
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

I was a male adolescent with a psychotherapist as a father. 
That lead to some conflicts. 
One of my favourite arguments that I can remember was: if you help a wicked person achieve a 
qualitative leap, does he become more or less bad? Which is the ladder you jump up on? 
I think I took it from a movie, but, seriously, isn’t it a good question? 
At the end of the 19th century in Vienna it must have all been much clearer. 
In a scale of 0 to 10, in which way will you improve? 
Toward ten, my way, I’m supposed to be the good one. 
Your way: toward zero, you’ll be proud of yourself, well done, what a good leap, from 5 to 3 just 
in a blink. With a bit of commitment you will soon be an epic villain. You are very talented in 
this. 
  
Maybe, if you’re wrong, it’s better if you don't move and do nothing. 
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