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This is a 2006 picture of mine,

with change of facial shape already noticed, but holes not much pronounced, and no distortion on size or position of eyes, or skin stains, or cheeks deformation, or hair damage. Picture of mine from the book Convexity Secrets, available at Amazon.com, which has been facing the same sort of crimes and problems as the rest of my life: Apparently, only if I die, and that is the only intention with the crimes I suffer, with them forcing me to only produce things and think about them, they will then sell my books or others, as many have done to their relatives on Earth, making them become machines of producing works and only bothering about advertising or selling if it goes to their own pockets, fame, or entertainment, otherwise destroying the life of the person to the most they can and, these days, not to be believed, even their bodies... Of course, however, given I was begging international protection to my rights, esp. against blood relatives, by 2001, one cannot blame my relatives for the crimes I have suffered anymore: The entire World is to be blamed instead, and every person in it!
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This is me by the end of 2000, already in Australia, still my natural face. 
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This is me before the year of 1999, taken by Sonora, Rio de Janeiro, South Zone, Copacabana.

 

Rem: One may easily see how much aggression, violence, and atrocity I am suffering from inside of my head by simply comparing the picture from 1999 with the picture from 2000, as to measure natural aging, and then compare the picture from 2006, with me already suffering crimes, but those only aiming suicide of mine, with the picture I would hold now, which may be obtained from any camera in any place I have been to recently, including YHA NYC in end of 2007 and Congress library by 2009. If computer mapping is made, even the depth of the artificial and criminal cracks made on my skull recently may be measured with accuracy, also the internal criminal destruction of the filing of my face, material between bones. I have recently experienced thought of permanent loss in the filing of the left hand, which was found literally 'inflating' and 'being sucked inside of bones gap' on same day and almost instantaneously, all having to do, apparently, with Calcium intake amount. Problem has been fixed somehow, but it is obviously the case that not even the first second of the atrocities against me could ever have happened: In second semester of 2001, I was found at VUT, Australia, asking preventive top protection against male researchers and one female academic person, as well as relatives, and ex boyfriends, one still living with me back then, with me unable to move for psychological reasons, over the certainty it all had to do with the chance I would become an internationally acclaimed scientist, having been first person on Earth to 'solve' the Sorites paradox for good, and the solution was worth millions of dollars, according to the Internet. My relatives had already killed a few times for money, all disguised as accidental death, and never reported to police as homicide or to judicial authorities as ommission of help. Unscrupulous actions by lesser people over the assets, or possible assets, of others, is way too common in our World, where money does make a difference, and not many hold natural talents, or will to contribute meaningfully to society, only will of 'having', 'winning', at, unfortunately, any expense...I asked help, back then, to at least 8 World authorities, so that they would protect my life, brains, body, and rights, with top protection (United Nations, letter, 2001; Counselor VUT, 2001; Equality VUT, 2001; EOC VIC 2001; Brazilian Embassy in Australia, 2001; United States Embassy, 2001; VICPOL, 2001;Legal Center VIC, City, 2001). I do take for granted, since the counselor from VUT deliberately exposed me to infinitely more risks, never addressing my needs while with her, after promising also personally to never breach confidentiality, but breaching it by large, to my potential life threats, with witnesses, that it was a World decision that I realistically was not entitled to be EQUAL to any citizen of a civilized Country, either because I am a woman, solely, or because I was best in the environments I attended in whatever I did, or amongst the best, always and usually (Translation, Research, Education), always with top ethics and professionalism, following the American WYSIWYG and 'customer is always right' golden rules for service provision, without a single complaint holding logical grounds, ever, against my performance, and usually being chosen by best in the World in whatever they do to work for them with exclusivity.


