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cause us to retreat. We think about this with serenity. Just as we serenely recognize
the criminal nature of our existence, and of our deeds. What was created within
that generation exists beyond all of us, including the Invisible Committee, and the
anarchist movement is much stronger, having absorbed all the lessons narrated
above (and more!). It’s up to all of us to press forward, baggage and all, walking
towards that great, glowing, beautiful Idea.

The true poetry is that Tiqqun itself is a reference to the Jewish mystical con-
cept of Tikkun Olam, which means repairing the world. I hope this giant mess of a
religious text can aid in repairing the damage that has been done, and help us all
move forward into the future.

—An Anarchist
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point.Attheendoftheday,theyallowedathirdpositionbetweenthehardlinesof
CommunismandAnarchism,buttheanarchistmovementisnowmuchricherinits
owncollectiveintelligence.Ifanything,theriseandfalloftheInvisibleCommittee
provokedtheinternationalanarchistmovementtocomposemorepiercinganalysis,
andlastIchecked,internationalanarchyisaliveandwell.

Squatsdidalotofwhatthesecommunesdid,butthegovernmentsofEurope
andNorthAmericadecimatedthatthrivingmovement,especiallyinGreece,where
peoplewereevengettingoldintheirlong-timesquatsbeforetheevictions.The
maindownsidetotheinternationalanarchistsquattingmovementwasthatthese
squatswereinthebigcities,thesiteofcapitalaccumulation,andascapitalaccumu-
lated,itbecameharderandharderfortheoldmethodstotakerootandspread,as
theyoncehad.WhenIbecameinterestedincommunes,itwaswithinthiscontext,
andthecitieshaveonlygottenmoretoxicandexpensive.

Wearenowseeingthepatternofthosedisplacedbythiscapitalistrestructur-
ingreturningfromtheperipherytolaysiegetothefortressesofcapital(ie:big
cities).Thoserespondingtopolicemurdersarelootersandcriminals,goingwildin
Philadelphiawhiletheleftmarchedincirclesdowntown.AssomeprescientPhilly
anarchistsobserved,theleftisnothereforthenewclasswar,theoneburstingall
aroundus.Ashiftisoccurring,withorwithouttheleft,ortheallegedTiqqunists,
andnooneisincontrolofit,whichiswhyithaseverychanceofoverwhelming
thishalf-deadsystem.Iftherewasonetrulydangerousideainallthosetexts,itwas
theImaginaryParty.Prescientbeyondwords,itisthegreatestlegacyofallthose
collectedwriters.

Soplease,whenyounextattributesomethinghappeninginAtlantatotheImag-
inaryParty,pleasedon’t,becauseit’sjustathoughtexercise,onemeanttoreveal
thesizeofthegrandestinsurgentarmytheworldhaseverknown.Ifwegobythose
whodon’tvoteasanapproximateindicatorofthesizeoftheImaginaryParty,it
wouldberoughly150,000,000peopleintheU$A.Beyondthis,thosewhodon’tvote
arethemajorityofallU$Acitizens,justastheyarethepoorest.Noonecontrols
them,thereisnosingleleader,thereissimplyananti-politicaloceanchippingaway
attheremainsofthepoliticalestablishment,andIcan’twaituntilthehurricanehits.

Intheory,thisarticlewillbereleasedshortlyaftertheendoftheupcoming
NVDAinAtlanta,andbythen,hopefullymoreofthismadnesswillmakesome
sense.Authoritariancommunists,thecult,anynamewilldotodesignatethebad
actorsoutthere.However,pleasedon’tforgethowheavilycertainpeopleinthis
narrativehavebeentargetedforrepressionbythestate,butalsodon’tforgetthat
noteveryoneisthesame,andeveryoneisresponsiblefortheiractions.

IhadnoideathattryingtodeconstructTiqqunismwouldalsocreateapartial,
selectivehistoryoftheanarchistandradicalmovementsintheU$Aforthepast
generation.AstheauthorsofTheCalloncetoldthatgeneration,thatitmighttake
agenerationtobuildavictoriousrevolutionarymovementinallitsbreadthdoesnot

3

Wehavetohatewithintelligenceandlove
withintelligence.

—MargePiercy,CityofDarkness,CityofLight,
1996

I:TheTorah

InFebruaryof1999,ajournaltitledTiqqunappearedinFrance.Itssubtitlewas
OrganeconscientduPartiImaginaire(ConsciousOrganoftheImaginaryParty),fol-
lowedbyExercicesdeMetaphysiqueCrtique(ExercisesinCriticalMetaphysics).It
waspublishedbyseveralgraduatestudentsinParis,allofwhomincludedtheir
namesinthepublicationdataonthebackpageofTiqqun.

Inanefforttobetransparent(ornon-opaque),Iwillnowreproduceallof
thosenames.Theeditorialcommitteeislistedasfollows:JulienBoudart,Fulvia
Carnevale,JulienCoupat,JuniusFrey,JoelGayraud,StephanHottner(whowas
alsoDirectorofPublication),andRemyRicordeau.SomemayclaimIamviolating
securityculture,orviolatingoperationalsecurity,orsomethingofthelike,butin
absolutelytransparentterms,Iamsimplyreproducingpartofalongpublished
document.TheauthorsofTiqqunwantedthepublictoknowwhotheywere,and
itisonlyfairtohonortheirwishes.

NoneofthearticlesinTiqqunhaveanindividualauthorassignedtothem,and
allarepresumedtobecollectivetexts,althoughI’llgettothatlater.Thefirstarticle
inthejournalisactuallymoreofaprosepoemtitled“Ehbien,laguerre!”(or,“Great,
thewar!”),andlikemostpoetry,it’svagueandevocative.TheSpectacleofthe
SituationistsisimmediatelyequatedwiththeQlippoth,theTreeofDeathinthe
Jewishmysticaltradition,givingtheentiretextaGnosticaurawhichpersistsfrom
covertocover.

Astheyintroducetheirproject,theauthorsexplain,thisworldhasn’tbeenad-
equatelydescribedbecauseithasn’tbeenadequatelycontested,andvice-versa.We
aren’tseekingtheknowledgethattakesaccountofthestateofthefacts,buttheknowl-
edgethatcreatesthem.Critiquemustfearneithertheweightoffoundations,northe
graceofconsequences.Oureraisfuriouslymetaphysical,anditworksincessantlyto
makethatforgotten.

Someofthesuggestionsarequiteclear:Abandonship—notbecauseit’ssinking,
butinordertosinkit.Othersaremorenebulous:Inaworldoflies,theliecannot
bevanquishedbyitsopposite,butonlybyaworldoftruth.Thefinalsuggestionis
themostimportant,inmyopinion,oneitwoulddowelltorememberasyouread
onward:Intelligencemustbecomeacollectiveaffair.Afterthis,theauthorsfinish
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their prose poem with a quote from the mathematician Ludwig Wittgenstein, a line
first thought up in the trenches ofWorldWar One: And the rest is silence. This poem
is dated from Venice, Italy on the 15th of January, 1999, followed by the drawing of
a war machine in the shape of a dragon.

Once they establish that their war machine will consist of generating collective
intelligence, the authors launch into a dense philosophical text entitled “What is
Critical Metaphysics?” Without opening that can of worms too much, I can safely
state that the authors claim capitalism (or domination, or the Spectacle) is in fact
metaphysical, given its strength rests largely on the subjective, semi-religious ad-
herence of its subjects, and to challenge this tyranny, the authors introduce Critical
Metaphysics.

In one of the clearest definitions, they write: Critical Metaphysics manifests it-
self to anyone that decides to live with their eyes open, which only requires a par-
ticular stubbornness that people usually just pass off as madness. Because Critical
Metaphysics is rage to such degree of accumulation that it becomes a viewpoint. In a
further elaboration of this cosmology, which they are insistent they didn’t invent,
the authors write: commodity metaphysics is not just one more metaphysics among
others; it is the metaphysics, that denies all metaphysics and above all denies itself as
metaphysics. It is also why it is, among all, the most null of metaphysics, the one
that would sincerely like to pass itself as simple physicality.

It’s in this same article that the authors include a photographic reproduction of
their first graffito, presumably sprayed on the walls by one or several of the collec-
tive. It reads briguez l’éternité!, or aspire to eternity!, and perhaps this has something
to do with what they describe as the coming insurrection of the Mind. The article is
peppered with numerous quotes from European philosophers and appears to be
an effort to black-pill fellow graduate students into open rebellion against capital-
ism. However, despite its absolute density, the article brings up many concepts that
will feature prominently in the following articles: Bloom, the Young-Girl, and the
Imaginary Party.

For example, the authors boldly declare: you’re either fighting for the Spectacle, or
for the Imaginary Party; there’s nothing in between. All those who could accommodate
themselves to a society that accommodates itself so well to inhumanity, all those for
whom it already sits well to give the alms of their indifference to their own suffering
and that of their peers, all those who speak of disaster as if it were simply another new
market with promising prospects – are not our comrades. Rather we would find their
deaths highly desirable.

In my opinion, this is the worst article in the journal, but somehow the most
unifying. If you’re inclined to actually read this mythical Tiqqun journal, it might
be best to read “What is Critical Metaphysics?” last, given most of it will make
little sense without knowing what a Young-Girl is or who the Imaginary Party are.
Despite these drawbacks, the article does feature photographs of the Tiqqun collec-
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understanding of what they speak; it can even be detrimental to their task.
There it is, everyone. The Invisible Committee is airing out its own closet, letting

its readers know even people they have been close to are taking the aura of the
Invisible Committee and running with it, for their own limited ends on Twitter
(now X, lol). To make matters clearer for the hapless reader, the authors ask, how
many “members of the Invisible Committee” have we heard about, that we have never
met? And how many people we have met who owe their scant aura to the mystery
they nourish about the fact that they “might have been” a part of it, or even “might be”
again? This risk of usurpation, as well as the entire regime of pretense that the latter
authorizes, counts among the few downsides of anonymity in these dark times. In any
event, such shams only fool the foolish.

The allegedly Tiqqunist distro outfit Ill Will republished the English translation
of this text. It’s unclear why it remains so widely unread, especially among the
alleged Tiqqunists. I hope I’ve made myself clear. If not, here is the insufferable
conclusion.

Conclusion

In a way, the Invisible Committee has made it possible to identify all those people
who latched onto their ideas and vampirized them, people who are now referred
to as Tiqqunist. I have to insist, however, that no one named as a Tiqqunist in any
of the Tiqqunist discourse should have any serious claim to that title. On the one
hand, it’s really confusing the shit out of a lot of people. What’s a Tiqqunist? What’s
Tiqqun? Truly fucking mind-numbing, I promise you, and all for some grad-school
student journal published in the late 90s. On the other hand, it’s just not accurate.

I’ll admit that things get weirder with Appel, where the Party is open to a thou-
sand cultish interpretations, and it was definitely the most influential of the texts
mentioned. Some might claim The Coming Insurrection is the most influential, but
it really wasn’t, it was just a meditation on the collapse of French society that hap-
pened to resonate with the U$A, and while the anarchist Jeremy Hammond might
have posted the full text of The Coming Insurrection when he hacked Strafor, few
people made communes. The most it did was confirm that, yes, everyone agrees. It’s
about to explode. It was true, but obviously the Invisible Committee weren’t the
only ones saying this.

Now it is what it do, and I leave you to make the remaining connections. There
is a strange, illuminating history behind people who accuse the Invisible Committee
of being behind things, just as there’s an equally illuminating history of those who
still cling to the mystique of a global conspiracy, something which has always been
a police fiction. The Invisible Committee simply offered some collective intelligence
until it was no longer wise or helpful to do so, and their silence is golden at this
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chism,hejustmadesickjokesaboutspacecommunismbeingawesome.Pointbe-
ing,therewereseveralmanyfigurescourtingthefar-rightandfascists,andmaybe
wealljustdidn’tgetthememo.

MaybewewereallsupposedtobethereonJanuary6,2021,helpingthelibertar-
ianinsurgentscreateanautonomouszoneattheU$Acapitol.Maybeifallusstinky
ANTIFAanarchistshadbeenthere,oneofuswouldhavebeencaughtandparaded
aroundasPROOFthattheready-madeANTIFADIDITscripthadsomesemblance
ofsubstance.Anyway,IsupposeIjustdidn’tgetthememo,buttherewasplenty
happeningwhereIwasliving,anditdidn’tinvolvecourtingJoeRoganorPatriot
Prayer.

Itinvolvedgoingoutintothiscrazyworldwherethousandsofcrewswere
sweepingthecities,livingoffthesheerexcesswhichwaseasytosteal,andall
whilehomelesscampsgrewbeneathluxuryhousingdevelopments.Iftheoriginal
Tiqqunwasintoanything,itwasthisImaginaryParty,andthiswasthetrue,living,
uncontrollableImaginaryParty.Thethingwas,theallegedTiqqunistshavebeen
onlymildlyinterestedinthissuperbdevelopment,andapparentlythemostimpor-
tantthingrightnowisBlockCopCity,fromwhatIhearanyway,andthealleged
Tiqqunistsaresaidtobetryingtocontrolit.

Iwillnowaddmyfinalparagraphstothemainbodyofthistext(tobefollowed
byabrief-ishconclusion),anditwillincludethelastknownpublicationofthe
InvisibleCommittee,titled“CommuniqueNo.0.”,publishedinwinter2022.Inthis
text,theauthorsrespondtobaselessallegationsthattheywroteaworktitledthe
ConspiracistManifesto,andintheirstatements,theyrevealitasquiteusefulfor
outingbadactors.Forthe100thtime,peoplecameoutofthewoodworktoclaim
theInvisibleCommitteehadwrittenatext,butinresponsetheauthorswrotethe
followingsentencesabouttheproblemstheyhadencountered.

Forexample,theInvisibleCommitteeexplains:aftertenyearsofpainfulproceed-
ings,theindictmentofthepublicprosecutor’sofficeeventuallycamedownheavilyon
theidentityofthemanaccusedofsabotageandsuspectedofhavingbeenthe“prin-
cipalauthor”ofTheComingInsurrection.Theneedsofthedefense—sincewhen
doweowethetruthtoourenemies?—ledoneoftheaccused,whoriskednothingin
theeventofatrialandwhohadnotwrittenthreelinesofTheComingInsurrection,
norofthesubsequentbooks,toclaimauthorshipofthepamphletbeforethejudge.

Inanepochinwhichmystificationreigns,itcouldbeexpectedthatthisliewould
eventuallybepassedoffastruth,andthattheliarwouldendupalmostconvincing
himselfofit,bydintofpassingassuch.Sincehethereforebecamethespokesperson
fortheaccused,thisboywentontoillustratethestructuraltendencytowardauton-
omizationcharacteristicofmoderncommunication,whichallowsonetobelievethat
simplyhavinganaccountonTwitter,allalonebehindone’ssmartphone,issufficient
toshapereality.Evengoverningauthoritiesthemselvesmanagetostumbleoverthis
carpetofillusion.Inanycase,spokespersonsaregenerallynotexpectedtohaveadeep
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tive’spublicinterventions,suchasasermonatthePlacedelaSorbonneinParison
May15,1998andtheunfurlingofabannerattheArcachonbeachonJuly11,1998,
abannerwhichreadsWeareallgoingtodieandthere’snothingwecandotostopit.

Beneaththisphotographisthebriefdescriptiongeneralizingdisquiet,connect-
ingtothefollowingpassage:CriticalMetaphysicshasnovocationforprocuringa
newandrefinedtypeofconsolationforhumanity.Rather,itswatchwordis:GEN-
ERALIZEDISQUIET.CriticalMetaphysicsitselfisthisdisquiet,whichcannolonger
beunderstoodasaweakness,orasavulnerability,butastheoriginofallstrength.
Boldwords,forsure,anditwon’tbeforanother100pagesuntiltheauthorsex-
plainswhatanyofthesephotographsdirectlyreferto,giventhedescriptionsof
theseinterventionsareintherearofthejournal.Inanycase,thefirstpagesmake
cleartheseauthorshaveactuallydonethingsinreality,whetheritbegraffitior
shock-tacticinterventions.Theacademicworldhasanincrediblylow-barwhenit
comestoaction,sothisimmediatelysettheauthorsapartfromtheirpeers,justas
itevokedtheSituationistscirca1968.

Thenextarticleinthejournal,“TheTheoryofBloom,”isbasicallyadescrip-
tionoftheneutralizedcitizenofmoderncapitalism,filledwithmorequotesfrom
WesternEuropeanphilosophersandmorepicturesofgraffiti(Alienationisinyour
face).Moreimportantly,itrevealshowtheauthors,intotalseriousness,willcreate
anentirelyknewphilosophicalconcept(Bloom),andgraftitontoourlivedreality.
Bloomisneutralized,alivingcommodity,andwhenBloomsnapstheyoftenlash
outinalldirections,withoutconsciousness.BloomcantranscendtheirBloomcon-
dition,andbydevelopingaconsciousness,theycanpotentiallymoveintothefolds
oftheImaginaryParty,butI’llgettothatlater.

Theversionof“TheTheoryofBloom”publishedinthefirstvolumeofTiqqun
isdifferentfromtheversioneventuallypublishedinbookformin2000,another
subjectthatwillbereturnedto.LinksbetweenBloom,theImaginaryParty,and
theInvisibleCommitteearen’tasheavyinthejournalversion,andthenextarticle,
“PhenomenologyoftheQuotidianLife,”issimplyashortphilosophicalreflectionof
theauthorsaboutaninteractioninabakery.Theauthorsareonlyinthebakeryto
usecurrencytocommitafinancialtransaction,andyettheyarealive,theauthors
andbakeryclerk,allhumanswithendlessdepths,buttheydonothingtogetherbut
exchangecurrencytokens.Thismomentispresentedasanexistentialmeltdown
occurringsometimeinthelate1990s,whenneo-liberalcapitalismwasapproaching
itszenith.

Itwasinthistimeperiodthattheauthorscomposedthenextarticle,“Theseson
theImaginaryParty,”andofallthearticles,thisoneisthemostimportant,andthe
mostignored.Itpositsthatallanti-stateactions,allthefts,allcrime,etc.,arethe
workoftheImaginaryParty.NotonlydoesthisPartynothaveacentralleadership,
itcanneverbeledbyanyone.Itisawrithingunconsciousnetwork,undermining
theauthorityofthestateateveryturn,andwithinthisglobalunderworldnetwork
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are conscious polarities, partisans of the Imaginary Party who have chosen to give
their actions an ethical consistency.

As the authors explain, all those who, liking truth but certainly not the same
truth, agree to ravage the despotism of the derisory metaphysics of the market attach
themselves to the Imaginary Party. But the movement in which unity produces itself is
also that by which differences pose and solidify themselves. Each specific community
in the fight against the empty universality of the commodity knows itself, bit by bit, as
specific and raises itself to the consciousness of its specificity, that is to say it diffuses
itself by the universal and understands its reflection.

In my opinion, the bulk of what I value in Tiqqun lies within this article, and I
am still perplexed at how the alleged Tiqqunists have seemingly rejected the ideas
contained within it, but that’s a subject for the end of this article, when more of the
puzzle pieces have been aligned, but for now let it be clear that nothing summarized
thus far contains anything claiming to be anarchist, or written from an anarchist
perspective, and besides numerous quotations from European philosophers, the fig-
ure most often quoted is Marx. Nevertheless, the authors still stood aside frommost
Marxist demagogues by including an image of their graffiti in the “Theses on the
Imaginary Party” article, this one showing an illiterate buffing out their piece which
read DESTRUCTION KEEPS YOU YOUNG.

Speaking of the devil, those confounded anarchists are soon mentioned in the
next article, “Silence and Beyond,” evoked positively when they respond to a state
murder by ransacking Torino and declaring within one hour, life in this city of death
isn’t going to be the same anymore, and it’s their fault. What the authors of Tiqqun
found so promising was the evocative silence of the Turinese anarchists when they
proceeded to destroy the city of death. In the opinion of the authors, this silence,
this detachment, this commitment to destruction, is something to be aspired to, and
as they conclude the article, they declare not a stone upon a stone must be left of this
enemy world.

The next article is extremely academic, but also extremely basic. It’s titled “On
the Economy Considered as Black Magic: A Metaphysical Critique,” and in this
lengthy article, the authors use modern anthropological language to state that capi-
talism is in fact the ultimate primitive society, that the rituals in Wall Street are sim-
ply black magic, and that the entire system must be destroyed. In a photo depicting
another example of their graffiti, the authors declare: THE MANNA IS ESCAPING,
LET’S REINVENT MAGIC. At the end of the article, there’s a graphic I still really
appreciate that depicts a Frankfurt stock trader making occult hand signals along
with the caption DOWN WITH BLACK MAGIC!

And now we come to the dreaded “Preliminary Materials for a Theory of the
Young-Girl,” perhaps the most controversial, and of all the articles, this next one
has suffered the charge of being written by men, and only men. Somehow, the
name Fulvia Carnevale escaped the eyes of scrupulous critics, just as they failed to
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this literary matrix, sucking its blood beyond 2018, and this is when the Invisible
Committee became the puppet-master in many people’s imagination. As I’ve tried
to point out, certain people left Tarnac, the previously mentioned priests, and they
were connected with Lundi Matin, a news and editorial website which continued
away from Tarnac, often publishing articles that would then be recirculated and
reprinted by the alleged Tiqqunists in the U$A.

As a sort of marker of this religious text being near its end, I will now intro-
duce the final appearance of Fulvia Carnevale and her partner. At the beginning of
2020, the Claire Fontaine duo collaborated with designer fashion label DIOR to de-
sign their minimalist, neon-lit cat-walk, replete with feminist slogans. I saw this all
from the reaction on the internet, with people owning this Tiqqunist, this Invisible
Committee member, linking her show with the unfortunate Tiqqunist tendencies
in the U$A. As I have mentioned, after leaving Tiqqun and her ex-boyfriend, Fulvia
Carnevale has never claimed to be part of anything but Claire Fontaine, critique
of the DIOR show aside. All I will say is that I thought differently about her femi-
nist cat-walk when I saw the Kanye West-recreation-of-Pasoloni’s-Salo-version of
a catwalk. Take your pick, I guess.

Fulvia’s show had the wild distinction of taking place just before the COVID
lockdown, and within a fewmonths, another, grander anti-police uprising engulfed
the U$A. During this one, the looters, the people in cars, the mobile ones, they
caused massive chaos all across the map, surpassing anything the left might have
organized. It marked the transition into the present moment, where the left was
barely involved in the recent uprising in Philadelphia after the police officer who
executed Eddie Irizarry Jr. on August 14, 2023 had his murder charge dismissed
by one of Biden’s judges. That’s where we are now, but back then, it was truly a
moment, and things have only accelerated. The new wave is not emerging from the
left, Tiqqunism, or the right. It’s emerging all around us.

The U$A was engulfed in lethal political violence for the rest of the Trump ad-
ministration, and all the while the alleged Tiqqunists started acting real fucking
weird. A host of social media zealots started to court the fascists in a variety of
ways, better documented in the vast body of Tiqqunist discourse. In my opinion, I
don’t think talking to some average Republican in a red state is the same as openly
courting Patriot Prayer, but that’s just how I see it. Meanwhile, even dumber shit
eventually happened, coinciding with people doing jack shit when Biden won the
imperial crown from Trump, as if that wretched dirtbag wouldn’t continue every-
thing that was already happening.

Just days after people died in Oakland during a massive, automobile-powered
looting spree coinciding with Biden’s coronation, the allegedly anarchist Moxie
Marlinspike, creator of Signal, former head of Twitter security, and recipient of
State Department funding, decided it was a great idea to go bro it up with the bald
headed fashoid Joe Rogan, and when he was there, the fucker didn’t mention anar-
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through,manyintheU$AturnedbacktowardstheZAD,desperateforasource
ofinspiration,andforthoseskimmingthepagesofNow,theInvisibleCommittee
providedthesewordsontheZAD:TheZADofNotre-Dame-des-Landesillustrates
whattheprocessoffragmentationoftheterritorycansignify.Foraterritorial
stateasancientastheFrenchstate,thataportionofgroundistornawayfromthe
nationalcontinuumandbroughtintosecessiononalastingbasis,amplyproves
thatthecontinuumnolongerexistsasitdidinthepast.Suchathingwouldhave
beenunimaginableunderdeGaulle,Clemenceau,orNapoleon.Backthen,they
wouldhavesenttheinfantrytosettlethematter.Now,apoliceoperationiscalled
“Caesar,”anditbeatsaretreatinthefaceofawoodlandguerrillaresponse.

AftercomparingtheviolenceandlawlessnesstotheWildWest,theauthorsde-
scribewhatishappeninginsidetheZAD:Initsturn,thewrestingawayofthatpiece
oflandresultsinitsowninternalfragmentation,itsfractalization,themultiplication
ofworldswithinitandhenceoftheterritoriesthatcoexistandaresuperimposedthere.
Newcollectiverealities,newconstructions,newencounters,newthoughts,newcus-
toms,newarrivalsineverysense,withtheconfrontationsarisingnecessarilyfromthe
rubbing-togetherofworldsandwaysofbeing.Andconsequently,aconsiderablein-
tensificationoflife,adeepeningofperceptions,aproliferationoffriendships,enmities,
experiences,horizons,contacts,distances—andagreatstrategicfinesse.

ThisaccountsformostoftheInvisibleCommittee’spublicstatementsaboutthe
ZAD,andafterthateverythingprettymuchwenttoshit.Inalltherecentpieces
aboutTiqqunismandAppelism,theonlyentitynamedastiqqunistorappelististhe
assemblyattheZAD,orCMDO,althoughthisalsonowencompassestheSoulève-
mentsdelaTerre,orSDT.AsfarasIcantell,nothingconcretelylinksthemtothe
textsofTiqqun,L’Appel,andtheInvisibleCommittee,andifthesegroupsarenamed
andknownbymany,theyarenotopaque.Ihopethepreviousreligiouschapters
havedemonstratedhowhavinganamedgrouporvanguardisantitheticaltothe
sentimentsinallofthosesacredtexts.

Tobeperfectlyfrank,IwasinabitofdenialwhenIheardaboutwhatwas
goingonintheZADin2018.Iwantedtoignoreit,pretenditwashostilerumors,
butIcouldn’t,mostlybecauseI’dseentheplaceinallitsglory,free,severedfrom
thestate.Icouldn’tignoreitforever,andIwatchedthemostdisgusting,shameful
spectacledescendonaplaceIloved,aplacethatactuallychangedme.Ialready
describedalotofit,andit’shonestlystillprettypainfultoremember.AsIspelled
out,theideaoftheInvisibleCommitteecollapsedsoonafter,forme,andIultimately
listenedtomyfellowstinkyanarchistmoronsandstoppedquotingtheInvisible
CommitteeorreppingtheminthesamebreathasAlfredoBonnano,JeanWeir,or
thecontemporaryItaliananarchists.Itwasanarchytime!

Meanwhile,awholeformationofimitators,longtimedisciples,andrecentParty
convertshadcongealed,publicly,intosomethingknownasTiqqunist,orAppelist,or
somehowlinkedtotheInvisibleCommittee.Somanypeoplewerestilllatchedonto
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seethehighlyvisualnatureofthearticleasitwasprintedinthefirstvolumeof
Tiqqun.FulviaCarnevalehappenstobeavisualartist,anditshouldseemhighly
unlikelythatshehadnothingtodowiththecreationofthishighlyvisualtext.

Regardless,thetextarticulatesabiting,ice-coldcritiqueofwhatwenowcall
neo-liberalfeminism,arrivingshortlyaftertheendofthefirstseasonofSexandthe
City,ahallmarkofthateraandatrueexampleofatextwrittenbymen.Without
question,ithasstirredupthemostcontroversy,aswellaspartiallyunhingingthe
mindofitsEnglishlanguagetranslator(alas,anotherstoryforlater).Ithasbeen
accusedofbeinganti-feminist,writtenbymen,misogynist,andotheradjectives,
buttheYoung-Girlisclearlyidentifiedasbeingofanygender,withinthetextat
least,andsimilarlytotheridiculousBloom,theYoung-Girlissimplytheirshort-
handforapersoninternallycolonizedbytheneo-liberalorder’ssexualeconomy.
Soifyou’reintrigued,please,goaheadandreaditforfreeontheinternet.

Thenextarticleroundsthingsoutabit,entitled“Men-machines,Instructions
forUse,”andputsamasculinelensonthemesintroducedin“PreliminaryMaterials
foraTheoryoftheYoung-Girl,”bringingupthingslikeViagrainrelationtoneo-
liberalism’ssexualeconomy.Keepinmind,allofthiswashappeningwhendating
sitesontheinternetwereforoldpeople,youngpeoplestillmetinreallifewith-
outdigitalmediation,andthecyberneticinstrumentalizationofsexualityhadn’t
reachedtheepicproportionsofthe2020s.Inmanyways,thethemesbroughtup
inthesearticlesarestilltimely,buttheauthorssoonswitchgearswiththenext
article.

Intheir“TheCritical-MetaphysiciansWithintheMovementoftheUnem-
ployed,”theauthorsdescribestheirinterventionwithinanostensiblyleft-wing
initiativetoputpeoplebacktoworkandprovideareproductionofsomepropaganda
theyhandedout.Basically,theycritiquepluggingtheunemployedbackintothe
capitalisteconomyandsuggestsomethingelse,anotheroption.Insteadofgetting
ajob,theunemployedshouldtakewhattheyneedanddestroythecapitalist
economy,etc.Prettybasic,butgenerallyagreeduponbymostanarchists.

Afterthis,theauthorsconcludetheirjournalwith“SomeScandalousActionsof
theImaginaryParty,”adigestofvariousincidentsthatrevealeruptionsofBlooms
withintheseaoftheImaginaryParty,aswellasmoreconsciousefforts,suchasthe
publicsermonsoftheauthors,oneofwhichisdirectedatlate1990sravers,inform-
ingthemtheyhavebeenrobotizedintoacyberneticcontrolmechanismpresided
overbycapital.Afterthis,theyfocusonaBloomwhocommittedamass-shooting
in1998,meanderacrossvariousotherpartiesandactors,andultimatelyreveala
constellationofviolentactshiddenundertheallegedpeaceoftheneo-liberalorder.
AfterafinaltrashingofthefamousFrenchauthorMichelHoullebecq,theauthors
concludetheirjournalwithapictureofthreeworkingclassgirlsstaringatthecam-
erainabrickneighborhood.
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Personal Anecdote I
I suppose you might need a break after all of that religious quotation, just as you
might require some idea of who I am before reading any further. In that light, I will
now provide a personal anecdote, one of many which will punctuate this biblical
timeline and hopefully provide some needed clarity.

One day, I hiked over ten miles into this little village in central France, although
I was able to hitch a ride with a few peasants for the remainder. I was literally car-
rying a walking stick and dressed in a dark hood when I arrived at the general store,
where the windows were steamy and a bunch of people were eating. Long story
short, the crew put me up in a stone house several hills away, then they put me
up in the apartment above the village schoolhouse. I had a pretty good life there,
helping with projects, eating really good food, having some interesting conversa-
tions, but not once was I asked to join their secret organization. Instead, they gave
me a room-mate in the schoolhouse, another random like me who really wanted to
donate his labor to their communal mill project.

I’ll just say, the guy had major cop vibes. He didn’t hitch-hike in like me, he
drove. My French was horrible, his English was horrible, and yet he still managed
to bring up 9/11 and ask my opinion of the attack. By day, he did help them with
the mill, but at night I had to sleep down the hall from this guy, so it sucked for
me. The night before he left, I had dinner with him and the future mayor of the
village (long story), eating some bland-ass French peasant shit that needed a lot of
mustard, of which there was plenty. I kept staring at my host when the cop-dude
wasn’t looking, trying to communicate, why the fuck are you doing this to me? Am
I asking the questions this guy is asking you? Am I part of your little fucking test?
Then I got a look back, discrete yet visually opaque, as if to say, maybe he followed
you here you fucking moron.

I thought about this over the rest of my overcookedmeat and spice-less potatoes,
and then I realized how sound their move had been, and once he was gone, they all
asked me about his behavior, of which I told them. It is quite a world we live in, and
before returning to my religious narrative, I want to directly address the malicious
actors who have read this far. Hopefully you are now comprehending the kind of
trap you have just walked into, at least the outlines of its shape. For everyone else
who just wants to make sense of what all this Tiqqunismmeans, please read onward
for the greatest, most best-tasting clarity your eyes have ever beheld.

I: The Torah (Continued)
Some of youmay bewondering why the alleged Tiqqunists of 2023 aren’t constantly
talking about the Imaginary Party and committing a string of endless crimes in
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in. One of the last moments of the previous period was the Olympia Commune, a
blockade of rail lines leading into the Port of Olympia that had stalled a shipment of
fracking proppants to North Dakota. It was an inspiring moment, proof that people
could act anywhere to help the fighters at Standing Rock, even in tiny Olympia,
where the blockade became an anarchist village. After a brief, crazy fight with the
cops, the train was eventually able to force its way through downtown and out of
the port. Although people in Olympia would block the rail lines again a year later,
the rest of the U$A was absorbed into the seemingly endless onslaught of fascist
violence connected with the rise of Trump.

It would be in May 2017 that the Invisible Committee dropped their latest, short-
est text, Maintenant, and I have to say, few in the U$A seemed really excited. When
it was finally translated to English and published later that October, there was little
that spoke to people in this infernal country, given how wrapped up they were in
countering the rising fascists, and beyond this, there was little talk of the commune,
or how to build one, which no one seemed to care about anyway. Much more im-
portant, seemingly, was the word destitution, and after mentioning it several times
as the new method for neutralizing power, the Invisible Committee dropped this
priceless description:

We don’t have any program, any solutions to sell. Todestitute, in Latin, also
means to disappoint. All expectations will be disappointed. From our singular
experience, our encounters, our successes, our failures, we draw a clearly partisan per-
ception of the world, which conversation among friends refines. Anyone who finds a
perception to be correct is adult enough to draw the consequences from it, or at least a
kind of method. In this strange passage near the end of Now, the authors destitute
their readers and disciples, although this apparently was not obvious.

Way back at the beginning, the authors also dropped a reference to Trump:
This world no longer needs explaining, critiquing, denouncing. We live enveloped in a
fog of commentaries and commentaries on commentaries, of critiques and critiques of
critiques of critiques, of revelations that don’t trigger anything, other than revelations
about the revelations. And this fog is taking away any purchase we might have on the
world. There’s nothing to criticize in Donald Trump. As to the worst that can be said
about him, he’s already absorbed, incorporated it. He embodies it. He displays on a
gold chain all the complaints that people have ever lodged against him. He is his own
caricature, and he’s proud of it.

All these passages and more are probably why Now had little impact in the U$A,
and it makes sense why this was the last major Invisible Committee text, published
exactly six years ago. However, as I mentioned, the acolytes and disciples certainly
latched onto the word destitute, and a whole insular, micro-discourse developed
around it, at least for some years. However, I should probably start building up to
the great betrayal at the ZAD in 2018, so here I go.

Once the encampment at Standing Rockwas crushed and the oil pipeline pushed
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Asidefromthis,thereislittlethatcanconnecttheideaofcommuneswiththe
ZAD,atleastforthereader.Astheyputit,lifeontheZADbecamequiteamaz-
ing,diverse,andcrazybetween2012and2018,anditwastruefreedomformany
involved,aswellastrueautonomy.Thestatehadnocontrol.Copswouldgetmolo-
tovedinthewoods.Roadswererippedapart.Insanecabinsandtreehousesspread
everywhere.Thiswasn’ttiny,thiswas1,650hectares,orover4,000acres,whichis
biggerthanallofcentralSanFrancisco,andtheFrenchstatewaspowerlesstostop
it.

BackintheU$A,theonlythingclosetotheZADwasthe2016indigenousoc-
cupationofStandingRock,NorthDakota,assembledtostopanoilpipeline.While
thousandsofsupporterswereflockingtherefromacrossthecontinent,thepolice
killedAltonSterlinginBatonRouge,LouisianaonJuly5,2016,triggeringaround
ofprotestswhichwerequicklyandheavilyrepressedbytheObamaadministration,
leadingtothefamousphotographTakingAStandInBatonRouge,whereadeity-like
nursedefiessomechargingriot-copswithavibeofpureZen.

Twodaysbeforethatfamouspicturewastaken,onJuly7,a25year-oldnamed
MicahXavierJohnsonassassinatedfivepoliceofficersinDallas,Texas.Hedidthis
becauseonthedayafterAltonSterlingwaskilled,thepoliceoutsideSaintPaul,
MinnesotakilledamannamedPhilandoCastileonJuly6infrontofhispartnerand
daughter.AftertheassassinationoffivepoliceofficersinDallas,protestsheatedup
inSaintPaul,withpeoplethrowingrocks,fireworks,andmolotovsatthepolice,
blockingtheinterstate,andearningthefollowingquotefromPresidentObama:
anyviolencedirectedatpoliceofficersisareprehensiblecrime.Wheneverthoseofus
whoareconcernedaboutfailuresofthecriminaljusticesystemattackpolice,youare
doingadisservicetothecause.

Whileallofthiswashappening,theencampmentatStandingRockcontinued
togrow,andthespreadofhousesandtentswashugewhenthepoliceexecuted
SylvilleSmithinMilwaukee,WisconsinonAugust13,leadingtotwodaysofloot-
ingandrioting.Beyondthis,multiplecopscarsweretorched,justasmultiplepeo-
pleopeneduponpassingcruiserswiththeirpistols.Inmanyinstances,theseshots
werefiredfrommovingvehicles,andtheuseofcarswaswidespreadintheMilwau-
keeuprisingof2016,stillanemergingtacticatthetime.

Lessthanamonthlater,theconflictatStandingRockkickedupanotchwhen
peoplestormedsomeconstructionequipmentbeingusedtodesecrateasacredin-
digenoussite,andovertherestofthatfall,thepoliceoftheObamaadministration
tortured,maimed,andviolatedallthosewhotriedtodefendtheland.Resistance
wasfierce,butintheendtheoilcompanygotitsway,givenfinalpermissionfor
thepipelinebythenewPresident,theBadPresident,theorangemonkey-puppet
namedDonaldTrump.Obamadidjackshit,obviously,hejustgotthefedstodeny
onepermitattheendofhisterm,knowingitwouldbereversedbyTrump.

Afterthis,theU$Aenteredaperiodofextremepoliticalviolence,whichit’sstill
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ordertobeclosertotheirpeople,meetingthepartisansofthegreatwaronthe
battlefieldandcommunicatingthroughtheunstoppablecipherofthelivedexample.
Apparently,theallegedTiqqunistsaren’tconcernedwiththesematters,theyinstead
touredtheU$Apromotinganupcomingnon-violentdirectaction,whichcurrently
goesbytheacronymNVDA.Ifyouarestartingtograsptheroyalscamatplay,just
waituntilIsummarizethecontentsofTiqqunII.Afterthat,thedistancebetween
theallegedTiqqunistsandtheirsourcematerialshouldbecomeabundantlyclear.

BeforeIcandothat,IhavetoremindyouthatthefirstTiqqunjournalwas
publishedinthewinterof1999,alreadyfiveyearsintotheglobalinsurgencythat
wasinauguratedbytheZapatistainsurrectionofJanuary1,1994.Fromthejungle
ofChiapas,agiantwavespreadacrosstheearth,reinvigoratingtheoldnetworksof
rebellionandbringinganewgeneration(Gen-X)intothefold.Afterthepublication
ofTiqqun,theworldsawmass-riotsinLondon,followedbytheinfamousSeattle
anti-WTOriotsofNovember1999.Thewavespreadfurtherandfurther,including
theanti-IMFriotsinWashington,DCandthemass-riotinginPragueattheIMF
conferencein2000,theyearthefirsttech-bubbleburst,signalingtheendofavery
shortdreamwheretheinternetwasn’tcontrolledbyafewcapitalistgiants.

Thenasnow,thetech-worldwasbeingpresentedasthegreathopeforthe
capitalistcitizen,orBloom,asTiqqunwouldsay.Withthecollapseofthefirsttech-
bubble,manyhopesweredashed,especiallyattheveryapexoftheneo-liberal
order,anditappearedtomanythataglobaluprisingwasimminent.Inthispotent
time,numerouspeopleconvergedonGenoa,Italyfortheanti-G7protestsinJuly
2001.AmongthemwereoneorseveraloftheauthorsofTiqqun,andwhattheysaw
scarredthem,asitdidmanyothers.UnderthedarkreignofSilvioBerlusconi,the
Italianstatecausedabsolutechaos,simultaneouslyjoiningtheliberalsincondemn-
ingtheviolenceoftheblack-cladanarchistswhileatthesametimemercilessly
attackingthemonthestreet.

Thereisnodoubtthatthestatesentaminorityofinfiltratorsintothemix,but
thegoalwastodiscredittheanarchistsandforcetheliberalsbackintothearms
ofthestate.CarloGiulianiwasmurderedbythepoliceonthestreet,dozenswere
violatedandtorturedwhenthepoliceraidedtheIndymediacenter,andthosewho
managedtowalkawayunscathedformedsomeverydarkconclusions.Twomonths
later,twoplaneswereflownintotheWorldTradeCenterinNewYorkCityon
September11,2001.Amonthafterthat,TiqqunIIwaspublished,bearingthesub-
titleOrganofLiaisonwiththeImaginaryParty.

ItcanbesafelyassumedmostofthearticlesinTiqqunIIwerewrittenwell-
beforeOctober2001,andthefirstistitled“IntroductiontoCivilWar.”Onthefirst
page,theauthorsprovideastillfromthefilmMbyFritzLang,releasedin1931.This
stilldepictstheentirecriminalunderworldofBerlinassembledillegallytotryand
condemnacapturedserialkiller,onewhosemurderstriggeredapolicecrack-down
thatcutdeeplyintotheirillicitprofits.Workingagainstthewillofthestate,the
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underworld reveals itself to be far more effective in capturing this child-killer, and
were it up to them, he would be dead.

In plain words, “Introduction to Civil War” describes the state as a suppressor
of differences, and if the authors had their way, differences would be allowed to
express themselves freely, with all that this entails, such as the summary execution
of child-killers. To back up their assertion that the state suppresses differences in
favor of state-imposed homogeneity, the authors quote a Nazi legal-scholar named
Carl Schmitt, because after all, who better to cite on this matter than a boot-licking,
state-worshipping Nazi? In the swine’s ownwords, the history of the state formation
in Europe is a history of the neutralization of differences–denominational, social, and
otherwise–within the state.

In case it isn’t obvious, Schmitt liked state formation, it was kind of his thing,
andwhen the authors of Tiqqun II quote this Nazi, it’s in order to showhow the state
sees itself. Why anyone would latch onto Schmitt beyond this context is strange,
given he was certainly a Nazi, but let me assure you, “Introduction to Civil War”
can be quite boring, written in heavy academic jargon like the rest of Tiqqun, but it
is fully anti-state in its conclusions.

This wasn’t the first time the authors quoted Carl Schmitt, for he appeared in
“Theses on the Imaginary Party,” this time used to show how boot-licking swine
view the actions of the Imaginary Party: disappearing in the shadow, but transform-
ing the shadow into a strategic space from whence come the attacks which destroy
the place where until now imperium manifested itself, which dismantle the vast back-
ground of official public life, that a technocratic intelligence would not know to orga-
nize.

I only dwell on Schmitt because apparently the alleged Tiqqunists are naming
their books after this Nazi’s work. If that seems strange, I can only encourage you
to keep reading, because I’ll eventually get to all that. To conclude, “Introduction to
CivilWar” is also filledwith pictures of riots, another example of the author’s graffiti
(DEATH TO BLOOM!), and even one of the World Trade Center exploding. This is
then followed by “The Cybernetic Hypothesis,” a thorough and uncompromising
dissection of the digital shackles spreading across the world in 2001.

The authors take a while to get to the point, although in this case I should say
author, since it is written in the first person. After some paragraphs, they make
themselves clear with this simple statement: Even if the origins of the Internet device
are today well known, it is not uncalled for to highlight once again their political
meaning. The Internet is a warmachine invented to be like the highway system, which
was also designed by the American Army as a decentralized internal mobilization tool.
The American military wanted a device which would preserve the command structure
in case of a nuclear attack.

Once again, the text is sprinkled with philosophical quotations, including from
Martin Heidegger, the Nazi philosopher who had a romantic relationship with Han-
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faces of the alleged Invisible Committee, were no longer in Tarnac.
I’d planned to go back to Tarnac, but not after reading that email. Lundi Matin

had nothing to do with Tarnac, or vice versa. The priests had been kicked out of
the village, and I didn’t want to navigate what had become a hyper-dimensional
battlefield, one where the idea of the Invisible Committee (and it was only ever an
idea, an idea of collective, reliable, accurate intelligence) had finally collapsed, but not
into nothing. It collapsed back into the Imaginary Party, and all the ideas discussed
in their collective work have now become part of the global discourse, for better or
worse, just as their predictions regarding France come truer day by day.

While the Invisible Committee was being blamed for the collapse of the ZAD,
the fabric of French society was being ripped apart, rapidly, especially after the
YellowVest movement exploded, soon tomorph into the current, non-stopmadness.
No one could gather or create collective intelligence fast enough for it be useful to
more than small circles, and as of 2023, there have be no new major texts from
the Invisible Committee since 2017, just a shorty that I’ll happily get to, eventually.
Regardless, the collapse of the Invisible Committee came with a very interesting
side-effect.

Despite their general implosion, the state was still trying to reference them as
some sort of grand cabal, just as many people were accusing them of taking over
the ZAD assembly through some sort of grand cabal. With the further silence of
the Invisible Committee, all the false critics are laid bare, but more important than
these boors are the false disciples, the false prophets, the ones who (wink wink)
imply they are part of some sort of grand cabal, but that’s the trap I was referring
to many pages ago, which I will get to eventually, near the end.

III:The New Testament (Continued)

When the English translation of To Our Friends dropped in the U$A during the
spring of 2015, not every reader knew what the ZAD was. It only comes up a few
times, twice actually, and it’s in reference to what the authors called local struggles.

As they explain, the power they generate is not something to be mobilized with a
view to victory, but victory itself, to the extent that, little by little, the power grows. In
this respect, the “Plant your ZAD” movement is well-named. They’re in the process of
resuming cultivation of the land expropriated by the company contracted to build the
Notre-Dame-des-Landes airport, now occupied by inhabitants. An undertaking of this
kind immediately places those contemplating it on a long-term basis, longer in any
case than that of traditional social movements, and calls for a more general reflection
on life at the ZAD and what it can become. A projection that will doubtless include
dissemination outside Notre-Dame-des-Landes. In fact, this is already happening in
the department of Tarn.
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PersonalAnecdoteVI
Onceuponatime,accordingtolegend,IwassittingwithAragornandMathieu
Burnel,oneoftheallegedInvisibleCommittee.Weweresittingbehindatablein
somestripped-outcementbuildingthatlookedlikeafactorybutwasactuallya
state-fundeduniversity,althoughcallingitfundedwouldbegenerous.Asoneof
theartteachersscreamedatme,theyhadnothing,nothing!ButinGreek.

Regardless,IwasallegedlysittingwithAragornandMathieuBurnel,talking
abouttrivial,flightynonsense,andapparentlyneitherInorAragornwerehypno-
tizedbyMathieuBurnelintojoiningtheInvisibleCommittee.Laterthatday,I
wenttohearMathieuBurnelspeaktoacrowdedlecturehall,andinhislongex-
tractsfromthefirstdraftofToOurFriends,previouslytitledToTheInsurgents,he
spokeofwhathecalledthewarrior,thepriest,andthefarmer.

Thepriestistheforcethatpreservesmemory,thewarrioristheforcethatde-
fendsandattacks,andthefarmeristheforcethatbringsthesnack(orbuildsev-
erythingandfeedseveryone).Kindofsimplistic,butBurnelclaimedtheseforces
neededtobeinbalance,notonlyinourcommunities,butinourselves.Nosingle
oneoftheseforcesshouldbedominant,forifoneofthemoverwhelmstheothers,
theentirecommunity(orperson)willsuffer.

AllofthisweirdnesseventuallygotdistilledintoitsfinalforminToOurFriends,
anditgoeslikethis:Ensuringanincreaseofpowerdemandsthateveryrevolutionary
forceprogressoneachoftheseplanessimultaneously.Toremainstuckontheoffensive
planeiseventuallytorunoutofcogentideasandtomaketheabundanceofmeans
insipid.Tostopmovingtheoreticallyisasurewayofbeingcaughtoffguardbythe
movementsofcapitalandoflosingtheabilitytoapprehendlifeasit’slivedwherewe
are.Togiveuponconstructingworldswithourhandsistoresignoneselftoaghostly
existence.

Flashforwardto2018.AragornhasnothingtodowiththeInvisibleCommittee
andinsteadhasgoneballs-deepintosomecrypto-fascistinsanity.Theoccupation
attheZADhasbeenbetrayed,withmanypeopleclaimingitwastheInvisibleCom-
mitteethatsoldeveryoneouttothestate.SothereIam,walkingdownthestreet,
andsomefuckingU$Acommunizer-kidwavesmedownandcomesrunningacross
thestreet.Allsweaty,heasksifIheardthatJulianCoupatandMathieuBurnel
werekickedoutofTarnac,withJuliantakinghisfamouslibrarywithhim.Over
thenextmonths,everyotherfuckingmoronrepeatedthisstorytomeforsome
reasonIcouldn’timmediatelydiscern.

Ididn’tlistentoawordanyonewassayingaboutanyofit.WhywouldI?
However,Iknewthatallthefuckingcopswerehearingit,givenpeoplewerethis
looselippedabouttheirFrenchpaparazzidrama.Flashforwardabitfurther,to
2019,andthereIamatsomeshittylittleinternetcafeinEurope,andwhenIcheck
mylittleemail,Ifindthattherumorsaretrue.JulianandMathieu,themostpublic
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nahArendt,theJewishphilosopherfamousforcoiningthetermbanalityofevil.In
regardstoTiqqunII,Heideggerisusedtoillustratetheultra-westernviewpointthat
cyberneticswouldinevitablybecomeanall-knowingworld-systemthatsawmost
organichumanbehaviorasadisturbance.

Allthearchitectsofthereigningcyberneticdystopiawerealsoconvincedinthe
inevitabilityofwhattheywerebuilding,andaccordingtoTiqqun,intheirsystem
eachpersonwastobecomeafleshlessenvelope,thebestpossibleconductorofsocial
communication,thelocusofaninfinitefeedbackloopwhichismadetohavenonodes.
Thecyberneticizationprocessthuscompletesthe“processofcivilization,”towherebod-
iesandtheiremotionsareabstractedwithinthesystemofsymbols.Tomakethismore
concrete,theauthorsexplainhow,byrethinkingmentalproblemsandsocialpatholo-
giesintermsofinformatics,cyberneticsgaverisetoanewpoliticsofsubjects,resting
oncommunicationandtransparencytooneselfandtoothers.

Keepinmindthatitwasintheyearofourlord2001thattheauthorsofTiqqunII
explainedthattheInternetsimultaneouslypermitsonetoknowconsumerpreferences
andtoconditionthemwithadvertising.Onanotherlevel,allinformationregardingthe
behaviorofeconomicagentscirculatesintheformofheadingsmanagedbyfinancial
markets.Prettyspoton,inmyopinion.

Tobeperfectlyclear,theauthorsofTiqqunIIweren’tthefirsttowriteabout
cybernetics.Asfarbackas1971,theBlackPantherprisonerGeorgeJacksonwrote
fromSanQuentinPrison,theircyberneticscannotovercomethefactthatmen,espe-
ciallyofthepigclass,arecyclic.Theythink,functionandliveincycles.Thisismoreto
theirdetrimentthanours…simplepigtypescanonlylearntofunctionbyroteandin
cycles.Proceduremustbedrilledintothemandonlyseldomifeverchanged…forthe
soldiersofthepeople,theguerrillas,thoughtheyalsomustoperatewiththetightest
structureandincompleteharmonywiththeirpoliticalbranch,cyclesarenotafactor
intheiroperations.

Thisunderstandingofcyberneticsiscentraltothemethodsofguerrillawarfare
GeorgeJacksonexpoundedfromhisprisoncell,forifthereigningcyberneticsis
cyclical,sotheguerrillamustnevermoveincyclesandshouldusethesystem’s
natureagainstit.AllofthiswaspublishedafterGeorgeJacksonwasmurderedby
thestateinavolumecalledBloodinmyEye,andwithinadecadeofhismurder,an
anarchistnamedAlfredoBonnanowasfurtheringthistypeofanalysis,zeroingin
oncyberneticsandinforminghisanarchistreadersofthegrowingthreat.

Backinthe1980s,BonnanoandhisfriendJeanWeirpublishedhow-toguideson
destroyingcomputercomplexes.Inthedayswhencomputerstookupthespaceof
amoderndata-center,Bonnanoinformedhisreadersitwouldbebesttosimplyuse
adrilltoboreaholeintotheroofofthecomputercomplex,pourinagoodamount
ofaccelerant,lightamatch,andrun.Bonnanohadoncebeenintheuniversityand
wroteagiantacademicworkonMaxStirner,puttinghimclosertotheauthorsof
Tiqqun,asfarasaneducationgoes,althoughBonnanowasathousandtimesmore
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awesome.
In January 1993, during a lecture in Thessaloniki, Greece, old Bonnano told a

crowded university classroom: this is what Capitalism is building: an automaton
in flesh and bone, constructed in the laboratories of power. Today’s world, based on
information technology, knows perfectly well that it will never be able to take the
machine to the level of the human, because no machine will ever be able to do what a
human can. So they are lowering humans to the level of machines. They are reducing
their capacity to understand, gradually leveling their cultural heritage to the absolute
minimum, and creating uniform desires in them.

Bonnano tried to be real clear that day in Thessaloniki, so here it is: the new
technology is not abstract, it is something concrete. For instance, the international
communication system is a concrete fact. In order to build abstract images in our heads
it needs to spread itself throughout the country. This is the way the new materials are
being used, let us say in the construction of cables for data transmission. And it is
here that it is important to know technology, not how it works in the productive aspect,
but how it is spread throughout the country. That is to say, where the directing centres
(which are multiple) are to be found and where the communication channels are. These,
comrades, are not abstract ideas but physical things, objects that occupy space and
guarantee control. It is quite simple to intervene with sabotage in this instance. What
is difficult is finding out where the cables are.

And then Bonnano dropped the warning no one listened to except those fucking
anarchists, some of them: the old revolutionary dream, let us say of Spanish anarcho-
syndicalism, was that of attacking and defeating power so that the working class could
take over the instruments of production and use them in the future society in a way
that was more just and free. Now it would be impossible to make a fairer and more free
use of these new technologies, because they do not stand passively before us like the
old technologies of yesterday, but are dynamic. They move, penetrate deep inside us,
have already penetrated us. If we do not hurry to attack, we will no longer be able to
understand what we need in order to do so, and rather than us taking the technologies
over, it will be the technologies that take us over.

Over a year after this lecture, Bonnano’s friend Jean Weir was arrested along
with several other anarchists for the crime of robbing a bank in Rovereto on Septem-
ber 4, 1994. This set off a long sequence of events known as the Marini Trials, and in
July of 1997, the Italian state raided numerous anarchists spaces and arrested dozens
of anarchists. Using the texts of Bonnano as proof of an organized conspiracy, the
state tried to claim all of these anarchists belonged to a singular organization. Let
me say that again, because it will be quite important later: THE STATE TRIED
TO CLAIM ALL OF THESE ANARCHISTS BELONGED TO A SINGULAR ORGA-
NIZATION. At the risk of stating the obvious, I’m bound to inform you that these
anarchists did not in fact belong to a singular organization, Bonnano was not their
leader, and his fucking academic lectures fromThessaloniki were not their unifying
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occupation conceive of space as a continuous network of clusters to which different
branding operations lend the appearance of diversity, the commune regards itself first
of all as a concrete, situated rupture with the overall order of the world.

Sounds interesting, but there weren’t any physical communes anywhere in the
U$A, people weren’t on that wavelength, though many claimed to be, constantly.
In fact, people really got into the language of To Our Friends in the days ahead,
especially after reading this: the commune inhabits its territory—that is, it shapes
it just as much as the territory offers it a dwelling place and a shelter. It forms the
necessary ties there, it thrives on its memory, it finds ameaning, a language, in the land.
Again, sounds interesting, but most people were too obsessed with their awesome
city life and smartphone drama to ever consider living in a poor immigrant farming
community, a white libertarian shithole, or some squatted cabin in the woods built
just beyond the border of tribal land, on the logging company side.

Whatever. Forget about all that land shit, especially when I can read sentences
like this: The territory is that by which the commune materializes, finds its voice,
comes into presence. I’ll just say fuck it to actually building a squatted village in the
woods, I’ll just say the territory is my group of friends and the bar where we hang
out, or maybe our friend’s CSA farm. I’ll just keep it as narrow as possible to suit
my fucking narrow bullshit privileged U$A baby-brain. Sound good?

Sorry. The point I’m trying to make is no one really liked the idea, they just
used the language when it suited their purposes. When the Invisible Committee
write that the commune is not preoccupied with its self-definition: what it means to
show by materializing is not its identity, not the idea it has of itself, but the idea it
has of life, what does it make you think? What idea of life is conveyed through
informal hierarchies, petty-capitalist businesses, and selective illiteracy? It’s much
easier to constantly juggle whatever identity is in vogue, to peddle in shifting ideas,
to constantly redefine oneself according to the political moment.

Since I’m getting real personal right now, I’m going to abruptly shift to another
diverting personal anecdote, but not before I ask you to consider a final quote. I
want you to think of all the alleged Tiqqunists or Appelists or disciples of the In-
visible Committee, and imagine them as figures on a janky-ass merry-go-round,
spinning round and round. Let the following be the music, and ask yourself if any
of these 2014 suggestions played out in their actions:

Not everyone is alike. People are facing the need for money together, they’re orga-
nizing to have some or do without. And yet, a cooperative wood shop or auto repair
shop will be just as irksome as a paying job if they’re taken as the aim instead of
the means that people have in common. Every economic entity is headed for obliv-
ion, is oblivion already, if the commune doesn’t negate its claim to completeness. So
the commune is what brings all the economic communities into communication with
each other, what runs through and overflows them; it is the link that thwarts their
self-centering tendency.
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piecebypiece.
AstheuprisinginBaltimoreraged,anarchistsinOaklandpreparedanother

blockadeoftheGooglebussesforMay1,2015,andonthissamedayafilmdropped
ontheinternettitledFuckOff,Google!,chroniclingthelasttwoyearsoftheanti-
techrebellion.Oddly,thisappearstobeoneof(ifnottheonly)piecesclaimed
astheInvisibleCommitteebysomeoneintheU$A,anditwouldgoontohavea
longlife,includingscreeningsinBerlinduringtheeffortstostopaGooglecam-
pusinthetraditionallyanarchistneighborhoodofKreuzberg(aneffortwhichwas
successful!).Accordingtolegend,twoallegedmembersoftheInvisibleCommittee
screenedthisfilminOaklandattheOmnisocialcentertoapackedhouse,andin
theirpromotionalwheat-pastingefforts,theymanagedtoflushoutthereigning
liberalsofthathallowedinstitution.

Itwasaroundthistimethateverythinggotrealbad.Backwhenpeoplewere
havingbonersandgettingwetoverTheComingInsurrection,thewordcommune
wasoneveryone’slips,givenitwasoneofthefewconcretesuggestionstheauthors
offered:formcommunes.Thisdidn’treallytakeoffintheU$A,nomoresothanit
alreadyhadbeen,andmostofthosewerestinkyanarchistcommunesthatdidn’t
callthemselvescommunes.Landproject,maybe.WhentheEnglishtranslationof
ToOurFriendsdropped,thefinalchapterswerepackedwithfurtherrecommenda-
tionsforstartingcommunes,onlyitdidn’treadthewaysomepeoplewanteditto.
Forexample,duringtheOccupymovementtherewasacampsetupindowntown
Oakland,andthiswasdubbedtheOaklandCommune,andalltheInvisibleCom-
mitteeauraaroundcommunesflowedintothisplace,scramblingthemeaningand
makingitfittheparticularsituation,whichwasinthiscasetemporaryandcrushed
bythepolice.

ThistypeofcommunecontinuestothisdayinOakland,andfollowingtheevents
ofOccupyOakland,thecitysawamassiveproliferationofhomelesstentencamp-
ments,atrendthatspreadalongthewestcoastoftheU$Aandisnowwidelyat-
tributedtothatfirstgiantseizureofspaceduringtheOccupymovement,places
wherethemajorityofresidentswerehomeless,whetherinZuccottiParkorOscar
GrantPlaza.Ifyoudon’tbelievethis,maybeasksomerandompersononthestreet
whentheythinkallthesetentsstartedappearingeverywhere.Callitavictory,
thoughitwasn’tonethemilieuseemedveryinterestedin,beingmoreinterested
incommunizingthingslikesmallbusinessessubsidizedbyhereditarywealth.

AsImentionedabove,theself-styledmilieuoftheBayAreaheldagrandrelease
partyforToOurFriends,andasImentioned,fewpeopleIknewhadanyideawho
thismilieuevenwasanymore.Tomakeitevenmoreconfusing,thetextofTo
OurFriendssawthere-emergenceoftheparty,oftenreferredtoasourparty,and
whileitisoftenasvagueasthePartyinTheCall,itwasspecifiedthatourparty
wouldemergebythecirculationbetweencommunes,andastheymakeclear,the
territoryofthecommuneisphysicalbecauseitisexistential.Whereastheforcesof
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organizationaldocument.Thatisapolicefiction.Fullstop.
WhiletheseMarinitrialswereraging,thestatehammeredtheTurineseanar-

chistscenehard,andafterarrestingthreeanarchistsforsabotagingtrainlines,the
statekilledtwoofthemintheircells:EdoardoMassariandMariaSoledadRosa.
Thatwasinthewinterof1998,andtheresponsetothosemurderswasdescribed
aboveinTiqqunI.BythetimeTiqqunIIcameoutinOctoberof2001,themainan-
archisttextdealingwithcyberneticswasbeingusedinaconspiracytrial,andit’s
withinthisexactcontextthat“TheCyberneticHypothesis”waspublished.

Formanyyears,uptothepresentdate,anarchistshavebeenreadingBonnano’s
takeoncyberneticsinazinetitledTheInsurerctionalProject,whicheverystinky
anarchistpunkhouseintheU$Ahashostedintheirbathroomatleastonce.You
know,theonewiththepistol,dynamite,anddaggeronthecover?Thefirstedition
waspublishedinEnglishinLondonin2000,theninSanFranciscoin2001,ensuring
itbecamepart-and-parceloftheAnglophoneanti-civcurrent.Thankstothesezines,
anarchistsofthenewmillenniumwerethinkingaboutcyberneticswell-beforethe
authorsofTiqqunIIdroppedtheirthoroughandclearhistoryofthedevelopment
ofcyberneticsandsomesuggestionsforattackingitsreign.

Anyway,justastheauthorsofTiqqunIIquoteSchmittandHeidegger,they
alsoquotethecommunistToniNegriin“TheCyberneticHypothesis,”notbecause
theyagreewithhimonanything,buttoshowhowthecyberneticcosmologyhas
creptintocommunismandtheleft,ahugeleapfromtheanti-cyberneticguerrilla
communismofGeorgeJackson.Closertotheend,theybasicallydescribewhat
thesmartphonewoulddosixyearslater:foraphysical,biological,orsocialsystem
tohaveenoughenergytoensureitsreproduction,itscontroldevicesmustcarveinto
themassoftheunknown,andsliceintotheensembleofpossibilitiesbetweenwhatis
characterizedbypurechance,andhasnothingtodowithcontrol,andwhatcanenter
intocontrolashazardrisks,immediatelysusceptibletoaprobabilitycalculation.

AndnowwecometothedreadedwordOPACITY,andhereisit’smostrele-
vantdefinition,inregardstofightingthecyberneticdystopiawecurrentlylivein:
theimportantthingforusistohaveopacityzones,openingcavities,emptyintervals,
blackblocswithinthecyberneticmatrixofpower.Theirregularwarwagedagainst
theEmpire,onthelevelofagivenplace,afight,ariot,fromnowonwillstartwith
theconstructionofopaqueandoffensivezones.Eachofthesezonesshallbesimultane-
ouslyasmallgroup/nucleusstartingfromwhichonemightexperimentwithoutbeing
perceptible,apanic-propagatingcloudwithintheensembleoftheimperialsystem,a
coordinatedwarmachine,aspontaneoussubversionatalllevels.Theproliferationof
thesezonesofoffensiveopacity(ZOO),andtheintensificationoftheirinterrelations,
willgiverisetoanirreversibledisequilibrium.

IforgottomentionthatthesecondsubtitleofTiqqunIIwasZoneofOffensive
Opacity,andthisideaseemsveryimportanttotheentirejournal.Sothenexttime
oneoftheallegedTiqqunistshitsyouupononeofyour106threadsonSignal,
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the next time they host a Zoom call, the next time they hold any kind of public
gathering where possessing a smartphone is allowed, you hereby have my blessing
to smash any and all of their digital surveillance devices, for such things do not
render opacity, and opacity is central to the holy dogma of Tiqqun. I’ll have a lot
more to say on this subject, but I hope it’s getting obvious that the alleged Tiqqunists
aren’t really that into Tiqqun.

Getting back to the point, “The Cybernetic Hypothesis” is really long, it’s even
a book now, in English, and it does stand the test of time, treading ground Adam
Curtis would later walk with his documentary series All Watched Over by Machines
of Loving Grace. Feel free to read it, there’s a lot of good stuff there, but to be
abundantly clear, the text ends with a call for communism, not anarchism. After
that, the authors slide in a crummy looking copy of one of my favorite texts, another
prose poem titled “The Conquerors HadWon Easily” where one first encounters the
term Invisible Committee:

These conquerors were certainly not mistaken as they hastily denounced the con-
spiracy of a certain Invisible Committee. They even spoke of a major peril for civiliza-
tion, for democracy, for order and the economy. But in the interiors of their chateaux,
the conquerors became afraid. They felt themselves more and more alone with their
victory. A world that, even yesterday, appeared to them entirely captured, incompre-
hensibly escaped them, piece by piece.

This is followed by the picture of a black woman in a white mask strolling down
a country road, wrapped in a quilt, with three children following behind her. After
that, the authors of Tiqqun II launch into their timeless take down of every polit-
ical/radical/social scene you’ve even been part of. Entitled “Theses of the Terrible
Community,” it’s as brutal as it sounds, and in certain contexts, this text can act
as a bomb, with sentences that never get old: The terrible community is a sum of
solitudes that watch over each other without protecting each other. This one is my
absolute favorite though, forever: One enters the terrible community because anyone
who goes looking in the desert finds nothing else.

I mean, I don’t know how an alleged Tiqqunist can read this and not puke all
over their knees: In order to renew itself, it must thus gradually destroy those who
are part of it, on pain of complete stagnation. It lives off sacrifice, since sacrifice is
the condition for belonging to it. That alone, after all, is the basis for its members’
ephemeral and reciprocal trust in each other. If it were otherwise, would it have such a
great need for action? Would it deserve such a dedication to its renewal through such
frenetic agitation?

It’s strange, I know, but the alleged Tiqqunists seem to have used this text as
their model for building community, especially in regards to quotes like this one:
all terrible communities have a defensive conspiracy relationship with events and con-
ceive of their relationship with their possibilities in terms of production or exclusion.
Before you get too excited, I have to remind you that this is Tiqqun, so all of this is
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by Lawrence Jarach, who mistook this moment for Catalonia in 1936, and when
pressed if themilieu should burn black churches, legend has it that Jarach ripped the
corn-cob pipe from his lips, stood on his chair, and screamed at the top of his lungs,
yes, even the black churches! This caused the assembly to erupt into chaos, a fight
literally broke out, and in the days ahead, themilieu was cleaved in half along racial
lines, with one or several of the whites yelling about freedom of speech and getting
real stinky. Among those bitter over how Lawrence Jarach was vilely and cruelly
abused by the assembly was Aragorn, and he became increasingly misanthropic
in the years to come. Nevertheless, both Aragorn and Jarach had already become
prime Tiqqunists, with Aragorn having published the first volume of Tiqqun and the
new translation of Theory of Bloom.

After the police killed Michael Brown in Ferguson, Missouri, the tension ex-
ploded nation-wide when the police officer was acquitted in late November 2014.
There were many texts issued by anarchists after that summer, written from the
point of view of participants, but those written by the anti-state communists, the
communizers, and the milieu outnumbered the anarchist texts, as if all the factions
were vying to claim something that belonged to no one aside the people who risked
their lives and freedom to make it happen. Even the stinky trolls orbiting around
Aragorn had something to say, though none of them participated in the Bay Area’s
three weeks of ANARCHY AND CHAOS that followed the verdict, given it was all
identity politics to them.

Shortly before this epic uprising, the Invisible Committee made a surprise ap-
pearance at the 31st Chaos Communications Congress of the Chaos Computer Club
in Hamburg, Germany where they released an article titled “Fuck Off, Google!” and
they read it in English to a bewildered crowd. The title referred to a banner held in
front of a Google bus in late-2013, though the article wasmostly about the history of
cybernetics. During the Bay Area anti-tech wave, much of the milieu participated,
hoping to be seen as responsible for the rolling bus blockades, but the movement
was far too organic and crazy for that, and by the spring of 2014, the anti-tech upris-
ing had gotten massive international attention, with the servers of Indybay nearly
crashing from all the web-traffic to the anti-tech communiques it was hosting.

It was in this context that the Invisible Committee read “Fuck Off, Google!” to
a crowd of hackers at the 31st Chaos Communications Congress, the title of that
particular congress being A New Dawn. “Fuck Off, Google!” was a chapter from the
Invisible Committee’s upcoming book, A Nos Amis, published that same October
of 2014, and it was read widely across Europe, although the English translation
wouldn’t be published until the a week after the outbreak of an anti-police uprising,
this one in Baltimore after the murder of Freddie Gray in the spring of 2015. While
arson and looting spread across that city for days on end, people were reading
these first lines: the insurrections have come, finally. At such a pace and in so many
countries, since 2008, that the whole structure of this world seems to be disintegrating,
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trulybelievedtheywerebeinglecturedtobyaPartymemberingoodstanding,that
simplybyattendingtheywerebaskinginthedivinelightofTiqqunitself,becoming
silentmembersoftheInvisibleCommittee.Whatthefuckwasgoingon?Werewe
inchurch?Iwasinovermyheadclearly,notunderstandingwhatthismilieueven
was,andthisfeelingonlyincreasedwhenIfollowedthemilieutoClaireFontaine’s
latestartshowintheMissionDistrict.

IsupposethiswasthenightofJanuary22,2013,overadecadeago,andoutside
theQueen’sNailsartgallery(partofthefirstlate-1990swaveofMissiongentrifi-
cation)Ifoundacrowdofthesameshittyscum-fuckhipstersresponsibleforthe
2013waveofgentrification.Theywereallcrowdedaroundtheclosedgallery,only
noneofthemseemedtorealizetheshowwasalreadyover.AmapoftheU$Aand
AlaskawhichClaireFontainehadconstructedoutofmatchstickswasignitedinside
thegallery,leadingtoitsclosurebythefiredepartment.

Outside,thehipstersdrankandsmoked,unsureofwhattheyweredoing,but
suddenly,bymyside,wasFulviaCarnevale,andbothofusstaredatthismadness
andlaughedmaniacally,forthecharredmapoftheU$Awasrightinourfaces,in
allitsugliness,embodiedinthesehipstersasmuchashertoastedmatch-sticks.Ful-
viadidn’tgivemeasecrethand-shake,inductmeintotheParty,orreallyevensay
verymuch,andI’mprettyconfidentsheisn’tinthePRdepartmentoftheInvisible
Committee.Thingis,Ididn’thaveanyluckconvincingpeopleofthis.Intheinfer-
nalU$A,peoplelovetheirinformalhierarchiesandstar-systems,apparently,and
themilieucertainlylatchedontoClaireFonatine’slectures,usingthemasavague
signifieroftheirallegiancetothePartyanditsfourth-in-command.

In2013,alotofpeoplewerestillridingthecoat-tailsofTheComingInsurrec-
tion,andasanarchylandwasstillreelingfromtheGrandJury,thatthingcalledthe
milieucontinuedtospread.OnepersonwhodidnotlikethiswasAragorn,who
viewedthemilieuasBolshevikentryists,orsomethinglikethat,andwhilehewent
waytoofarwiththisshit(tosaytheleast),hewasn’twrong.TheComingInsurrec-
tionallowedathird-positionbetweenthehardlinesofCommunismandAnarchism,
andmanyformerStalinists,Tankies,Maoists,Marxists,andBolshevikswouldtake
boldadvantageofthisinthedaysahead.

Meanwhile,theanarchistsoftheU$Acontinuedtopushtheiranti-policemove-
ment,andafterthekillerofTrayvonMartinwasfoundnotguiltybyajuryin2013,
tensionsbegantoboilacrossthecountry,primingwhatfollowedinthesummer
of2014.However,beforeallthat,wehavetoreturntoLawrenceJarach,prime
TiqqunistandtranslatorofTheCall,foritwashewhoattendedafatefulassembly
inOakland,Californiaandbrokethemilieuinhalf.

Muchbuzzwasintheairinthebuild-uptothisgreat2013assembly,giventhe
widermilieuwouldbethereinallitsglory.Muchsocialcapitalwasexpendedby
themilieutofacilitatethislargeassembly,aswellassnazzyprintedinvitations,and
whenthenightarrived,thetopicofburningchurcheswasinexplicablybroached
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envelopedinthickacademicjargon,butitstillhits,whichIsupposeisitstrue,last-
ingpower.Despiteitsunbearableacademicjargon,whichtheallegedTiqqunists
certainlyapewellenough(asdomostoftheircritics,tbh),somethingunbearably
trueiscontainedwithinthe“ThesesontheTerribleCommunity.”Idareyoutoread
it.

Thenextarticleiscalled“TheProblemoftheHead,”andit’sbasicallyacritique
ofthevanguardparty,ortheavant-garde,equatedwiththeheadofabody,andthe
articleconcludeswiththesecrypticsentences:acertainrelationmustbeabletobe
establishedwiththeInvisibleCommittee;beitonlyinthesenseofageneralization
ofinsinuation.Itmustbesaidinpassing:thereisnotaproblemofthehead,thereis
butaparalysisofthebody,oftheact.Someoneshouldcertainlyalertanyalleged
Tiqqunistthattheirprimaryorganizationaltextiscategoricallyagainstvanguards,
evenopaqueones.Again,riskingtheobvious,Iwouldsaythatifagrouphasbeen
identifiedasacoherentvanguard,theyaretwenty-thousandleaguesfromanything
resemblingopacity.ButperhapsI’mjustdumb.

MovingonwardinmyreligioussummationofTiqqunII,wenowcometoavery
interestingtext,“ACriticalMetaphysicsCouldEmergeasaScienceofApparatuses.”
Astheauthorsexplain,thistextwasthedocumentwrittenforthefoundationofthe
SASC,theSocietyfortheAdvancementofCriminalScience.TheSASCisanon-profit
dedicatedtotheanonymouscollection,classification,anddiffusionofallknowledge-
powersusefultoanti-imperialwarmachines.

Beforelaunchingintoaphilosophicalrant,theauthorsnarrateasceneofmod-
ernhorror,onethathasunfortunatelybecomequitecommon.Atanexpositionin
theMoMAofNYC,theauthorswitnessedenthusiasticcyberneticians,freshlycon-
vertedtomakingartisticexcuses,hadresolvedtopresenttothepublicalltheirappara-
tusesforneutralizationandnormalizationviaworkthatthey’dcomeupwithforthe
future.TheexpositionwascalledWorkspheres:theyweredemonstratinghowaniMac
cantransformwork,whichitselfhadbecomeassuperfluousasitwasintolerable,into
leisure;howa“convivial”environmentcanmaketheaverageBloommoredisposed
towardscopingwiththemostdesolateexistenceandcanmaximizehissocialoutput.
Again,thiswaswrittenin2001.

Afterphilosophicallymeanderingformanypages,theauthorsfinallygettothe
heartofthematter:crime,contrarytowhatJusticeinsinuates,isneveranact,adeed,
butaconditionofexistence,amodalityofpresencecommontoalltheagentsofthe
ImaginaryParty.Astheauthorsremindthereader,themajorityofapparatusesare
vulnerabletojustaboutanykindofcollectiveresistance,havingnotlearnedhowto
resistit.Afteradvocatingonceagainforwhattheycall“thecominginsurrection,”
theauthorsthenstatethat,outsideofzonesofopacityandtheinsurrection,allthat
spreadsoutbeforeusisthereignofapparatuses,devices,thesorryempireofmean-
ingmachines;machinesthatassignmeaningtoeverythingthathappenswithin
them,accordingtowhateversystemofrepresentationsisinforcelocally.
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This insanely dense article is followed by the much more lively “Report from
the SASC Concerning an Imperial Apparatus,” which is an extremely fancy way of
describing a detailed description of a new British mega-mall, as well as tips for steal-
ing from it and avoiding its modern surveillance. The article is filled with pictures
of this bizarre capitalist temple, and in many ways it is evocative of another text
from 2001, the canonical Evasion published by Crimethinc in the U$A. It was sure
nice to have some glossy, high-quality publications advocating crime back in those
days, and while neither Tiqqun II or Evasion had a huge print run (at first), their
impact is still being felt today, clearly, given I’m being forced to write this religious
chronology of our holy works.

The next text in the journal is a piece titled “Notes on the Local,” something
which was also wheat-pasted by the authors across various French cities. In this
text, they state that the virtual is the place where possibilities never become real, but
remain indefinitely in the virtual state. Here, prevention has won over intervention: if
everything is possible in the virtual it’s because the mechanism ensures that everything
remains unchanged in our real life. It ends by advocating a concentration on the local
environment, for it is the place of the present confrontation.

After this we come to the pretty boring “The Little Game of the Man of the An-
cient Regime,” a critique and analysis of the still-reigning bourgeois men of France,
which isn’t uninteresting, it’s just pretty occult stuff for anyone who doesn’t live in
their cheese-smelling, wine-drenched country. This thrilling article is followed by
“Sonogram of a Potential,” a feminist text running through the triumphs and pitfalls
of the Italian autonomists in the 1970s.

At this point, I should state that Tiqqun II deals much more with the the subject
of women than Tiqqun I, which only offered “Preliminary Material for a Theory of
the Young-Girl.” The feminist current is much thicker in Tiqqun II, and it is here
that the authors begin to speak of something called a human strike, what they call
a strike of gestures, dialogue, a radical skepticism in the face of all forms of oppression
that are taken for granted, including the most unquestioned of emotional blackmail or
social conventions, such as the need to get up and go to work. As they make clear, the
human strike puts forth no demands.

In a passage that resonates today in 2023, the authors claims that what once was
only women’s economic oppression is now unisex, and the human strike appears to be
the only possible solution for the situation. Because “preferring not to” is now equal to
preferring not to be an accountant, a telecommuter, a woman, and that’s something
that has to be done by a number of people together. As they state further on, it’s time
to go on a good long strike. a human strike, which will be so radically destructive that
it will, in its movement, destroy the enemy that’s inside of us. And only then will we
realize how much space it took up and how much indulgence it required of us.

This text is followed by “This is Not a Program,” and true to their word, the au-
thors do not provide a program, but a commentary and analysis of the anti-imperial
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Grand Jury in the Pacific Northwest at the time this book dropped. It was only
after this horrible repression momentarily abated, in 2013, that I became aware of
something troubling, and it involves the word milieu, which it turns out I still can’t
spell without digital auto-correct.

In the holy text The Coming Insurrection, the authors are quite clear about how
they feel regarding milieus. As they say in bold type, expect nothing from organi-
zations. Beware of all existing social milieus, and above all, don’t become one.
After ripping apart political organizations (or orgs), the authors then claim that far
more dreadful are social milieus, with their supple texture, their gossip, and their in-
formal hierarchies. Flee all milieus. Each and every milieu is orientated towards the
neutralization of some truth. In one final, brutal sentence, they declare that all mi-
lieus are counter-revolutionary because they are only concerned with the preservation
of their sad comfort.

Imagine my surprise, in 2013, when suddenly all those people obsessed with
The Coming Insurrection, all those people who aped its style and mimicked its form,
started referring to themselves as the milieu. To be fair, I heard less of this in an-
archist circles, most of it emanated from the anti-state communists or communizers,
but there was some cross-over, for sure. The milieu, people in the milieu, influence
the milieu, not sure if the milieu is into that, I’ll run it by the milieu, and other abom-
inations were actually falling from people’s tongues on the daily. What the fuck
was going on? Did you all skip the actual reading part? What is this shit?

Anyway, it was around this time that Fulvia Carnevale makes her next appear-
ance. I happened to be in San Francisco when she and her partner (ie: Claire
Fontaine) were doing a residency at one of those art schools, and some friend told
me a bunch of the milieu were going to be at their talk. I rolled my eyes, but I went
because I liked her art, legitimately, I don’t give a fuck, and let me tell you why,
again.

That night, on the way into the lecture hall, I first had to walk through their
latest installation, Redemptions. Hanging from the wall were dozens of clear trans-
parent bags containing aluminum cans, and on the floor was a portable propane-
powered smelter, the kind which can be bought off the internet today for less than
$200. With each bag of aluminum cans containing roughly $5 worth of redeemable
recyclables, the entire ceiling’s haul could cover the cost of this smelter, allowing
the bearer to truly redeem the next aluminum can they find. With a smelter, the
right molds, and enough aluminum, one can melt down and re-cast this capitalist
waste into silverware, pots, plates, and any manner of low-stress tool. All of this
might seem pretty cosmic, but I love that it was called Redemptions, for I spent much
of my youth collecting and redeeming cans just so I could have a little money.

I don’t remember anything of what happened at the lecture, I just remember
Fulvia Carnevale talked a bunch while her partner held their baby. One thing that
stood out was the look on some of the crowd’s faces. These people of the milieu
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eventuallyboilingoverin2007,asI’veexplained.Ratherthansufferinparanoia
anddefeat,peopleinOlympiadidtheopposite,theywentape-shit,andIthinkthis
goingape-shitmightbeimportantforourcollectivesurvival,butthat’sjustme.

WiththearrestsinTarnac,thenewEnglishtranslationofTheComingInsurrec-
tionspreadlikewildfireasitsallegedauthorswerethesubjectofananti-terrorism
investigation.JustliketheanarchistsofTacomaandOlympia,theallegedInvisible
Committeewerehatedbythestateandsubjectedtoeverymannerofviletrickery.
ThoseensnaredbythisraidstoppedbeingjustthoserandomFrenchweirdosliv-
inginavillage,theybecamehottamales,aglowingredtargetdancingabovetheir
heads.Noneofthemwereinapositiontoleadamovementordeliverorders,but
astheysay,powerabhorsavacuum,andgiventhepoweroftheirwords,itwas
inevitableotherswouldswoopintoclaimthem.

From2008to2014,anarchistsintheU$Abegantogrowinstrength,withsome
referringtothisasthegreatinsurrectionarywave,aperiodwhichwasinfluencedby
AlfredoBonanno’soldwritingsasmuchasTheComingInsurrection,althoughthe
newertexthadawideresonanceamongMillenials,whichwasodd,givenmostof
thebookisaboutFrance,nottheU$A.EveryonewasreadingTheComingInsurrec-
tion,peoplewerestealingitoffbookshelves,printingboot-legcopies,andimitating
itswritingstyleasoftenaspossible.

AnarchistsintheU$Awerepoppingoffthrough2009incitiesacrossthecon-
tinent,startingwiththeOscarGrantriotsinOaklandonJanuary1andculminat-
inginthegrand2011anti-policerebellionofSeattleafterthepolicekilledJohn
T.Williams,anindigenouswood-carver.Anarchistswereattheforefrontofthe
anti-policemovementatthestartofthe2010s,butattheirside,stillsmall,werethe
anti-statecommunistsandthecommunizers,distinctpoliticalidentitieswhichhad
finallycoheredafterthepublicationofTheComingInsurrection.Therewasalotof
overlapbetweenthesehipnewcommunistsandanarchists,andthisonlyincreased
inlate2011whenthousandsofanarchistsweresuckedintotheOccupymovement,
injectingitwithsomemuchneededape-shit.

Bytheendofthatseeminglypotentmoment,theanarchistsofthePacificNorth-
westwerefacingdownafederalgrandjuryfortheMayDay2012riotsinSeattle,
andamongthoseimprisonedinafederalholdingfacilitywerepeoplewhohad
helpedblocktanksinOlympia.Itwasthelargestactoffederalrepressionsincethe
GreenScare,anditcertainlycausedanimmensefractureinanarchyland.

Rightinthemiddleofthisstatecrack-downonanarchists,theselflesspublishers
atSemiotextreleasedthenewEnglishtranslationofPreliminaryMaterialsfora
TheoryoftheYoung-Girl,anditstranslatorArianaReinesunderwentquiteanordeal
whileworkingwiththetext.Assheexplains,translatingthisbookmademesick.I
meanitgavememigraines,mademepuke;Icouldn’tsleepatnight,regressedinto
totallyout-of-charactersexualbehavior.

It’sunclearwhatthismeans,butmostanarchistswerepreoccupiedwitha
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struggleofthe1970sandhowitwascrushed,aswellasrecommendationsfornot
gettingcrushedagain.Itisfilledwithphotosofriots,seeminglyinFrance,aswell
asfeaturingaprominentsquattingsymbol,alongwithmoreimagesoftheauthor’s
graffiti(CITIZEN,GOHOME!).Thisallgearsthereaderupfortheepicconclusion
toTiqqunII,thejargonheavyprose-poem“HowIsItToBeDone?”

Thistextisagrandsynthesisofallthereaderhaspresumablyread,presenting
theconclusionsoftheauthorsandservingasamanifestofortheirhumanstrike.It’s
oneofthemostwidelyreproducedoftheoldTiqquntexts,andlikelyneedsnointro-
duction,althoughit’shardtoimaginehowsomanypeoplereaditwithouthaving
accesstothepreceding[checksnotes]two-hundredandseventypagesofTiqqunII.
Itbringsupthedreadedwhateversingularity,mentionsopacityseveraltimes,and
saysnothingaboutanarchism.Itdoesstronglyadvocateanonymity,though,and
makescompellingstatementslikethis:humanstrike,today,meansrefusingtoplay
theroleofthevictim.Attackingit.Reappropriatingviolence.Arrogatingimpunityto
ourselves.Makingtheparalyzedcitizenunderstandthatwhetherornottheygoto
war,theyareatwaranyway.

That’saboutitforthetwinholybooksofTiqqun.Idon’tknowaboutyou,but
Idon’tseeverymuchinthesetextsthatalignswithanyofthebehaviorsofthe
allegedTiqqunists.Allofthemarehypervisible,identifiable,non-opaque,andthey
arenotfollowinganylinesofflightoutoftheirsituation,theyareinsteadclinging
totheQlippoth,theTreeofDeath.Idon’tdoubtforasecondthatanauthoritarian
communistcurrenthasemergedwhichnowgoesbythedesignationTiqqunist,at
leastintheradicalunderworldoftheU$A.

However,itisagreatmistaketorefertothemasTiqqunist,becausebeinga
Tiqqunistisimpossible,atleastaccordingtotheauthorsofTiqqun,andifone
weretofollowthesuggestionspresentedinTiqqun,anyonecallingthemselvesa
Tiqqunistshouldbeseenashighlysuspect,aBloom,aYoung-Girl,anagentofthe
Spectacle,oravarietyofotherdenigrations.Letuspleasethinkofanothername
forthisauthoritariansect,andifyoudon’tyetagreewithme,ifyouinsist,fine,the
Tiqqunistsdon’texist,buttherearedefinitelyAppelists,Iguessyoushouldkeep
reading.

Inaneffortattransparency,Iwillanonymouslyidentifymyselfassomeone
whocouldveryrightlybeaccusedofbeingaTiqqunist.Afterall,Ihelpedspread
theEnglishtranslationsfarandwideacrosstheU$A,andIwilleventuallyexplain
why.I’veneveridentifiedmyselfasaTiqqunist,Ihaveremainedacommittedan-
archist,notacommunist,andIhaveneitherbeenhypnotizedorinductedintoany
fantasticalInvisibleCommittee.SoifyouthinkIsoundprettysketchy,waittillI
tellyouabouttheprimeTiqqunistyouneverheardof,apersonwhoensuredsome
creepsintheU$AhadaccesstothefullEnglishtranslationofTiqqun.WaituntilI
tellyouaboutAragorn.
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Personal Anecdote II
One day, in a small village in central France, I helped build the foundation for a
house in what was called a commune. It was way up the hill, I spent all morning
pouring concrete foundation columns, and eventually it was lunch, the best time
of the day. I went down to the general store with everyone else to eat the worker’s
lunch, which cost 5 euro.

When I got there, one table held a conglomeration of commune freaks, while
another held a crew of local workers who pulled up in their work van for the cheap-
est meal in town. These two groups mingled at the bar but otherwise sat apart, and
as I wolfed down my boeuf bourguignon, I tried to imagine what an equivalent of
this rural bar/restaurant would look like in the toxic U$A. The general store wasn’t
a money-maker (I was eating for free, for example), but it did provide the only other
option for a prepared lunch besides the nearby hotel restaurant, which was owned
and frequented by the few dozen National Front supporters. At the hotel, lunch
cost 10 euro, so only swine ate there.

I figured someone could move to a tiny, depopulated town in any part of the
U$A, provide the cheapest meal in town, and meanwhile mill a bunch of wood,
build their own houses, grow their own food, and try to live outside of the system
with no other explicit agenda other than to do exactly that. There didn’t need to
be some coordinating body, some Invisible Committee, in order for people to leave
the meat grinder of metropolitan capitalism and pay attention to where they lived,
strengthening their geographical region rather than obey some unified, coordinated
plan dreamed up in the citadel.

I finished off my boeuf bourguignon and took my time sipping on wine, pre-
tending I understood what people were saying to me in French. In my boredom, I
reached for a local pamphlet, this one memorializing the death of a local figure, a
Spanish anarchist from the old days, a man who had literally fought Franco, hated
Stalin, hated communism, and decided to spend his last days in this isolated village
of 300 souls.

I looked up after reading this article, and suddenly I realized where I was, a
place where a grumpy anarchist who hiked over the Pyrenees with the Spanish
guerrillas, a man who fought every day of his life against capitalism and fascism,
this man felt comfortable with these freaks, he liked what they were doing, he felt
comfortable, at peace, much like I was starting to, although I was still confused.
Anarchists weren’t doing this type of thing, moving to rural villages and setting up
shop, and I was beginning to think it might be a good idea, given how shitty U$A
cities were becoming. I think we’re getting closer, maybe, but before returning to
my religious narrative, I just want to say one thing.

That little village in central France, please, for the love of Jesus, don’t associate
it with any of the Tiqqunists. Please don’t fall into the trap of believing that anyone
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pelist influence at the ZAD, but it always boils down to the assembly, the place
where voting happens. It was in this holy assembly that the peasants exercised
their massive influence, and the army of pick-me’s at their backs certainly influ-
enced the decisions leading to the great betrayal, where after stopping the airport
cold, the assembly voted to collaborate with the French state, evict the squats, and
partition the land into private property that a minority of residents could live on,
so long as they ran a legitimate business there, like the peasants.

If the Invisible Committee had truly been pulling the strings behind the assem-
bly, I don’t know how they would square the great betrayal with the texts they
wrote. As they explained in To Our Friends, the neoliberal system thrives off cri-
sis, creating opportunities, innovation, and entrepreneurs of whom only the best, most
highlymotivated, andmost competitive will survive. In literal terms, all those allowed
by the state to continue living at the ZAD had to become entrepreneurs.

In 2014, the Invisible Committee bemoaned how Occupy Wall Street was noth-
ing more than a moment where it was possible to grasp our shared condition together,
our equal reduction to the status of entrepreneurs of the self, and there were certainly
many of these entrepreneurs of the self at the ZAD. As late as 2017, in their text Now,
the authors were still going on about the self-entrepreneur that this society wants to
turn us into who practices the art of “public relations,” an apt description of some
of the people who ended up entrepreneuring themselves for the French state at the
ZAD.

In another haunting passage along those lines, the authors describe how self-
entrepreneurs also need an oasis against the neoliberal desert. But the oases are anni-
hilated in their turn: those seeking refuge there bring the desert sands in with them.
This is precisely what happened at the ZAD, and these words were written one year
before the great betrayal of 2018. If there was an Invisible Committee pulling the
strings behind the ZAD assembly, they certainly didn’t follow their own holy com-
mandments. I hope you can clearly see this pattern of the alleged Appelists doing
precisely what their sacred texts advise against, but if not, that’s okay. The pattern
will only accelerate.

III:The New Testament (Continued)

You might be wondering why I wove in the thread about Olympia, Washington,
but I assure you it’s important. If you might remember, a beloved town-girl from
Olympia named Rachel Corrie was murdered by Zionists in 2004 while defending
a Palestinian home from eviction. In early 2006, the FBI raided some houses and
terrorized the Olympia community by arresting three members of a legendary ELF
group and putting their friends under presumed federal scrutiny. Olympia suffered
many blows, but throughout there was a constant rebellion against the Iraq War,
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ComingInsurrectionwasfinallypublished,andasthefreaksofTiqqunwouldsay,
thewarhadonlyjustbegun.

PersonalAnecdoteV

Onceuponatime,Iwasinthebasementofanancientstonehouse,whichwasitself
situatedinaremotevillageincentralFrance.Inthisbasement,asmallpresentation
wasbeingheldwithafewspeakersandaprojector.Itwasapubliceventandmostly
filledwitholdvillagers,aswellasadozenorsoyoungfreakslikeme.Thesubjectof
thepresentationwastheoccupationofmultiplehectaresintheruralbocagenorth
ofNantes,otherwiseknownastheZAD.

Itwasaprettybasicpresentation,butwhatreallymademelightupwerethe
projectionsofthemodularhouses,builtoutsidetheZADandsmuggledinpastthe
policeblockades.Thiswasamazingtome,justtheideaeven,anditresonatedwith
myrecentlyacquiredcarpentryskills.Forreal,therewassomecrazy,stereotypi-
callyFrenchcarpenterinthevillagewhohadtussledsalt-and-pepperhair,smoked
roughly60cigarettesaday,andwasdesigningthemostbeautifulmodularhous-
ingIhaveeverseen,witheachcorneroftheinterlockingwallsfixedtogetherwith
nothingbutametaldowel.

WhatIalsoreallylikedaboutthispresentationwasthatitwasfortheelderly
villagers,justsotheycouldknowwhatwashappeningattheZAD.Notjustthegood
stuff,whichIappreciated,butalsowhattheFrenchstatewasdoing.Tohighlight
this,oneofthespeakerswasmissingatoeandhobbledaboutonacane.Hewas
young,andthankstoapolicegrenadethrownathimattheZAD,henolongerhad
abigtoeononefoot.Thiswasaboutadecadeago,beforethingsgotcrazieratthe
ZAD,butduringthateventIheardnotalkoftheParty(Imaginaryorotherwise),the
InvisibleCommittee,norwasIaskedtojoinaterrorcellandswearmyallegiance
tosomeeccentricFrenchdude.

WhenIeventuallymadeittotheZAD,IsawnoPartypullingthestrings.In-
stead,Iencounteredaninsanegalaxyofmultipletendencies,manyofthemanar-
chist.Everyoneleteveryonedotheirthing,solongasitdidn’tharmothers,and
peopleendeduplivingwheretheywantedto.I’mnoauthorityonwhathappened
inthedaysleadinguptothegreatbetrayalof2018,whenthemajorityoftheas-
semblyvotedtoopenthelongbarricadedroad,pavingthewayforamassivepolice
assault.WhatIcansayisthatnoonewasincontrolwhenIwasthere.Ifanyonehad
aninordinateamountofsway,itwasthepeasantfarmerswiththeirdiesel-powered
tractors.

AwholesectionoftheZADendedupbeingpetroleum-free,filledwithabunch
ofanti-civ,primiesnailshacks,andmuchofthiswasinreactiontothediesel-fueled
peasantsandtheirmono-cropping.I’vereadtherecenttextsabouttheallegedAp-
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whowantstobuildrealautonomyoutsideofthestateispartofanauthoritarian
communistconspiracywithitsheadquartersintheruralhamletofTarnac.Please,
please,fortheloveofsweetMary,don’tbelievenarrativesthecopswrite.Stickto
theprimarytexts,lookatpeople’sbehavior,notwhattheysay.BecauseIreally
likedthatlittlebarwiththeunpretentious,non-hipsterworker’slunch,andifsome
losersintheU$Aalsohappentoopenahipsterbarorstartsomeyuppiebusiness,
don’tassociatethemwiththatotherbarinthemiddleofnowhere.Asyouwillsee
laterinthismassivetext,it’sjustnotappropriate.Peoplewhowanttogetthefuck
outofcapitalism’smeatgrinderhavenothingtodowithTiqqunism.Nothing.

II:TheOldTestament

AsImentioned,theauthorsofTiqqunexperiencedthemeatgrinderofGenoain
2001.Afterreturningfromthatbloodbath,someoftheauthorsreleasedavideo
calledAndTheWarHasOnlyJustBegun.Makeofitwhatyouwill,butitrecom-
mendsbuildingaParty.Thisdoesn’tsoundverygood,buthereishowtheyput
it:

Thereisthisoldnotion,Bolshevikandalittlechillyforsure:buildingtheParty.I
believethatourpresentwarisaboutbuildingtheParty,orrather;it’saboutgivingthis
desertedfictionanewcontent.Wetalk,welickeachother,wemakeafilm,aparty,
ariot,wemeetafriend,weshareameal,abed,welove,inotherwords,webuildthe
Party.Fictionsareseriousthings;weneedfictiontobelieveintherealitywe’reliving.
ThePartyisthecentralfiction,theonethattellsthewarofourtime.

Theyalsotalkalotaboutorgiesinthis2001film,thesubjecttakingupovera
thirdofthisSituationistinspiredmontage,andtheyincludefootageofthemselves
editingTiqqunIIonacomputer.ThereisalsoalongsequenceshowingtheWorld
TradeCenteronfirebeforeitscollapse.Thiswouldbethelastthepublicwould
everhearfromTiqqun.Accordingtolegend,someoftheauthorsmovedwiththeir
friendstoanisolatedvillageincentralFrance,whileothersdidnot.Accordingto
legend,therewasanepicbreak-upbetweentwoauthorsofTiqqun,andaccording
tolegend,oneoftheauthorsofTiqqunwhodidnotgototheisolatedvillagein
centralFrancewasFulviaCarnevale,whowillappearintermittentlythroughout
therestofthistext.

Regardless,someoftheauthorsofTiqqunaresaidtohavegonetoanisolated
villageincentralFrancewheretheyoungestpersonwas40,thenextyoungest61.
Someofthereasonsformovingtothisremoteplacearechronicledinthe2003film
GetRidOfYourselfbytheBernadetteCorporationfilmcollective.Inthisstrange
Situationistinspiredvideo,wefindHollywoodactressChloeSevignyreading“How
IsItToBeDone?”inakitchen,aswellasimagesfromtheG7summitprotestsin
Genoa,alongwithsomeephemeralimageryofretreatingintotheruralcountryside
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after the chaos.
The rest is silence, at least until 2004 when a sudden announcement appeared

in the latest edition of Theorie du Bloom by La Fabrique Editions. Not only did the
authors of Tiqqun get some money from this publication, the preface to the Italian
edition included mention of a forthcoming Appel that would further elaborate on
the themes in Bloom.

At this point, it would be wise to point out that this is the moment the collective
author of Tiqqun begins to transition into something else, perhaps even changing
its composition. However, as I’ve shown, there is a documented cross-over between
Tiqqun and the authors of Appel, which finally appeared in France towards the end
of 2004.

From an anarchist viewpoint, the text is quite compelling, resonatingwithmany
core anarchist beliefs. Appel critiques activism and the left, accurately, and calls for
something new: to get organized means: to get out of the situation and not merely
challenge it. To take sides within it. Weaving the necessary material, emotional, and
political solidarities. This is what any strike does in any office, in any factory. This is
what any gang does. Any underground; any revolutionary or counter-revolutionary
party. To get organized means: to give substance to the situation. Making it real,
tangible. Reality is not capitalist.

Rather than drop concepts from Tiqqun, the authors introduce new ones like
Existential Liberalism, which they define as a life which consists in a series of choices,
good or bad. That each person can define herself by an ensemble of qualities, of prop-
erties, that make her, through her continual balancing of those properties, a unique
and irreplaceable being. That the contract adequately epitomizes relations between
individuals, and that respect epitomizes all virtue. That language is nothing but a
means of arriving at an agreement. That, in reality, the world is composed on one side
of things to manage, and on the other of an ocean of self-absorbed individuals, who
in turn have a regrettable tendency to turn themselves into things, letting themselves
become managed.

Their main critique of activism takes up the entire third chapter, or proposition,
and contains gems like this: we have known, and are still familiar with, the tempta-
tion of activism…feeling our power on an ad hoc basis, but at the price of returning
each time to an underlying powerlessness. Paying a high price for each campaign. Let-
ting it consume all the energy that we have. Then moving to the next one, each time
more out of breath, more exhausted, more saddened.

More timeless critique is dropped further on, words that the alleged Appelists
seem happy to ignore: we have seen our surroundings turn into a milieu and from a
milieu into a scene. We have seen the enactment of amoral code replace the elaboration
of a strategy. We have seen norms solidify, reputations develop, metaphors begin to
function; and everything become so predictable. The collective adventure turned into
a gloomy cohabitation…the same sordid liberalism in emotional life, the same spats
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the course of 2008, the poor and stinky Pitch-Pipe Infoshop in Tacoma, an anarchist
bastion, found itself surveilled by a hidden camera disguised as an electrical box
affixed to a telephone pole. Beyond this, two FBI informants had attended an RNC
protest event at the Pitch-Pipe, likely in coordination with John Towery, and their
efforts led to a separate arrest that involved smuggling guns to the EZLN in Chiapas.
As the year turned to 2009, the repression in Tarnac and the repression in Tacoma
was starting to feel startlingly similar.

However, to make things extra spicy, Jeff “The Snowman” Monson, professional
cage-fighter, took an ESPN crew up to the Capitol building in Olympia and spray-
painted a circle-A anarchist symbol on one of the columns. This action eventually
led to Jeff Monson being arrested for completely trashing an Army recruitment
center outside Olympia, and as far as anyone could tell, The Snowman might have
been responsible for every recruitment center vandalism in 2008, although it’s likely
he was simply part of a wave and couldn’t help himself. To make this all even
crazier, Monson moved to Russia in 2015, having earned Putin’s respect during a
cage-match in 2011. He became a Russian citizen in 2018, supported the invasion
of Ukraine, and in the winter of 2023 he renounced his U$A citizenship. What a
fucking world.

Regardless, back in France, several of the Tarnac prisoners had been released,
although Yildune Lévy wasn’t released until January 16, 2009. This left only Julian
Coupat in prison, and not only was he accused of being the leader of an anarchist
terror cell, he was accused of being the sole author of L’Insurrection qui vient. For
the first time in decades, someone was in prison simply for writing something, and
while he denied being the sole author (he was not), the conclusion was inescapable:
words were dangerous again. Not only did words still have power, they could even
make the state tremble, which it did. As you will soon learn, the French state lost
its ever-loving mind trying to prove the stinky peasants of Tarnac were terrorists,
responsible for every act of violence and disorder in their great Republic. It was
a glory to behold, and just as the clown show was gathering steam, with Julian
Coupat still in jail, a crack of light appeared in the gray, rainy, depressing Pacific
Northwest.

In the spring of 2009, some anonymous civil bureaucrat forgot to redact a certain
email in a Freedom of Information Act Request pertaining to all communications
between the City of Olympia and the federal government. Thanks to the fed’s dra-
conian overreach, the dumb fucks in the City of Olympia revealed the identity of
the Pentagon spy, and he was eventually outed on the corner of 4th andWashington
in front of a well-known cafe. At this point, Obama had replaced Bush as president,
the anti-war movement was dead, and more and more anarchists were carrying
these portable surveillance/tracking devices called smartphones. While the imme-
diate repression quickly lessened, the damage was done, and we all had a digital
hellworld awaiting us. At precisely this moment, the English translation of The
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whathappenednext.
Inlate-October2008,anonymouspeopleplacedcurvedironrodsonhigh-speed

TGVtrainlinesacrossnorthernFrance,andthentheydidsoagainduringthelate
nightofNovember7andintothemorningofNovember8.Over160trainswere
stoppedcoldbecauseoftheseactions,whichwasclaimedbyananti-nucleargroup
whentheysentastatementofresponsibilitytoaGermannewspaper,writtenin
German,claimingthesabotagewasdonetostopthetransportationofnuclearwaste
outofFrance.

Accordingtopublicdocuments,theFrenchpoliceweresurveillingJulian
CoupatandYilduneLévyonthenightofNovember7,stalkingthembycarasthe
coupledrovearoundtheruralregionnortheastofParis.ItappearsthatCoupatand
Lévyknewtheywerebeingstalked,giventheyledthepoliceonawildgoosechase
whichculminatedinthecouplefuckingintheircarwhilethepolicewatched.LOL.
Theonlyproblemwasthattheir20minutelove-makingsessiontookplaceneara
TGVtrainline,andinthederangedimaginationsofthepolice,CoupatandLévy
clearlygeneratedanorgone-basedegregore,whichbecameautonomous,invisible,
andsabotagedthenearbytrainlines.Needlesstosay,CoupatandLévydidnotget
outofthecar,nordidtheyplaceanirondeviceontheTGVlines,andtheysimply
drovehome,eventuallyreturningtoTarnac.BythenitwasNovember8,2008.

SometimebetweenNovember8andNovember11,theinternationalspyMark
KennedyassuredhishandlersthattheTGVsabotagewastheworkCoupatandhis
friends,andhewassoconfidentinthisbeliefthattheFrenchstatedidn’thesitateto
act.OnNovember11,thegendarme’s(ie:feds)anti-terroristwingraidedthevillage
ofTarnac,completelysurroundingthisvillageof300soulsandevendispatching
ahelicopter.Atthesametime,raidstookplaceinParisandRouen,resultingin
twentytotalarrests.Elevenofthesepoorsoulswerequicklyreleasedforlackof
evidence,buttheFrenchstatekeptnineintheircustody.Theirnamesare:Mathieu
Burnel,JulienCoupat,BertrandDeveaux,ManonGlibert,GabrielleHallez,Elsa
Hauck,YilduneLévy,BenjaminRosoux,andAriaThomas.

Meanwhile,backintheU$A,theanarchistsofthiscountryhadjustsurvivedthe
repressionassociatedwiththeprotestsattheRepublicanNationalConventionin
SaintPaul,Minnesota.Thissummer2008eventalsofeaturedananti-terroristraid
againstthemainpublicorganizersoftheprotests,withthemediacenterbesieged
bygun-wieldingsheriffsandthreeyoungmenentrappedbytheFBIintomaking
molotovcocktails.AllthisandmorehappenedinconnectionwiththeRNCprotests,
buttheanarchistmovementonlygrewstrongerbeyondthisrepression,anditwas
inthiscontextthatanarchistsintheU$AlearnedofthearrestsinTarnac.

UpinthePacificNorthwest,thePentagonspyJohnTowerywasstillcreeping
around,havingtakenacrewofanarchiststoashootingrangeandagun-show,all
constitutionallyprotectedactivitiesintheStateofWashington.Inhismind,hewas
onhiswaytogroomingaterrorcell,althoughthiswashardlythecase.Through
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overaccessandterritory,thesamesplitbetweeneverydaylifeandpoliticalactivity,
thesameidentityparanoia.Andfortheluckiest,theluxuryofperiodicallyfleeing
fromtheirlocalpovertybyintroducingitelsewhere,someplacestillexotic.

UnlikeinTiqqun,theauthorsmakeconcretestrategicsuggestions.Asthey
explain,ourstrategyisthereforethefollowing:toestablishandmaintainaseriesof
centersofdesertion,ofpolesofsecession,ofrallyingpoints.Forrunaways.Forthose
wholeave.Aseriesofplaceswherewecanescapefromtheinfluenceofacivilization
thatisheadedfortheabyss…weneedlocations.Placeswherewecanorganizeourselves,
wherewecanshareanddeveloptherequiredtechniques.Wherewecanlearntohandle
allthatmayprovenecessary.Wherewecanco-operate.

Thistextalsofeaturesthewordscommunizeandcommunization,andinthe
sixthpropositiontheyexplainthattheprocessofinstitutingcommunismcanonly
taketheformofacollectionofactsofcommunization,ofmakingcommonsuch-and-
suchspace,such-and-suchcontraption,suchand-suchknowledge.Thatistosay,the
elaborationofthemodeofsharingthatattachestothem.Insurrectionitselfismerely
anaccelerator,adecisivemomentinthisprocess.Asweintendit,thePartyisnotan
organization—whereeverythingbecomesinsubstantialbydintoftransparency,and
itisnotafamily—whereeverythingsmellslikeaconbydintofopacity.ThePartyis
acollectionofplaces,infrastructures,communizedmethods,andthedreams,bodies,
murmurs,thoughts,desiresthatcirculateamongthoseplaces;theuseofthosemethods,
thesharingofthoseinfrastructures.

Thepartthatmadecertainanarchistsinterestedinthistextwaswhentheystate
thatthecommunismwearetalkingaboutistheexactoppositeofwhathasbeenhis-
toricallytermed“communism,”whichwasmostlynothingbutsocialism,aformof
monopoliststatecapitalism.Communismisnotmadethroughttheexpansionofnew
relationsofproduction,butratherintheirabolition.

EchoingthedesireforcollectiveintelligenceinTiqqun,theauthorsstate,the
constructionoftheParty,initsmostvisibleaspect,consistsofthesharingorcommu-
nizationofwhatwehaveatourdisposal.Communizingaplacemeansthis:setting
freeitsuse,andonthebasisofthisliberation,experimentingwithrefined,intensified,
andcomplexifiedrelations.Ifprivatepropertyisessentiallythediscretionarypowerof
deprivinganypersonoftheuseofthepossessedthing,communizationcanonlymean
deprivingtheagentsofEmpireofthatpossession.

Tobackitupabit,whentheauthorsofAppelwritethewordwe,theymean
this:theWethatspeakshereisnotadefinable,isolatedWe,theWeofagroup.Itis
theWeofaposition.Thispositionisassertedcurrentlyasadoublesecession:firsta
secessionfromtheprocessofcapitalistvalorization,thensecessionfromallthesterility
imposedbyamereoppositiontoempire(extra-parliamentaryorotherwise);asecession
thereforefromtheLeft.Heresecessionmeanslessapracticalrefusaltocommunicate
thanadispositiontoformsofcommunicationsointensethat,whenputintopractice,
theysnatchfromtheenemymostofitspower.Ifthat’svagueandweird,theytryand
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sum it by writing that, for us there is no longer any friendship that is not political.
Towards the end of the text, the authors conclude that all we can do is elaborate

a strategy. Share an analysis of the situation and elaborate a strategy within it. This is
the only possible revolutionary We: a practical We, open and diffuse, of whoever acts
along the same lines. Aside from their instructions to get organized and build the
party, the authors offer these final suggestions: In this context we are allied with all
those who feel the tactical necessity of these three campaigns: 1. To prevent, by any
and all means, the recomposition of the Left. 2. To advance, from natural disaster to
social movement, the process of communization, the construction of the Party. 3. To
bring secession right into the vital sectors of the Imperial machine. The final pages
are spent fleshing out these suggestions, after which the authors leave these final,
cryptic words:

Alliances are possible everywhere. In order to become effective, the perspective of
breaking the capitalist circuits requires that secessions multiply, and that they consol-
idate. We will be told: you are caught in an alternative which will condemn you in
one way or another: either you manage to constitute a threat to Empire, in which case
you will be quickly eliminated, or you will not manage to constitute such a threat, and
you will have once again destroyed yourselves. There remains only to gamble on the
existence of another outcome, a thin ridge, just wide enough for us to walk on, just
enough for all those who can hear to walk on it and live.

But more than any lines in this sacred, holy booklet, the following had the most
impact on the minds of anarchists: on the one hand, we want to live communism; on
the other, to spread anarchy. However, there were different lines that caused some
serious waves, shifting the consciousness of an entire generation of anarchists, and
they are as follows:

To any moral preoccupation, to any concern for purity, we substitute the collective
elaboration of a strategy. Only that which impedes the increase of our strength is bad.
It follows from this resolution that economics and politics are no longer distinguishable.
We are not afraid of forming gangs; and can only laugh at those who will decry us as
a mafia.

Appel had no author listed in the text, not Tiqqun, not the Invisible Committee.
It spread across France, into Canada, and eventually made it to that rotten shithole
called New York City sometime around 2005, I’d say. That’s when L’Appel was
transformed into The Call and began its long journey to the present date, when we
are still discussing it.

The most compelling part was the critique of activism, given it dropped right
when the U$Awas dumping white phosphorous all over Fallujah, Iraq while the left
in the U$A enacted a bunch of dumb symbolic posturing that did nothing to stop
the war. It’s hard to say how far the first translations of The Call spread across the
U$A in 2005, but those words were given even more of a raging aura that fall when
an insurrection broke out in the suburbs of Paris and then spread across France.
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the Tacoma anarchists. I say crush, but what he attempted to do in 2008 was groom
a crew of anarchists into a terror cell, which he insisted should be organized like a
fascist cell. As he wormed his way into people’s confidences, the information he
secreted to his masters led to multiple arrests, including an attempted frame-up of
two anarchists in San Francisco. Few involved knew what kind of deep shit they
were in, but according to legend, some anarchists began playing funny games.

For example, according to Pacific Northwest lore, certain individuals knew John
Towery was a spy, even if they had no proof, for how could he not be? Regardless,
some people began to feed him false leads, gibberish, confusing nonsense, bewilder-
ing assertions, and general garbage intelligence, which he then transmitted to his
handlers, leading to some bewildering events. In one instance, during the winter
of 2008, whatever John Towery told the Pentagon led them to issue an advisory or-
der to its soldiers, ordering them to avoid the Tacoma Mall during a tame anti-war
demonstration.

On the day this demo was to occur, the Tacoma Mall was flooded with heavily
armed riot cops, and beyond anyone’s belief, a local right-wing shock-jock orga-
nized his followers to hold a counter-demo where they waved American flags and
chanted you’re with the terrorists. All of these things happened together, thanks
to John Towery and the garbage he was fed, and it forced the state to reveal all
of its cards. To top it off, while the high-state (or deep state, lol) was thoroughly
distracted by this Tacoma Mall bullshit, some fascinating people claiming to be the
Earth Liberation Front went and torched a bunch of McMansions north of Seattle
in a place called Woodinville. This was certainly the highest profile attack in the
Pacific Northwest, and it drove the U$A police-state into a frenzy.

2008 was a crazy year in the old PNW, and while the piggy-pigs went blind
looking for the source of all this unrest, attack after attack befell bank after bank,
recruitment center after recruitment center, and it didn’t stop no matter who they
arrested. Again, it is truly a testament to the anarchists of the region that a spy
could have been in their midst during all of this, but I in no way wish to convey
the sense that everyone got out of this pickle unscathed. A lot of people’s lives
were fucked up because of this, and many of them still are, with the only comfort
being the undeniable fact that the government not only lost this particular battle,
they made themselves look like total fucking idiots to everyone who happened to
be observing this minor anti-war uprising in the Pacific Northwest.

Meanwhile, half a world away in a village in central France, the international
spy Mark Kennedy decided to go on a little visit to Tarnac in the summer of 2008,
and during this visit he met with Julian Coupat. Given everything that follows,
it would seem some funny games start here, but that’s only if one analyzes the
public documents. From what I can glean after a lazy Google search, it appears
that Mark Kennedy was fed some utter bullshit in Tarnac, designed to make a cop’s
head spin like a propeller. The point being, no one in Tarnac was involved with
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continuetowriteaboutwithhercurrentpartnerasClaireFontaine.Tobeclear,I
fuckinghatethecontemporarycapitalistartworldfromthedepthsofmyblackened
soul,butItrulydolikealotofClaireFonatine’svisualart,andIsupposeIshould
tellyouwhy.

I’mskippingaheadabit,butin2009theClaireFontaineduocreatedanart
installationcalledRecessionSculpture,andthisentirepiecewassimplyanelectric
pumphookedtoaEuropeanstylegas-meter,andifonestaredatthislongenough,
onecouldlearnhowtostealgas.Notthatmanypeopleintheartgallerywould
needtostealgas,butIappreciatedit,justasIappreciatedtheirpieceAmerikafrom
2007,whichissimplyabunchofneontubesspellingoutthewordAMERIKA.

Thatsameyear,backinoldAmerika,amilitaryspycontrolledbythePentagon
insinuatedhimselfintotheanarchistandradicalscenesofOlympiaandTacoma,
andbyspring2007,hewasfeedinghishandlersdetailedinformationaboutpeo-
ple’smovements,whichwasthentrickleddowntotheDepartmentofHomeland
Security,theJointTerrorismTaskForce,theFBI,andmanyotheroftheswinefla-
voredalphabetsoupsintheU$A.Attheexactsametime,thespyMarkKennedy
wastoldtokeeptabsonJulianCoupat,infamousexofFulviaCarnevaleandknown
authorofTiqqun.

ThenewFrenchtextofL’Insurrectionquivientwassellinglikehot-cakes,al-
thoughithadyettobetranslatedintoEnglish,andunfortunatelyforJulianCoupat,
thismighthavebeenwhyMarkKennedywassenttospyonhimandhisfriends,
theauthorizationgoingthroughin2007.InJanuaryof2008,hefoundJulianCoupat
andhisfriendYilduneLévyatameetinginNewYorkCity,andhecontactedthe
FBIregardingtheirwhereabouts.ItturnedoutthatJulianandYildunehadsnuck
intotheU$AillegallyfromCanada,andaftertheysnuckbackoutoftheU$A,their
friend’scarwasstoppedattheCanadianborder,andinthiscarwereJulianand
Yildune’sbelongings.Whatwouldlatercatchtheattentionoftheauthoritieswas
apictureinJulian’sbagoftheTimesSquareArmyrecruitmentcenterinNYC.

Approximatelythreemonthslater,onMarch6,2008,theinfamousandwidely-
belovedBicycleBomberstrucktheirthirdtarget.Aftertossinghand-madegrenades
attheBritishconsulatein2005andtheMexicanconsulatein2007,thissamebrazen
bicyclistleftalargerexplosivedeviceoutsidetheTimesSquareArmyrecruitment
office.Likethepreviousattacks,noonewasinjuredwhenthedevicewentoff,but
thebrain-deadmoronsoftheinternationalpoliceforcescollatedtheirdataand
beganconcoctingconspiracytheoriesthatJulianCoupatandYilduneLévyhad
plannedthebombing,giventheyattemptedtotransportapictureoftheTimes
SquarerecruitmentcenterintoCanada.

Atthesametimeallofthiswashappening,somethingelsewastranspiringon
theoppositecoastoftheU$A.Afterthefever-pitchoftheNovember2007anti-war
protestsinOlympia,anarchistattacksbegantogeneralizeacrosstheregion,but
creepingaroundtheedgesofthisactivitywasthespyJohnTowery,senttocrush
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Itbeganwhenthepolicechasedthreeyouthsintoanelectricalsubstationin
thesuburbofClichy-sous-Bois.Itwasherethattwoofthemwereelectrocutedto
death.TheirnameswereZyedBennaandBounaTraoré,andaftertheirdeathson
October27,2005,riotsspreadacrossthenorth-easternsuburbs,movingtocloser
tothecitycenterdaybyday.TheriotsquicklyspreadacrossFranceasthemonth
turnedtoNovember,andcitiesacrossthenationsawthousandsofburningcars,
burningbuildings,rioting,looting,andattacksonthepolice.Astateofemergency
wasdeclaredonNovember8,onlythatwasn’tenoughtostoptheinsurrection,not
foranotherweekatleast.

OnNovember16,thestateofemergencywasextendedforanotherthree
months,justincase,andwhenthesmokecleared,afewpeoplethoughtofthe
wordsinTheCallandcouldn’thelpnoticethatthismassiveinsurrectionhad
nothingtodowiththeleft,anddespitetheracist,inflammatorypropagandaof
theFrenchrightwing,therewerecertainlygangsinvolvedintheinsurrection,
informalorotherwise.InnowayweretheauthorsofTheCallresponsiblefor
thisinsurrection,butitcertainlyconfirmedsomeoftheirpoints.Neithertheleft,
activists,orestablishedgroupswerebehindthenationwideuprising,andwhile
notmanypeopleintheU$AwerepayingattentiontoFrance,itwasinspiringto
thosewhowere.

AndthensomethingterriblehappenedintheU$A.ThatDecember,theFBI
swoopeddownonseveralformermembersofanELFgroupfromthePacificNorth-
west,andwithindaysoneofthemcommittedsuicideintheirprisoncell.Moreraids
cameinJanuary2006,thistimehittingtheanarchisthotbedofOlympia,Washing-
ton,anditwouldbefairtosaythatnoanarchistwasthinkingofTheCallorthe
authorsofTiqqunwhentheseraidshappened.Formanydarkmonths,theGreen
Scarewasallanyonecouldthinkof,buttowardstheendof2006,anearlyversion
ofatextcalledTheComingInsurrectionbegantocirculateacrosstheU$A,andmore
thanafewofusanarchistsreadit.

PersonalAnecdoteIII

ManyyearsafterIleftthatremotevillageincentralFrance,Ihappenedtobein
OaklandwhenareleasepartywasheldforthenewEnglishtranslationofthelatest
InvisibleCommitteetext:ToOurFriends.Itwasprettycrowded,andmuchtomy
confusion,Ididn’trecognizeasingleoneofthereleaseparty’sorganizers.Itwas
2015,shortlyafterthedefinitiveendofOakland’suprisingin2014,andIwasfeeling
verydarkthatdayintheOmnisocialcenter.

Iwentupstairstothebalconyforthereadingofthetext,andupthereIfound
afriendfromtheolddays,apersonwhorememberedreadingthestapledphoto-
copiesofthefirstdraftofTheComingInsurrection,apersonwhohadtrulyridden
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the great insurrectionary wave alongside me, and we were both still anarchists, as
it turned out. Tiqqun, The Call, and the Invisible Committee books were just some
of the many helpful texts along the way, but as we sat their on the balcony, both of
us became disturbed by what unfolded that night.

Like myself, this friend of mine also couldn’t recognize the organizers of this
release party, and we whispered to each other during the rather dull reading of To
Our Friends. We asked ourselves, where the fuck did these people come from? Why
do they look like restaurant owners? Look at how fancy their clothes are. Did they
hire some Brooks Brothers models for the reading? Both of us had already read To
Our Friends by this point, and one or both of us was even pictured in the book, but
still we sat in the rafters talking shit, because something seemed weird about this
reading.

It got even weirder when the read-aloud story-time ended without a question
and answer, and both of us watched the organizers immediately clique up as if
they were the Invisible Committee themselves, ready to soak up all the attention
and absorb it into their social-capital coin-purse. My friend and I just sat there
watching, wishing we had opera glasses, but in the end it was just scary, because
while we might not have known anything about these organizers, both of us were
certain they weren’t down in the grime like us, the only place where things actually
happen.

III: The New Testament

Before I launch into my juicy gossip about the late Aragorn, Tiqqunist par excellence,
I need to remind the reader that there is great precedent for anarchists not only
reading communist or Marxist texts, but also enjoying and republishing them. The
best example is The Society of the Spectacle by Guy Debord, and his Situationist
International was certainly communist, ultimately descending into an authoritarian
embarrassment of infighting and petty-ass purges. Anarchists knew about all of
this, and still they read and republished The Society of the Spectacle, mostly because
it contained some true statements and accurate observations, although it was often
jargon heavy and boring, much like Tiqqun. Some of the anarchists who were into
the Situationists were also part of the Post-Left tendency, and two of them were
named Aragorn and Lawrence Jarach

Once upon a time, there was a magazine called Anarchy: A Journal of Desire
Arnmed, which will hereafter be referred to by the alphabet soup of AJODA. Both
Aragorn and Jarach were involved to greater or lesser degrees in AJODA and its
corresponding scenes, both beingmade up of primarily Gen-X anarchists who came
up in the prime-timeDIY era. So it was no surprisewhen Jarach took his Situationist
fetish and applied it to the latest French phenomenon, in this case Appel, and it was
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tracks leading out of the port, keeping the Abrams tanks stuck behind the fence
while protests raged outside.

The blockades continued despite the repression, and on the night of November
13, a soldier got out of his tank and refused to fight in the war. This never made the
news, there is no plaque to this man, and I am hard pressed to find his name, but as
the night went on, themilitary ignored a human barricade at themain gate and sped
their tanks out of the secondary gate, recently cleared of the static barricade. In a
flash, hundreds of people sprinted towards the tank, and a small uprising occurred
on the streets that night, with people throwing rocks at the tanks, dragging boats
into the street, fighting the police, breaking their cruiser windows, smashing out
bank windows, spray-painting everything, and all the assorted like. All of this was
organic, and none of it had anything to do with Tiqqun, L’Appel, or the Invisible
Committee, who published their L’Insurrection qui vient just months before.

What happened in Olympia was the height of the alleged anti-war movement,
its potent resistance hindered at every moment by the trappings of activism, and in
the months ahead, the message in The Call became much more relevant. In those
pacified days, people truly looked to the Pacific Northwest as a source of hope, es-
pecially Olympia, because this shitty little town demonstrated what was needed to
truly oppose the war, not just march in circles with the ANSWER coalition. Un-
fortunately this all came way too late, for the war itself had mutated under the
command of General Petraeus, who implemented his counter-insurgnecy doctrine
across Iraq, and month by month, the population of the U$A was encouraged to
forget there was an Iraq War, that it already ended, that it was over years ago, that
everyone could move on. To this day, few people can accurately say when the war
ended, given there are still numerous U$A military bases in Iraq, as well as U$A
soldiers guarding the oil fields.

2008 was a very intense year, and as the alleged anti-war movement disinte-
grated into nothing, the great insurrectionary wave spread across the U$A, bring-
ing with it a tide of texts, among them The Call and Tiqqun. However, also in the
mix was the work of Claire Fontaine, which consists of Fulvia Carnevale and her
partner James Thornhill, the guy she got with after her epic break-up with one of
the alleged members of the Invisible Committee. Their 2007 pamphletThis Is Not The
Black Bloc certainly made the rounds in the U$A, riling people up with statements
like these: 4 February 2007, on the 8 o’clock news, I see what appears to be a male
figure… throwing stones in a night lit by flames. He is wearing a very elegant Dolce &
Gabbana bomber-jacket with a big silver D&G on the back and an immaculate white
ski-mask.

I’m trying to be as tabloid-paparazzi as possible when it comes to everyone
who signed their names to the first Tiqqun in 1999, so I might as well say Fulvia
Carnevale and Julian Coupat broke up sometime before Appel was published, and
Fulvia walked away from the divorce with her human strike, a concept she would
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onsomesuperficiallevel.
Myfriendhadpassedwithmethroughseveralanarchistreadinggroups,andif

youhadn’tguessed,thosegroupsarefilledwithpeoplewhomaybefinishedhigh-
school,butthatfeelingofbeingsmartwastheretoo,whenagroupoftenspenttwo
hoursreadingaBonannopamphletoutloud,pausingtounpackthatformerprofes-
sor’ssometimesconfusinglanguage.Thosereadinggroupswerehonestlypretty
beautifulforhowtheyallowedusbrokeloserstogetaneducationbystudyingto-
gether,andIcanassureyouthatnoonewasthinkingaboutanacademiccareer.
Peoplewerejustthrilledtobeabletoreadgoodandtalkprettyfromsomeshitty
littlezines.

Inevitably,thesereadinggroupsincludedTheCall,andasmoreTiqquntransla-
tionshittheEnglishlanguageworld,moreanarchistswereexposedtothisweird
Frenchwordvomit.Themainfeedbackfromold-timeanarchistswasthatTheCall
saidnothingnew,anarchistswerealreadydoingwhatthisPartywassupposedto
do,theyalreadydistrustedtheleft,andtherestwasjustphilosophicaltrashwritten
tosoundsmart.Thiswassemi-accurate,butbackin2006,mostanarchistsinthe
U$Awereoftheactivistvariety,constantlyridingthecoat-tailsoftheleft,andfor
betterorworse,TheCallremainedthebestwrittencritiqueofactivism,eveninthe
Englishworld.

Anyway,whenIwassittinginthatpark,readingIntroductiontoCivilWaronthe
grass,Ididn’tconsidermyselfaTiqqunist,whichisstillthecase.Iwasnotloyalto
anyParty,IdidnottakedirectionfromashadowyleaderinFrance,Isimplyfound
thetextthought-provoking,whichissayingsomething,givenit’shardlylegible.
AllIcansaynowisthatmaybetherewasabitoffeelingsmartwiththosetexts,but
whatdoyouexpect?Poorpeoplearemadetofeelstupidallthetime,fromevery
direction,andIcan’thelpbutwarmlyrecallallthosestinkypoorkidsactually
openingadictionarybeforetheycoulddosoontheirsmartphones.However,this
feelingsmarthadsomedisastrousconsequencesforthosewhochosetointeract
withthesetexts,andifyoualreadyknowwhereI’mgoingwiththis,feelfreetoget
reallyannoyedrightnow,becauseI’mgoingtochangethesubject.

III:TheNewTestament(Continued)

AsIwassaying,themilitarytriedtoslipsomeStrykerarmoredvehiclesthroughthe
PortofOlympiaatthebeginningofNovember2007.Likebefore,theywerequickly
metwithhumanblockades,andnightafternightpeopletriedtoblockthestreets,
eventuallyerectingtwostaticbarricadeswithfoundmaterial.TheOPDmovedin
afterawhile,brutalizingeveryonetheycould,butthisspreadtheprotestsaway
fromtheportandintodowntownOlympia,wherepeopletriedtostopthetanks
blockbyblock,eventhefreewayonramps.Somepeoplealsocementedthetrain
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withsomeangerthatheencounteredthefirsttranslationofthishallowedtext.He
thenretranslateditintoitsmostwellknownEnglishformat,evencorresponding
withtheauthorswhiledoingso,andnotoncedidhedeclarehisallegiancetothe
Party,remainingananarchistthroughoutandbeyondhistranslationefforts.Little
didJarachknowwhathehadunleashedonthemiserableandbraindeadU$A.

Backinthosedays,wheneveronemighthangoutwithAragorn,hewouldask,
haveyoureadTheCall?,andinthisregardAragorncanbeseenasthesecondmost
importantAppelistintheU$A,thefirstbeingtheholyfigureLawrenceJarach.They
bothcertainlyhelpedspreadthesetextsevenfurtherthroughthecourseof2006and
into2007,andtheireffortswereaidedbythecontinueduprisingsinFrance,aseries
ofeventswhichimmediatelyfollowedthe2005insurrection.

OncethestateofemergencyexpiredinFrance,theghoulsingovernmentde-
cidedtopushthroughtheirlatestneo-liberalmeasure,thisonecalledtheCPE,and
itwouldhavegivenbossesmorepowertofiretheirworkersandchippedawayat
France’sfabledjobsecurity.Thisbillwastoutedbythepoliticiansasananswerto
theinsurrection,claimingitwouldprovidemorejobsandthereforelessunrest.

Protestsstartedimmediately,withdozensofschoolsgoingonstrikeandhun-
dredsofthousandshittingthestreets.Bymid-Marchof2006,theprotestshad
escalatedintoriots,mostlyinParis,anddozensofschoolswerebarricadedbytheir
students.TheunionswentonstrikeattheendofMarch,paralyzingthecountry,
andtheauthoritiesweresoafraidofsuburbanyouthfloodingintocentralParisthat
theystoppedthetrainsfromrunning.InthefirstweeksofApril,theCPEbillwas
scrapped,themovementsubsided,andeverythingreturnedtonormal,or,asthe
authorsofTiqqunwouldsay,theEmpireiseverywherenothingwashappening,and
nothingwasdefinitelyhappeningin2006.

IntheU$A,asImentioned,therepressionoftheGreenScarehadleftitsmark,
andsituatedwithinthetotalitarianwaryearsoftheBushera,therewasn’talotof
positivevibrationstoshare.However,ingoodoldOlympia,onethecitieshithard
bytheGreenScare,therehadbeenactiveresistancetotheIraqWarsince2004,but
allofitstartedwhenRachelCorriewasmurderedinPalestineonMarch16,2003.

RachelwasahometowngirlfromOlympiaandherlossleftadeepholefilled
withfire,onethateruptedonNovember18,2004,whentheU$Amilitarytriedto
moveitswarequipmentthroughthePortofOlympia.Peoplecutaholeinthefence
aroundtheport,theytriedtotearitdownbuttheygotpepper-sprayedandbeaten.
Itwasinspiring,tosaytheleast,themostdirectchallengeofitskindintheentire
U$A,anditescalatedinjustafewyears.

InthefinalweekofMay2006,themilitarytriedtomoveabrigadeofStryker
armoredvehiclesintotheportbutweremetbyhumanblockadesoftheWTOva-
riety,withlock-boxesandchantsofpeace,etc.Thetanksgotthroughthesetypes
ofbarricades,buttheywereforcedtoturnaroundattheonedefendedbyJeff“The
Snowman”Monson,aninsanelybuffcagefighterwhotheOlympiaPDrefusedto
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even go near, which is amazing. He ran a local gym, and I encourage you to lodge
this Jeff Monson in your brain, as he will appear again soon in this narrative.

The protest escalated that May, with the fence breached multiple times, and
in one instance, Jeff The Snowman helped rip the main gate off its hinges before
people flooded in for aWTO style human barricade that was brutalized and arrested.
Despite all of these efforts, the armored vehicles were able to be loaded onto their
boat and were soon shipped directly to Iraq where they would be used to massacre
civilians, as they had been since 2003.

According to legend, one or several northwest anarchists were reading The Call
in this time period, but they were also reading more local journals like A Murder of
Crows or texts from the Insurrectionary Anarchists of the Coast Salish Territories.
Allegedly, all of these texts were being read and circulated in Tacoma, Washington
when the military decided to move more war materials through that city’s gnarly
industrial port, having found Olympia too much trouble.

Protests started against those shipments in March of 2007, and after escalating
day by day with attempted human blockades, events came to a dramatic and his-
torical head on the night of March 9, when the Tacoma PD opened up on peaceful
protesters sitting on the ground with tear gas shells, pepper balls, and pepper spray.

This triggered a battle that dramatically escalated tensions in the region, provid-
ing images of riots not seen since WTO in Seattle. As I mentioned, the anarchists
of the region were reading and circulating The Call, as well as the first draft of The
Coming Insurrection, and as far as I can discern, none of them publicly declared their
allegiance to the Party.

This militant anti-war movement continued that May when the military tried to
ship tanks out of the Port of Aberdeen, Washington, former home of Kurt Cobain,
and the repression that followed was immense. In those pre-smartphone days, the
local police were using federal surveillance technology to triangulate protester’s po-
sitions, as well as activating their microphones. In one instance, the cops repeated
back part of a private conversation over the megaphone, flaunting the powers that
George Bush Jr. had given them.

Beyond this, after anti-war organizers planned a local punk show at a local
punk venue, the police threatened the owner with eviction, canceling the show.
The funniest part of this effort were some anarchists giving a rousing speech to the
local Democratic Party, leading to them officially condemn the war shipments and
joining the crazies on the streets. I can’t imagine this ever happening again, and to
this day, the Gray’s Harbor Democratic Party branch remains one of the few to take
a concrete stance against the Iraq War, something the military certainly noticed.

Nothing got rowdy in Aberdeen, it was too isolated and easy to repress, but the
repression left its mark on the local population as well. In addition to the canceled
punk show, an anti-war organizer from Olympia was pulled over on the way to
Aberdeen. In their car were four other organizers, and when the driver got out of
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the car, the state trooper immediately said they were drunk and arrested them. This
person was not drunk, they blew a 0 on the breath-meter, and the county judge was
so disgusted he dismissed the case with prejudice, meaning it could never be retried.
In total, the impoverished City of Aberdeen spent nearly $200,000 on security, a
bill not covered by the military, so there were no further shipments through there
during the Iraq War. A victory, of sorts, although it’s still used occasionally by the
military.

2007was anarchy time along the shores of the Salish Sea, and aftermanymonths
of organizing, the local anarchists staged a giant demo against the ICE detention
center in Tacoma, for which they suffered greatly, as you will soon learn about. For
now, know that the Tacoma anarchists were labeled a Homeland Security threat
for the day, literally, despite the fact they were were just a bunch of emo hardcore
kids. Their days of action against ICE took place on the 9th and 10th of November,
coinciding with the military taking this moment to ship more weapons through the
Port of Olympia, thinking it wouldn’t get as rowdy as as it did in Tacoma, that the
anarchists would be distracted.

It’s truly a testament to the capacity of the local anarchists that both the ICE
demos and the blockade of the Port of Olympia occurred simultaneously, but it is
also apparent that this was a calculated decision by the US military, who sincerely
believed the Tacoma anarchists were responsible for everything, and I mean that.
If you don’t believe me, how about I take this moment to introduce John Towery,
the infamous Pentagon infiltrator who crept into the Tacoma anarchist scene in the
summer of 2007.

He wouldn’t be the only infiltrator creeping around that fateful year, for the
vile and infamous Mark Kennedy had just been dispatched by his handlers to spy
on Julian Coupat, one of the public authors of Tiqqun who was said to live in the
remote rural village of Tarnac in central France. However, before I can start tying
this all up for you, before I can make the malevolent actors perspire even more, I
believe it would be appropriate to drop another personal anecdote.

Personal Anecdote IV

Once upon a time, I was in a park on a summer day in the fart smelling industrial
town of Tacoma. I was sitting with a friend, and together we were reading the book
version of Introduction to Civil War by Tiqqun. It was the summer of 2010, the
English edition had been freshly pirated, and we sat there in the grass reading this
text, doing our best to understand what all this academic jargon was trying to say.
There was something there, we kept reading the sentences slowly, a word at a time,
and eventually we allowed it to make some sense. My friend and I learned some
big words that day, and I would be lying if it didn’t make us feel smarter, somehow,


