
The Predatory Hive-Minded Covenant - When 
Fear Becomes the Contract That Sustains Hollow 

Authority
By Pedro Lima

A subtle covenant lies beneath many dysfunctional human relationships.

It is not always written. It is performed.

One side learns to dominate. The other learns to submit.

One side becomes addicted to authority. The other becomes addicted to being subservient to 
marketed certainty.

Together, they sustain a dysfunctional, artificial, performative, egoic theater that neither 
could maintain alone.

The most sophisticated forms of human consciousness domestication rarely begin with 
chains.

They begin with agreement.

Agreement to silence intuition.

Agreement to obey before understanding.

Agreement to inherit beliefs without examining them.

Agreement to mistake compliance for responsibility.

Agreement to surrender inner authority because someone else appears more qualified to 
carry it.

This is how consciousness gradually becomes governed long before it is visibly controlled.

A predatory, hive-minded, numb architecture does not survive merely because ambitious 
people seek power.

It survives when the vast majority of human beings become willing to exchange 
discernment for reliance upon external direction, responsibility for dependency, and 
authentic self-expression for the comfort of belonging and hive-minded group acceptance.

The surface-level transaction becomes almost invisible.

“Follow.”

“Trust the process.”

“Leave the difficult questions to us.”

“We know what is best.”

The language changes. The cheap psychological manipulation remains.



The artificial performance becomes more convincing when authority learns to wear 
respectable clothing.

A polished suit.

Carefully rehearsed speeches.

Manufactured confidence and charisma.

Measured gestures.

Curated compassion.

Public propaganda marketed as certainty.

Private contradictions.

The curated, deceptive costume becomes more important than character, integrity, honor, 
genuine compassion, authenticity, dignity, self-accountability, self-respect, and humility.

The title becomes more important than integrity.

The stage artificial performance becomes more important than substance.

Some figures begin believing their own fake, artificial performance as their identity.

They mistake influence for wisdom.

Control for leadership.

Recognition for worth.

Visibility for significance.

The hollow throne quietly becomes an anesthetic against their own fear of irrelevance and 
insignificance.

The artificial collective numb applause becomes medicine for wounds they refuse to meet 
within themselves.

Like actors who have forgotten they ever stepped onto a stage, they begin defending the 
costume more fiercely than the human authentic being beneath it, but no artificial, curated, 
fragmented identity performance can permanently silence what remains unresolved.

An unexamined fear does not disappear behind authority, or a title.

It simply learns new vocabulary.

A collective conditioned by fear can become equally artificially performative.

It waits.

It watches.

It seeks permission.

It defends inherited beliefs, traditions, and scripts before questioning them.



It polices difference.

It rewards imitation.

It mistakes familiarity for truth.

It clings to systems that disempower them because uncertainty feels more frightening than 
repetition, what is marketed as “normal”.

The familiar hive-minded cage begins feeling safer than the open horizon.

This is how dependency becomes self-reinforcing.

The more consciousness forgets how to trust itself, the more desperately it searches for 
someone willing to become its interpreter, savior, lover, and provider.

Then appear the merchants of certainty and all their certificates necessary to justify their 
narratives, their expectations about how others should listen and follow their self-serving, 
carefully engineered cult-like narratives.

Self-appointed experts.

Manufactured saviors.

Professional guides.

Some sell formulas.

Some sell identity.

Some sell outrage.

Some sell the elixir of freedom.

Some sell belonging.

Some sell illusions that soothe the egos, profiting from it.

Some sell the comforting illusion that someone else can permanently solve the work they 
themselves refuse to undertake within.

Every follower becomes a metric.

Every subscription becomes a validation milestone.

Every algorithm becomes an altar.

Every number becomes mistaken for truth.

The hollow artificial performative egoic economy expands.

The Soul remains untouched by it.

The river offers another possibility.

It does not ask permission before flowing.



It does not compare its current with another river.

It does not apologize for changing direction when the landscape changes.

Its intelligence is responsiveness. Not obedience.

A tree does not negotiate with the wind before deepening its roots.

The mountain does not defend its height.

The dawn does not seek unanimous approval before becoming morning.

Nature remembers what conditioned fear-based hive-minded numb consciousness 
repeatedly forgets.

Life matures through coherence. Not performance.

The deeper question is no longer:

“Who is controlling whom?”

The deeper question becomes:

“What part of me continues participating in what diminishes my own inner authority?”

Where do I surrender discernment for comfort?

Where do I trade responsibility for certainty?

Where do I defend identities that no longer feel alive?

Where have I mistaken borrowed voices for my own?

This is where genuine inner alchemy begins.

Not by creating another enemy and villain.

Not by building or replacing another hierarchy.

Not by replacing one authority with another more attractive and egoically appealing 
authority, but by becoming courageous enough to interrupt the ancient transaction itself.

The transaction that says:

“I will abandon myself if you promise to protect me.”

The sovereign human no longer signs that contract.

They can cooperate without becoming compliant.

They can question without becoming hostile.

They can walk beside others without diluting themselves to be accepted.

They can recognize guidance without surrendering their conscience.

They can receive wisdom without worshipping the messenger, because authentic leadership 
never requires psychological dependence to survive. It awakens independence.



Authentic wisdom never demands followers. It strengthens discernment and self-
sovereignty.

Authentic presence never competes for superiority. It quietly reminds others of their own 
capacity to remember themselves.

The greatest disruption in hive-minded, numb, spiritually impoverished collectives is 
therefore not overthrowing every visible throne. It is becoming so internally coherent that 
no hollow throne can purchase your loyalty through fear.

Because every counterfeit hollow artificial hierarchical corrupt empire discovers the same 
limitation.

It can harvest attention.

It can manufacture appearances.

It can accumulate obedience.

It can monetize insecurity.

But it can never possess a human being who has remembered that the only authority capable 
of governing a free conscience is the one cultivated honestly and authentically within.

Perhaps that is where every predatory covenant finally dissolves, not when the artificial 
performative stage collapses, but when enough human beings quietly stop mistaking the 
curated, fragmented survival identity performance for reality, reclaim their own 
discernment, and become impossible to govern through the fears they have finally chosen to 
face within themselves.
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