
THE PATH TO THE BASE 

(Part 3)

If a question is logical, it contains its own answer as those who ask can do so only 

because “Divine” logic led them to asking that question. That having been said, the 

answer should be contained in the mind of this “beggar,” already rich but searching 

for other people's  riches.  Therefore,  if  a question is already an answer,  what do 

these “alms seekers” want to obtain from the “poor,” or a “have-Nothing” like me?

Here then, are the replies that become “solitary”(1);  they seem to shoot uphill, like a 

steep  mountain  whose  cloud-covered  peak  cannot  be  seen.  Maybe  they  are  no 

longer of a mental nature and are such in an area beyond the confines of the mind: 

Intellect, with “very limited” space, but not “intellectual” (DIRTY WORD).

Can an entire existence provide an answer that others can comprehend? Not even 

an instant can be explained, much less any answer given because you, I, we resume 

ourselves each and every instant and…  all of us reply... to whom? 

Given,  as  you  have  come to  understand,  that  I  claim Nothing,  I  lose  myself  in 

Nothingness, I cast words into Nothingness, the values I give to words is Nothing, 

so I can but be free of any error! What error can there be in Nothing?

The multiplicities of the phenomenal world, its causes and its effects,  are just the 

“illusions” of One Reality: The Absolute! The rest is Nothing.

Those who say or think “other” create their own hell called “other.” This “other” is 

created by ignorance; ignorance organizes, as causes, the effects on life which have 

either benevolent or malevolent aspects. Experience responds to these effects in a 

positive or negative way, and from that derives the idea that takes form in the half 

full  or half empty glass; this is dictated by the senses which contribute to chaos 

(freedom); this chaos creates contrasting sensations in us, certain, uncertain and 

neutral,  which  in  turn  create  desires,  repulsions,  attractions,  adversities, 

indifference; this unleashes the various “selves,” constructed in order to sustain the 

impact, contact, joy, suffering, etc, in life, which lead to old age and death (hopefully 

1 Because sentient beings only understand themselves. 



when we are old – but not for some!?).

Nice thing this chain of the relativity of being and existence. But what is the Realty 

of this?!

All this is impermanent. I was x years, y months, z days, α hours, and γ minutes old 

when I began the preceding “spiel”; now I'm β minutes older, γ + t (minutes) and, 

having digested my dinner, I am no longer the same person as before, who died 

inside me because I'll never meet that person again; while the person writing now is 

another, and this goes on each and every instant: as one person is “dying” life is 

given to “another.” What Impermanence! What a law of cause and effect, indeed 

Endless, Without interruption! What a continuous change of identity! (Just imagine 

the mirror of the atelier of the theater-world).

That tiny seed is now a decrepit tree!

What  a  change  of  identity!  Almost  the  same  (DNA),  almost  another!  What 

ignorance, to ignore this! Sentient beings that do not know their true nature, do not 

know who it is that is living, who is born, who dies. Is this serious or not!?

Here we are now at the only possible third step towards the Base (someone asked 

me  if  I  played  Baseball.  The  bases  of  the  diamond  with  its  4  equal  sides  – 

Quadrilateral – are the angles, i.e.  A Point. “Yes! Always have. My entire life!”.)

Now let’s  move on to Beyond the mind, i.e.  to the Intellect (that of  the laws of 

Nature.  Scientific Reality, the Nature of Things.  An infinitesimal of THUSNESS: 

etc.). Life is dictated by intuition that comes from “within.” How deep within? They 

ask immediately! A question with its own answer! Remove how and within. You’re 

left with deep! NOT enough?

But when scientists intuit something, shouldn’t we give them the time to concretize 

their intuition with words and experimentation?

When you intuit something, do you need someone telling you?? NO!



If we take away the mental concatenation of what has been said so far, what’s left? 

Would you like a chain of pretty words and compliments! What? AGAIN!

Remove what has been said. In order to intuit, wouldn't a bit of silence be better?

Useless words is with you. Beauty is within you, in your inner richness. “Don't limit 

this beauty with useless words!”.


