems fair. To such people this book is a waste of their time whose only saving grace is that it has

wasted only a small portion of it. But they are wrong and it is exactly their sort of pride that will keep

them reading despite my saying so. Or it will send them off as their pride is merely a mask for their

insecurity.



Choose now those among you.



Quite honestly the people most in tune with the nature of what I'm really asking are the first group: the

group that feels uncomfortable. You should feel uncomfortable. Something isn't right at all with this

scenario. First you agreed with me. Then I did what I could to destroy my own position. Now I'm

questioning your motivation for agreeing with me in the first place. I won't let it go. I'm fighting hard for

you to question yourself. It's as if you had disagreed with me and I'm fighting for my own opinion to win

you over. Indeed, where have you seen this behavior if not in disagreement? Have you ever met with it

when you've agreed with someone? There is merit in such criticism of course; playing Devil's advocate

as it were. We understand the danger of an echo chamber. So am I merely honing your thoughts and

forcing introspection in an attempt to shape you into a greater purveyor of my own opinion? To make

you a better representative of our shared belief? Is this all a test?



Were it so simple.



Dear reader it is none of these things but all of these things. That is to say all of the conjecture of the last
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