
The Raptor in me II 

-Feminine Side- 

Discrimination: 

Yeah, I live to see it before my eyes, and so does the rest of humanity, but no one make a move, 

Are they selfish, does such life suit them, or am I the only one who can see it? 

It starts when we are young, before we get involved among each other as girls and boys 

First time a girl fools a boy or a boy fools a girl, the victim suffers so deep for its innocent open heart was 

broken, and the cycle goes wider, eventually it ends where we understand everyone is heartbroken. 

A heartless society is born, where opposite sex, is an enemy, no… it’s a food 

Heartbroken Girls go by moves unexpected by boys, selfishly they don’t really care anymore if the boy was 

heartbroken or yet innocent, and love becomes a weapon of only a sharp side, not as soft as it has been. 

Boys on the other hand gather in teams, gossip and develop strategies unlike girls they never work alone, 

but alone he is not capable of out smarting a girl, and so they are the same too damn selfish to care if that 

girl was a heartbroken or yet innocent. 

 

What happens of two innocents of opposite sex meet? 

Ever have you heard of a childish love that may develop into a responsibility and eternal love? Now you 

understand that young marriages last eternal, that is because both have an open heart for each other, I 

don’t say they won’t be a conflict, a conflict is predestined in each relationship, even animals and atoms 

engage in conflicts, cause conflict generates that energy that draws a relationship to continue. 

That is true so much love, honestly, loyalty, peace… such things are never eternal cause they become 

boring in a relationship, but among two innocents a conflict occurring is accepted by both, and although 

they both suffer, they both earn the experience and understand, all what I write here in their thoughts 

thus they learn the most powerful medicine to every heart wound, a patience and a smile. 

  



 

Love is a weapon. 

Yes accepted and used by the current society, Love became a dangerous tool that can hurt anyone, but for 

innocents it may lead directly in to suicide. 

Heart-broken people are those who survived a thrust in a heart, and the only way to heal their wound is 

patience and a smile, thus the Japanese people always do smile and be patient, even if they do many things 

behind their backs, their tradition teaches them to never disrespect a friend neither an opponent. 

Parents make a large mistake changing their child forever, when they interfere in their relationships at 

young age 13-18. That’s where many girls fall in love, and even with an innocent boy, parents may 

interfere breaking such bond of nature, that develops and eternal pain both will never rid of for their 

heartbeats will forever beat together in harmony even separated. 

30% of those I know have faced the parental issue I mentioned here, and still suffer that moment in their 

30th of age, they try to bury it but behind their eyes whenever they see a young love they remember, they 

cry… 

Thus I wrote this as a message to every parent in the world in hope that they would understand, if you 

want a loving future and a happy life for your child, let grow up aside its love when it’s found. And 

understand even if your heart grew senseless over constant conflict or a heart breaking history, you can 

change that granting your child a chance to a better love life than yours. 

And with love… money, and future, all come on the way because both of them are willing to fight 

together for it. 

If you are from a rich family and you already want your child to marry that of another rich family, he 

must not mix among a poor society, for that will lead not to education, but to death, wither in heart or in 

body. 

People who are rich are 2 kinds, wither greedy, or corrupted, both are selfish, the ones who are smart 

remain poor for they understand the value in this world. 

A child is not meant to fix his father’s sins; he is an innocent separated life line, not related to family like 

the current laws act. 

65% of genes pass to the child from the women, thus it would even be fairer if family titles passed along 

the women’s blood line. 

And about what you see from a million people, who agree, is just that they are oblivious, you shouldn’t be 

like them. 

Neither your child shouldn’t live a heart broken person who’ll sin even more than you, and you will take 

the blame and responsibility because you are the only one who can shape your child’s future, so shape it 



correct and never interfere with love cause once you were a child if you were in his place that would be the 

one wish you’d pay your all for. 

Confession: 

Honesty is a common instinct of a human, and it’s a weakness to hide, but takes strength to speak up; for 

this is a true risk, where sometimes people give a little something of their privacy away for the sake of 

heart relief, if a person ever shares you a moment of truth and honesty, do not feel your pride that you 

earned it, but share your own for now you both have been trusted. 

Most confessions reveal of our sins, sometimes you find out about deeds of a person and judge him by it, I 

suggest you take a second thought for he wasn’t afraid of himself, we see the world so imperfect because 

we only know the news others want us to know, nobody ever knows the whole truth, neither a jury who 

judges people at court, or the king of a country whose believed to know it all. 

A confession my friends, is sharing a part of our reality, a portion of our selves which is made out of fear, 

love, trust, and strength. 

And What I write in my novels are in fact confessions of my life, what I do, what I think, and all what I 

have. 

I want to write a confession to everyone today, 

My Confession: 

Since the time I roamed life, I spent most my life wondering about many events and it started all from the 

first question when I was 4 years old, “Why”. 

I was trying to find the reason of my existence, and reason behind every moment that occurs; eventually I 

ended up with finding the core answer, there’s no reason. 

Some answers are difficult to find, such as the secrets of the universe, purpose of us, the future, and above 

all the reason. 

Because they never have a single answer, there is no one word to speak for it but entire librarian 

information that can only be given with the experience of life. 

And many of those answers do not satisfy us, because expect something else, and get lost again in the 

whirl of search, until we age and understand we knew it all along it was there and our dissatisfaction 

distracted us from it. 

I clearly understood the mistakes I did against myself and other people, and perfectly understood how fair 

life is. 

“Life is so fair, when it is not, it means you have mistreated her” by Dinoraptor101 

 



I’m no writer, but a person who has the words worth of writing, I store no rights for knowledge mankind 

thrives for. 

Greed is only a method of survival, but with it the battle never ends, only a calm mind can think. 

So take a deep breath before the test, and get used to the pressure of the present in preparation for the 

divine challenge of life. 

And I confess it; I’m not the one who’s ready, for my hopes don’t await the challenge to come. 

I study and do my best at the moment, for tomorrow I hope I don’t regret of my yesterday, because “every 

moment is a chance for a change”. 

And if we look to what have become in thanks to our past, I realize, bad and good is not an evaluation, 

what really is valuable are the fact that I’m still here, that I can change the past by adding a little more 

effort in future, where I will have more of things worth to memory, such as my confession, I know that I 

mess up as a writer, I’m a scattered-thoughts person, for I can’t reach the desired calm, neither have the 

piece of present, but when I speak it up, I will for a change, I rid of time to believe again that I am able to 

reach it. 

And here my friends lies the key, a reason to every reason is knowledge and intelligence, we learn to 

create, and create to teach, discover what’s invented, and invent what is to be someday discovered. 

Am I one of worthy to be read among those thousands of others, I ask you that, for I can’t answer a 

question that has many answers... 

 

Isolation 

Do you live in an unfair community? And you really rather not speak to them than be like them? 

Well that’s my feeling here as well, all act stupid, and selfish, and still I keep my heart pure and inspired 

so I can give people something, even I see they don’t deserve it I do believe there is you, a someone who 

might need my work and my vision to take on after me. 

Within my life isolation is a habit I’ve taken since childhood, and thank god I did. 

Whenever people force you to socialize they in fact want you to become like them, but unconsciously they 

bring you down to their intellectual level, thus you’d become a part of mass morons than a weird freak. 

A weird-freak is a person who’s different from the masses, a person who’s either a lot smarter and people 

envy him for it, or too awake, cause his mind cant adapt to the world of sheep. 

Isolation is a mental immunity a mind develops as a strategy to keep it from corrupting thus it’s a very 

good thing. People not strong enough to communicate are those who grown up with principles of not 

getting in fights, never lie, and learn by observation of others’ mistakes. 



In time some people learn to stay immune and wear a mask, however soon they forget who they are and 

surrender themselves to others forgetting what life has given them of talents, powers, abilities. 

Those other type of people who are very talkative create an entire mask of lies in front of everyone 

including their parents, their loneliness is much deeper but it never shows; while buried deep it eats their 

hearts and they lose trust, honesty, and power of love… they live long but a dead life. 

Parental advice 

If your child is isolated thank god for you have a genius, developing him and giving him what he asks for 

will develop his talents and reach higher levels, pay attention to the people he makes friends with, and 

always act as a grown up with him even if he’s 5 years old he out smarts you in a blink, no joke. 

He has no knowledge but he has the intelligence, and a personality of his own that his mind is trying to 

protect, and you should too keep it safe, for one day you will see what your efforts will bring. 

An Isolation is not necessarily a sickness; it’s a complex generated from living in a corrupted world, and 

it can’t be healed, and most parents they break their child’s personality with pushing him… same does a 

psychologist, his job is to outsmart a person to force false rules, basically making a sane insane. 

Only a true lost person can ask an aid of a psychologist voluntarily, not by force. 

^_^ yes I do need one, but I can’t find a good psychologist, mostly those psychologists are themselves 

psychos! Be careful! All they say to me is stop talking to people! Because what I talk is too much for a 

person to understand, and thus I write a little of my thoughts in novels people can understand, and who 

am I?  I’m the isolated person, but instead of staying in the dark, I stay in the light. And I learn my best 

to smile because each moment passes is a new breath, a move that may never repeat again. 

Providing an isolated person with internet and other knowledge sources and develop him to a better 

direction. And once he’s bored of being what he is… he’ll simply tell you ^_^ and then you can guide him 

step by step… patience and observation are a must for every parent. 

Condolences 

At first I want to dedicated this section of my writings to a friend to all humanity, the person who played 

a great role in making many people around the globe happy; Justin “NOTH1NG” DeJong. 

Born: 6th Jan 1982, Died: 7th Dec 2000. 

My Honor in life goes to my work and my friends then my family. And my work is to give my all to 

humanity, and walk with my heart open for those I see in life will carry my memory through time. 

Many of those who pass have delivered a message with such price, at this level there is no innocent nor 

guilty, a person dies whenever his time has come, and who lives long is that person who makes no enemies 

and friends from people. 

Those who are remembered have gone through a game in life the living would never know before time. 



For the secrets of this wonderful world lie uncovered only in the process of life, it’s the question that 

drives us… 

 

Feminine Side: 

Well it all begins when you get a girl child in your hands, it can be a disappointment, or pride. 

Unlike boy a girl is capable of everything, more hardworking, more adaptable, more intelligent, more 

sentimental, and more gifted; more in every other way. 

Why girls get to be stupid than others is all up to the way she grows up. 

Some girls are strong enough to educate and raise themselves, as for those who are talented and 

sentimental get easily broken by their environment. 

A girl is a super-challenge to nurture, since girls think in parallel ways and their psyche advances beyond 

logic, but towards existent facts, true calculation never depends totally on logic, because logic is 

knowledge of theories based on present values. In logic there never really is “IF”. 

In Muslim families girl is not even human, it’s a sheep that should remain a fool, and later enslaved by 

another shepherd; a human male, usually she is “sold” by her family to another for a huge amount of 

money what they call a marriage payment “mahir”. 

In other world countries girls are raised as housekeepers, denied the freedom of education and above all 

privacy. 

The modern world is governed by men, for one simple reason, because they are easier to be manipulated by 

girls, in other words. It’s all a big show off generated by boy nature. 

Yes nations of fools want to be guided, and girls tend to dream of laziness, instead of beauty because they 

were raised this way. 

At “The Raptor In Me (Pretok)” I found out that my analysis weren’t accurate, however neither were 

they incorrect, resuming my line of thoughts upon the subject, I’ve come to understand that logic can 

never give me a final result. 

Thus I re-arranged my thoughts and returned to the point where they shattered, and I found out… 

It never is a fault of life or who’s living it, it’s the fault of others who influence on the individual. 

Parents, Governments, Countries, Politics, Rules, Rights…etc. 

They are all constructed to abuse an individual by indirect force, that what makes most humans a bunch 

of fools, particularly girls. 

Those which are more sentimental are fragile, valuable things break easier. 



And man’s theory is to use power over responsibility simply goes against natural law, that they are in-

fact the negative side of everything, the imperfects. 

Universe is built upon balance, the more tools you carry, the more you can help and hinder using them. 

A girl has more gifts and more flaws, while a boy is a tool if misused can hinder your plans. 

Boys’ line of thoughts is not so far from girls’ as well. 

But to attain balance among individuals is to build a balanced environment, where its construct is not 

abuse, but benefit. 

A systemic indirect benefit, for instance a husband works, the wife manages his income wisely. 

From this step the wife earns trust and lives contently secured, while the husband gets a bit of space and 

security by his wife; since both seem selfless their benefits are measured by their owes to each other. 

Trust however has abandoned this world, and the way to retrieve it, is only by aimed unions of power 

towards mutual peace. 

As a societies mutual target; where everyone has a voice, where a leader has the right to lead, and not 

fight his way through a challenge trying to prove his worthiness; it all rests in a single spark of successful 

effort, not a lifetime of failures. 

 

Happiness 

I know you’re looking for happiness, because I once was looking for it too… but not anymore… 

Because everyone is looking for it, so if it really was somewhere it would have been long taken. 

Happiness is an environment we create for our selves; usually we call it luck, but to analyze luck. 

It would be a reaction of things or individuals among us; but it’s a RE-ACTION to our ACTION 

And if you smile, they smile back ^_^ if they don’t smile again and they will learn to smile, because they 

find happiness in you. 

And this way you created your own luck, people will react happily whenever they see you… 

THE END 

Well I know nobody likes ENDS, especially an end like this, but remember, every end gives a beginning, 

the end of me writing gave a beginning of your reading ^_^. Viola!!! 


