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Preface: The Day the Grid
Went Down

The following story is based on events that may happen
in the near future. I base this on events that add up to an
undeniably serious problem that we on Earth are currently
experiencing. I base this on the fact that our government is
presently running a deficit that cannot be fixed unless we
all make up our minds that we are on the road to a financial
disaster that will bring down the economy of the world. This
economic disaster can be prevented, but I do not see anything being done to keep it from happening.
I wrote this book to open the reader’s eyes to current events
that may lead to a financial meltdown unequaled in history. I
refer to prophecy found in the Bible to show the reader that
these events were predicted for thousands of years. I portray
the prophecy as my version of what may happen as prophecy unfolds. The earthquake, tsunami, and resulting nuclear
meltdown in Japan were a drop in the bucket compared to
the catastrophic meltdown of the world economy and the
events that will follow.
I would like to think this book could make a small difference in the world and open the eyes of those who have the
power and ability, as well as the desire, to stop what is going on now and prevent this catastrophe from happening. I
am afraid all it will do is open your eyes to the problem and
prepare you for what is coming. I don’t want to scare people,
but there are many people who will not survive the financial
meltdown that is facing the world right now. We here in the
United States are right in the middle of what is coming, and
we are the only obstacle that has held it off for as long as it
has. However, we are the very people who are now involved
in the problem, which is snowballing.
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The services our government provides and that we enjoy
are not free, and we are all about to pay the ultimate price. We
can’t continue down the road we are on much longer before
the problem will be impossible to repair. I felt compelled to
write this book to prepare readers to brace themselves for
what is right around the corner. We here in the United States
need to wake up and face the truth that has been staring us
in the face for decades. Let’s take the blinders off and arm
ourselves with the truth.
The New Deal, put into effect when President Franklin
D. Roosevelt was elected, was the beginning of the end for
the dream our forefathers had for our nation. Social Security
and welfare programs were established to give unemployed
people help to live and other people to retire when the time
came. Our government has been robbing the Social Security
fund for years now, and it is being used to pay for entitlement programs for illegal aliens, as well as generations of
people who have been living on government handouts for
years. We now have what we call anchor babies who become
automatic citizens just because they were born here in the
United States of America, despite the fact that their parents
are here illegally. Roosevelt had a team of people, he called
his brain trust, come up with ideas that would bring an end
to the great depression we were experiencing in those days.
He vowed to help the forgotten people down at the bottom
of the economic pyramid. New government agencies were
formed to implement his New Deal. We got off the gold
standard and stopped backing our money with gold. Farmers were paid not to grow crops, because we had a surplus in
food in those days.
Many new labor laws were passed, and one of them included a forty-four-hour workweek, which soon changed
to a forty-hour workweek. People started getting time-anda-half for working over forty hours. A minimum wage law
was passed, and bills were passed to help people who were
unemployed. There were 13 million people out of work in
1933, and the New Deal was created to turn the struggling
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economy around. All the banks were in serious trouble. Herbert Hoover was blamed for the crash of the stock market
and the Great Depression. When Franklin Roosevelt came
on the scene with The New Deal, people had a new hope
of the economy turning around and jobs becoming easier to
obtain.
Hoover was upset because Roosevelt would not reveal
details of his New Deal during the presidential campaign.
He was afraid that Roosevelt’s new government programs
would cause the United States to go into deficit spending.
As it turns out, he was right. Something needed to be done,
but what was the right thing to do? Roosevelt was able to
sell his New Deal to the American voters, and Hoover lost
the election. In 1916, the federal government was spending
about $697 million. By 1935 after the New Deal was put
into effect, the federal government was spending $9 billion.
We were working on a deficit that was growing continually
to maintain the government programs that have changed our
country for years. We started digging a hole for our children
to try to fill up with money, but there is not enough money in
the world to keep up the deficit spending we are experiencing right now. There were many good things that were done
under the New Deal but at what cost? We are inflating a giant bubble that is getting stretched to the point of bursting.
I watched the real estate bubble stretch to the point of
bursting, which it did in 2008. Many banks failed, and President George W. Bush was blamed for the economic meltdown that we see so far. That was not the meltdown that will
shake the world to its core. The real meltdown is still coming
and is right around the corner. We voted for a president who
offered us a new deal much like the one Roosevelt offered
us in the thirties. This time, much higher spending will burst
the bubble that was created in the 1930s under President
Franklin D. Roosevelt.
Will we be ready when that day comes? Many will not be,
and they will not survive. There are things we can do to prepare for the economic collapse of the world economy. This is
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being controlled by a small group of individuals who control
the world economy, as we know it today. They are pushing
for a one-world government with one currency controlled by
them. They hide behind the governments of nations throughout the world. I do not name these people because they scare
the hell out of me. However, if you want to know whom I am
talking about, you can find their names on the Internet. But,
if you are interested, do so before they decide to take control
of that too.
They will step out from behind their veil of secrecy after
they cause the world’s economic collapse and present themselves as saviors of the world. It will take a while after the
collapse for them to put their new government into place,
but it is coming sooner rather than later.
I wrote this book to paint you a picture of what is coming
at all of us in the near future. To keep you interested, I am using some parts of my life to tell a story mixed with fictional
events that have not yet happened. Please enjoy the story I
am telling you and use it to prepare yourselves for what is
inevitable. If this book convinces even one person to crack
open the Bible and check my vision for accuracy, I consider
it a success whether I sell one copy or a million copies. If it
opens the eyes of one person to what we are now facing in
our near future, I consider it a success. You be the judge.

The Sixties

I was raised in the Deep South, the eastern corner of our
country, and for many years, I was insulated from the warning signs of an economic meltdown. My dad worked hard for
a living, and I thought we were better off than most people.
We had three meals a day, a roof over our head that was the
largest on our street, and lived off the sweat of my father’s
brow.
Welfare was started before I can remember and has been
a social program to help people who could not fend for himself or herself for one reason or another. It has now grown
into an entitlement program that many people depend on.
One reason the number of people who depend on these entitlement programs is increasing is the fact that whole generations have lived off the government and have become
trapped by the fact that they can get money without having
to work.
We stopped using the gold standard before I was born,
and my dad was paid in promissory notes printed and issued
by the government. I remember my dad having some silver
certificates that were worth the dollar amount based on silver. The old silver dollars were just that, they were silver
coins worth one dollar at the time they were minted. Their
face value is still one dollar, but silver is worth more than
that now. When we got off the gold standard and started using promissory notes instead is when our country was sold
a bill of goods. We became accustomed to entitlement programs that have succeeded in enslaving generations to the
government by getting their money for nothing and their
checks for free.
New government offices were created to manage the many
government giveaway programs. More money was needed
to manage these programs, and we created a giant sinkhole
1
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that we are pouring money into to keep these programs alive.
We now have government agencies that are not only out of
money, but also they are out of control. They have to justify
their existence, and the more they have to do that, the more
money we have to pour into these programs.
I remember when I was a kid my dad would give my
mother twenty dollars per week for groceries, and we never
went hungry. We had a family of seven, and we ate well on
a grocery budget of twenty dollars per week. I was taught a
good work ethic and a sense of duty and honor that I live by.
These values are instilled in me, and I depend on them.
I remember when my dad would pull into a gas station
and an attendant would come out and ask my dad what he
wanted. He would tell them to give him five dollars’ worth of
high test. The guy would pump the gas, wash the windshield,
and check the oil. I cut grass for money during the summer
and could get five gallons of gas and a half pint of outboard
motor oil to mix with the gas for a dollar and twenty-five
cents. I would cut an acre of lawn for five dollars per week.
I delivered newspapers for a few months, and back then, the
Charleston Post and Courier was ten cents per copy. Coke
came in glass bottles and was ten cents per bottle and two
cents of that was a return deposit. Regular-sized candy bars
were a nickel, and a twelve pack of Little Debbie Oatmeal
pies was thirty-five cents. A loaf of bread was a dime, and
back then, bottles of Tylenol did not need to be sealed because nobody had come up with the idea of contaminating
our food and drugs with poison. I would save up all our Coke
bottles and take them down to the neighborhood gas station
and cash them in. We had the luxury of owning a dependable car, and my dad had a Harley Davidson Electra Glide. I
would ride on it with my dad and sit on the gas tank and hold
on to the handlebars. I would also sit on the back and put my
feet in the saddlebags.
We only saw TV back then in black and white because we
only had a black and white TV. We watched Captain Kangaroo in the mornings, and my mom would watch what I
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called sit-down shows during the day. I enjoyed watching old
western shows like Wagon Train and The Rifleman as well
as Leave It To Beaver, Hazel, and I Love Lucy. There was a
local Saturday morning show called Happy Raine that was
supposed to be based on an Indian princess named Happy
Raine. She had child guests on her show and announced
birthdays as they were sent into the local TV station back
then. My sister used to want to be a guest on the show, but I
don’t remember that ever happening.
I tell you about these things because I remember these
days as the innocence of a child. We were clueless back then
about the things that we were doing because unemployment
in those days was low, and almost everything we used was
made in America. This is why things worked for so long,
even though we had gotten off the gold standard. Prices
slowly climbed on things we used, but as they climbed,
wages would go up just enough to offset the rising costs. We
became accustomed to the prices of things going up and getting pay raises to help keep up our standard of living. We had
a looming financial disaster coming at us, but we were too
distracted by new technology like TV and cars and motorcycles, as well as telephones and electricity, to see it coming.
The cost of things kept rising, and we kept getting raises to
offset the costs, but then new trends started.
When I was a kid, it was traditional for the father to go
to work and earn the money and the mother stayed home to
raise the kids. That is my perception of my childhood, being raised in the sixties. Back then, you almost never saw a
foreign-made car on the road, but as we rolled on with the
idea of free trade and importing from other countries became more and more common, the one thing we ignored was
the fact that there were more foreign-made goods showing
up in the marketplace and fewer American-made goods being sold.
Prices were rising, and people had to form unions to help
represent the American workers. Unions were started before
I was born, but they became more and more popular to the
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working class people. The union was one reason the price of
labor kept going up, which caused the cost of goods to rise.
People who were in the union had an organized movement to
help the workingman keep up with inflation. They also had a
stronger voice in the way companies did business, and safety
regulations were enacted to make American workers safer.
What most people don’t realize is that if it were not for the
efforts of unions, we would have more sweatshops and lower
wages in the nonunion sector because unions helped form
laws protecting the American workers. Union workers have
always been encouraged to buy not only American made
goods but to look for goods made by union labor. All these
things that were happening with the cost of goods going up
and unions fighting for higher wages were distracting us all
from the real problem.
The real problem we were facing, which no one was willing to take on, was the American dollar was worthless, and
that is what also was raising the cost of goods. Housing costs
were an indicator of the problem, but we were distracted
by more and more technology. Wages were slowly losing
ground with the cost of inflation. The American dollar keeps
lessening in value, and we are on a downhill slide that we
can’t stop.
My dad was not a union worker, but he still benefited from
the efforts of unions because labor laws were passed protecting not only union workers but also all American workers.
He got raises as I was growing up, but inflation really did not
get a grip on our country until the seventies. My dad worked
for the Charleston Post and Courier, and he had steady work
the whole time I was a kid.

The Seventies

The Vietnam War was going on when I was a kid, and as I
became a teenager, I was facing the fact that I was approaching the age of eighteen and was going to have to sign up
for the draft. The possibility of going to war was becoming
more real to me. I had relatives who went to Vietnam, and
I was willing to serve my country, but I figured my chances
of survival in the war would be greatly increased if I joined
the navy. I never wanted to leave my hometown to go into
the military, but I figured I could probably get stationed on
a ship based in Charleston, South Carolina. I figured that
as long as I was onboard a ship that I would not be in the
jungles of Vietnam being shot at and shooting strangers. We
were at war and that was another distraction keeping our
minds off the real problems we were facing. We were fixated
on a war that we were never going to win because the people
who were keeping us busy with the war would not let that
happen.
I went into the navy in 1972 after leaving high school. I
ended up becoming a sea bee in the navy because I did not
want to obligate myself to six years in the military. I could
have gone through the nuclear program in the navy, and my
life would have turned out much different if I had chosen
that path. The nuclear program in the navy required the new
recruits to sign up for a six-year hitch. I asked my recruiter
why that was, and he informed me that I would be in nuclear school for four years, and in return for that education,
I would have to sign up for six years, so they would get two
years of work out of me. I chose the construction battalion of
the navy and signed up for four years instead.
When I went into the navy, the pay was low, but I was finally on my own as an adult. My dad had successfully raised
5

6

David J. Nicks

me without me seeing the real problems I would someday
face as long as America kept going down the same path.
I was stationed in California and was amazed at the different cultures I experienced compared to what I was accustomed to in South Carolina. I was exposed to Spanish-speaking people in California, and when I would speak to people,
they would look at me funny because I had a Southern accent. I got my first real girlfriend in California while I was
in the navy, and I lived off base with her and her niece, who
had a young son. In 1972, we had a three-bedroom house
with two bathrooms and a concrete privacy fence around the
property in Oxnard, California. We were living the American
dream. We were paying $150 per month for that house, and a
nice house in the area was selling for around $25,000, which
at the time we thought was a lot of money. We were oblivious to the fact that we were about to be facing an economic
meltdown because inflation had not completely gotten out of
hand yet.
We became more and more accustomed to seeing foreign
goods for sale, and it was getting harder and harder to find
goods made in America. A large department store chain was
coming onto the scene that was about to make such a change
in the way we bought our household goods that we used every day. They were growing by leaps and bounds, and one of
their mottos was that they would make a real effort to carry
mostly American-made goods in their stores. They spread
like wildfire, and as they grew, they became more and more
powerful in the U.S. market and were putting a lot of what
we call mom-and-pop stores that specialized in certain items
out of business. They even opened up markets in other countries as they expanded here in the United States. They stayed
open twenty-four hours a day and sold their goods a little
cheaper than the mom-and-pop stores. They could afford to
sell their products cheaper because they bought more in bulk
from the manufacturers, so they paid less for the same items.
People got hooked on cheaper prices, and they found
themselves shopping at these superstores on a regular basis.
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This department store chain got so big that when the United
States minted a new $2 bill or $1 coin, they sent them to this
chain to get them introduced into society. We started buying more and more foreign goods because this chain store
started importing from other countries in an effort to keep
their costs down and produce even more profit for themselves. I will share more about this later.
Shortly after being discharged from the navy, I married
the girl I was living with, and we moved to Georgia because I
had family there in the construction business. I knew I could
get work there if nowhere else. We moved into a trailer park
in Smyrna, Georgia and paid by the week for our rent. It was
actually more expensive than the house we had lived in in
Oxnard. What we did not realize is that the housing market
in California was about to skyrocket. We moved from place
to place around the Atlanta area, and housing costs there
were similar to housing costs in Southern California. We
purchased our first home in Smyrna, Georgia in 1975 and
paid $31,000. At the time, we could have bought a similar
property in California for about the same price. Little did we
know that as inflation slowly crept up and up, the housing
market in southern California would take on a whole new
nature, and prices in California would climb at a faster rate
than in the Atlanta area.
Inflation in southern California was growing at a much
faster rate than it was in most other areas of the nation. If we
had bought a home in Southern California in 1975 instead of
buying in Smyrna, the value of our home would have grown
by leaps and bounds. We held onto our house in Smyrna for
about seven years, and the value of it only grew by $10,000
during that time. At the same time, a similar property in
Southern California grew in value by $100,000. The inflation rate in the housing market in California was already
starting to get out of control.
Real greed started setting in, and people who had a little
more money than others were taking advantage of the situation. I regretfully have to say that before I was conscious of

8

David J. Nicks

the situation, it was too late for me to cash in on the housing boom in California because homes had already been
priced out of my reach. I was busy with my new career as a
union insulator working through the apprenticeship program
through the late seventies. I received steady raises every six
months for the whole four years I was an apprentice.
The Alaska pipeline was going on as I was going through
the apprentice program, and I wanted to go there. I had to
stay in the Atlanta area for work while I was an apprentice,
but our union journals had a list of all the other locals in the
back with the pay scale and benefit package for each local.
By the time I turned out as a journeyman, I decided to take a
traveler and go to work in California. Not only was the work
plentiful there in the early eighties, the pay scale was almost
double what it was in Atlanta.
When I turned out as a journeyman, a so-called friend of
mine hooked me up into a group of people called the Belanco Religious order, which was headed up by a man called
Paul Bell. I joined the group because I got caught up in the
literature he was putting out, telling the reader that income
tax was a voluntary tax and they could not make a person
pay income tax against their will. His literature explained
that income tax started out as a voluntary two-percent tax
to help our country pay for the war efforts we had going
on throughout the world. Then the percentage increased as
the government found new ways to spend the tax revenues
it was collecting from its citizens. They started entitlement
programs that grew into the monsters we are now borrowing
money for to keep alive. The taxes had to keep rising to try
to offset the cost of all the new entitlement programs our
government was running.
I decided I was sick and tired of paying for other people
who could not or had no desire to fend for themselves. We
were in an arms race with Russia and developing bigger and
more powerful weapons to deter each other from launching a
first attack on each other. We were developing nuclear weapons that could be launched from different areas of the world
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and would destroy the nation targeted. As we now know,
neither Russia nor the United States could afford to keep
up this Cold War and the real threat of total annihilation of
the world. China was working behind the scenes at the same
time, and it was clear that if we launched an attack on Russia, we would also have to attack China at the same time. We
would have to hit them so hard and fast with all the nuclear
weapons we had in our arsenal that they could not hit us
back. I truly believe the only reason we never launched such
an attack is that even if we were successful at destroying
both China and Russia, the nuclear fallout around the world
would end up destroying us as well.
I somehow justified in my own mind that exempt myself
from paying taxes was both legal and the right thing to do.
Long story short, as I said earlier about this subject, my socalled friend got me involved with that tax protesting group,
and it did not turn out well. I had my credit destroyed and
many problems dealing with the IRS, and none of the money
I retained on my check from going exempt was worth it. It
took me a long time to climb out of that hole. My finances
were screwed up for decades, and it was not worth it. I
learned my lesson the hard way. There are two things we can
be sure of in life—death and taxes.
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