The Awakening
—Book 1—

Oh Sh!t…

By:

Michael Kaye

The Awakening – Book 1 – Oh Sh!t… Copyright © 2013. All Rights Reserved.

Page 1

This is a work of fiction. All characters appearing in this work are fictitious. Any resemblance
to real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental. Organizations and events portrayed in
this story are either products of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously.
Copyright © 2013 by Michael Kaye Books
All Rights Reserved. Except as permitted under the U.S. Copyright Act of 1976, no part of this
publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, or
stored in a database or retrieval system, without the prior written permission of the
publisher.
Michael Kaye Books
3651 Peachtree Parkway Suite E380
Suwanee, GA 30024
Visit www.MichaelKayeBooks.com
Follow Michael Kaye on Twitter @michaelkayebooks
First eBook Edition 2013
First Edition Limited Paperback Edition 2013
ISBN-13: 978-0-615-87742-6

The Awakening – Book 1 – Oh Sh!t… Copyright © 2013. All Rights Reserved.

Page 2

Author’s Note:
First off, although this is a work of fiction, some parts are real world events happening as I write this book. I
want to thank:
My wife— from when we first met playing poker until the day I die, I love you. As I have said many times, you
are my personal cornerstone that creates my foundation, and provides me the strength to do what I do and to
take the risks that I do.
J.W.—yes, if you read this, you will figure out quickly which character is loosely based on you. Thank you for our
talks regarding the global economy, fiat currencies, equity and fixed-income markets, moving to C.R., etc. You
really did open my eyes. And of course thanks for the countless hours talking and playing poker!
P.H.—thank you for being a mentor to me in business and life. You have taught me more about consulting than
any MBA program could dream to teach their pupils.
R.C.—thank you for the discussions on politics, being “prepared,” shooting and gun talks, and
recommendations.
To all the members of PreparedSociety.com—you guys & gals rock! IF this nation would ever fail, I find comfort
knowing there are a lot of like-minded individuals out there who know how things work off-grid—canning,
starting a fire, growing crops, using wood-fueled generators, etc.—that you so openly share that wealth of
information, plus the fact that you are NOT just a bunch of MALL NINJAS. I am honored to call you all my virtual
friends.
Mary Kathryn Hagge —Thank you for the wonderful copyediting work. Your hard work hopefully will make this
more than just a hobby for me. All self-publishing authors should look up Mary Kathryn to help them with their
grammar and punctuation!
To my parents—Mom and Dad, you laid the groundwork that has given me the stability to achieve anything I
have set my mind to. No words can compare or describe the gratitude and love I have for you both. Sorry I
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This is the first book in a series of books that I will be writing. The Awakening will lead up to the “Oh Sh!t”
moment. The background facts provided in the story are in fact real world examples. The book demonstrates,
in my opinion, the possibilities of what could happen in the future. I hope that the “Oh Sh!t” moment never
happens in anyone’s life time, but just in case, if this or the rest of the series can help open one set of eyes to
the uncontrolled freight train rambling towards the edge of the cliff, then maybe I have done some good. If not,
and you enjoy reading this book, then I still have created something of value.

Michael Kaye
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Chapter 1 – The initial conversation
September 2012
Atlanta, Georgia
John was at the kitchen counter surfing the Internet on his iPad, when it dinged telling him his
Facebook account had just received a private message. Quickly switching to the Facebook app,
he found a message from a friend and former customer. The message was from Matt Jacobson,
the chief operational officer at Trust Partners, LLC, and it read:
“Hey John, would you mind driving down sometime next week to have lunch? - MJ”
John sent a quick reply that read, “Sure, but I am not coming back as a consultant.”
“Understood. Still want to talk with you over a quiet lunch about something not related to
Trust,” was the almost instant response from Matt.
John and Matt agreed to have lunch the following Tuesday. John briefly pondered what Matt
could possibly want to talk about outside of Trust Partners. Knowing Matt, it could be poker or
another business venture. John gave a mental shrug thinking, I guess I will find out next
Tuesday, as he flipped back to Reuters.com and the article he was reading on the
announcement of round three of a “Quantitative Easing” program by the Federal Reserve. John
wondered, as he picked up where he left off in the article, gee Q.E. 3, the first two attempts at
this money-printing thing didn’t work, why would they try a third time. Oh, I see! This time they
are saying that it will be open-ended.
Flashback
2005
John had met Matt at a charity poker event in early 2005. At the time, John was working as the
network operations manager for a large law firm and was considering opening his own
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consulting firm. The day of the charity event, John was seated next to a thin man who had
short black hair with just a salting of grey. The two really didn’t talk much during the first hour
of the tournament except for the occasional “nice hand” or “good call” as they battled their
way through the different opponents. After three hours of play, their table was broken up, and
they both wished each other good luck as they were moved to different tables. It was many
hours later when they both made the final table and were seated next to each other again.
The fact that both men were seated next to each other at the start of this all-day event and
were now to be seated beside each other at the final table, actually prompted the two to talk
with each other about business. John discovered that Matt was working at an asset
management firm and had a need for some IT assistance. John gave Matt his background, and
Matt encouraged him to start his own IT consulting business. As the final table of ten players
wound down, John would eliminate a player, and then Matt would eliminate a player,
continuing until Matt and John were the only two remaining players at the table. Matt looked
at John’s chip stack and John did the same to Matt’s. Both were within a thousand or so of each
other. It was now time for the heads-up battle that many players who had been knocked out
had stayed to see. Who would win the $5,000 first place cash win, and who would take the
$2,500 second place cash win? Surprising everyone left watching the final table; they looked at
each other and at the same time said, “Even chop?” An even chop would allow both men to
walk away with $3,750 each in cash. While shaking each other’s hand to the mutual agreement,
both men broke out laughing that they would say the same thing at the same time.
Matt gave John his business card and said, “Give me a call if you do decide to start up your
business.” John said he would follow up and, without looking at it in detail, put the card in his
shirt pocket. Later, when he got home he pulled the card out thinking about the conversation.
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The card was a simple, clean, eggshell-white card. It read “Trust Partners, LLC Matthew
Jacobson,” with no phone number or e-mail address. Well, damn. How do I follow up with him,
thought John as he threw the useless card in the trashcan.
The next Monday was a dreary day in Atlanta, with ice-cold drizzle from the dreary overcast
sky. John ran across the street for a quick cup of coffee from Starbucks before his 3:00 p.m.
meeting with the rest of the IT management team. He was thinking how the day fit the
upcoming meeting—more talks about how to manage the IT infrastructure of the fortieth
largest law firm in the nation, with a CIO who had no budgetary control and who also couldn’t
make a decision without approval from an IT advisory board that consisted of a bunch of
partners who fancied themselves as “IT experts” because they had the latest smartphone.
Another waste of two hours listening to a bunch of ass-wipe lawyers list off the new features
they found on their phones—just great, John thought as he opened the door to Starbucks and
literally ran into Matt as he was walking out the door with another gentleman.
“Hey John! I was just talking about you to Barry. Barry, this is John. John, this is Barry Vine, the
CEO and founding partner of Trust Partners,” Matt said, making quick introductions.
John was a little surprised to see Matt again and quickly shook hands with Barry. “It is nice to
meet you, Barry. Matt, I was going to give you a call, but your business card didn’t have any
real way to contact you.”
Matt just laughed it off, and said “Give me yours. I will call you tonight.” John took out one of
his business cards and wrote his personal cell phone on the back and handed it to Matt, who
again promised to call him that night.
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A week later, John gave his two-week notice. Matt and Barry had signed an exclusive contract
for John’s new company. John continued to act as the “rent-to-own” CIO for Matt’s asset
management firm until 2011, when John suffered a minor heart attack and decided to slow
down on the day-to-day consulting. The personal friendship between John and Matt, however,
continued and included trips to Tunica and Las Vegas for some poker.
Even from day one of the new consulting business, John quickly realized that having only one
client was a huge issue; unfortunately however, the contract he’d signed required him to be onsite every day. So, even though John was committed to Trust Partners on a daily basis, working
six to ten hours a day on-site, he realized that to grow his company, he needed to expand his
business. While John was a highly compensated employee at the law firm, once he started
consulting, his income nearly doubled. Slowly and surely, John put the additional money he
was earning into action, creating a managed-service platform, as well as putting together an
online backup solution using a variety of hardware, software, and service vendors. Soon he
found an individual who could work sales. Sure enough, the business grew. In fact, revenues
doubled from 2005 to 2006 to over $600,000. From 2006 to 2008, the business reached over a
million in revenues. The only staff, besides John, was one commissioned sales person.
Everything else was outsourced—the call center for the managed services, the data center of
the online backup solution, etc.
After the heart attack and John’s decision to slow down, John was forced to let the sales person
go because of some personal legal issues the sales person got himself into. The re-occurring
revenue from the managed services and online backup solutions was enough for John to not
have to consult on a daily basis or look for new business. Leaving the day-to-day consulting
lowered John’s overall income by $200,000 a year, but with some minor vendor changes, he
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was still able to see net margins of 75% on over $700,000 worth of business a year. Not enough
to be super rich, but enough to live comfortable. In addition, having a wife who was an
executive with a Fortune 500 company, gave them combined yearly income of close to
$700,000.
Flashback
2006
After a whirlwind courtship, John remarried in 2006 to a beautiful woman named Cindy, who
had an eight-year-old daughter. Cindy and John met playing poker one Saturday night in
January. Both just started conversation with each other as the game went on. When the game
ended and the bar they were at closed down, they found themselves still talking out by their
cars as the sun rose at the break of the new day. The first week of September, they flew to Las
Vegas and were married, with a close friend they happened to run into at one of the casinos as
the witness.
After the wedding, John moved into Cindy’s house, and life was good. During the housing
collapse in 2008, they decided to put their house on the market and started the search for a
new “our” house. Their thought was that with their combined income level, they could easily
afford an upgraded home. Cindy had used the profits from flipping a few houses she had built
and sold prior to moving to Georgia to put a substantial down payment on the house they
currently lived in. With a quick sale of their current home in Johns Creek, they were able to take
advantage of the housing market collapse in 2008 and bought a much larger house in the horse
country of Milton, Georgia. The new house was a beautiful—all brick and stone with five
bedrooms, and six bathrooms, totaling 6,500 square feet and situated on two acres of land that
backed up to forty-seven acres of woods that had a fresh creek running through the center.
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The house also had an unfinished basement with fifteen-foot ceilings that added another 3,000
square feet of potential living space, if finished. While the closest grocery store was a small
Publix about a mile and a half away, the closest Walmart or fast-food chain was a good fifteen
minute drive through two-lane roads surrounded by horse farms and small, very upscale
subdivisions. Even though Atlanta represented more than four million residents, their little
piece of heaven was located in the city of Milton, thirty-five miles north of downtown Atlanta.
Milton is comprised of a mix of horse and co-op farms, upper-class homes, and a sprinkling of
true mansions added in for good measure. There weren’t many—if any—super subdivisions
found in nearby cities like Alpharetta. Instead, the subdivisions in Milton ranged from ten
homes to forty homes. The larger cities around Milton like Alpharetta, Johns Creek, Roswell,
and Cumming all boasted 100,000 resident numbers but were all more than fifteen or twenty
miles away from John and Cindy’s house. Another thing that made this area “heaven” to John
and Cindy was that most of the urban sprawl that was consuming or had consumed
surrounding cities lay to the east of GA 400. They, and the city of Milton, were to the west of
GA 400. Even though the city of Milton had approximately the same area of land represented
in the other suburban cities, the Milton city council kept the sprawl out of the area. Milton only
had 30,000 residents, and they liked their “small town feel.”
September 2012
Lunch meeting
On the day of the lunch meeting, John decided to actually go semi-professional, wearing a
button down royal blue Polo Ralph Lauren dress shirt, tan Polo khakis, and a pair of Cole Haan
loafers that he hadn’t worn in over six months. He did this in part, out of respect of Matt, since
John’s typical “at-home” outfit was a pair of Levis and a T-shirt that was either from a concert
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or had a funny saying on it. The other part was because Matt wanted to try out a new high-end
Thai restaurant in Midtown. Knowing how GA 400 could get congested any time, day or night,
John decided to take the Cadillac CTS-V and leave his house at 11:00 a.m. for his noon meeting.
John pulled into the valet parking, window down, Prada sunglass on, and radio blaring “Further
Up the Road,” featuring Eric Clapton from Joe Bonamassa’s, “Live From the Royal Albert Hall”
album, which was on the internal hard drive of the radio in the CTS-V. Directly in front of him,
John noticed Matt getting out of what looked like a 1970 Chevy Silverado 4x4 that was decked
out with a light rack, and front bumper guard. It was jacked up on oversized tires and had what
looked like an extra gas tank with a hand pump in the bed.
“Ok, soooo what happened to the Porsche?” asked John as he approached Matt. John knew
how much Matt loved his Porsche 911 Carrera 4S Cabriolet, which Matt had bought the day
after he made partner at Trust Partners and was seriously wondering why his friend and former
client was driving a “bubba truck.”
“Ah, well, I will tell you about it in a few,” Matt replied as they went inside.
The interior of the Thai restaurant was as to be expected for the trendy new restaurant in
Midtown. It featured oversized booths that were separated with privacy walls decorated in
artwork from Thailand. Dim, pin-point lighting throughout the restaurant and sound-absorbing,
decorated ceiling tiles gave off the atmosphere of the perfect lunch spot for the power of
Midtown which consisted mostly of lawyers and the money men that 80% of the businesses in
Midtown represented. The host immediately recognized Matt, saying, “Mr. Jacobson, a
pleasure to see you again. Let me seat you at your normal table.” John just raised an eyebrow
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at the comment thinking, I thought he said he wanted to try out this new restaurant but he
remained quiet as the host walked the two back to a corner booth.
“So what’s up, Matt?” said John as he was handed the menu from the waiter.
“Nothing much,” Matt replied. He ordered a Diet Coke and John ordered a Coke Zero with no
ice.
After the waiter had walked away, Matt leaned forward and asked “How are you doing, my
friend?”
“Well, I am a little confused.”
“What, why?” Matt said with a slight smile, his left eye floating up and to the right as it
normally did when Matt was up to something. John had learned this about Matt while playing
poker with him as a poker tell. After many years of playing poker with Matt, John knew Matt
was either setting up the conversation or about to attempt to pull one hell of a bluff.
“Well, let’s see. First, you PM’d me out of the blue wanting to have lunch to talk about
something, and obviously it’s not about Trust Partners. Second, when I pulled in, I see you
getting out of a bubba redneck truck, instead of your dream car. Finally, you said you wanted to
try this new restaurant, yet the host knows you by name and you have your own table. How is
that for starters?” John said with a laugh counting off each point on a finger.
The waiter returned with their drinks and took their orders. Both ordered Khao Gaeng Ped with
chicken. After the waiter had left, Matt finally replied to John’s statement.
“Well, let’s see. You are correct, this isn’t about Trust Partners. Don’t worry, I still have my
Porsche, and I am still a partner and the COO at TP, so financially everything is as normal as can
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be, but I decided to have my truck from Puerto Rico shipped back to the States when I traded
the vacation house and land, and,” he said with a shrug, “Yes, I eat here at least once or twice a
week for business meetings. As you can see, it is perfect for high-level meetings. You literally
can’t hear the conversation in the next booth, and the wait staff is trained to respect your
privacy during your visit.”
“Ok, uh, I can understand we won’t be talking about Trust Partners, since you know that I am
enjoying my semi-retired life,” John joked. “But, you traded the vacation house? You loved that
place. You once told me out in Vegas that it was the only place in the world where you could
simply turn off and unplug from the world and go off-the-grid. I mean, I can see bringing the
truck back to the mainland, but using that thing as a daily driver, especially in Atlanta traffic
must be a real bitch. I hate when I have to drive Cindy’s Armada.”
Matt laughed at the traffic comment, because John was absolutely correct. The truck was not
only a lot larger than his Porsche, but it also had a six inch lift kit, making it a very large vehicle
to try to maneuver in one of the world’s most congested rush hours, otherwise known as
Atlanta traffic.
“Yeah, driving it to and from home is a little bit of a bitch some days. Believe me, there have
been times I have thought about shifting into four-wheel drive and putting it in low to climb
over the car in front of me. Especially since my commute has gotten a little longer some days.
Are you still keeping up on the financial side of things?”
John shifted in his seat wondering where this was all going. Being the “rent-to-own” CIO for
many years at Trust Partners, as Matt used to refer to John, required John to become
knowledgeable in both the fixed income and equity worlds—not only with just the software
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platform the firms used to make trades, but with the actual jargon and aspects of the research
required to make good, solid trades. This had led John to become more of a news junkie in
regards to most aspects of the financial and business world, especially since he already had a
strong passion for understanding business and such. Towards the end of his stint with his
consulting gig with TP, John was actually joining some of the internal meetings in regards to the
technology segment of the equities area—contributing his thoughts on the wide variety of
companies in the segment, their products, and their likelihood to gain strong footholds with
their emerging product lines.
“Actually when you PM’d me, I was reading Ben Carter’s remarks about how Q.E. 3 was going to
be open-ended to help push up the markets and buy back all the bad debt the banks are
holding from the subprime mess,” John replied. “Ok, I see this is going somewhere. Where, I
admit I have no clue, so just spill it.” Their food arrived, and the waiter quickly left the area.
“See what I mean about respect for the business meeting. In and out of our space in seconds,”
Matt said with a small smile. “Ok, I see I have you confused a little. Let me start with everything
goes pop.” Now, this may sound a little crazy, but I am going to assume you know very little
about world economics, fiat currencies, and the whole freaking mess we are getting ourselves
into with this Q.E. 3 bullshit.” John just looked up with a piece of curry chicken hanging from
his fork, waiting for an explanation.
Over the next two and a half hours, while they ate their meals, Matt laid it all out for John. John
would stop Matt and ask for clarification on some items being discussed, but other times he
wished he had brought something to take notes with. The waiter discreetly kept their glasses
refilled but kept a respectable distance when checking on them.
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At the end, Matt asked “Ok, so do you think I am crazy?”
John was a little blown away by everything Matt had laid out and found some of it very hard to
believe. “No, not really, since you are an expert on the markets and such, but I do want to read
up on it some.”
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Chapter 2 – Let the research begin
September 2012
That night after lunch with Matt
Once John got home and let the four dogs out to do their business, he grabbed a Diet Dr.
Pepper, his iPad, and a pack of cigarettes and went out onto the deck. On the way home he
kept going over some of the things Matt had said—his trading his vacation home in Puerto Rico
for a cabin on ten acres of land up near the North Georgia Mountains, spending three or four
nights a week up there preparing it, then driving the seventy-plus mile one-way commute each
day to TP. His buying bulk foods and seeds (something called non-GMO heirloom), finding ways
to properly store water, and preparing the house to be completely self-sufficient and off-thegrid. What John found was even more alarming was Matt’s talk about wanting to learn how to
not only shoot a handgun and rifle, but to clean and care for them as well. Matt’s line of
comments had John wondering if Matt had checked out of the hotel without his luggage. He
really thinks we have several bubbles that could pop at any moment, and it would be the end of
the world, as we know it, John kept thinking repeatedly as he had listened patiently as Matt
continued on.
Matt went on to not only explain the harmful potential of the Federal Reserve’s Quantitative
Easing 3 to cause the failure of the United States Dollar (USD) and economy due to Keynesian
economic policies, but he also went into some detail of the potential future currency wars—
wars fought with currency instead of guns, ammo, and young Marines. Matt discussed how the
great USA was not just facing the typical financial enemy of Japan, but also the Euro-block, the
BRIC, and the TIMP nations as well. In addition, he mentioned his concerns of moving the USD
away from being the world’s reserve currency and why this would only deflate an already
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propped-up fiat currency. He even went as far as to open his laptop to show John some results
that were being run from custom-written financial models at Trust.
John had known Matt now for almost for eight years. It definitely wasn’t the same Matt sitting
in front of him at the restaurant. Matt was still decked out with the “proper attire”: the
$3,000+ hand-tailored suit, the elegant and expensive Patek Phillipe watch, and the simple gold
wedding ring. Internally, however, Matt wasn’t the same. Something had scared or is literally
scaring, the shit out of him, and with his background in economics and financial matters, John
could believe some of what Matt was talking about.
Although John and Matt rarely, if ever, had spoken about political views, John knew Matt had
contributed the maximum allowed to the Democratic Party in 2008, and he had worked many
hours to raise capital through a SuperPAC to support the potential of the first black president.
John wondered if Matt was again contributing time and finances for the upcoming 2012
elections. Although John was a registered Democrat, he didn’t just vote political lines. He
believed everyone should vote for the best candidate, regardless of party lines. John hadn’t
helped with Matt’s SuperPAC, but he had also contributed financially to support the black
candidate, and now President.
In 2008, John had cast his ballot for the Senator from Illinois because this young Senator had
made three promises that struck a chord at the time: balance the budget, cut up the credit card
of China (reduce the national debt), and bring the parties together more through a transparent
bipartisanship. As the election date for 2012 came nearer and nearer, however, John realized
with the assistance from some of the research he was doing, that those three items that had
made the Senator so attractive hadn’t even come close to occurring during the last four years.
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After all, there hadn’t been an attempted budget by the president over the last three years, and
U.S. spending had run over $1 trillion dollars in deficit each year for the last three years. It
definitely appeared that the president had become a crack addict himself to the same credit
card of China he said he was going to cut up. After all the debt level reached by the previous
president in eight years, this president had spent even more money in less than four years. And
finally, thanks in part to a new “Affordable” Healthcare Act forced down the throats of the
Republicans by the Democrats, the parties were further apart than they ever had been.
Flashback
Late 2006
John sat on the couch with a diet Dr. Pepper within reach and his laptop on his lap, quickly
clicking away and mumbling. He was using a secure, remote session into the desktop of one of
his backup disaster recovery (BDR) units for one of his clients. The system had thrown an error
of a corrupt file during the weekly consolidation of two hundred incremental files, and John was
having to test each individual incremental for the week, looking for one in 200 potential files to
fix. His wife, Cindy, was trying to clean up the den and found a book called “The Audacity of
Hope” laying on one of the end tables and asked, “who is this by?”
John looked over and had simply said, “our next president.”
Cindy, although not a racist by any means, was raised in the heart of Mississippi, looked at John
and replied, “Oh, really? This guy will be the first black president, and it will be in the next
election?”
John internally grumbled at the interruption because finding that one file was like finding a
needle in a haystack, and this was a Saturday and was NOT billable time. Sighing, he looked
back over at his bride and replied, “Yes, babe. He will be. He is currently serving his first term
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as a Senator from Illinois, but come next year he will be campaigning for president, and because
the current president is blowing through money, wars, and facing a possible recession, he will
win it.”
“No way! A one-term Senator will win?”
“Want to bet $100?” John asked as he looked with an evil grin at his lovely wife.
“Sure, but if I win, you get to clean the house for the next six months—and to my standards!”
she said excitedly, thinking there was no way a no-name, first-term Senator would become
President of the United States of America, even if her beloved Republican Party seemed to be
failing under the current administration.
“Deal! Ah, found the damn thing,” John said pumping his fist knowing now he had only a
couple of things to do, and he could put the laptop down for the rest of the weekend.
September 2012
Same night
Once John had cooked a meal for his wife and his step-daughter Skylar, he retired with his iPad
to his recliner in the den. While his wife and daughter watched singers compete on the latest
talent show on TV, John started wondering about everything Matt had said. He didn’t really
know where to begin with his need to learn more. Should he search “preppers”, “USD
collapse”, or “economic bubbles”, he wondered. Hmmm – Preppers returned slightly less than
four million results, USD collapse returned 14.3 million results, and economic bubbles returned
12.4 million results. “Ok, this isn’t going to be easy” John mumbled.
“What was that dear?” Cindy asked while watching a has-been pop star acting as a judge dish
out advice to one of the singers.
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“Oh, nothing. Just looking up stuff on Google,” John replied, not wanting to let Cindy know
what he was researching because he wasn’t sure of her reaction.
So John decided to go slowly and to use Wikipedia to zero in on quantitative easing to get a full
understanding of it. From there, he would move on to the other areas of economic concern
Matt had discussed.
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Chapter 3 – Breaking the ice
September 2012
A few weeks later
For a few weeks after that initial meeting with Matt, John sat next to his wife every night on the
couch, but instead of watching TV, he spent time either on his laptop or on his iPad searching
and researching different topics on the economy. On one particular night, Cindy looked over at
him and asked “What have you been so interested in lately?”
John, not having told Cindy too much about his meeting with Matt, stated, “I am just reading
news articles.”
Cindy, not being a “newsie,” looked at him and said, “What type of news? I mean, we watch the
news in the mornings as we get dressed and every night before bed.”
“Yeah, I know, but what I am reading is in greater detail than the two-minute blurb the TV gives
you,” John said as he clicked on another link that took him to a European news source. Over
the last couple of weeks, John had found that, although CNN’s Money and Fox Business gave
articles on the same topics, they both twisted the news to fit their liberal or conservative
beliefs, whereas some of European news sources such as Financial Times or Reuters just filed an
article on facts relating to the topic.
“Well, entertain me, or should I say educate me.” Cindy said with a playful smile.
Laughing at the comment, John replied “I would love to entertain you, babe, but Skylar is here.”
Skylar who was now thirteen years old was in her room listing to music while probably texting
three or four of her friends at the same time. She was just starting to get interested in boys.
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“Ok, smart-ass, out with it! What has been consuming our time every evening since… well, since
you had that meeting with Matt,” Cindy said as she reached for the remote and turned the
volume down.
Oh geez. John thought—how much do I tell her? I can’t go overboard, or she will think I am
crazy or some shit. Well, here goes nothing, he thought. “Cindy, the meeting I had with Matt
had nothing to do with business. Well, actually it had everything to do with business, but not
between our two companies.” Shit, how do I explain this? he thought.
“Huh, that makes no sense. What do you mean: everything to do with business but not
between the two of you,” she said getting more of a curious look on her face.
“OK. Matt is seeing things in the economy that are a great concern for him, and he shared them
with me. I guess you could say as a friend. So since the concerns are economic, it is businessrelated, see?” John replied.
“Are you talking insider trading stuff?” Cindy said in alarm and surprise.
“Absolutely not, Cindy. You know Matt is as straight-laced as they come. It is true he wants to
get seven or eight cents every time he squeezes a nickel, but that is just the CPA in him coming
out. No. What I mean is more on a macroeconomics level. You remember me telling you about
how they create very complex models to figure out if they should buy or sell a certain stock or
fund based on the results of the different models?”
“Yeah, and I remember you working a few long nights when the systems had issues, too,” she
replied.
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“Well their models are literally going off the charts with the futures model,” John said, and
before she could interrupt, followed it up with, “but in the wrong direction.” Seeing Cindy’s
face as he said wrong direction, he went on, “See, we aren’t talking six-month, one-year or
even two-year forecast results. We are talking the three to five year out results. Instead of
going through the ceiling, they are going past the horizontal zero line. They have written a few
more models since I have been there. Matt showed them to me and gave an overview on what
they are monitoring and how they can assist in predicting futures, using world currencies,
commodities, and equity figures, as well as other figures, such as inflation, unemployment, and
so forth.”
John then went on to explain that, from what they were discovering as long as the Federal
Reserve kept pumping money into the system through the Quantitative Easing program over
the next one to three years, the equities market would go through the roof, with the markets
hitting new records. The potential is there to blow past 15,000 for the Dow Jones even. When it
comes to the long-term results, however, the models show that the Federal Reserve is setting
themselves up for another downturn, and this time, it wouldn’t be as pretty as the bubbles that
burst in 2007 and 2008.
Cindy had a questioning look on her face. So John continued explaining that everything Matt
had told him and showed him, was turning out to be true in regard to what he was reading
online. John said what he was reading had not only opened his eyes at how the Federal
Reserve, the US Treasury, and the Central Banks worked. It, however, actually scared him a
little that this house of cards, built layer upon layer, rising into the sky like the tallest of
skyscrapers, could come tumbling down on all of their heads without a moment’s notice.
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What John considered to be interesting was that there had been a great economic debate going
on for eight decades between two economist’s ideas—one a British-born, liberal Cambridge
professor John Maynard Keynes and a free-market Austrian professor named Friedrich August
Hayek. Even Reuters.com held a live streaming debate about this topic, where the points of
views of both economists were considered and debated again due to the recent release of a
book entitled Keynes Hayek: The Clash That Defined Modern Economics by British journalist
Nicholas Wapshott.
Seeing that Cindy was still interested in what he was saying, and feeling himself open up like a
flood-gate in a dam, John continued on, explaining that the mainstream economists of today, or
Keynesians, believe that Keynes’ theory of economic stimulus by government intervention to
manipulate economic aggregates—such as demand, public works spending, increased trade
tariffs, and lowered employment wages to decrease cost of goods sold—together can bring an
economy out of a downturn in the business cycle, more commonly known as a recession or
worse, a depression. John said that the Federal Reserve, the Central Banks, and the government
were fully behind this approach to economic recovery—printing or actually creating out of air
$85 billion a month to buy bad assets from banks and financial institutions in hopes of jumpstarting the economy.
Cindy, finally finding a break in the conversation, broke in with “Well, isn’t that good for us? I
mean, we need to see an upswing in this economy soon, or we are going to see more small
businesses closing their doors. I mean, even though our days outstanding statistics for past-due
invoices are still on the side of an awesome two and a half days, we are starting to see some
delays from our smaller customers.”
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“Well, I can agree that we need to start seeing an upswing soon,” John said and continued with,
“But you need to understand the other side of the coin. See, the more conservative economists
or followers of Hayek, believed any business or economy comes in cycles of booms and busts,
which are caused by unnatural credit creation. Hayek and his followers believed that unnatural
credit creation sets in motion productive processes that, in the end, do not pay off, given
people’s real desire for future goods versus present ones. They believed that, while additional
credit or government stimulus for shovel-ready jobs has short-term stimulus which causes the
start of the formation of bubbles within the economy, in the long run, when a structure of
production doesn’t match actual saved capital, it will collapse and this is called the bubble
popping.”
Cindy said, “Well, this is all interesting but we need to get to bed, hon. It is after midnight,” as
she turned off the TV and put her own laptop on the coffee table.
“Ok, give me a few minutes. I will make sure the doors are locked and the outside lights are
on,” John said as he heard Cindy say ok with a yawn as she climbed the steps up to their
second-floor master bedroom.
Cindy didn’t think much about what John had said that evening because it honestly didn’t
interest her. She spent her days talking with businesses that were all in bad shape financially.
She figured that the government knew best and would watch out for its citizens.
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Chapter 4 – A mentor’s words echo Matt’s
October 2012
First Monday of the month
John hadn’t always owned his own IT consulting firm. In fact, he learned the most about
consulting, and a lot about the banking world, during his tenure as an IT Director of an Atlanta
boutique consulting firm whose clientele were banks and credit card companies from across
the globe. The original co-founders of the firm were known for the great strides made by them
personally in the banking industry, including the introduction of ATM machines and how they
interconnected. One of the three co-founders was Stefan Wexler, a dignified gentleman of
strong German descent, who held a position on the board of directors and a title of executive
senior vice president. Stefan had been a consultant for more than twenty years—all of them in
the banking industry. He had also been CEO for two regional banks in Florida many years prior
to starting his consulting career. During John’s five years of employment as the IT director with
Stefan, John openly called Stefan his mentor.
So, on the first Monday of the October, when John received an e-mail from Stefan announcing,
not only his departure from Bullett, Alderman, Wexler & Associates, Inc. (simply called “Bullett”
in the profession), but the grand opening of a new consulting firm that he and several former
members of Bullett had just formed, John was at first a little shocked. At the same time, John
knew of the seemingly constant battle between Stefan and Richard Bullett, the CEO and main
shareholder of Bullett, so his thought was simply good for you, Stefan and he replied as such in
a quick e-mail back to Stefan.
A reply was almost instantly answered from Stefan:
“Hey John, you free for lunch this week?” – S.W.
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Having nothing planned for the week, John and Stefan actually made plans to meet that day at
Cabernet Steak, a five-star steak house located in Alpharetta. They had eaten many meals
there over the last six years, as John and Stefan had met for either lunch or dinner to just simply
catch up, having become friends during and after John’s stint at Bullett.
John walked into Cabernet at exactly 12:30 and found Stefan standing at the bar lighting a cigar.
The décor of Cabernet screamed typical, high-end steak house, with a dedicated enclosed cigar
bar. The rooms had coffered ceilings with chandelier lighting hanging in the center of each
square in the main dining area, while the walls were a deep cherry wood. In the bar, dedicated
personal humidors where available along one wall, and on the back wall, a large hand-carved
bar ran the length of the room, while the rest of the room was set aside for tables, booths, and
a small area for live music and dancing.
“Well, right on time! You want one?” Stefan asked holding a second cigar up in the air.
“Well, that depends, is that one of their cigars that you just bought, or is that one you have
brought back from one of your many trips to South America?” John replied, grabbing Stefan’s
other hand which was outstretched to shake and give him a firm and friendly handshake.
“You think I would actually smoke something other than a Cuban?” Stefan said with a smile as
the older, grey-haired gentleman blew out a ring of smoke and handed John the cigar so he
could enjoy a good smoke. Stefan was dressed casually in a pair of jeans, a Polo shirt and
loafers with no socks, while John was wearing jeans with an ACDC T-shirt and a new pair of
Merrell hiking boots.
Their waiter, Fernando came in. “Ah, Mr. John and Mr. Stefan! Good to see you two again! Your
table here in the bar is ready for you if you would like to be seated.” Both John and Stefan
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always requested Fernando as their waiter when they visited Cabernet together or separately
with their own families. Fernando was, in John’s opinion, one of the best waiters he had ever
had serve him, and obviously, a lot of customer’s agreed since not many waiters could afford to
wear a yellow-gold Rolex Yachtmaster like the one on Fernando’s wrist.
After being seated and both men having recited what they wanted to eat without a single
glance at the menu, John started in with the question he was dying to know: “So, my friend,
what made you finally leave Richard?”
Stefan gave a deep belly laugh and said, “It’s been a long time coming hasn’t it?” Not waiting
for the reply, he started straight in on the story about how Richard had lost his wife to his
pastor, of all men, and she had also taken him to the proverbial cleaners. It seemed that
Richard’s prenuptial agreement wasn’t as bulletproof as Bullett thought. Then, with the blow
both to his ego and his wallet, Richard slowly let go of caring for the firm after thirty years in
business. The downward spiral continued until the rest of the crew decided to put a bullet
between the eyes of the once-great and well-known consulting firm. These consultants, led by
Stefan, quickly formed a new consulting company—one that spanned twenty-seven countries
and had over fifty senior level consultants, whose minimum experience was ten years
consulting and twenty-five years in the banking industry.
John responded in disbelief, “You mean to tell me you already had fifty employees on the
payroll when you sent out the press release today?” Considering the average salary had to be
easily $200,000 for someone with that experience, John said, “Seriously, Stefan. If the average
salary was $200,000, that puts you in for… oh… $830,000 per month just in payroll, not
counting benefits.”
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“Actually, you’re a little low, we are pumping out $1.4 million a month just in payroll, but we
also started with six client projects, which are taking up almost 100% of our workforce.”
“Nice,” John replied, again running numbers in his head: Fifty employees, $2,000/man-day,
$100,000/day in receivables. “That would be… well, if you are charging $2,000 a day, that’s
$100,000 a day in billable time. That is a very nice way to kick off your new company, my
friend.”
A bemused look came across John’s mentor’s face. “Um, John. We don’t charge $2000 a day;
we are charging $4,000 a day, my friend. We estimated each project to take one year, and we
demanded 50 percent up front. So, we are in the black on day one.”
John was totally blown away by how Stefan had literally gone from zero to over a $50 million
company over night. He leaned back in his chair and gave a low whistle. ”Fifty Million
overnight. I wish my company could do that.”
“It is nice, John, but money isn’t everything. Also you have to remember, I have been doing this
a lot longer than you. Besides, what I want to talk to you about is working with us,” Stefan said
with a small smile, hoping that John would take the bait.
“Stefan, I would love to work with you, but how could I do that and run my own business. Plus,
I don’t really want to travel. Remember when I joined you at Bullett, I was leaving a company
where I was traveling 80 percent of the time,” John replied. His interest was definitely peeked
by a potential offer.
“Well, what if I said, you can keep your day job and not travel.”
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“Oh, you mean you want to use our services then?” John said, kind of feeling a little
embarrassed in thinking he had a job offer.
“Ha, sorry John, I completely forgot all about the IT services your company offers. Sure, we do
need a firm like yours to manage our growing user base, as well as some type of disaster
recovery solution. However, I am talking about using your skills outside of the IT world.” Stefan
said.
The conversation paused as Fernando and his assistant arrived with their meals. John had
ordered a 16 ounce filet, cooked medium rare, with au gratin potatoes and steamed green
beans in a garlic butter sauce. Stefan had a cowboy-cut bone-in rib-eye steak, also medium rare
with a side of asparagus wrapped in bacon and a loaded baked potato.
After they assured Fernando that their steaks were cooked to perfection by slicing into them,
John asked, “What do you mean using my skills outside of the IT world?”
“Well, John, let me ask you. What do you know in regards to how the banking system works or
should I say how the relationship works between the Federal Reserve and the US Treasury?”
Stefan said as he stabbed a chunk of bacon-wrapped asparagus with his fork.
While Stefan slowly chewed on his side dish, John gave the best explanation he could of his
understanding of both. “Well, Stefan, that is a complicated question, but the basics of Banking
101 are solely based on the trust the people or customers have in the bank, and for that matter
the FDIC, the Federal Reserve, and I would guess in some sense, the US Treasury as well. Now,
please correct me if I am wrong, but this is my understanding of how things work. When banks
and the government need dollars, the Treasury creates T-notes or T-bonds and exchanges that
for USD that the Federal Reserve simply creates or prints out of air. When expenses are greater
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than revenues created by taxes, the Treasury then uses these dollars to pay bills throughout the
different branches or departments of the government. This includes unfunded liabilities the
U.S. government has, including Medicare, Social Security, retirement pensions of government
workers, etc.” John paused to take a drink and to gather his thoughts on how to continue.
“Go on, you’re explanation is spot on so far,” Stefan said, this time with a sizable piece of meat
hanging from his fork while small drips of juice fell to his plate.
“So, once the Federal Reserve has the T-Bonds they just purchased from the Treasury, they hold
auctions to sell them. Both fixed-income investment firms and foreign nations buy these
bonds. With the new money in hand, the Federal Reserve can then add/subtract as needed
from all the U.S. Banks balance sheets. Right now, the Federal Reserve is “buying” $85 billion
worth of worthless debt every month from banks and investment firms.”
“Not bad, John, not bad. Do you know what these firms receiving their share of the $85 billion
are doing with it?” asked Stefan as John quickly took a bite from his own steak which was
astonishingly well cooked.
“Well…” John paused to quickly swallow the chunk of steak. “The banks and investment firms
should be using the money to create money, basically through loans. However, I think that is a
trick question from you, so I am going to default to your guidance,” stated John as he quickly
took another bite of steak.
“Yeah, you got me. What they should be doing in taking that revenue and putting it to work
through different lines of credit. Restrictions placed by government regulations, however, put a
stop to some of the home-loan practices that helped build the housing bubble. Instead, they
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are investing in the market. Every month, nearly $85 billion of freshly printed money is pouring
into the stock market.”
“Ok, Stefan, so how does all of this affect me, working for your company outside of an IT
capacity?” asked John as he took another quick bite of food.
Stefan leaned forward and started discussing what he thought was going to happen in the next
two to four years. Although the timeframe was shorter than Matt’s, it pretty much was linefor-line, which shocked John greatly. Two friends, both in different aspects of the financial
world, were predicting the complete collapse of the United States Dollar—and the implications
of doom afterwards. In ending the conversation, Stefan said, “What I would like you to do for
me over the next three to four weeks is look for and try to identify bubbles. We, as a nation full
of economists and businessman, always recognize the upward growth of a business cycle, but
we never identify it as a bubble until we are crashing down the other side of the mountain as
the bubble goes pop! Between 2007 and 2008, we had three separate bubbles pop almost
simultaneously—the housing, equities, and personal debt bubbles, giving us four years of
recession. I am sorry, one in six Americans on food stamps, is not a recession, it is a damn
depression. I will pay your normal hourly rate for your time. I want to see what your creative
“non-insider” mind can find and identify as potential risks.”
John sat back thinking about the offer—three to four weeks of part-time research at my normal
rate. That would add $8,000 to $10,000 to this month’s revenue. His reply was a simple one
word of “Ok.” He had a feeling he knew exactly what he was going to do with this extra income.
October 2012
Later that night
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“So, how was lunch with Stefan?” asked Cindy, as she sat down for the dinner that John had
just finished cooking.
John, seeing that Skylar was consumed by sending a text message while trying to fix a plate of
lasagna, replied “Very interesting. You remember our conversation last month about my
meeting with Matt?”
Cindy looked up at John questioningly, “You mean all that talk of the Fed and stuff?”
“Yep, I basically had the same conversation with Stefan. I don’t want to sound like a freak or
anything, but if these two men—who have much more knowledge about the financial workings
of our country than I are both concerned, I think we should look into this some more.”
“Ah, you forget, I don’t really have the luxury of staying at home all day and not working my ass
off from 8:00 a.m. to 7:00 p.m., plus the two or three hours driving just to get to or from work,”
said Cindy somewhat icily.
John knew this was a hot button for Cindy since she had one-way work commute of more than
an hour, plus the stress of two billing system integrations going on simultaneously because her
company had recently purchased the assets of two competitors, making her company the
second largest company in their industry in the world. It also didn’t help that John’s business
brought in roughly the same amount of income with him only working on-site one day a week,
while even more income was re-occurring revenue based on successfully managed IT and
online backup services that he provided to his clients. So, he ignored her icy comment as best
he could and said, “Well, Stefan has asked that I do more research into all of this—twenty hours
a week for the next three to four weeks. So I will just give you what I find so you can read it.”
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“What? Stefan is going to pay you to do research on this topic? John, you have no financial
background, you don’t have any real world knowledge of the banking industry, or even
macroeconomics, besides the time you spent with Bullett.”
“Cindy, he wants an outsider’s opinion. One that isn’t blurred by the potential to make money
off of an inflated stock market, or a greedy banker looking to make more money by knowingly
giving out bad loans with the get-out-of-jail card tucked in the back pocket of his suit simply
because they are too big to fail,” replied John. Putting his fork down, he said, “Listen, I have
been reading on this stuff now for two to three months. I have found a variety of sites that talk
about it in layman’s terms. When I helped co-author a report with Bullett back in 2001 about
Check 21 regulations and the potential benefits that could be realized by banks. I really didn’t
know shit about it, but I crammed as much as I could as quickly as I could, and by the time of
actually sitting down to write the white paper, I ended up composing 80 percent of the
document.”
“Ok, do what you want. The extra money would be nice, and perhaps we could take a trip to
Vegas,” said Cindy as she reached for another slice of garlic bread.
Yeah, babe, sure, maybe some of it, but I have plans for at least half of that $10,000, John
thought as he finished off the last of his diet Dr. Pepper. “That is what I was thinking,” was his
reply.
October 2012
Wednesday—two days later
Every Wednesday, John went on-site to I-Doc, currently his largest client, where he assisted
supporting their infrastructure with Jim Bosch. Jim was I-Doc’s IT guy—a young thirtysomething with 6 years of experience, all spent at I-Doc. John knew that Jim was an active
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shooter, because Jim had pictures of himself shooting at NRA-sponsored competitions for his
wallpaper on his computer monitor. John also thought Jim might be a prepper too, considering
he had very negative views of the current administration and the economy—not to mention
that his smartphone proudly displayed a picture of the Gadsden flag as its wallpaper.
While in the server room doing a routine check of the backup logs for John’s BDR servers, with
Jim sitting beside him, John asked, “Been shooting lately?”
“Yeah, er, why, do you shoot?” was Jim’s reply as he scrolled through the logs on the second
server.
“Used too. I have been an NRA life member since I turned eighteen back in Ohio. I used to
shoot clay, targets, and go hunting with buddies during my time in college. Then I gave it up
and sold everything except a couple antique handguns when I moved down here,” replied John,
trying to seem nonchalant and steer the conversation where he wanted it to go.
“That’s cool. Never knew that you were into guns. What did you used to have?”
“Oh, let’s see, a Remington 870 shotgun, a Russian SKS, a tactical-style Ruger rifle that shot
9mm, a Ruger 10/22, and a .40 S&W semi-automatic handgun,” replied John, quickly adding, “I
kind of miss target shooting. My friends and I use to have a lot of fun doing that. But I only
have a Walther P99 .40 S&W right now.”
“Shit, John, that isn’t a bad list of guns. You sold them all before you moved down here?
Why?”
“Well, I was executive-relocated, and the packers refused to move them. At the time, I thought
it would be too much of a hassle to have them shipped down here, so I went into a local gun
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store and sold them all in about an hour. Kind of wish now that I wouldn’t have gotten rid of
them, ya know?” replied John, as he opened up the logs for another server being backed up to
the unit he was on.
“I would never get rid of mine. Let me know if you pick up any, and we can go sight them in at
the range,” said Jim.
“Well, let me ask you this… which gun store do you buy your guns at? I think I want to get an
SKS and maybe a couple of other guns.”
“I don’t go to gun stores. I buy from individuals on a site called theoutdoortrader.com. All you
need is proof of Georgia residency when doing a face-to-face sale, and my concealed carry
permit is good enough. But, man, don’t get an SKS. You want an AR15-style weapon. They are
much more customizable, easier to shoot, and typically, American-made compared to that
Russian or Chech piece of shit. All done with this unit,” said Jim.
“Yep, I just finished too. Want to go for a smoke? I want you to tell me more about the AR15
platform”
“Sure, let’s go. See, one of the greatest things about the AR15 platform is that it can shoot
either a .223 or the 5.56x56 round. It’s modular in design so you can accessorize with whatever
you want…” And that was how the conversation on the AR15 platform started. After the
twenty-minute crash course on the gun, John had made up his mind—screw the SKS. Buy the
AR-15, and, as a woman would say, he planned to accessorize it to the max.
October 2012
Later that night
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John opened the browser on his iPad and navigated to theoutdoortrader.com’s website. There,
he found listing after listing of local gun owners looking to buy, sell, or trade rifles, handguns,
shotguns, and even automobiles. John started browsing for a few items on his list. He found
under the rifle listing two or three possible options for an AR15, and a few other rifles that he
thought might be good to have. He quickly created an account and sent private messages to
the posters about their wares. Within minutes he had set up a meeting for the next day to buy
two AR15s and a Ruger 10/22. He figured if the economy failed, he would need ways to protect
himself and his family. The AR15s were for him and Cindy, as primary defense weapons. Both
of the AR15s, along with the 10/22, were set up as tactical rifles, with scopes, collapsible stocks,
and multiple Magpul magazines already included in the sale. He had owned a Walther P99
.40S&W since he moved to Atlanta, and he decided to try to find a second one. This turned out
to be a harder endeavor, so instead he settled on an H&K USB .40 S&W. This one had been
“tricked-out” like the AR15s, with a light/laser scope on the front rail, as well as a jet flow kit
that allowed for extended magazines. The seller was offering six magazines with it and two
boxes of hollow-point ammo. With all these guns, I am going to need ammo as well, John
thought. So he started searching and found MidwayUSA.com and cheaperthandirt.com. Both
sites offered ammo and gun supplies. In comparing prices, he found Cheaperthandirt.com had
the better prices, but when he went to check out the shopping cart, he found the shipping and
handling to be extremely high. So he switched over to MidwayUSA and made an order for
3,000 rounds of .223; 3,000 rounds of .22LR; and 1,000 rounds of ball .40 S&W; and 1,000
rounds of hollow-point .40 S&W. Instead of shipping to his home, however, he sent it to his
company’s address. Cindy would freak if she came home to UPS delivering 8,000 rounds of
ammo sitting at the front door.
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October 2012
The next few weeks
Owning his own business, Jon always took a financially conservative point of view in regards to
the running of his business by constantly asking questions like: Do we really need this? How
will it positively impact business? Is there something we do that can be improved while also
lowering operational costs? Is there a way to take the advantage in negotiations with vendors
and lower costs? How will this improve business? Can it lower the overall costs of doing
business? Is this something that will be a needed item or is it just fluff. For him, these questions
seemed to be what any small business owner should constantly ask, while looking at business
processes and operations. Therefore, for the research that Stefan asked for regarding bubbles,
John used the old question: “is this real or is this just fluff?” John learned more about Hayek’s
concept of the business cycles, and what caught his attention was that basically, the Keynesian
economic approach of the Federal Reserve and government actually supported economic
bubbles. By creating artificial government-supported or -encouraged economic bubbles the
economy was actually lifted out of a recession/depression quicker. But, no one seemed to
either remember the tragedy of the last bubble popping or they simply had short-term
memories and forgot the cause. No one seemed to care about stopping artificial inflation in
order to keep the bubble from going POP. What John found shocking was that it seemed
instead of trying to let the economy work naturally, the Federal Reserve, and the government,
actually promoted the “happy time” often found in the boom times when a bubble was just
starting to grow. Thus, it seemed to John, the government was great at starting a new bubble;
what it consistently failed at was keeping it steady once it reached point X. Instead of allowing
it to grow to the point where the elasticity of the sides of the balloon gives out, you hear the
POP and feel the sting to your hand, your 401K, and your wallet.
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The more he read, the more John became concerned and feared that we are all riding on an
uncontrolled train heading faster and faster for the edge of the cliff. During this time, the one
term Senator from Illinois didn’t campaign much on the TV in Georgia, since it is a solid red
state. John found himself, however, becoming more negative towards the liberal media and
government, and his Facebook page proudly showed all the conservative points of views, as
well as an outcry about the economic situation that no one seemed to care about.
Another thing John stumbled upon was a small little site called PreparedSociety.com—a place
for people of like minds to talk about everything from living self-sufficiently, to Shit-Hit-The-Fan
situations, to left and right political points of view. John started to learn that prepping wasn’t a
dirty word. In fact, it was becoming more commonplace, and more people were becoming
generally concerned that something bad was coming down the pike. Although John didn’t
believe that the ending of 2012 would be the end of the world as the Aztec followers believed,
he did side with the viewpoint that if something wasn’t done about the worldwide economic
conditions—more especially the U.S.’s national debt then—something bad was going to
happen. Just how bad? No one would know until it happened.

Dear Reader
I want to sincerely thank you for taking the time to download and read the four chapter trailer
to The Awakening – Book 1 – Oh Sh!t…. I would love to hear any feedback – the good, the bad,
and even the ugly. So, please send me comments at author@michaelkayebooks.com and
please follow me on Twitter @michaelkayebook
Best Regards,

Michael Kaye
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