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d o/p/ﬁnS
saudade In the

Vincent Bevins

FiVers c/eep in Zhe J'ahﬁ/eS of
the Amazon, there are /9//7% dolphins. No,
they are not guite as spectacularly beautiful as
you /magine, bu they exist. The Amazon river is sort
of” a dirty brown-red, so they are a /vl'n,é Heshy colour that
malches the waler. And they have a hump instead of a fin.
7773}/ are considered endangered of course, for two reasons: First, the
idea of a p/'n% dolphin is /rresisz‘/é/y cute to the CI‘Z‘y—a/a)e//erS that decide
which species should continue to exist.
And second, more impordantly, because the state of existence in the Amazon
15 constant murderous wartare of all Iving beings aganst all ot her //\//ng beings,
and anyore who has a chance Zo £il/ Somez‘/w'nj, especially Somez‘/'zfnj big, kills it
Anjone who has been in the junale for more than Ten minutes knows this. 7';78 Aumans
that Ive near the rivers kill the dolphins because they facé/nj can, and because they
r/‘3/7i/y Vieto nalure as a Z‘err/‘fy/‘nj threat to their livelihood that must be + oajhz‘ Horoever
2055/‘5/8.
In Europe, " nature’ is a nce meadow where you go have a lovely walk, have a sead on
a log, smell some Flowers, and write a poem aboill it. In South America, nadure is a
darf, chactic and aggressive force, and amybody who has ever had the z‘ec/mo/ogy and
orjan/\saz‘/‘ona/ skillS o do so has immediately destroyed as much as poSS/A/e, Zo carve
out a space where they »7/3/75 rea\Sonaé/y expect to survive. That, 5}/ the way, 15 howo
European nalure got so nice - we killed e\/eryz‘/zing Z‘/zreaz‘en/nj and paved the whole ¢hin
with an American-style suburban lacon. You would not have wanted to walk aroun
France unarmed 4,000 vears ago.
So Z‘/7&Se a/QyS y f Z‘/7& M/'a/a//e of Eraz// y Z‘/}e peop/e %/// Z‘/?e o/o/p/wlné e/'Z‘/’ler Zo use
as bat for A 5/7/'/75 , oF because, fuck them, they are another Afj and intelligent
an//y/a/ and Z‘/7e3re /S no gqood reason Zo /et it live. 77}8 famoas a/o/p "’
intelligence is avery Serious thredt in the jungle. IF nothing else, @///nj
7 1S avan afz‘e/y/pz‘ Zo Z‘ry 2o Show who IS boss.
Yere are Some ?aoz‘es about the dolphins #rom pecple who
Iive near them, as told to sy Frend Alexel, who did
MUCH more reSearch on this Than me:
“Ye edats too many Ash and when he
Anshes eaz‘/ng he sticks




around
2o be mean to us.
" T have harpooned some d‘ast to be mean.”
‘ %e ‘5 éaa/, because he z‘a/ées feop/e and abuses them.
The dolphins /‘Mprejnaz‘e women.
‘I a/ways Zel/ my daughters to stay away from the cater dar/‘nﬂ
their menstrual cyc/e. ust /ike my mother told me, I tell them Zhe
dolphin cill /‘Mpregnaz‘e Lhem.
0/7, that ‘5 r:‘g/ﬁ . 4/70Z‘/78r k/'L{/'Cy tidbit about the p/‘hf Amazon Fiver c/o/f/?fn 15 that y
legend qoes, e loves o fuck local women and impregnade them. It s like this: if°
g 9 g P
you turn up pregnant and you dont have a good reason, it must have been one of those
c/o/p/w'ns that transtorms into éeqaz‘/fa/ men a n/g/7z‘ and Secrez‘/y have Sex with you. Or,
Lhey Fucked you while you werent /oo%/nﬁ as you bathed - the story varies #rom area to
areq.

My #riend Alexel Spent a lot of time and money on s " investiaative report " about the endangered
c/o/p/?fn. But he Ffaled 2o And one Z‘/’]/Ang-' anjone who 3&2\/3 even The 5//5/7{85( shit that the do /9/7//75
were Ae/nj filled or that the ass hole coast-dwellers who run Brazil were so sad about it. Here
in the ruddle of the jungle, there are all kinds of Species COM/‘ng and 30/‘/73 every day, and 300:1

Hddance. A)/ly care a/ this one?

The ffanj/e

"m not sure to whad extent the image of the Amazon as hellish nghtmare has much traction
outside of South America. But bere, it s Farrly well understood. The pecple that Iive there tend
2o be viewed as deeply unfortundte, or deeply /gnoranZ‘ that they can leave, or both.

You want Zo g0 deep into the Jun /e? Mafe Sure you have a medical team, are heat///y armed,
and have the aé//iz‘y 2o be a/r//fz‘ej out when you almost die. As we are constantly reminded,
the area is Teeming with lite. But that Iite is malicious, mysterious, and primordially
bent on chaos. The ar buzzes with millions of livin things and is hot with disease
and /‘nsanfz‘y. You will become infected with Somet /‘ng, and lose your rund ever So

5//3/72‘/}/. Somez‘/ﬁng will Zry 2o Y you.
Do not go into any water you do not know very well, because, apart from the
possibility of piranhas, one of my favorite orqamsms might get you. As
Soon as you go in wast~deep, the tiny little ish shoots up either
YoUr pen's or vagina, immediately expands cith Spifes so it cant
get out, and then Starts eating you From inSide. When
you wake up inthe morning, dont rub your eyes,
because there Is a iny organism that
has evolved to bite your

arm,m
in  your Sleep,

So you itch it in voutr
S/ee/), Zhen /70/98/21//}/ Zouch
vour eyes in the morning, so it
can enter Jour body, get to your
organs and eat them over the course
o7, Zen vears. By the time you realise
s Ahappening, you are defintely

o/n3 Zo die.

Or don't get den ey as ry FHend
did, or 30&( Mlg/ﬂ‘ ) as //)IZ also
did, bleed From all of
his orifices For



—
In case you cant imagne
what that means, he had blood ConSZ‘th‘/V
ﬁow/nﬂ Ffrom WS penms, anus, ears, mouth, nose,
ears, and eyes for 200 hours, non-stop. Doctors have no X
idea what to do eXCepi watch you and p/‘eZ‘ena’ Zo /70pe you dont
die.
The Amazon is not Férnéa//y and it is not Avatar. This of course is the
main lesson the disillusioned tWerner Yerzoq learned cwhen he spent a Lo years

Zrying Zo make Fitzearraldo deep in the Janﬂ/e. s summary of the situation bears
repeazlzjnﬂ-‘

I see L[the Amazon ‘L{nﬂ/e_.l as full of oASCen/Z‘y. Nadure here 15 vile and base. T See
Formcation and asphyxiation and choking and £ 3/]?_‘//73 Ffor survival and growing, and
Just roz‘ffh;‘away. OF course there is a lot of ruSery, but it s the same rusery that is all
around us. /7e frgeé are in M/Sery and Z‘/?e Afrc/é are in M/Sery. I dont f/?/'nf Z‘/]ey Sih y Z‘/78}/ k/2(52¢
screech in pan. IE s like a curse weig/ﬁng on an entire landscape. And cohoever goes Zoo deep into
this, has s share of that curse. It's a'land that God, it he exists, has created in anger. 77/:ere s
Some Sort of a harmony. It is the harmony of o\/era)/7e/m/n3 and collective murder.

Politics

Brazi/ is //V/nﬂ Z‘/zroagﬁ i2s best moment in INin /7/\Sz‘ory. Almost everyone is do/ng better of F than

they were a Few yedrs ago, and the country is Full of new self-contidence as a globally important

people. In 2003, Brazilians elected to president Lulay a life-time radical leftist, former labour
orqamser, and the Arst major politician to have been born into poverdy. Upon Zaking office, he was
heavily constrained by the force of the " international markels ', and by the Séo ;aa/o econoric
and Frnancial elite that really runs the country. So, he abandoned most of’ his ambitious left-

wing plans and Brazil remains one of the most anefaa/ Societies in the world.
But, lis radical impulses and some mancetring allowed him to throw some scraps to
Zhe /ooreSZ‘ /)eop/e n the CoanZ‘ry. T'ﬁ/‘d had rever rea//y ﬁ@ppeneo/ Aerﬂore, and started a
ottom-up revolution in the econormy which reverberated all the up to the top.
Some of f/]e /dz‘enf poZ‘enZ‘/a/ of f/?e mMat /.na//‘Sea/ popa/ai‘/on /7aa/ een é(n/edSﬁed .
That ) combined with Chinese demard for Brazilian proo/acfS, means that
Brazi/ is Aoomf'nj while the rich countries of the US and Europe
Ffalter and o/ro‘wn in the crHsis Z‘/?ey Credted. Brazil is set Zo be
the world s 51‘/7—/ar3e5z‘ economy) Soon, and many parts of
the COanZ‘ry Feel like rich bits of Europe.
The peop/e most affected A}/ Lula's
rtini—revolidion(Ffollowed

through
noeo 5}/ his  strong-
woman Successor, Dilma)
are those in the poor /\/orZ‘/T‘

éast of the country, but, almost
everjone 1S better ofF, /nc/aa//nj the
Super-rich. The situddion in the Amazon
1S much more diffcult. A)hdf Zo do with
Zhese peop/e? \/e_ry feww dCZ‘é(d//y live in Zhe

Jang/e, despite 115 massive size. There are

those still* undiscovered” tribes who do not
even know that Brazil exists. Then there are
Lhe indigenous pecples who are in contact
with The outside a)or/o/, but don't Sped/é
the same lanquage as Brazily literally
or 74’3araf7/x/e . The Brazilian
Vernment does its best
JZZSZ‘ Zo 3ez‘ Some



doctors ”
there e,Very once in a while. 7o
‘rea//y bring these pecple into the modern world,
they d proﬁaﬁ/ﬁ have o leave. Ma(/nj the Amazon liveable
would be afin o destroying ity and that is not what the wider
world needs at the moment.
OF course, the deforestation of the Amazon continues, and has in fuct picked
Up pace inthe last few months. To get a sense of how +ar removed from cwilisation
moSt of the Amazon is, the Brazilian qovernment tracks the deforestation of the Amazon
a5/n3 satellite fmaﬁ/ng Z‘ed/mo/ogy. 'f/zey //z‘era//y take a /74(3:3 picture from space and kinda
divide 5}/ the the size of the previous reen part. Senc//nﬁ pecple out there to check would be
COmp/eZ‘e/y //)7/055/5/&
I is a fallacy, Z‘/]oag/], Zo think that deforestation is the result of small-time farmers ‘Z‘Iy/ng Zo make
a //\//nﬂ. Most of it i5 cleared o make grazing space For cattle, 5}/ some of the world s /argesz‘ meal
companies. Deforestation is primarily the result of meat consumption. Sometimes the Brazilian government
Zries Zo g0 head to head with the lobbies that ensure this is PO\SS/‘A/CE, but they have reCenZ‘/y Faled. The
only hope For ,éeep/ng the Amazon as 5/3 as it is is the reduction of meat consumption or for the Brazilian
government to lake on business, lose, and then lose power to a less Friendly government.

But the government did just ram z‘/zroajh the construction of a gant dam (Zo provide much-needed electricity for

the country, however) which will surely destroy a bit of nddure and displace some native peoples. For this one,
James Cameron actually showed tp and made an emotional speech, saying that this is whadt Avdar was really all
aboult. Movfng.

beo-Terror

>’/er203 and I may have exaqqeraled to some Slight extent the inhospitality and conflictual nature of “ nadure”
But coming to face with Z'%?S ugly, exciting and awe-inspiring reality need not rake ws Feel different about
en\//ronm_eenz‘a/ commutment or the ecologcal spirt more 3enera//y. @ need not be based on Some naive idea that
‘ nadure 1S some harmonous Stale to which we can retirn. T/?/'ngs have a/a)a/s been chactic and in Aux. %'Sz(ory
stretches back to the 5/3 bang and it makes no Sense to pick Some point a/onf] that time line and call it Zhe
“nadural” state of Z‘/z/'ngs . 4/74;9 whic hever one e did p/cé woutld not be ?a/Z‘e as harmonous as we had hoped.
But humans, like all species, need not live everyeohere, and we need not make every part of the barth - such
as the Amazon - /705/[2‘&5/8 lo us. It s human egoism to think nadure in all s Fforms should be

pleasant for us. We do not 58/0/73 there in /arje numbers, and that certainly does not mean it does
not exiSt.

I¢'s fw'z‘e clear we are able to induce chan3e5 , Lhere and elsewhere which makes lite impossible
even for us, and thad is a fundamental problem. If" we really wanted to be altruwistic, we

should disappear. I humans disappeared rom Eurcpe, you could be sure a 3reaz‘ dea/ of
life woutld Spring up where we used 2o be.

45 /on3 as we are /7ere, we need o Z‘a,ée w/mz‘ we need a)/]//e not a/eSZ‘roy/'hﬂ Zoo
much. But as long as humans live in 2he Amazon, in the primordial Are-pit of
/ife, do not expect Z‘/?em Zo see those //‘n( a’o/p/w‘n\s as friends. I m sure

Zhe do//9/7/n5 don t view us that way as Z‘/zey rape our women.






DO/ /7//7
/asycho/ 03}/ Mczy ée, Sinular Zo
Aurians
1524 Septerber 2003
By Shane Scara
In dolphins and theoretically in humans, peers may play a more important role
Chan parents in teacAing neco behaviour.
This Anding coas made in a lengthy study conducted by the University of Southern Mis-
Sissippi psychology depariment. The research was included in the August issue of wWildlite,
a BBC -produced Majazfne, as part of a /a*rjer article on ammal fnte//{gende, Student and Faculty
/95yc/lo/03y researc hers have been oASerl///g p/ay behaviowr of dolphins at the Marine Life Ocean—
aritr in Gulfport for the past six years.
According to Dr. Stan Kuczaj, the charman of the psychology department at USM, observing the rela-
tionships of Jmen//e dolphins may Hhelp betler wnderstand childhood /95}/6/70/035/
Kucza wanted to And owut where new behaviotr orignades in dolphins and which member of a do///wn S
circle of relaionships influences it rost.

7o best observe the dolphins, Kuczgj chose Zo work out of the Marine Life Oceanaricir. OAServ/nj ¢he do/-
PhIns was made easier in the clear codder and 3/QSSea’ Zarks. Also the dolphins coutld be observed From birth o
adet/thood.

Kesearchers ook turns dr/w'nj F£rom #az‘z‘/e\séarﬂ Zo éa/f/'oorz' to observe the dolphins abowut one to tewo howurs
each day. They coalched nine dolphins, born within the last seven years. Dolphins become adults at aboud 10

vears of age.
7773 researchers Studied ¢he dolphins ' Play behaviowur and social interaction z‘o deterrine z‘/;e/r role models.

" When the project started, rost (researchers) believed it was the Moz‘ﬁer, KaCZc@/ Sad. " We found instead ¢hat
while the mother /s important, cales are most influenced éy other calves.
Kuczgj also sad calves generate most new behaviour that other dolphins imitade. Sometimes the adults or
L/'L(\/eh//ezS will do new things while cales —— the most active —— create more neco garres.
In 2he ewild, dolphins travel in pods, or small 5roap5 of like age and gender. Adwlt males wusually poo! o-
gether, so it is rare for fithers to take a role in their calves lives. Often mothers will give birth ad the
Sare time and. Javen»/eS SY/4 groew «Up with thers of like age.
Rache! Thames, pursuing her doctorate in experimental psycholoqy at USM, sad that althowgh do/-
PAInS were oflen gven a toy Zo Stimulate actividy, they would also rmake thelr oon oys, somelinmes
A/oa_)//g bubbles and even pas/]//g other cales arownd.
" The calf seems Zo voluntarily allocw itself o be pushed as a Zoy, " Thames said.
Thames said young dolphins cwill sometimes blow bubbles and chase ther to Lhe Zop of
2he Zank. 7773y often will increase the number of bubbles and Zry 2o bite them before

2hey burst at the surfuce, she said.
T hames believes Zhe c/]a//enje of caz‘c/ﬁnj Che bubbles is rore Important Chan

Zhe result.
" In rY SPINION, e Can look For the same influence Ay peers ih
Ahuman children, she sad.
Thames and other USM researchers are now con-—
ducting a wild dolphin experisent in Zhe
Gulf of Mexico.
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The Great Wall of China was finished at its
most northerly location. The construction work
moved up from the south-east and south-west
and joined at this point. This system of build-
ing in sections was also followed on a small
scale within the two great armies of workers,

the eastern and western armies. It was carried out in
the following manner: groups of about twenty workers were
formed, each of which had to take on a section

of the wall, about five hundred metres long. A neighbouring
group then built a wall of similar length to meet them. But
then afterwards, when the sections were fully joined, con-
struction was not continued on any further at the end of this
thousand-metre section. Instead the groups of workers were
shipped off again to build the wall in completely different
regions. Naturally, with this method many large gaps arose,
which were filled in only gradually and slowly, many of them
not until after it had already been reported that the building of
the wall was complete. In fact, there are said to be gaps which
have never been built in at all, although that’s merely an asser-
tion which probably belongs among the many legends which
have arisen about the structure and which, for individual
people at least, are impossible to prove with their own eyes
and according to their own standards, because the structure is

SO Immense.

Now, at first one might think it would have been more advantageous in
every way to build in continuous sections or at least continuously

within two main sections. For the wall was conceived as a protection against the
people of the north, as was commonly announced and universally known. But
how can protection be provided by a wall which is not built continuously? In
fact, not only can such a wall not protect, but the structure itself is in constant
danger. Those parts of the wall left standing abandoned in deserted regions could
always be destroyed easily by the nomads, especially by those back then who,
worried about the building of the wall, changed their place of residence with
incredible speed, like grasshoppers, and thus perhaps had an even better over-

all view of how the construction was proceeding than we did, the people who
built it. However, there was really no other way to carry out the construction
except the way it happened. In order to understand this, one must consider the
following: the wall was to become a protection for centuries; thus, the essential
prerequisites for the work were the most careful construction, the use of the
architectural wisdom of all known ages and peoples, and an enduring sense of
personal responsibility in the builders. Of course, for the more humble tasks one
could use ignorant day labourers from the people —the men, women, and chil-
dren who offered their services for good money. But the supervision of even four
day labourers required a knowledgeable man, an educated expert in construction,
someone who was capable of feeling sympathy deep in his heart for what was at
stake here. And the higher the challenge, the greater the demands. And such men
were in fact available —if not the crowds of them which this construction could
have used, at least in great numbers.

This work was not undertaken recklessly. Fifty years before the start of construc-
tion it

was announced throughout the whole region of China which was to be enclosed
within the wall that architecture and especially masonry were the most impor-
tant areas of knowledge, and everything else was recognized only to the extent
that it had some relationship to those. I still remember very well how as small
children who could hardly walk we stood in our teacher’s little garden and had to
construct a sort of wall out of pebbles, and how the teacher gathered up his coat
and ran against the wall, naturally making everything collapse, and then scolded
us so much for the weakness of our construction that we ran off in all directions
howling to our parents. A

tiny incident, but an indication of the spirit of the times.

I was lucky that at twenty years of age, when I passed the final examination

of the lowest school, the construction of the wall was just starting. I say lucky
because many who earlier had attained the highest limit of education available

to them had no idea for years what to do with their knowledge and wandered
around uselessly, with the most splendid architectural plans in their heads, and a
great many of them just went downhill from there. But the ones who finally got
to work as supervisors on the construction, even if they had the lowest rank, were
really worthy of their position. They were masons who had given much thought
to the construction and never stopped thinking about it, men who, right from the
first stone which they let sink into the ground, had a sense of themselves as part
of the wall. Such masons, of course, were driven not only by the desire to carry
out the work as thoroughly as possible but also by impatience to see the structure
finally standing there in its complete final perfection. Day labourers do not expe-
rience this impatience. They are driven only by their

pay. The higher supervisors and, indeed, even the middle supervisors, see enough
from their various perspectives of the growth of the wall to keep their spirits
energized. But the subordinate supervisors, men who were mentally far above
their outwardly trivial tasks, had to be catered to in other ways. One could not,
for example, let them lay one building block on top of another in an uninhabited



region of the mountains, hundreds of miles from their homes, for months or
even years at a time. The hopelessness of such a hard task, which could not be
completed even in a long human lifetime, would have caused them distress and,
more than anything else, made them worthless for work. For that reason the sys-
tem of building in sections was chosen. Five hundred metres could be completed
in something like five years, by which time naturally the supervisors were, as a
rule, too exhausted and had lost all faith in themselves, in the building, and in the
world. Thus, while they were still experiencing the elation of the celebrations for
the joining up of a thousand metres of the wall, they were shipped far, far away.
On their journey they saw here and there finished sections of the wall rising up;
they passed through the quarters of the higher administrators, who gave them
gifts as badges of honour, and they heard the rejoicing of new armies of work-
ers streaming past them out of the depths of the land, saw forests being laid low,
wood designated as scaffolding for the wall, witnessed mountains being broken
up into rocks for the wall, and heard in the holy places the hymns of the pious
praying for the construction to be finished. All this calmed their impatience. The
quiet life of home, where they spent some time, reinvigorated them. The high re-
gard which all those doing the building enjoyed, the devout humility with which
people listened to their reports, the trust that simple quiet citizens had

that the wall would be completed someday —all this tuned the strings of their
souls. Then, like eternally hopeful children, they took leave of their home. The
enthusiasm for labouring once again at the people’s work became irresistible.
They set out from their houses earlier than necessary, and half the village ac-
companied them for a long way. On all the roads there were groups of people,
pennants, banners —they had never seen how great and rich and beautiful and
endearing their country was. Every countryman was a brother for whom they
were building a protective wall and who would thank him with everything he
had and was for all his life. Unity! Unity! Shoulder to shoulder, a coordinated
movement of the people, their blood no longer confined in the limited circulation
of the body but rolling sweetly and yet still returning through the infinite extent
of China.

In view of all this, the system of piecemeal building becomes understandable.
But there were still other reasons, too. And there is nothing strange in the fact
that I have held off on this point for so long. It is the central issue in the whole
construction of the wall, no matter how unimportant it appears at first. If I want
to convey the ideas and experiences of that time and make them intelligible, I
cannot probe deeply enough into this particular question.

First, it has to be said that achievements were brought to fruition at that time
which rank slightly behind the Tower of Babel, although in the pleasure they
gave to God, at least by human reckoning, they made an impression exactly the
opposite of that structure. I mention this because at the time construction was be-
ginning a scholar wrote a book in which he drew this comparison very precisely.
In it he tried to show that the

Tower of Babel had failed to attain its goal not at all for the reasons commonly
asserted, or at least that the most important causes were not among these well-

known ones. He not only based his proofs on texts and reports, but also claimed
to have carried out personal inspections of the location and thus to have found
that the structure collapsed and had to collapse because of the weakness of its
foundation. And it is true that in this respect our age was far superior to that one
long ago. Almost every educated person in our age was a mason by profession
and infallible when it came to the business of laying foundations. But it was not
at all the scholar’s aim to prove this. Instead he claimed that the great wall alone
would for the first time in the age of human beings create a secure foundation
for a new Tower of Babel. So first the wall and then the tower. In those days the
book was in everyone’s hands, but I confess that even today I do not understand
exactly how he imagined this tower. How could the wall, which never once took
the form of a circle but only a sort of quarter or half circle, provide the founda-
tion for a tower? But it could be meant only in a spiritual sense. But then why the
wall, which was something real, a product of the efforts and lives of hundreds of
thousands of people? And why were there plans in the book —admittedly hazy
plans— sketching the tower, as well as detailed proposals about how the energies
of the people could be strictly channelled into the new work in the future.

There was a great deal of mental confusion at the time —this book is only one
example —perhaps

for the simple reason that so many people were trying as hard as they could to
join together for a single purpose. Human nature, which is fundamentally care-
less and by nature like the whirling dust, endures no restraint. If it restricts itself,
it will soon begin to shake the restraints madly and tear up walls, chains, and
even itself in every direction.

It is possible that even these considerations, which argued against building the
wall in the first place, were not ignored by the leadership when they decided on
piecemeal construction. We— and here I'm really speaking on behalf of many —
actually first found out about it by spelling out the orders from the highest levels
of management and learned for ourselves that without the leadership neither

our school learning nor our human understanding would have been adequate

for the small position we had within the enormous totality. In the office of the
leadership— where it was and who sat there no one I asked knows or knew —in
this office I imagine that all human thoughts and wishes revolve in a circle, and
all human aims and fulfillments in a circle going in the opposite direction. But
through the window the reflection of the divine worlds fell onto the hands of the
leadership as they drew up the plans.

And for this reason the incorruptible observer will reject the notion that if the
leadership had seriously wanted a continuous construction of the wall, they
would not have been able to overcome the difficulties standing in the way. So the
only conclusion left is that the leadership deliberately chose piecemeal construc-
tion. But building in sections was something merely makeshift and impractical.
So the conclusion remains that the leadership wanted something impractical.

An odd conclusion! True enough, and yet from another perspective it had some
inherent justification.

Nowadays one can perhaps speak about it without danger. At that time for many



people, even the best, there was a secret principle: Try with all your powers to
understand the orders of the leadership, but only up to a certain limit—then stop
thinking about them. A very reasonable principle, which incidentally found an
even

wider interpretation in a later often repeated comparison: Stop further think-

ing, not because it could harm you—it is not at all certain that it will harm you.
In this matter one cannot speak in general about harming or not harming. What
will happen to you is like a river in spring. It rises, grows stronger, eats away
more powerfully at the land along its banks, and still maintains its own course
down to the sea and is more welcome as a fitter partner for the sea. Reflect upon
the orders of the leadership as far as that. But then the river overflows its banks,
loses its form and shape, slows down its forward movement, tries, contrary to its
destiny, to form small seas inland, damages the fields, and yet cannot maintain its
expansion long, but runs back within its banks, in fact, even dries up miserably
in the hot time of year which follows. Do not reflect on the orders of the leader-
ship to that extent.

Now, this comparison may perhaps have been extraordinarily apt during the
construction of the wall, but it has at least only a limited relevance to my present
report. For my investigation is merely historical. There is no lightning strike
flashing any more from storm clouds which have long since vanished, and thus I
may seek an explanation for the piecemeal construction which goes further than
the one people were satisfied with back then. The limits which my ability to think
sets for me are certainly narrow enough, but the region one would have to pass
through here is endless.

Against whom was the great wall to provide protection? Against the people of
the north. I come from south-east China. No northern people can threaten us
there. We read about them in the books of the ancients. The atrocities which their
nature prompts them to commit make us heave

a sigh on our peaceful porches. In the faithfully accurate pictures of artists we
see these faces of damnation, with their mouths flung open, the sharp pointed
teeth stuck in their jaws, their straining eyes, which seem to be squinting for
someone to seize, someone their jaws will crush and rip to pieces. When children
are naughty, we hold up these pictures in front of them, and they immediately
burst into tears and run into our arms. But we know nothing else about these
northern lands. We have never seen them, and if we remain in our village, we
never will see them, even if they charge straight at us and hunt us on their wild
horses. The land is so huge, it would not permit them to reach us, and they would
lose themselves in the empty air.

So if things are like this, why do we leave our homeland, the river and bridges,
our mothers and fathers, our crying wives, our children in need of education,

and go away to school in the distant city, with our thoughts on the wall to the
north, even further away? Why? Ask the leadership. They know us. As they mull
over their immense concerns, they know about us, understand our small worries,
see us all sitting together in our humble huts, and approve or disapprove of the
prayer which the father of the house says in the evening in the circle of his fam-

ily. And if I may be permitted such ideas about the leadership, then I must say
that in my view the leadership existed even earlier. It did not come together like
some high mandarins quickly summoned to a meeting

by a beautiful dream of the future, something hastily concluded, a meeting which
by evening saw to it that the general population was driven from their beds by

a knocking on the door so that they could carry out the decision, even if it was
only to set up a lantern in honour of a god who had shown favour to the masters
the day before, so that he could thrash them in some dark corner the next day,
when the lantern had only just died out. On the contrary, I imagine the leadership
has existed since time immemorial, along with the decision to construct the wall
as well. Innocent northern people believed they were the cause; the admirable
and innocent emperor believed he had given orders for it. We who were builders
of the wall know otherwise and are silent.

Even back then during the construction of the wall and afterwards, right up to the
present day, I have devoted myself almost exclusively to the histories of different
people. There are certain questions for which one can, to some extent, get to the
heart of the matter only in this way. Using this method I have found that we Chi-
nese possess certain popular and state institutions which are uniquely clear and,
then again, others which are uniquely obscure. Tracking down the reasons for
these, especially for the latter phenomena, always appealed to me, and still does,
and the construction of the wall is fundamentally concerned with these issues.
Now, among our most obscure institutions one can certainly include the empire
itself. Of course, in Peking, right in the court, there is some clarity about it,
although even this is more apparent than real. And the teachers of constitutional
law and history in the high schools give out that they are precisely informed
about these things and that they are able to pass this knowledge on to their
students. The deeper one descends into the lower schools, the more the doubts
about the students’ own knowledge understandably disappear, and a superficial
education surges up as high as a mountain around a few precepts drilled into
them for centuries, sayings which, in fact, have lost nothing of their eternal truth,
but which remain also eternally unrecognized in this mist and fog. But, in my
view, it’s precisely the empire we should be asking the people about, because in
them the empire has its final support. It’s true that in this matter I can speak once
again only about my own homeland. Other than the agricultural deities and the
service to them, which so beautifully and variously fills up the entire year, our
thinking concerns itself only with the emperor. But not with the present emperor.
We would have concerned ourselves with the present one if we had recognized
who he was or had known anything definite about him. We were naturally always
trying—and it’s the single curiosity which consumed us—to find out some-

thing or other about him, but, no matter how strange this sounds, it was hardly
possible to learn anything, either from pilgrims, even though they wandered
through much of our land, or from the close or remote villages, or from boatmen,
although they have travelled not merely on our little waterways but also on the
sacred rivers. Of course, we heard a great deal, but could gather nothing from the
many details.



Our land is so huge, that no fairy tale can adequately deal with its size. Heaven
hardly covers it all. And Peking is only a point, the imperial palace only a tiny
dot. It’s true that, by contrast, throughout all the different levels of the world the
emperor, as emperor, is great. But the living emperor, a human being like us, lies
on a peaceful bed, just as we do. It is, no doubt, of

ample proportions, but it could be merely narrow and short. Like us, he some-
time stretches out his limbs and, if he is very tired, yawns with his delicately
delineated mouth. But how are we to know about that thousands of miles to the
south, where we almost border on the Tibetan highlands? Besides, any report
which might come, even if it reached us, would get there much too late and
would be long out of date. Around the emperor the glittering and yet murky court
throngs— malice and enmity clothed as servants and

friends, the counterbalance to the imperial power, with their poisoned arrows
always trying to shoot the emperor down from his side of the balance scales. The
empire is immortal, but the individual emperor falls and collapses. Even entire
dynasties finally sink down and breathe their one last death rattle. The people
will never know anything about these struggles and suffering. Like those who
have come too late, like strangers to the city, they stand at the end of the thickly
populated side alleyways, quietly living off the provisions they have brought
with them, while far off in the market place right in the middle foreground the
execution of their master is taking place.

There is a legend which expresses this relationship well. The Emperor—so they
say — has sent a message, directly from his death bed, to you alone, his pathetic
subject, a tiny shadow which has taken refuge at the furthest distance from the
imperial sun. He ordered the herald to kneel down beside his death bed and
whispered the message to him. He thought it was so important that he had the
herald repeat it back to him. He confirmed the accuracy of the verbal message
by nodding his head. And in front of the entire crowd of those who have come to
witness his death—all the obstructing walls have been broken down and all the
great ones of his empire

are standing in a circle on the broad and high soaring flights of stairs —in front
of all of them he dispatched his herald. The messenger started off at once, a
powerful, tireless man. Sticking one arm out and then another, he makes his

way through the crowd. If he runs into resistance, he points to his breast where
there is a sign of the sun. So he moves forward easily, unlike anyone else. But
the crowd is so huge; its dwelling places are infinite. If there were an open field,
how he would fly along, and soon you would hear the marvellous pounding of
his fist on your door. But instead of that, how futile are all his efforts. He is still
forcing his way through the private rooms of the innermost palace. He will never
he win his way through. And if he did manage that, nothing would have been
achieved. He would have to fight his way down the steps, and, if he managed to
do that, nothing would have been achieved. He would have to stride through the
courtyards, and after the courtyards the second palace encircling the first, and,
then again, stairs and courtyards, and then, once again, a palace, and so on for
thousands of years. And if he finally did burst through the outermost door—but

that can never, never happen—the royal capital city, the centre of the world, is
still there in front of him, piled high and full of sediment. No one pushes his way
through here, certainly not with a message from a dead man. But you sit at your
window and dream to yourself of that message when evening comes.

That’s exactly how our people look at the emperor, hopelessly and full of hope.
They don’t know which emperor is on the throne, and there are even doubts
about the name of the dynasty. In the schools they learn a great deal about things
like the succession, but the common uncertainty in this respect is so great that
even the best pupils are drawn into it. In our villages

emperors long since dead are set on the throne, and one of them who still lives
on only in songs had one of his announcements issued a little while ago, which
the priest read out from the altar. Battles from our most ancient history are now
fought for the first time, and with a glowing face your neighbour charges into
your house with the report. The imperial wives, overindulged on silk cushions,
alienated from noble customs by shrewd courtiers, swollen with thirst for power,
driven by greed, excessive in their lust, are always committing their evil acts
over again. The further back they are in time, the more terrible all their colours
glow, and with a loud cry of grief our village eventually gets to learn how an
empress thousands of years ago drank her husband’s blood in lengthy gulps.
That, then, is how the people deal with the rulers from the past, but they mix

up the present rulers with the dead ones. If once, once in a person’s lifetime an
imperial official travelling around the province chances to come into our village,
sets out some demands or other in the name of the rulers, checks the tax lists,
attends a school class, interrogates the priest about our comings and goings, and
then, before climbing into his sedan chair, summarizes everything in a long ser-
mon to the assembled local population, at that point a smile crosses every face,
one man looks furtively at another and bends over his children, so as not to let
the official see him. How, people think, can he speak of a dead man as if he were
alive. This emperor already died a long time ago, the dynasty has been extin-
guished, the official is having fun with us. But we’ll act as if we didn’t notice, so
that we don’t hurt his feelings. However, in all seriousness we’ll obey only our
present ruler,

for anything else would be a sin. And behind the official’s sedan chair as it hur-
ries away there

arises from the already decomposed urn someone high up who is arbitrarily
endorsed as ruler of the village.

Similarly, with us people are, as a rule, little affected by political revolutions and
contemporary wars. Here I recall an incident from my youth. In a neighbouring
but still very far distant province a rebellion broke out. I cannot remember the
causes any more. Besides, they are not important here. In that province reasons
for rebellion arise every new day —they are an excitable people. Well, on one oc-
casion a rebel pamphlet was brought into my father’s house by a beggar who had
travelled through that province. It happened to be a holiday. Our living room was
full of guests. The priest sat in their midst and studied the pamphlet. Suddenly
everyone started laughing, the sheet was torn to pieces in the general confusion,



and the beggar, although he had already been richly rewarded, was chased out

of the room with blows. Everyone scattered and ran out into the beautiful day.
Why? The dialect of the neighbouring province is essentially different from ours,
and these differences manifest themselves also in certain forms of the written
language, which for us have an antiquated character. Well, the priest had scarcely
read two pages like that, and people had already decided. Old matters heard long
ago, and long since got over. And although—as I recall from my memory —a
horrifying way of life seemed to speak irrefutably through the beggar, people
laughed and shook their head and were unwilling to hear any more. That’s how
ready people are among us to obliterate the present.

If one wanted to conclude from such phenomena that we basically have no em-
peror at all, one would not be far from the truth. I need to say it again and again:
There is perhaps no people more

faithful to the emperor than we are in the south, but the emperor derives no ben-
efits from our loyalty. It’s true that on the way out of our village there stands on a
little pillar the sacred dragon, which, for as long as men can remember, has paid
tribute by blowing its fiery breath straight

in the direction of Peking. But for the people in the village Peking itself is much
stranger than living in the next world. Could there really be a village where
houses stand right beside each other covering the fields and reaching further than
the view from our hills, with men standing shoulder to shoulder between these
houses day and night? Rather than imagining such a city, it’s easier for us to
believe that Peking and its emperor are one, something like a cloud, peacefully
moving along under the sun as the ages pass.

Now, the consequence of such opinions is a life which is to some extent free

and uncontrolled. Not in any way immoral —purity of morals like those in my
homeland I have hardly ever come across in my travels. But nonetheless a way
of life that stands under no present law and only pays attention to the wisdom
and advice which reach across to us from ancient times.

I guard again generalizations and do not claim that things like this go on in all
ten thousand villages of our province or, indeed, in all five hundred provinces of
China. But on the basis of the many writings which I have read concerning this
subject, as well as on the basis of my own observations, especially since with the
construction of the wall the human material provided an opportunity for a man of
feeling to travel through the souls of almost all the provinces —on the basis of all
this perhaps I may state that with respect to the emperor the prevailing idea again
and again reveals

everywhere a certain essential feature common to the conception in my home-
land. Now, I have no desire at all to let this conception stand as a virtue —quite
the contrary. It’s true that in the main things the blame rests with the govern-
ment, which in the oldest empire on earth right up to the present day has not been
able or has, among other things, neglected to cultivate the institution of empire
sufficiently clearly so that it is immediately and ceaselessly effective right up to
the most remote frontiers of the empire. On the other hand, however, there is in
this also a weakness in the people’s power of imagining or believing, which has

not succeeded in pulling the empire out of its deep contemplative state in Peking
and making it something fully vital and present in the hearts of subjects, who
nonetheless want nothing better than to feel its touch once and then die from the
experience.

So this conception is really not a virtue. It’s all the more striking that this very
weakness appears to be one of the most important ways of unifying our people.
Indeed, if one may go so far as to use the expression, it is the very ground itself
on which we live. To provide a detailed account of why we have a flaw here
would amount not just to rattling our consciences but, what is much more seri-
ous, to making our legs tremble. And therefore I do not wish to go any further in
the investigation of these questions at the present time.
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Up comes his tail,
from the glistening wave

Surfing and swimming in the crest

trying to behave
His mother had warned him
not to wander too far
that the ocean was filled
with many things that can scar

But he did not listen
he wanted to play
so he swam through the ocean
all the night and the day

He was unaware of the danger
that lay just ahead
until it was to late
he was filled with such dread

He was caught in a net
he didn’t know what to do
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He was scared for his life == at the net that was there
and his mother’s too
At last he was free
He screamed and he echoed =3 never to wander again
he tossed and he turned to remember his mother
The more that he moved ===  and the words she had said
the more he was doomed [E==
= The dolphin was grateful
Then all of a sudden For the love she had shown
he knew he was saved =3 He knew he was lucky
His savior had arrived E—=  And he would never be alone
and he knew to be brave ==
— The mermaid led the way
She was so beaultiful to the place he wanted to be
a creature that was so rare = he knew he was safe

It was a glorious mermaid == and would continue to be free

come to show him sweet care

She removed a large shell

==

They swam away together
being careful not to roam

from her gorgeous blonde hair B==8  He knew where she was going

And started to cut and saw

=

Yy

to his mother...his home.
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Because Cortes lands on a day specified in the
ancient writings, because he is dressed in black,
because his armor is silver in color, a certain
ugliness of the strangers taken as a group-for
these reasons, Montezuma considers Cortes to
be Quetzalcoatl, the great god who left Mexico
many years before, on a raft of snakes, vowing
to return.

Montezuma gives Cortes a carved jade drinking cup.
Cortes places around Montezuma’s neck a necklace of
glass beads strung on a cord scented with musk. Mon-
tezuma offers Cortes an earthenware platter contain-
ing small pieces of meat lightly breaded and browned
which Cortes declines because he knows the small

pieces of meat are human fingers.

Cortes sends Montezuma a huge basket of that Spanish bread
of which Montezuma’s messengers had said, on first encoun-
tering the Spaniards, “As to their food, it is like human food, it
is white and not heavy , and slightly sweet. ..”

Cortes and Montezuma are walking, down by the docks. Little
green flies fill the air. Cortes and Montezuma are holding
hands; Montezuma receives new messages, in picture writing,
from the hills. These he burns, so that Cortes will not learn

their contents. Cortes is trimming his black beard.

Dona Marina, the Indian translator, is sleeping with cortes in the palace
given him by Montezuma. Cortes awakens; they share a cup of chocolate.
She looks tired, Cortes thinks.

Down by the docks, Cortes and Montezuma walk, holding hands. “Are
you acquainted with a Father Sanchez?” Montezuma asks. “Sanchez, yes,
what’s he been up to?” says Cortes. “Overturning idols,” says Montezu-
ma. “Yes,” Cortes says vaguely, “yes, he does that, everywhere we go.”
At a concert later that evening, Cortes is bitten on the ankle by a green insect.
The bug crawls into his velvet slipper. Cortes removes the slipper, feels around

inside, finds the bug and removes it. “Is this poisonous?”” he asks Dona Marina.
“Perfectly,” she says. Montezuma himself performs the operation upon Cortes’s
swollen ankle. He lances the bitten place with a sharp knife, then sucks the poi-
son from the wound, spits. Soon they are walking again, down by the docks.
Montezuma writes, in a letter to his mother: “The new forwardness of the nobil-
ity has come as a welcome relief. Whereas formerly members of the nobility
took pains to hide among the general population, to pretend that they were
ordinary people, they are now flaunting themselves and their position in the most
disgusting ways. Once again they wear scarlet sashes from shoulder to hip, even
on the boulevards; once again they prance about in their great powdered wigs;
once again they employ lackeys to stand in pairs on little shelves at the rear of
their limousines. The din raised by their incessant visiting of one another is with
us from noon until early in the morning...”

“This flagrant behavior is, as I say, welcome. For we are all tired of having to deal with
their manifold deceptions, of uncovering their places of concealment, of keeping track of
their movements-in short, of having to think about them, of having to remember them.
Their new assertiveness, however much it reminds us of the excesses of former times,

is easier. The interesting question is, what has emboldened the nobility to emerge from
obscurity at this time? Why now?

“Many people here are of the opinion that it is a direct consequence of the plague of devils
we have had recently. It is easily seen that, against a horizon of devils, the reappearance of
the nobility can only be considered a more or less tolerable circumstance-they themselves
must have realized this. Not since the late years of the last Bundle have we had so many
spitting, farting, hair-shedding devils abroad. Along with the devils there have been
roaches, roaches big as ironing boards. Then, too, we have the Spaniards...”

A group of great lords hostile to Montezuma holds a secret meeting in Vera Cruz, under
the special protection of the god Smoking Mirror. Debate is fierce; a heavy rain is falling;
new

arrivals crowd the room.

Dona Marina, although she is the mistress of Cortes, has an Indian lover of high rank as
well. Making her confession to Father Sanchez, she touches upon this. “His name is Cuit-
lahuac? This may be useful politically. I cannot give you absolution, but I will remember
you in my prayers.”

In the gardens of Tenochtitlan, whisperers exchange strange new words: guillotine, white
pepper, sincerity, temperament.

Cortes’s men break through many more walls but behind these walls they find, invariably,
only the mummified carcasses of dogs, cats, and sacred birds.

Down by the docks, Cortes and Montezuma walk, holding hands. Cortes has employed a
detective to follow Montezuma; Montezuma has employed a detective to follow Father
Sanchez. “There are only five detectives of talent in Tenochtitlan,” says Montezuma.
“There are others, but I don’t use them. Visions are best-better than the best detective.”
Atop the great Cue, or pyramid, Cortes strikes an effigy of the god Blue Hummingbird
and knocks off its golden mask; an image of the Virgin is installed in its place.

“The heads of the Spaniards,” says Dona Marina, “Juan de Escalante and the five others,
were arranged in a row on a pike. The heads of their horses were arranged in another row
on another pike, set beneath the first.”

Cortes screams.

The guards run in, first Crist6bal de Olid, and following him Pedro de Alvarado and then
de Ordas and de Tapia.



Cortes is raving. He runs from the palace into the plaza where he meets and is greeted

by Montezuma. Two great lords stand on either side of Montezuma supporting his arms,
which are spread wide in greeting. They fold Montezuma’s arms around Cortes. Cortes
speaks urgently into Montezuma’s ear.

Montezuma removes from his bosom a long cactus thorn and pricks his ear with it repeat-
edly, until the blood flows.

Dona Marina is walking, down by the docks, with her lover Cuitlahuac, Lord of the Place
of the Dunged Water. “When I was young,” says Cuitlahuac, “I was at school with Mon-
tezuma. He was, in contrast to the rest of us, remarkably chaste. A very religious man, a
great student-I’1l wager that’s what they talk about, Montezuma and Cortes. Theology.”
Dona Marina tucks a hand inside his belt, at the back.

Bemal Diaz del Castillo, who will one day write The True History of the Conquest of New
Spain, stands in a square whittling upon a piece of mesquite. The Proclamation of Vera
Cruz is read, in which the friendship of Cortes and Montezuma is denounced as contrary
to the best interests of the people of Mexico, born and yet unborn.

Cortes and Montezuma are walking, down by the docks. “I especially like the Holy Ghost.
Qua idea, “says Montezuma. “The other God, the Father, is also—"" “One God, three Per-
sons,” Cortes corrects gently. “That the Son should be sacrificed: Montezuma continues,
“seems to me wrong. It seems to me He should be sacrificed to. Furthermore,” Mont-
ezuma stops and taps Cortes meaningfully on the chest with a brown forefinger, “where is
the Mother?”

Bernal asks Montezuma, as a great favor, for a young pretty woman; Montezuma sends
him a young woman of good family, together with a featherwork mantle, some crickets

in cages, and a quantity of freshly made soap. Montezuma observes, of Hemal, that “he
seems to be a gentleman.”

“The ruler prepares dramas for the people,” Montezuma says. Cortes, sitting in an arm-
chair, nods. “Because the cultivation of maize requires on the average only fifty days’
labor per person per year, the people’s energies may be invested in these dramas—for
example the eternal struggle to win, to retain, the good will of Smoking Mirror, Blue
Hummingbid, Quetzalcoatl...”

Cortes smiles and bows.

“Easing the psychological strain on the ruler who would otherwise be forced to face alone
the prospect of world collapse, the prospect of the world folding in on itself...” Cortes
blinks.

If the drama is not of my authorship, if events are n controllable by me—"

Cortes has no reply. “Therefore it is incumbent upon you, dear brother, to disclose to me
the ending or at least what you know of the drama’s probable course so that I may attempt
to manipulate it in a favorable direction with the application of what magic is left to me.”
Cortes has no reply.

Breaking through a new wall, Cortes’s men discover, on the floor of a chamber behind the
wall, a tiny puddle of gold. The proclamation is circulated throughout the city; is sent to
other cities.

Bernal builds a stout hen coop for Dona Marina. The sky over Tenochtitlan darkens;
flashes of lightning; then rain sweeping off the lake.

Down by the docks, Cortes and Montezuma take shelter in a doorway. “Dona Marina
translated it; I have a copy,” says Cortes. “When you smashed Blue Hummingbird with
the crowbar—” “I was rash. I admit it.” “You may take the gold with you. All of it. My
gift.” “Your Highness is most kind.”

“Your ships are ready. My messengers say their sails are as many as the clouds over the
water.” “I cannot leave until all of the gold in Mexico, past, present and future, is stacked

in the holds.” “Impossible on the face of it.” “I agree. Let us talk of something else.”
Montezuma notices that a certain amount of white lint has accumulated on his friend’s
black velvet doublet. He thinks: She should take better care of him.

In bed with Cortes, Dona Marina displays for his eyes her beautiful golden buttocks,
which he strokes reverently. A tiny green fly is buzzing about the room; Cortes brushes

it away with a fly whisk made of golden wire. She tells him about a vision. In the vision
Montezuma is struck in the forehead by a large stone, and falls. His enraged subjects hurl
more stones.

“Don’t worry,” says Cortes. “Trust me.”

Father Sanchez confronts Cortes with the report of the detective he has hired to follow
Dona Marina, together with other reports, documents, photographs. Cortes orders that

all of the detectives in the city be arrested, that the profession of detective be abolished
forever in Tenochtitlan, and that Father Sanchez be sent back to Cuba in chains.

In the marketplaces and theaters of the city, new words are passed about. tranquillity,
vinegar, entitlement, schnell.

On another day Montezuma and Cortes and Dona Marina and the guard of Cortes and
certain great lords of Tenochtitlan leave their palaces and are carried in palanquins to the
part of the city called Cotaxtla.

There, they halt before a great house and dismount. “What is this place?” Cortes asks, for
he has never seen it before.

Montezuma replies that it is the meeting place of the Aztec councilor legislature which
formulates the laws of his people.

Cortes expresses surprise and states that it had been his understanding that Montezuma

is an absolute ruler answerable to no one—a statement Dona Marina tactfully neglects to
translate lest Montezuma be given offense by it.

Cortes, with his guard at his back and Montezuma at his right hand, enters the building. At
the end of a long hallway he sees a group of functionaries each of whom wears in his ears
long white goose quills filled with powdered gold. Here Cortes and his men are fumigated
with incense from large pottery braziers, but Montezuma is not, the major-domos fix their
eyes on the ground and do not look at him but greet him with great reverence saying,
“Lord, my Lord, my Great Lord.” The party is ushered through a pair of tall doors of fra-
grant cedar into a vast chamber hung with red and yellow banners There, on low wooden
benches divided by a broad aisle, sit the members of the council, facing a dais. There are
perhaps three hundred of them, each wearing

affixed to his buttocks a pair of mirrors as is appropriate to his rank. On the dais are three
figures of considerable majesty, the one in the center raised somewhat above his fellows;
behind them, on the wall, hangs a great wheel of gold with much intricate featherwork
depicting a whirlpool with the features of the goddess Chalchihuitlicue in the center. The
council members sit in attitudes of rigid attention, arms held at their sides, chins lifted,
eyes fixed on the dais. Cortes lays a hand on the shoulder of one of them, then recoils.

He raps with his knuckles on that shoulder which gives forth a hollow sound. “They are
pottery,” he says to Montezuma. Montezuma winks. Cortes begins to laugh. Montezuma
begins to laugh. Cortes is choking, hysterical. Cortes and Montezuma run around the great
hall, dodging in and out of the rows

of benches, jumping into the laps of one or another of the clay figures, overturning some,
turning others backwards in their seats. “I am the State!” shouts Montezuma, and Cortes
shouts, “Mother of God, forgive this poor fool who doesn’t know what he is saying!”

In the kindest possible way, Cortes places Montezuma under house arrest. “Best you come
to stay with me a while.” “Thank you but I'd rather not.” “We’ll have games and in the
evenings, home movies.”



“The people wouldn’t understand.” “We’ve got Pitalpitoque shackled to the great chain.”
“I thought it was Quintalbor.” “Pitalpitoque, Quintalbor, Tendile.” “I’ll send them choco-
late.” “Come away, come away, come away with me.”

“The people will be frightened.” “What do the omens say?” “I don’t know I can’t read
them anymore.” “Cutting people’s hearts out, forty, fifty, sixty at a crack.” “It’s the custom
around here.” “The people of the South say you take too much tribute.” “Can’t run an
empire without tribute.” “Our Lord Jesus Christ loves you.” “I’ll send Him chocolate.”
“Come away, come away, come away with me.”

Down by the docks, Cortes and Montezuma are walking with Charles V, Emperor of
Spain. Dona Marina follows at a respectful distance carrying two picnic baskets contain-
ing many delicacies: caviar, white wine, stuffed thrushes, gumbo. Charles V bends to hear
what Montezuma is saying; Cortes brushes from the person of the Emperor little green
flies, using a fly whisk made of golden wire. “Was there no alternative?”” Charles asks.

“I did what I thought best,” says cortes, “proceeding with gaiety and conscience. “I am
murdered,” says Montezuma.

The sky over Tenochtitlan darkens; flashes of lightning; then rain sweeping off the lake.
The pair walking down by the docks, hand in hand, the ghost of Montezuma rebukes the
ghost of

Cortes, “Why did you not throw up your hand, and catch the stone?”
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The Dolphin
(8&// Dolphins.

74/’701‘/7}/ Whillie wWhat magrificent Beings. wWhich
of wus 5}/ nor has rnot Seen these Sleek, ajf/e
crealures eiter Seoimrting Freely in the sea, in a de/-
plunaricnt, or in one of mamy Spectacular £/ms and Lelevision
documentaries?

A mere 50 vears ago, dolphins cwould have been a Fable 2o 2he mgjoridy of wus
on the planet. But cith the advent of modern communicadions, the grace and /e
beawty of Lhese planetary cousins of ours has been Lurning up in every /Ningroom
and on every screen in the civilized coor/d.

YWave you noticed thad whenever you See or are Shown pictures of these extraordinary crea—
tures there is a certan ?a/c(’en/ng of the blood? A certain //‘fz‘inj of the spirits? A certain
/n\/o/anz‘ary 545/9/';75 Z‘/Kif Sac/7 Aevid éed//(fy 5/]04(/:/ ex1st on fﬁ/S curious litt/e p/ahez‘?

But as Ffor how much we redlly bnow about dolphins, the anscer there is Stil/ ——~very /ittle.

FOI‘ a start Z‘/78>/ re \//rtaa//y //)7?055/5/3 Zo 5z‘aa/y n Z‘/le wild. Z‘/my move So /&SZ‘ Z‘/my are ﬁard Zo z‘rac«”

From a Scientist 5/0//7? of view, Lhey are elusive and extremely difficult Lo montor Fronrt a bodt. As a
reswult of Chis, we do not have even a very good idea of” howo many of Lher Zhere /»7/3/72‘ be on the planet.
Considering the +act that Gaay our Mother Planet, is approximalely /s codder, it s not impossible to
suppose that there may be many more dolphins ¢han hurman ée/nj\s - Which in itself raises a guestion:
After ally if there are that many more of them than there are of us, could it poSS/A/y be Lheir planet
and not so straighttorwardly “ours,” as we »iglt have Lhoug/t?

But w/ldz‘ s a// Z‘/7@ fuUss aéoaz‘ Many feo/v/e a\Sé Sac/c/en/y el/eryéoc/y I Z‘a/é/nj aéoaz‘ c/o/p/]/n\s -
surely t/zey re just ancther large Ash--the sea is #ull of Chem. wWhat is i2, they wonder, Zhat

makes the difference betiween a dolphin and a tuna, for instance?

Obviowsly the Arst and masz‘ important difference lies in the mammalian nilure of the
a/o//9/]/n5 777/5 means i/mey re \/ery Szml/ar Yo ws. Scientists Ae//el/e f/w_’y May /]a\/e
once been distart kin of ours but Zhey went back into the sea and developed From

Zhere.

Noww, eoithin he gread family of” cetacean mammals, he dolphins have
yet anot her remarkable 5{9/}/‘# cance and in our very Auman Scien—
ZiAc value Systent, Loo. SCIenZ‘/Sf\S can shoe that the ratio
which compares an animal's body size 2o its brain
weiglt in certain prescribed ways indicates
5/78 c/ejree orf‘ /lnz‘e///jehCe



we Can
expect lo #nd in thal awrmal.
Nadurally enough, e place our Species Some-
where in the ruddle of the chart. But when all the plus-—
Ses are added and 2he pencils are sucked, it is the dolphins who
come oty if anthing, Somecwhal more cwell-endoced even 2han e, procd
humans and invertors of the very criteria by which we Judge prospective intel/-

//gence,
TIn Shord, all the evidence leads ws to believe thesSe creatures are at least as /nz‘e///ﬁenz‘ as we

are and guite probably a gread deal siore.
Ancther potent factor in the area of conscious /nz‘e///'jenCe /5 Zhe /enjz‘h of time a species has Formed
in 2he way they are now. The human being has been Formed in such a way a litt/e over one million years.
Within 2his Framework, a dolphin has been shaped and eguipped cith essentially the same Zype of nervous
system and brain For cell over 30 million years. So ¢hat /mp//es 2hat the dolphins——whdalever they are doing docon

there——have been doing it 2hirdy times as /onj as whddever cwe re doing «p Jere.

Contineting #rom an gppreciadion of | just how complex a dolphin ‘s brain appears to be, we come Co Cheir means of
communication. They are able to use no less than four different communcalion channels, literally four different ways

of generating Sound @ the same time. Best known to wus, of course, is their echo-sounding ability
We call it sonar, after the underiater radar device, and because it works in much the same way. It's analogous perhaps
Zo c/qp/omj vour hands in a dark room and getting a roajh Sense of where Che walls are.

Because sound travels further and more clearly in the coader than in air, the dolphins are able o perceive a very precise
9

picture of their coorld by interpreting the echoes they hear relurning from Lheir emironment. ;Je are nowo realizing that

2His very means of communication must inevitably lead to telepadhic contact. The dolphins' sonar is clearly able Zo
metals and we know they can See into the éoc/y as i it were an X-ray. 7778}/

discern betiween the densities of d//’f’er/ng
aleoays knowo when Females of the huran races are pPregrast and consistently gve Lhem special altention if they are in

the cdater Zogettrer.
Glandular changes in 2he bodies of all mammals reflect variadions in emotional and physical we//—éemj Dolphins, w12‘/7

their 30-rullion year Aistory and supersensitive acoustical systems, are surely able to gauge their companion s

welfbre with an accuracy which cwe cwould probably And supernalurdl.

I knoeo #From persondl experiences that dolphins and Zhe /arﬂer cetaceans—-orcas and mamy of the whales-
~are indeed telepathic, but perhaps not in a manner coe can directly appreciate. Many have now noticed

Che degree and detal/ of the telepathic communication and the nearest I can 3&2‘ Zo c/escrzélng 7 IS

Aol ojrc;p/w'c .
T IS more like rec.s/\//nj a message in all Ave Senses at the same Cime. Plus Some other of
I /s almost

the 28 different senses we are capable, physiologcally, oFf registering.
Zoo mach For the Fral human ner\/oa\i Systenm Zo handle. I ve knocon pecple

who Ve been zapped by an orca ‘s sonar who say every cell in their body
rang [ike a clear bell for runutes afterioards.

And herein, of course, lies the nub of the /s-
sue. Wha is starting to emerge is

¢ hat
these marvelowus
3mCe%2z/ credures are
not on/y as fnte///;genz‘ as
us, Bect ite e\//'c/enf/y far
more COMp/ex/y /nfe///genz‘. In-
te//zlsehée Indeed of a z‘oz‘a//y diF -

Ferent sort.

Loo.éfnﬁ a it From their point
of View, the chall /enje /s
Zo S llmf/ I~ y f/’le/r
CommuUnca—



z‘"oﬁ
systems to a point
at which we can accommodate
Zher.

Then, of course, add to the cawldron that owr
human Species pught not currently be overly-inter-
ested in a leclure on ,éee/)/'nﬁ 2he oceans clear of pol/-
letion. Even if we could wnderstand cohad on earth Zhey

were saying!

Yowever where THS MmVe/oaS/y—a’eVe/oped Communcalion
Syster IS éeﬁfnn/nﬁ 2o bear Freut For wus IS in the groewing fleld
of researc /i coith adism, and a variety of pSyc/zo—p/;y\S/'o/oﬂfca/
problems, which are on the whole little wunderstood éy he—
ran medicine. There 1S much ?aiez‘ research experience which
Shows that audistic children, cwhen encouraged Co spend
Zime in the waler cwith dolphins, will often dissole into
merriment. The dolphins are perfecthy coonderfd cith
Cher, supremely gentle and very caring. Mamy of ¢hese
?aiez‘ ones have talked For the Arst Z‘fn:/e in the
presence of dolphins and there hasnt been
a Sl'ns/e one who has remaned entirely
wunctFected.

Jetite pos-
5/5/5/ 1?15 2he dolphins '
aura tAdt is among those 2hings
2hat affect the kids so pro-/’oand/y.
In Russia, where Z‘/Iey lake such matters
far more Seriously, they Zalk of the aura as
he biokeld of the dolphin. This /s ¢he measur-

able enerqy Aeld ¢had proJeCZ‘S around the dolphin
Sometimes for yards in all directions. 7The Kussians
also tell ws of their work with wundercdder &irdh-
ingi ewhere the necoborn infant Joyously moves From
ammotic Huwid to the clear warm /‘r/‘enc//y wdler of a
large bath.

771ey add ¢hdat presndni‘ mothers im/ar/aé/y And he
presence of dolphins to be particularly relaxing
and supportive. Some mothers even talk of
3/1//»75 birth in ecstasy.

Indeed, there are Aints ev-
eryeohere of a neeo









escorted
me back too.

Throwugh the last decade, a whole neco
upsurge of interest in dolphins and Zhe gread
whales 15 starting o ricke itselt Felt ¢hrowugh-
out the world. Here, I arr not 5,98@(’/}5 about sci-
entific research, which as I have already sad, tends
to be difficult o practice, but a much gentler and more
hemane interaction between tewo Species. Innumerable have
become the stories of indiidea/ peop/e who have befriended
dolphins or been befriended Ay Zhers.

/63/71‘ noew, Lhere is a magniticent dolphin cwho has made fer-

Se/f knocon Just ofF the Irish coast. OFF Dingle, in Kerry,
on the west coast of Ireland. Pecple go owut Zo Swirm
ewith her, Lo play and make 33/72‘/8 contact.

She is a/way§ 2here; has been there now For a
yvear oF So. She aASo/aZ‘e/y [oves peo/v/e and e
are told ‘5/78 p/ayS V{goroa&/y with divers.
There s ancther who /ives in a geti=
et cove in Britdany, in northern
Fl-‘anCe, Ca//ec/ Jean—-

Llow's, he
has éedome 3aard/an of La
Bae des Trespasses. Odd that! 7he
Ba/ n which /veo//e dare Zo z‘reSpaSS B

Andy in a Sense, Sevirmpung coith the dolphins is tres-
/)@55/}73 because the Arst i/'//nj you feel Is how pro-
Ffoundly the wdter is their element and not yours. And this
I assure you, However good a Scwimmer you are. They are so
wtterly self~contaned and pertectly adapted to the water. They
are also ?L{/‘fe feisz‘y Creatlures once you ﬂez‘ 2o knoew them a bit.

I'm Z‘a/éinj here of dolphins who spend Cheir time in the care of
Aumans, not coild dolphins.

72785& o(o//ﬂ/wlnS Coa/a( Ae ca//ed en\/oy5 ) fﬁe /ead/nﬁ edﬁe of Z‘he do/-

/9/1//7 Comman/z‘y, n a// /)roéaéi/fz‘y C/Io\Sen 4/ Z‘/]em Zo e)(/ver/'menz‘
on our Species, wunbeknownst to wus.

They cill push your +ear buttons, ?aiz‘e nadurally oo, so
that the Fear can rise o Che surface of consciousress
and be released. In do/nﬁ So I believe the dolphins are
actively involved in //e//oinj us consciously /et go of
Some of the Ffear te walk arownd with. Kesearch
Suqgests that this Fear /s locked onto ws
on a cellular level! and that it is this
that makes any move Zoward
a  more éa/ -

anced
planet so difhcult.

Could it be that the dolphins
cith therr Strong sense of species
identity and Zherr no—nonsense courage
are, among other CAings, here to clear our
5}/516/»‘75, our very fo/ogy, of all those
Stored-up Fear—trapped z‘/mag/;z‘forms?
/‘///3/72‘ 2hey, cith 2heir /ncrec//é/y poroerfu!
and accurate Sonic devices be guite ca-
pable of producing resonant Aelds well
able Yo dissole 2he worst éfop/lysf—-

cal blockage?

After \Swfmmfng Some
lime with a
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PA Ram Kaslhass a ma
Daar Mr. Bava,
Thank you fer your kind message, which | hive relayed 16 Fem KooFaas,
Yo can imagne M. Bodlhaas' calendar is quile buay, 30 neal weak he will uidodunalely nel be avalaba,
Plaaae alkrw ma ko come back 1o you ance | have his lesdback,

‘Wil bl reganda,
Pam van Halden






There where
lerritories

Zremble

Dan/e/ /4}/42(

T he
City and The Farm

Typically and traditionally, the city and the farm are
viewed as distinct and autonomous Spaces ; even, perhigps,
as opposing Cerritories thad belie a Fundamental Separation
betieen rara; and urban ways of life. The farm I's Fre wently
viewed as a spatial practice That is necessarily extraneous to that
of the metropolis, and directly antithetical Zo the bust/e and vitalidy of
arban Iife.  Paticularly in the United Kingdom, perceptions of the Farm
| represent an archelypal mode of lite that impregpates the rural landscape of
the country as a space that is deeply formative of cultural attitudes, and which
iS5 &S a result often maderialized in opposition to urban processes. This lendency to
dichotomize the wurban and the rural, however, is a //'ml'i/ng and archaic. presupposition
thad undermines the potential to establish an integrated Feld of ecology and economy
that operates in recognition of the necessarily and critically interrelated land ofentimes
indistinc?) identities SF ajr/ca/z‘are and aréan/iy‘
This disconnected view of the wrban and the rurdl is resultantly Zerritorialized into
orgamzations that are embedded in Space and Lhrough which political systems and socio-
cultural values are constructed. Distance between the city and the fgﬂn, both spatially
and Functiondlly, has therefore become a characterizing outcome of modern altitudes
o agriculture, often painting a divergent picture of the ways by which agriculture and
urbanity operate. Thus throughotlt the modern history of urbanization, as the Farm
and the ity enter into a functiondlly overlapping system of production, agriculture
IS increasingly Seqreqated and aliendted #rom z‘;ze uréan, et paradoxically so as a
result of their necessary functiona/ codependence.
A contextualization of how the wurbin-rural relationship has historically
ariSen reveals that 5paz‘fa/ and functiona/ Separations have emerjec/ as a
result of limiting assumptions and understandings of the processes
of urbanization. And rather than operating a5 separate bodies,
the city and the farm represent a corldeide network of
Lerritories that may be spatially dispersed but are
nevertheless  politically, economically and
SOCI‘Q//y performative Ay virtue of
Lheir engagement in a



Functional
System. K esultantly, it is the
Fundamental connectivity of this relationship within
a Aeld of econorical and eco/ojica/ variables that serve to
redefine the ity as a Aeld of action, in which agr/ca/z‘&{ra/ practices

p/ay a mgjor determinant role in the processes of’ wrban zation.

T)78 Green ( evolution and 2he —ﬁsrrffor:‘a/fzaz‘/'on\s of CQP/‘Z‘Q/IASM

In 943, precisely as Patrick Abercrombie was underz‘a;@'ng Surveyance studies that were to from

the basis of his well~known Abercrombie Plan, an agronomist named Norman Borlaug was carrying out
of wheat crops in Mexico That was to have the most drastic and lasting effects

experimental cross-breedi -
on the global spatial interrelations of food production to date. Borlaugs contribudions in agronomic. research
demonstrated that selective breeding of avariety of common crop traits Could yield highly productive and resistant
plant varieties. Financed Ay American private foundadions such as the K ocketeller Foundation with enthusiastic
support by the United States qovernment, agriculturdl research following World War II thus became Ffocused on
Se/ecf/'/g /7/3/7—-}//3/0( Strains of rice, whedd, maze and Soya in combination with a controlled application of chemical
Ferdilizers, Aerbicides and pesticides in large mono-cultural populations. These cultivadions methods were based /arge/y on
/?/ca/

breeding tec hnioues that had been a/eVe/o/'?egf rearly hal¥ a century betorehand, but advancements in chemical and techno
mentadion of food output per land area, and thus on the embedded

understandings of fertilizers allowed there 2o be a huge au

capital in land.  Furthermore, after World War II, @ shift in the /oé‘a/ balance of power transladed into an increase in the

worldewide availability of different crop varieties. For instance, 3or;aa S most signficant breafthrough was the introduction
é[?u‘ied States, which created a strain of crop whch had

of dwart wheat stalks native to Japan into wheat strains #rom the
a 2hicker, more powertul Stalk and could thus support its own a)e{ght when grown a /7/5/7 Speeds due to the introduction of

nitrogen Fertilizer, which resulted in higher vields after a shorter period of groeth.
But what is in fact most signfcant about this process, which came to be ,éhown as the * Green Ke eVo/aZ‘/‘on,‘ 15 the extensive
diffusion of these /]/3/7 vield crops and chemical treadments to Lhird-world countries, mosthy in South America and South Asia.
Under the aaSpl‘CeS of a humantarian Cam/ﬂafgn ajal‘nSZ‘ world harger, these high y/e/d Crops and prodacz‘foh methodologies were
c/e\//\sing a reterritorialized spatial and social order that ergeno/erea/ a network o; agrfca/z‘ara/ production on a 3/0.5&/ Sca/éq.
The " Green Revolution” was thus to have profound effects on world food outpilt, c/ra/r/zzz‘/ca//y a/z‘er/'nﬁ the alobal chain of food
;//e urban guestion.

ly and drastically a/z‘er/ng the globdl territorial network of food production and its relationship o
rain harvest doubled between 945 and 1942, and the

SU,
FO{P/‘nSZ'anCe, by 967# Mexico had Cripled its corn surplus, while India's
majority of this grain surplus and landed capital was being traded with the United States and other Arst-world nations. As
a result, cultivadion and landed capital was forced into a pattern of large-scale and corporately owned +actory farms that
choked of ¥ smaller-scale +arms, and meant that the city, especially in United States, became increasingly characterized
by suburban Spraeol in the spaces formally occupied by agriculture.
The" Green Revolution” of the 19605 thus set in motionaglobalized system of food \productionthat crystallized spatially
rsolated agro-industry as the defaul? /“arm/ng meth o/oﬁy worldwide, resa/z‘/ng in what was contemporaneously
described as: dramddic, Lranstorming one nation after anotther from food importer o food exporter and) in the
process, enriching some and distidréing the precarious tranguility of many ... reldionships ... between urban
and rural areas.
On a global scale then, the * Green Kevolution” thus caused an entirely new Set of spatial, economic.
social conditions. And this territorial orjan/zat/on of the city and Farm was not dictated
Ay proximity, as z‘ec/mo/og/ca/ advancements assured that ¢ was not ge rap/y but
rather economy that dictated the fundamental relationship between agricu Lure and
urbanty. It is then perhaps only logcal that there was an eventual total
spatial disconnection of agriculture From aréan/z‘y that is Man/:‘fesz‘
in the food production patterns of the " Green Kevolution,
as the culpination of a post-geographical model of’
production.
Indeed Since




2 he
dfs/nz‘egraz‘/on of the
necessity of territorial proximity for
the successtul operation of both agr/ca/z‘dre
and  wrbanty, the Farm developed as an isolated
space From Z‘Z/e city because Cenz‘ra//z/ng and 5/9ecia/izin3
production on large industrial farms ensured a maxirm
efficiency and ;roﬁ’zﬂ ility.  However, this isolation came at the
expense of variely in the types and sources of food aalable in cities
since global food output was increas y being controlled Ay a limited
ntmber” of agr/ca/z‘ara/ corpordations. This /7629 the effect of a//enaz‘//g
prod&(ci/on as the farm became whal Yenri Lefebrre calls” an inented QAS?/L(Z‘e
realm’; a Space increasingly dlienaled through the ” reduction of realities” into
isolated realms dictated By capital. Kesullantly, both the social practices of
Food production and of the city were Aecomz‘/g subject 2o the patterns of “the
abstract space of capitalisp, dependlent] on lobal networks, L. 1 on Hlows of
enerqy and raw material " as K Michael >$/ay5 escribes.  In eftect, the " Green
Revoliution” took the radical step of a//SSOC/aZ‘fIg the Lerridoriality of the city and
that of the +arm, since it had been the case since the Industrial Revolution tha
once could operate successtully without the other. This is to say that the
" Green Kevolution' implemented a strateqy of spatial separdtion between ity and
Farm in order Lo maximize profit from landed capital, since agriculture could as
a result be consolidated into large~scale mono-culturdl industrial Ccomplexes
Aeneﬁz‘z‘/nj From cheap third-world labor. However, the conseguence of
such was an dliendtion of the Mez‘hoa/o/oj/es of production that had

/niz‘/a//y ensured this separation.

Satellite photographs showing Farmland in Germ (right)
with a/” \/fir/e\?/ qfnec//e\/a/ 5/;26{&/ organzation, /ZZSOA(%
(left) with a nineteenth century orgamzation, and
Kansas (center) with an abstracted spatial

orgamzation.

f;(ncz‘/ona//y
Lhen, there was an /ncreasin%/y
ow/er/qppins System of production betiween
the operational /og/cs of aréam’z‘y and that of
agriculture that was based in capitalist growith and
exchange. Yet the Lerritorialities that emerged as a result
had the ditimdate effect of alienating the production of food From
wrban centers, which was especidlly #elt in the effects that this
distanciation had on the social and political practices of urban lite.

As the history of spatial production in the last hundred years demonstrates,
agr/ca/z‘are has been pivatal in 5/]5;?1'/73 the processes of urbanization yet has
resulted in a dfsz‘fncz‘/y abstracted and Seﬂregafea/ reladion betieen food production
and daily life in the city. Indeed) the sipermarket has become the defuult space
of food access in many cities, fhc/adfr_g London, yet is stringently dependent on the
“commercial 1mages, signs and oé/'eaz‘s of consumerism thal render the issue of
#ood production lar e/y invisible and innocuous within wrbanizadion processes. Urban
social pracz‘fc«s and The /rodacz‘/on of food reman two /arﬂe/y isolated and abstracted
Facts as a result. The mgjority of city-dwellers remain unaware and unnoled with
food production as a signhcant mechansm of socidl and cultural production, leaving
Vel disillusioned and pProne Zo the ! é/afanz‘ and op/reSS/Ve dliendtion of cqpifa/f&m due

to the lack of affordable opz‘/on\f for a /73&/2‘/7}/ and varied diet.
Al /7/y evocdative indication of the

As such, the 2008 Food crisis is revealed to be a
effects of ﬁro—/‘m{aﬂ‘m‘a/ reterritorializations. '/lﬁse aﬁrica/z‘ara/ paradigms that

pr/w‘/eﬁe aqglomeration into iSolated and a//enai/nﬁ spaces Shaped A}/ eConomic
forces eftectively reveal that the prerogatives of Capital growith actually begnto

wnderriine the f{(ncz‘/ona//z‘y of the 3/05:1/ system that They purport to uphold.

While agro=industry may have created /arge amounts of et ciently grown and

cheap £o0ds, the application of this abstract model of Food and space
had proé/emzzz‘/c effects on the social practices associated with
Food consumption in the ci;‘}/. The territorialized consolidation
of food production in tfact creatles conditions wﬁereéy
access to Food is not unversally assured, and
s especially mantest For the worlds
most vulnerable urban reSidents.
Furthermore, agro-



industry  created
crops that were vulnerable o disease,
/9352‘5 and Soil degradation, and additionall /ac,éed
é/odf\/er&‘z‘y and credated vitamin and nudrient ded'ciencies that
are dez‘/v‘mehfa/ Zo world /78&/2‘/] Z‘/7roa3/7 f/)e pro//feraf/‘oh of aCf//(/‘red
Hhealth Cona//Z‘l‘o/ZS such as d/aéefe\s and oéeS/fy. T)?e Mez‘/lodo/oﬁfe5 of the

" Green Kevolution also result in increased carbon Seguestration and reguires

massive amounts of enerqy to ship global food supplies, thus acting as an impetus to

climate C/mnga. Ultimately, The * worldidide, homoaenoa& and monotonous” effects of spatial
abstraction deScribed 5}/ Lefebire in reg&/‘d\s to the production of space have had deva\sfdz‘/nﬁ and
a//recz‘/y measurable effects when applied To the production of food.

EFfectively, the functional and productive capabilities of agriculture become increasin fy Axed within a set
Zerritorialized pattern thad stagnated the relation of ”5/942‘/'57/.28:/ permanences’ that c/eZ'Zrmfne the process of

urbam zation. / riculture had become increasingly and exclusively atuned to capital accumulation, rather than to
what Harvey describes as a” secially just and /907?22/'/64//}/ emanc/‘pag;ry mix of spatio-temporal production processes.
However, models of agr:‘ca/z‘ara/ production soon emergec/ in reaction to this hegemon/c agm’ca/z‘ara/ pamc/iﬁm, and in So
do/nﬁ offer alternadive influences on the territorial patterns of urébanm zation.

777& fCo/oﬁy of l/réan/ZdZ‘llon

As is demonstrated 5}/ urban farm c/et/e/o/menz‘ worldwide, ecology is not limited to utopist " hippie " funtasies, or to a Sentimental

recourse to abstract ?aa//'f/eS such as ' nature” and “the coun ry. However, 860/03}/ has anc{e;nia/é/y been historically indebted to
the aforementioned system of 2‘/70413/72‘ that often simplistically and reductively positions “nadure” as an abstracted entity that needed

protection from human influences. As a result, eCo/oﬁ/ca/ valte Systems often continue Lo be caz‘ejor/zec/ ewithin Lerntorializations
that position the farm in apposition to the city as an~unnatural” or " ardificial entity. The resulting solutions to eCo/ogfca/ crses
such as climate change and a loss of biodiversity are thus often characterized by a deeply conservative  return to nature " or a return
o a simpler way of life, usually Komantically rural, that is perceived not to infringe upon the " naturdl” world. In contemporary Britain,
for example, this approach to ecology is most visibly championed by Prince Charles and his support for urban practices that are based
Upon on a perceived return to the Communtariansm and value systems of “the country.”  However, this approach is fundamentally
Hawed as it simplistically wupholds the territorial ethoses that have contribiuted to the creation of these eCo/ojfca/ crises, and
contine Lo dliendte and Socio-politically disempower the urban subject as a participant in the processes of urbanzation.

So though having /arge/y ererged from reactions against agrfca/z‘ara/ paradigms, the inflerent “nddurdl” arquments in common
understandings of eCO/ogy are /}eiaenf/g{ expressed in an anz‘/jaréan rhetoric, in accordance with what Y/arVey describes as the
rfth .. that cities are anti-ecological ( unddurdl, " artificial, or in Some way outside of nadure. )" Yowever, the urban Farm
demonstrates that ecological practices have the potential to operate as processes of deterritorialization that challenge these
established atitudes and behaviors thadt have constructed the socio-political, economic and enironmental stadus guo- And
though ecology is remarkable in its vast permudations of Understandings and implementations of its purposes, its most
substantial legacy 15 the resultant reexaminations of the singular and essentialist cateqories that have been constructed
Z‘/Irodjh previously established territorialities, and thus of the identity of the city.
Urbanization, specifically as a process that is inseparable in its functiondl reladion from agricultural production,
in Fact marks the Ffundamental basis of ecologcal z‘/;oag/;z‘ and practice. For ecology ?o operdte as a 3/05&/
Force in shaping the forms and ?aa//z‘fe\s of human and non-human lite, and their interactions with the
life support Systems of the planet, ecology must recessarily reldde to the city as the predominant
site of human activity and settlement. And as the historical codependence between agriculture and
ar.éan/z‘y deponstrades, the reldionship betuween eniironmental concerns and the solio-political
and economic pracz‘/aes of aréan/z‘y 5 /‘nZ‘r/nSI‘Ca//y and /anS\So/aé/y //néed. cology 1s in
Fact Fundeamentally contingent tpon urbanization, and is as a result necessarily engaged
in LS processes.
Urban farming demonstrates the tenets and capabilities of an ecology
of urbanzadion, which entals engaging ecological practices on
the scale of the urban and within itS processes.
On this 5414/‘862‘ , Sanford Keonter






characterizes
“ecological urbanism’ as a fracffCe
that " might refer to Cities and Nature, but also
PGt mean §omez‘/7/n3 more. Ve explains that the " podern
transtormations of terriory - of which even today s most recent
economic and .5/'0\‘5p/lerfc Ccrises are direct results - are rooted in Lanl archaic
and fa/se cp/po\sfz‘fon. between whad he calls the " /majfnary ais of the” dyad of City
and Country.” As such, urban agricultura models are noteworthy because they represent
an intrinsically urbanized response Zo these crises, and follow that,

the distinction betiween eniironment as commonly understood Las naturall and 2he beilt, social, and political-
economic. enironment is artibcial and that the urban and e\/ery(‘/]/nj that goes in it is as much part of the
solution as it is a Conz‘r/éézz‘/ng factor o eao/og/c’a/ difficulties.
Urban practices therefore have intrinsic ally and fundamental capabilities to engage eCo/ogica/ concerns, despite popular
belieF. The uréan farm is thus signhicant as it demonstrates a recogntion and manpuldion of” eCo/ojfca/ values within
urbeamzation processes, in éeep/nj with %arx/e/v S contention that” high=density urbanized living and inspired forms of urban
design are the only paths o a more eCo/ojfca Iy sensitive form of ciilization in the twenty-Arst century.
In so doing, uréan farms illustrate a divergent defintion and use of the Zerm ”gCO/o S in dll its implications for urbanized
lite, that effectively oferdZ‘eS outside of a ypical rhetorical recourse to “nature” (or 7o “the country " as the locus of a w
of life perceived to be " closer to nature ) as an essentialist concept that emerges from the Zerritorializations predicated wpon the
necessity of a separation between city and farm. Instead, the uréan farm guite bluntly challenges any need for a spatial separation
betieen agriculture and aréan/z‘y, and thus deterritorializes the ethoses thad are dependent on this " IMaGnary axis . And by providin
a means 15 open Up the processes of urbanization to deterritorialization, these reactionary agricultural models thus demonstrate the
Fallacies of the territorializations that establish “ nalure” as a concept that is positioned in opposition to aréaniz‘y, and conseguently

as a conceptual underpinning of ecology. Kather, urban farms operale according to a more radical implementation of ecological tenets,

where " nature 15 cOn5e§aenz‘/y redefined as an eyajed and infinitely multipolar concept predicated upon the socio-political and cultural

factors that shape uréanizations, or yet more radically so, is abandoned altogether as a result.

Kesultarntly, ¢he deterritorializing ethoses of the uréan farm act as a redefintion of’ both the urban guestion and the ecologcal guestion,
n fact demonstrating their inse araé///z‘y, and perhaps even that they are merely two approaches o (or perspectives on) z‘/?e Same ISSie.
€cologeal models such as urban agriculture transcend formal” green-washing strateges or Komantic evocations of utopian lifestyles,
instead profoundly recognizing a functiondlity dependent on, and part of, ar;an«‘zaf/’on, These urban practices of agriculture are thus
highly telling instances of the intrinsically urban role of’ eCo/ojy, and Conée?aenz‘/y of the socialy cultural and political landscape that

eCoéﬁy ConsStructs within the processes of” urbam zadion.
The ecological strateqes embodied by the urban Farm thus reframe the urban guestion in Severdl ways and are signficant models of!
study for the potentialities and pragmatics of the development of an ecology of urbanization. ﬁrSZ‘/y, the urban farm represents
a process of® deterritorialization through the introduction of individudated territorialities into the wrban faesifon that ac’z‘/t/e/y
participate in the Systems of production that shape the identity of the city. The urban Farm thus constructs an ethos, an
order in space, that reflects the Ccontemporary conditions of urban life, as it allows for agr/ca/z‘//(rs Zo participate not on/y n
productive economic activities, but also inthe reSa/Z‘/nj Socio-political dimensions of the tréban uestion, thus Fundamentally
redefining the identity of the city £rom a formal o@‘ecz‘ to a Reld of action Lhrough these deterritorializations. Secondly,
the wrban Ffarm permits there o be an incorporation of ecologcal concerns into the processes of urban zation
through a recognition of the wrban z‘err/z‘ory as a vital constiuent of the biological processes that shape the
environment. This is noteworthy as it demonstrates a model for ajr/ca/tara/ production that at once responds
to the socio-political forces that shape the processes of urbamzation, while recognizing that environmental
and eCo/ojz‘ca/ concerns are important and indissoluble /njrec/fenz‘s of these forces.
In effect, the urban Ffarm provides a model of agricuftural production that cperates on all three
‘ reg/éfers ' of ecolo outlined in Felix Gaaz‘iar/ S C onCefZ‘ of ‘ eCo\Sop/@/‘ " 7778 777ree
cologes. Sf&C/‘ ca//y, Z‘/J&Se Zhree rejl‘SZ‘erS are ”Z‘/]e en\//rohmenz‘, social re/aZ‘fon&,
an? human sub ectivity  and it 1S5 The relationships between these levels of
ecoscphy z‘)7/az‘ Credte a ec o/ojfca/ worldview that operdtes as “an authentic
po//z‘/ca/ , social and cultural revolution, res/mpfn the oé/'ecz‘/v;s of
the production of both mdterial and immderial assets.
The urban Farm accordingly provides an
agr/‘ca/fwa/ met oc/o/ojy




that
enCoardﬁeS ‘ the
interreladions  between individual
reSpoiAS/Af//‘Z'/eS and group actions’ that
dllow the urban subject™@o construct an identity
via their e ’aﬁemenz‘ n the processes of” urbanization
z‘hroaj/z “real "Zerritories of existence, that is, with the
el/eryc/%/ domains of their lives and actions.” And as o//oéed
Zo territorialities based on social or historical comentions, the
uréan identity is constructed, for both the individual and the urban
Va

opulddion as a group, Lhrough the micropolitics created by a variety
of scales and actions.

Urban agriculture reflects an approach to urbanty that is Arstly based in
space a3 a component of the environment as a maderial (spatial, 5/0/03/&2/ ,
mineraly climactic) condition, Secondly as a result of communitarianlabor
on a micro-economic. and -political scale, and Lhirdly, the locus for the

lurban) subject 2o Sﬁqpe Zhelr e\/er}/c/ay /ives 5}/ c//recz‘/y enqaqing the
processes éf urbanization through their actions. 'd

Guattari 3 position

outlines that the urban farm, a5 both an wurban and ecological ertity,

demonstrates that agricultural production is as much a socio-political

engagement as it IS an eConomuc one, and as such demonstrates the
polentialities of " human intervertion in shaping the * mdaterial and

immaterial assets’ that formulate the proCesanS of urban zation
and their conSeguences on wurban identity.

Thus in opposition o the capital-driven industrial +arm,
the urban farm provides a means of production while
also #¢ oSZ‘erflg Zhe 70\55/5///2‘5/ of socio-political
action z‘/7roag/z Hhurman engagement within
a diverde variety of small-

scale and local

economies
that direcz‘/y interact  with
the palimpsest of processes that
characterize and enliven the urban condition. .
Manitesthy, the movement is akin Lo Henri Lefebvre s
description in The Production of Space of “q diversification
of space that woudld be consistent with a liberal, pluralistic
society. And while there is a stron temptation to Ca‘(ejoere this
movement as anti-capitalist, the redlity is that the urban” farm arises
and d/'\SZ'/‘nCZ‘/y benehts Ffrom the c/e\/e/o/menzl of an abstracted agp/z‘a/lsz‘
Zerritory. Letebvre states the potential result of the abstraction of space
is that” space itselt ... will now be Seen o eméoa/y {Z‘S own contradictions. ...

TihCingd on a new meanng and cOmf/'nﬁ:] Zo JeSfjnaZ‘e Somez‘hfrg else - ancther

mode of production. 'nd éy /oo(’/‘ig a the urban farm as a space rite with
these internal améfﬁafi/eé ) the abstract cateqories in which “the Ffarm’ and “the
city” are placed as & result of historical Lerrdorializations canthus be re-exarined
in light of these contradictions. HAs K. Michael Hays states, “itis precisely the
//751'25/‘//‘2‘}/ of aé;z‘racz‘ space that /I“Oc/é(d&S the /oz‘enzll‘a/ lZ‘o resist its C{OM/'naffon,
the produce an’ other Space, by what Letebre calls the " appropriation of space
From its alienddion in capitalism.
The urban Ffarm, then, provides a model of production that seeks to amend the

alienations, both materially and socio-politically, of agric ulture #rom urbanity, and

instead seeks an incorporalion of their interreladions into a platform in which
Auman interactions are

Z}iaj&d in their diverse permutations, thus acti
as a politicized means

Sﬁz;pfng wrbanized life. The ecological Zenez‘;g
the wurban fawrm espouses accord: /y create an urban condition that

1S characterized 5}/ multiple and Simultaneous territorializations,
and which 1s QCCOrc//nﬁ/y open to deterritorialization. In Z‘y/'nﬁ
productionto the diversity of social practices and actions
embodied 5}/ Zhe Va)‘/efy of” individual  and roup
interactions in Spaces, the Territorialities
of ' the urban Farm are consciously
atuned to inhabitadions



a n d
" appropriations of Space " that
resist hejemon/c dliendtions. Kather than
Axating a specifc set of conditions, (be they spatial,
socialy, caltural, political, or emironmental) the uréan +arm
instead Lhrives on creating a erritoriality hat is open to processes of
deterritorialization Z‘ﬁroaﬁ/'/ multiple and simultaneous uses of space. This
is o say, that the identity of urban spaces are left open to a ?a/xoz‘/‘c blend of
a variety of identities determined ?/ the processes of urbanizalion, and in which
resulting caleqorization remans indefi nite. The Lerritorialized orders that shape its identity
remains Conspicuously indeterminade, dissimilar and pluralized, and the urban farm in eftect
becomes, as Deleuze aticulddes, " where Lerritories tremble, where the Structures collapse,
where the ethoses 3ez‘ ruxed ap.'







Iz éejaﬁ
in odder, as fer dreams alioays
did. The ocean Alled ¢he ed3e5 of the hori-
zon, its surface cresting in lict/e pecks of rreringete.
Unlike where t/ze At #Igers of Che tide advanced and retread-
ed a/ong Che shore s CAighs, it was a place outside Cime: here Zhe
water was an endless bed of heaving particles, /arge and ana/a/aifnﬁ.

In the dream, Klara cas a dolphin Craveling cwith a pod of four or Ave young males.
They paused in a palch of warm wdler to frolic, dodge plajtully arowund one ancther.
The other dolphins ran Zheir bodies along Klara 's, Zheir snowts Aaiz‘/ng Up betlioeen fer
pectoral Ans, Aer navel, Aer gental s/iE. Her grey skin Jumped. She felt 2heir erections bat -
ting & her sides as they wove arowund her [ike thread on a screcw. The muscles benedth Fer
Skin expanded, and she Felt her surface grow Zaut like an overripe Freit 's. One atter ancther, Zhey
dipped inside her f?eez‘fng/y and whist/ed like ar ée/nj released From a balloon. Her insides Felt as
Chough they were melting in the heat of Che green sunlight. She rolled with the cwdder as they plunged
deeper. In a rise of sound, she Felt her 34(2‘5 ready 2o rip free from her Aoc/y Bubbles Aushed across
her skin as Che vibrations of dolphins " Voices drove eorldly 2o a climax.  She was closer, and as the swun
Flashed in her eyes, she aooke. Klara exhaled hot airy, and Found her /e35 Anlike, bownd Z‘lg/lz‘ éy Sheets.

H#

T was Zhe morninj of the new avtoradon s presver, and the Mermaid s Dre55//73 Roorr was Hlled with en—
Gineers and journalists. Klara sat on a stool betore a mirrored cwall, apphying her last swipes of waterproot
mascara betfore Ma,(’frg Aher way to the o/aening in the Hoor /eadfng Zo the Program Tank. She perched at the
ea’ge and rolled a green rebber An owt down her /ejs .

OF all the mermaids ad the aguaricrt, mostly pretdy female trainers and foreigners out of modeling coork,
Klara had been there 2he /olgesz‘——ls ront As—and exeded a near/y magica/ mastery over fer a?aaz‘ic co-

stars. The dolphins regularly accosted the other performers in-shoe, brectally C¢hrusting up half tons
of’ Slippery animal in the brief interrissions between trick and tread. Klara, on the other hand, beck-
oned the animals this cay and Chat with some imperceptible lean of the Spine, the strange, manikin

DOLPHILIA arc of her fingers, fips Aea)itchinj as she jetted around the enclosed performance spaces /ike a
clowud of ink. The audience, Zhe anmals, everyone Fell for Aer. Whatever Klara bid, ¢he do/-
a short story &y p/]/.nS did.
Emi A/ojac/l:' And so it had +allen to her to debud the /aré\s neco feature, the star of their

campa{gn 2o Sink funds into razinj and reéaf/ding the vacaded coaterfront thad
Stretc hed oud a/onﬁ 2he eastern curve of the sea. The new robotic dolphin
was so lifelife it had tricked both the mmarine é/o/ogisz‘s and actual
dolphins who atltended its Arst demonstration at Sea Paradise
in the 513 city. Noww, as it entered Zhe c/reSS/'hg roonrr on
a rescue stretcher supported by several park
mantenance stafty the dolphin elic—
ited a Aurry of



gasps
Fronr he c/res\sfrg roon
crowd, then the sof paz‘z‘er of 50//7/.\5 -
ticated digital cameras Focusing and c/ic(//nﬁ for

posterity.
Klara caught k/L(\SZ‘ a 3005354{»7/9//73 3///)7/58 oF perfeci/y 5/0/980’ grey Hesh

9
before the p/n,é //3/71‘5 Hashed fronr beloto— Mer/)’la/a/ S cue. She made a boeo
of her arms /7/3/7 above her head, put two palms Z‘ogez‘/]er, and pushed of .

In 2he auditoriurt, a velvet curtan was pulled back as if by inisible hands. The Zank
777e emlCee wore Q poa.)c/er é/ae iL(Xea’o,

eMergea’ like a 3/&/7(‘, stale—of -the—art Screensaver
her har slick as ol and pirned back aga/‘n\sz‘ her head
A)e are /zere ioa’ay Zo e)(p/aln Z‘/7£ Ihner wor/d

" Welcome, everyone, Zo /e Sea & Me performance.
of some Special sea credtures, and the a/e//ﬁ/zz‘f’a/ facts sarroandm3 Zhen.

The audience cheered. A curtain of plastic baubles was dracon back by tewo groups of mec hanical
ASh. Keal Ash darted about in small clowuds. Kea/ Searveed coaved 5//enz‘/y as the merrmad entered Fror

52‘&38 I‘/B/?i.
7 he //3/7(‘5 p/c@/ea’ ofF Lhe Sides of the Zank, /eavfng Klara alone coith her bright reflection. She kicked her

Hlipper and petlled her Aody Zo center 52‘6233, /oo(’/ng arowund the tank in mock wonder. She 3/ahc.ea/ down at

a robotic Ksh and mowthed in Sync with the dzmmmj and 5r:3/lz‘enm3 pln,é //3/72‘ From above.
" Welcome to Our Underwdler Yome. Have you seen any of % FHends?’
The robot Ash appeared to whisper back.
A)/7d2‘ S thad? ) Klara rowthed. 7773 Ash 3855&(/‘&0’ Zo the audience and she /oo,éec/ lowwards Aer re-
Aection in mock Surprise. “OA, 1 A mermaid's voice echoed ot Z‘/zroagh the awditorics be—
yond, " Hello, ex/eryone." The audience twittered in pleasure. Klara waved with a motion culled £rom
u)dZ‘C/?/nj roya/z‘y on TV. Wer white teeth 3/eamed //,ée cana/y—cOaz‘ed gum She é//n,éed her eyes as

a dol/ m/g/ﬂ‘
A)e// Friends, " boomed the mervoice, yoa rust be here to meet »75/ Famous friend, )o//y
We'l] be here /ndasi a rmoment! My 3000’ Frends all /ive in the Sea.

Just 2hen, the wdder was Chrown into tumult and a shadow passed overhead. The
heeo a/o/p/—}/n descended From above coith anner\//ng realism. Its 5/7/}7//73 skin
Aashed in ribbons of Sz‘age /:3/7(‘”5 as Z‘/zoaﬂ/z it were owut Swlmmmj in Zhe
Sea on a sunny day. Klara s pulse accelerated.

Look who it is! ! She roethed cwith Zhe //5/72‘ . The do/-
/9/71'/7 SAimrred f/?ﬁoa3/7 the water. It 5//&5/7&:{ and
nodded i2s Aead. S?aea/fnj norses echoed
éeyonc/ 2he tank as the dol-

ﬁ/]/.h s/id
2he melon of its
skel! along Klara's reck
in playfe greeting.

“This is 1y Friend, Dolly. He may
look like a Ksh, but he is acz‘aa//y
a mammal.” The robot did a sorer-
sault in the wdler, and high-pitched
Freguencies Sent bubbles Spar-
(///73 across the hars on Klara's

arm,s.
“This is the blow hole,”

the ericee ex—

p/dl.nea(



as
2he robot shot across Zhe
Aoor of the tank, its back exposed Zo
the audience. " Dolphins use it for air breathing,
like mammals.” The robot shot to the Surtace, and
careened back down o the center of the lank. Klara clapped
her hands and rumed an anderwaz‘er ‘gg/e.
The emcee 3e§iarea’ Zo the Zank. )4/70’ you Vi notice, she sad,” do/-
/Zm§ /ove Zo /9/@/

- A)/Z‘/ﬂn Che Cank, Lhe pink //3/72‘ éejan Zo Zap out a waltz. Klara shot 2o 2he
surface for a breath of ar, and For a morent heard the Swell of Synthesized
5z‘r/n5§ When She returned, the dance nitrmber Aejan Mermad and dolphin scoam
S/Jr/nf\//mg locps aroana/ one ancther. They spun rowund and rowund in perfect harmony,

bretshing one ancther ‘s skin as they grew closer and closer still. The audience of
schoolgir/s cooed. 7he spiraling stopped suddenly, and 2he team Seoam apart. The rer-
maid Blecs a k155 bubble Yo her reflection, and éeyona’ that, the awudience. The robot do/-
/9/7/17 belc hed Up a ﬁearl‘—xf/]c;pea’ bubble. The audience 5/:9/130/ and C’,/Lgpfea/ enZ‘/]é(S/Aa\SZ‘/Ca//y
as the bubble popped against the glass.
For a brief’ moment Lhe performers metl in a Strange half-embrace, the a’o//)/z/n s #An graz-
ing her shoulder blade as she rubbed her hand across the Hesh on its back. The stage
lig/ting had warmed i2s outer lajer 2o a Hesh-like Lemperaure. The whir of its internal
MNiIng parts played aganst the Aeai/nﬁ heards in her £ rgertips. The dolphin rig/ted Zself
belly~dowon for Klara 2o clapber over its back, grip its Aeshy sSides as it opened its Jaws
Zo sing (/onﬁ with the mermaid voice. Klara pressed her naked stomach Co the dolphins
back and Felt its ruscedatcre stretching and contracting against /zer abdomen. The
dolphin rolled its body gently ihroaﬁ/z Che wdder like waves. Klara's head grew /lig/t
as she released ancther large air bubble. At the Anal pitch she Alung herself wp,
Ariel/-like, as i/]oé(ﬁ/] She were Ae/z‘/ng a last note.
7 he a/o/p/ﬁh carried her o Zhe SL(rf‘aCe, and she was in the ar with a ="
The Crac/\/’//ng blend of £ rger pads qp/ﬂ/aac//nj and é/fna//nﬁ camera fashes
welcomed her back to the world of humans as she grasped her cway
over Che edge of ' the dressing roos #loor, parting.

#

Klara's har was nearly dry when she ex-
/Zed Zhe a?aar/am ‘5 Side door.
In 2he



dark,
the Sound of the wares
combed into the rush of cars passing one
by one along the road. Beyond their asphalt crescen-
do decrescendo, green mountans rose wup /ike gt moss.
Klara qazed owt at the necklace of //:9/755 Sna,(’/nﬁ a/ong the shore.
Were and there in he Moon/fj/?f the construction vehicles loomed, si/-
howuetted aganst Che warm colors of //:9/12‘ pollction. The park then boasted

a a//néy /itt/e aguaricm and dusty 3/'7[’2‘ Shop, a small wdlerfront performance space
for owtdoor showws, wedlher perruttin

Grand plans For a domed arena and amuse-
ment rides had been leaked, and Chough nothing had been confrmed, SCaf’fo/d/ng Ahad

: .
been erected all about the perimeler of the afaar/am, unnoticed warehouses in the vicimty
Fenced of ) reserved for the process of demolition

Ais car. e was z‘a// and 2hin, almost Frigliteningly so.

As Klara straddled her bike and clicked her helmet into place, she saw an unfamiliar man Jog out to
Somef/’]/nj about the way Ae lowered hinr—
self into his driver's seat set of F Synapses of redogn/t/on

She kicked ofF the paverrent and Zook the
road out towards her apartment, ha//ac/naénﬂ, in her Sleepiness, Auorescent swirls of heards careen—

ing Lhrough neon sunsetls on the ocean, a colorfleld recently wunearthed £ronrt Some back storeroom of
3/‘)‘//7004/ memories. In the ridst of streaks of ta)/n,é//'nﬁ cartoon ammal eyes She recalled meeting ¢he Zall
stranger a month prior—he had pactsed for just a moment o Bbowo while a CO//eczgae babbled on f/]roaﬁh
introductions, only Zo ra5/7 acway Zo JO/h Che leam of technicians who had escorled Zhe //'Qr,(’ S new charge.
Thad man was the do///wn s cluet eng'neer.

7 hat night, Klara polished her £gurines to wunwind. I ‘1 so like them, She Chought as she ran a rag along
the crystal contours of a par of dolphins in the breached shape of a heard. Al humans were, Zo an ex-
Z‘en{ A/adﬂea/ Zo the //3/7{ of the surface in /mpancy Zo Zake in those #rst shards of ar, r/n,(’/nj ot h—
er's sulk, ea@ing ASA. S/?e removed From ts shelf a 3/a2ed cerapuc sculplure of a teenage girl riding a
Spotted dolphin. Klara's earliest memories were the grans of” sand /oo’ﬂed betroeen sticker and cotton,
Zhe silly, scrambled lines of the Surs on the Shore, and the horrible realization that the Surt and
Sand, humans, their beds and rolling bedcovers cere all made of tiny, corithing particles. The creepy
molecular copposition of e\/eryt/?fnﬂ Zerrified her in the hurid dark of the Strimer, and Klara
spent a year gripping a hairy stutfed dolphin in her bed. The silent give of " iZs very dead-seenrtr—
179 element s—cotton, poljester, plastic—had been her only copfort.
As an adul?, Klara fneco the Scoarrr of two hundred SAhining dolphins stationed arocnd
her house like Zalismans »1g/1e disturé others, or perhaps would cause therm Zo
2hink her disturbed. To prevest this, she sirply never had housequests, instead
spending her Lime walching nalure programs recorded from the television

By 2he next morning in rehearsals, Klara had agan /’orﬁoz‘ten Zhe
enﬂ/neer and the spindliness of her own human 50&}/. The
director had stepped out for a meeting, and she
and the dolphin cere alone in their rur-
rored box. The rose
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//3/72‘
pa/saz‘ed above as She and
Zhe do/p/z/n Zeorr/ed. They were COmp/ez‘e/y
entioined, flesh on Hesh, An on An. She inched her
éody dowon the dolphin 's ana’erée//y wunti/ she Felt a SZ‘ranje
snag. She paused for a flash, and then performed her #ip as re-
Hhearsed. The a/o//ﬁ/ﬁn rurrored s and then Klara saco Zhe profrad/ng Ffealire
2hat had not been df\/é{/ﬁea’ Zo the performers, perhaps a prototype £or Zoo/oﬁf—
cal purposes +ar in the future. Klara pretended she did not notice.

They COnZ‘/naea’ Zheir wunderwater /i#¢s, Zhe z‘a/go—//,ée mNVesS meant f’or Ccomedy. Klara Ffelt
the a’o/p/wn s robotic pens ?wz‘e SZ‘rong/y noeo, \//él‘az‘/nﬁ a/ong her Rn's seam. She felt weak,
and broke +or air. The dolphin, put into rest mode, /ay hauntingly suspended chile she drank oxy-
gen. When Zhey Zook it From the lop, the special ef#fect had retracted.

7 hat n/g/ﬂ‘ She dreamed of porpoirses in Aer orifices. Snoutds naa/ﬁing wup into bott/enec ks, Spira///ng
drill-like 2o her core. She /ay in the center of a wave and rubbed her Aody across an endless strearr of

dorsal Ans. 7778y Bent aga/nsz‘ her a)e/ﬂ/zz‘, Zhen Sprang erec?. She sSmoothed the sheels as Z‘/704(3/7 it were
2heir skins, or el/se the sand.

T hre per/’ormandeS were a Mt. Audiences Aocked to see the SZ'range a/c/zemy of costumed Scoimmer and ro-
botic dolphin. 7773}/ were captivated é}/ the sSheer science ée/z/na/ Zhe enz‘/re/y ordinary dolphin Zhe robot turned
out to be. After the shows, staft members would push Klara's head back ana’erwaz‘er Borws, they woctld
Alss as she 51‘/-&(33/3.:1 for breddh, and so She learned o save air Yo receive her aiudience 's graditude. She did
her best o /3nore 2he Zall enﬂzneer in the control booth, a task rozu/ng more difficult as the //3/7Z‘/n crew
éeﬂan Zo throw a spot //3/72‘ his way, too. Sometimes Klara world catch Sig/it of fir c/ic,é/nﬁ across a hall,
eczz‘/rg Ais lunch in Che cafeteria. In thoSe moments She discovered that She harbored a 3/‘342‘ , éarnfng hadred
for the eng/neer, and so to escape the discomtort of /oaz‘/ﬁng, She /9/ca>/ea’ the garre She z‘aaghz‘ herself as a
child on the beachi in which all the humans were ancther species, sealed of ¥ #rom Che Sparé//ng reality of
her and the dolphins. Then the dolphin simply was, no puppeteer, no SZrings.

Outside, the success of their romance rang owut in the forrr of d’ac(’ hammer/'ng, backhoe crea,@ng
Morn/nﬂ\s 7 he Aa//d/nﬁ had éeﬁan Zo grow Zall, w/n35 e/onjaz‘ea/ TIn whad Seemed like mere rorents,
it had been transtormed Fron /Z‘S grey cube o Somez‘/71n3 /7a3e and Z‘ozuer/ng, £ror noz‘/7/n3 special

Zo the on/y 5/3/71‘ on the town's depressed S,éy//ne Other éa:/a//nﬁs Slowly rose £ron abandoned
plersi a visitor s center, movie thedlre, turtle compound. TIn the new g/t store, Klara occa-
5lona//y 5/70///1%‘30’ #3are5 for her collection, /-o//zng Zherr [itt/e z‘eara’rop bodies over and
NVer in her AST wunti/ Z‘hey felt like Smocth sixth # rgers.

She and the do/p/z/n kneco the a?aar:am ‘s rAthims é/ heart, and mapped
owt the p/oZ‘S of alone time betioeen performanCeS and rehearsals For
Formeddion. fnz‘anﬁ/ea’ Fron Arst 5//&5/7 ) 1‘/73 cool of the wnlit
Zank, the do/p/wn woetld /ee/ acoay Klara 5 An like a banara
skin, Klara wocet/d grasp the a/o/p/wn 5 Hesh as
Z‘/?oag/? i? could feel her urgency as
she lurched to-



wards
Somez‘/lfnﬂ é/‘/ﬁ/?z‘ and
5/7//71.173. They Z‘L(S\S/ea’, rolled
roughly, sending up streams of bub-
bles and Ma,éf'ng many waes. 7 he a’o/p/ﬁn
was a nadural contortion'st, and molded Zhe
mermaid into odd shapes and colors in stints that
Seemed like 50/)73(/7//73 close 2o reCora’—érea,é/ng.

In performdnde, //(ezu/&e, Zherr cﬁer'Sfry was Magl‘—
cal. The audience held their breath in the roments
before 2he dolphin ‘s arrival Zo the sShoew, and with Klara,
Zhey V/Slé/}/ Z‘/ﬁ/ﬂ‘enea/ a its Arst appearance. The do/-
Phin 's presence ran like a current through the room.
Sz‘ac/enz‘\s sat like bolts in their Seats.
ke /oo,é\s So //fe//,ée, Z‘/my cwould 5§aea/ as Zhe
a/o//9/71n ,é/c,éea( into /7/3/7 3860‘, fw/SZ/ng s I‘L(ééery
éoa’y n mCredSmg/y impressive shapes. Its oi/-
slick skin gave ofF Ziny rainbows in the dark
roor, Span //n3 2helr faces with prisms
of” p/n(, ye//ozu, éaéy blee. Tt was
as Z‘/zoaﬂ/z 2he world had been
Zransformed behind a

5ri/ -
liant bubble, its ?aa\/er/nﬂ
Hesh Sena’/ng rainbows Sﬁllmmy/ng
across the awditoriunm. It was Z‘/Irl'///ng,
leachers and parents Felt, but as the curtans
fel/ ) adults o.)//ﬂea’ Zheir browws and I‘eac‘//'a\sztec/ Zheir
pleated slacks, trying to banm'sh the thoughts mermad and
dolphin had sent 5/1‘/7/7/,5 into dark a//eyways. IZ was Z‘/7/~////rg,

bud it also seened Somehowo corong.

AfYer one noontise per/’ol‘mdhCe , the a’o/p/?/n was aérapz‘/y resroved
Fror Che Cank in the Same rescue Stredcher in which it had arrived.
50/)732‘/7/}73 in the water Aad éeﬂan lo affect Zhe ?aa/iz‘y of 1S ouler

/a/er. 7 he enﬂ/neer\s wortld need to run tests on the replacement skin.

Absent her Lorrid half-hour Crysts, Klara ‘s nerves Jang/ea’. Darin3 Aher

breaks in the day she pedaled nerVoaS/y arowund ¢he 5/00/)7//)3 par,é copplex,

Swer\/fng around potholes and creepz‘nj a/ong fresh concrete walls, half-
expecz‘znﬂ Some horrible confrontation with an engineer, post-autopsy.
Mea' amy T appears that the walerproot »g has been comprorysed..the
pelvic reglon 2he DNA matches..And, wrists cutfed, she would be

dacéinj into a /’ore/gn laco enforcement vetucle. Or at least /led into
1‘/73 éoardroom f’or /73/~ Z‘er/)'l/naz‘/on.

But at some point, one instinct overcame ancther, and Klara
caved after a AFLh right thrashing against right-black
walls of water. The next Morn/ng She rode out
ear/y Zo the lab /’QCI/IZ'}/, a /‘eparpo\fec/ ware—
house adjacent the agpuaricim 's park-
//73 /ot. She looked For the
a’o/p/?l.n, wires



Suc—
Zion Cafpec{ Zo its éoa/y //',ée
Barnacles, its breath a ra‘c‘z‘//nﬁ wheeze.

But Chere was no such sterile table or hospi-
tal scene wafz‘:'ng Ffor her— in fact, no dolphin at all. A/

arowund toere enﬂ/neeré peeﬁ/nﬁ into Screens, sCientists p/ay/ng

with ratdling racks of glass twbes.

“The robot was Zransported to the city For rowutine maintenance, 'a screen
montor explaned, fier eyes never /ea\//n3 a 5cro///n3 Alm of whad appeared o be
583/)73/7(‘5 o M@S(hg Zape stuck to a black wall. ” tWe ‘re sil/ Z‘ry/‘nﬂ Zo A 'getre out
Hhorwo o improve z‘he‘exz‘erna/ mdderials. The main body cill be returning in parts over

he next two weeks.’

So Klara wated two weeks. And then ancther. HAnd Zhen, Just as she was about to leave
For the n/ﬂ/zz‘, word came of Serious proé/eMS with the internal compeider. The robot was ro

/orger per/n/z‘z‘ea’ Zo be wsed in waler.
9
s crac(///ng skin. With rno palms to wuse aga/‘nsz‘ harsh 3raw'z‘y, Che dolphin world Aap like a dhy-

A land dolphin, hought Klara, and she /Maﬂfnea’ 175 sad presence on the shore, /e faz‘z‘y Zreenk,
ing ASh, or worse, scoot life a éaéy 2o moirsture. And once arrived in the water, then what? IZ

9
ooutld 1:9/7/2‘8.
A land dolphin, she scoffed. I man s improvement on nature was only to corral it, her riracle of
Zechnology, her st century love story cas af/ Just a sad approximation of some 2‘/7//735 that once

)
Zasted 3ooa/, betore Z‘hey 3oz‘ dileited.
Klara Stopped éy the owldoor enclosure on fer way home. Tt was the site of her aPCOM/'nj per—
v}

formances cwith Ive dolphins. 7 he 5(‘/*33(‘//3/71‘5 near the enclosire buzzed orange and the »oon
illwrindded Iictle spines of 2he disturbed wdter. The cwind Aushed wup beneath her dress, the
Zrees waved. Otherioise, it was dark and a/so ?aiez‘ . The dolphins cere f’ro/fc,é/nﬁ beneath the

water. She set down her éag and looked out over the Stirrings benedth the Swurface. She
opened /e 3az‘e Zo the enclosire. 7773}/ were roé(gh down there. Keal a/o/ph/n\f pushed and

roughhoused, threc heir ceight around. 7 hey g/t heard her. As she considered ¢/s,
Klara found her #eet cere iny and then her legs. The dolphins screeched wndercoater, and
Her dress was of ) she stood wp

Zhe range of pitches Sent Shivers over ler SCQ/P.
on the plattform. 7 he dolphins had éeﬂan 2herr way owut of the enclosure. One
breached in the Moon/{g/ﬂ‘ y and with a small splash, so did she.
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GOLDEN TRACTHTE OF
HERCMES TRISMEGISTUS
Airews or the Golden Tractate of Yermes Section
A
Even thus saith Yermes: 777roa3/7 long years I have not ceased Zo
experiment, neither have I have Spared any labour of mind And this sci-
ence and art I have obtained by the Sole inspiration of the /ving God, ewho
Judged £ to open them Zo me s servart, who has given Zo rational creatiures
the power of thinking and judging aright, forsaking none, or giving to any occasion
2o despair. For ryself, I had never discovered 2his matter o anyone Aad it not been

Ffrom Fear of the day of, Judgment, and 2he perdition of ry Soul it I concealed it. It is
a debt which I am desirowus to c//&é/lﬂ/‘jé o the Faithtful, as the Father of the Faithfu/

did liberally bestow it upon me.
Understand ye, then, 0 Sons OF Wisdom, that the knowledge of the four elements Or the
ancient philosophers was not corporally or impradently sought afier, which are Lhrough
patience to be discovered, according o their causes and their occult operation. But, their
operation is occult, since nothing is done except the matter be decompoiinded, and be-
cause it is not perfected unless the colours be thoroughly passed and accomplished.
Know then, that the division thal was made wpon the wdler by the ancient philoso-
phers Separddes it into Four substances; one into two, and Chree into one; the
2hird part of which is colour, as it were-a coaqulated moisture; but the second
and 2hird waters are the Mezfg/lfs of the Wise.
Take of the huridity, or moisture, an ounce and a half, and or the
Sowthern redness, which is the soul of gold, a fourth part, 2hat
is o say, half-an-ounce of the citrine Seyre, in like manner,
half-an-owunce of the Auripigment, halt-an-ounce,
which are eig/t; that is three ounces.
And know ye that ¢he vine






of 2he
wise i5 dracon forth in hree, but
the wine thereof’ is not perfected, wunti/ at length
2hirdy be accomplished Understand the cperation, therefore. De-
coction lessens the matter, but the tincture augments it because Luna in
Afeen days is diminished; and in the Lhird she is augmented. This is the beginning and
2he end. Behold, I have declared 2hat cwhich was hidden, since the work is both with thee
and about thee — that which was within is taken owut and Axed, and thou canst have it either in

earth or sea.
2hat 15 Che Mercary which is 5epafaz‘ed F£rorr the residual earth. %e, Cherefore, who now hears % words, let Aim

Keep, ¢herefore, Ay /4r3enz‘ vive, which is prepared in he innermost chamber in which it is COaja/az‘ea’ ', for
Search into them; which are Co justify no evil~doer, but to benehit the good; therefore, I have discovered all things
2hat cere before hidden canc«srn/nj this %now/edje, and disclosed Zhe 5reafe§2‘ of’ all secrets, even the Intellectual Sci-
ence. Know ye, therefore, Children of tisdom, who engitire concerning the report thereof; that the vulture standing wpon
Lhe mountain crieth out with a lowud voice, T am the thite of the Black, and the Ked of the white, and the Citrine of the Ked,
and behold I speak the very Zrath.
And know that the chief principle of the art is 2he Crow, which is the blackness of the right and clearness of the day, and #lies
without wings. Front the bitterness existing in the throat the tincture is Zaken, the red goes Forth From Ais Aoa’y, and from his back
s taken a thin wdder. Understand, therefore, and accept 2his g#t of God which is hidden From the Lhoughtless world. In the caverns

of 2he metals there is Aidden the stone LA is venerable, splendid in colowr, a mind sublime, and an open sea. Behold, I have declared it

wunto thee 5:'1/8 2hanks to God, who teacheth thee this (now/eclge , for Ye in return recompenses the 3raiefa/ .
Put 2he matter into a moist Kre, therefore, and cause it to boil in order that its heat may be aasmenfec/, which destroys the sicaity of

Che incombustible nadure, wuntil ¢he radix shall appear; then extract the redness and the light parts, 2ill only about a third remains Sons
of Science ! For ¢his reason are philoscphers said o be emiowus, not that Chey gradged the 2ruth to re//jioas or just men, or o the
wise; but Lo £o0ls, ignorant and vicious, who are without self-control and benevolence, least they showld be made poroerti and able
to perpetrate sintul things. For of such the philoscphers are made accountable to God, and evil men are not admitted worthy of this
wisdom. Know that this matter I call the stone; but it s also named the ferinine of majne&'a or the hen, or the white spitt/e, or
Lhe volatile milky Lhe incombustible oil in order that it may be hidden From the inept and ignorant who are deficient in goodness and
self-control; which I have revertheless signfied to the wise by one only epithet, viz., the Philosopher 's Stone.
Include, therefore, and conserve in Lhis Sea, the Fre and the heavenly bird, 2o the latest moment of his exit. But I deprecate
ye all, Sons of Philosophy, on whom the great gi#t of this knowledge being bestoroed, if any showld undervalue or dived/ge 2he
power Lhereof’ to Che ignorant, or such as are unfit for the (/now/gclse of 2his secret. Behold, I have received nothing #rom
any 2o whom I have not returned 2hat which had been given me, nor have I failed Co honour him; even in 2his I have

reposed the highest confidence.
This, O Son, is the concealed stone of many colours, which is born and brought £ordh in one colour; know 2his
and conceal it. By 2his, 2he /4/mz'5/zty Favouring, the greaest diseases are escaped, and every sorrocw, distress,
and evil and Aurdful 2hing is made to depart; for it leads from darkress into /lj/lf ) From CAis desert

wilderness to a secure habitation, and from poverdy and straits 2o a Free and ample Fordune.
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PauperiSm»
Alexis de 7’0?6{8\////8

T he
/)rogreSSf\/e De\/e/o/menf
of Pauperism amonq Contemporaries
and the Methods Used 2o Combad it

WHEN ONE crosses the various courntries of urope, one
is Struck by a very extraordinary and apparertly inexplicable
5/3/72‘ .
The countries appearing o be most impoverished are those which in
reality account for the Fewest indigent's, and amon the pecples most

adpured Ffor their opa/ende, one part of the /90/94{/&— 1on IS o //3&:/ Zo re/y
on the 3/—/"2‘5 of the other in order to live.

Cross the fng/ish courtryside and you eoill think yourself transported into
the Eden of “modern civilisation—magnificently mantaned roads, clean nec
houses, well~fed cattle roaming rich meadows, strong and healthy +armers,
more dazzling wed/th than in any country of the world, the most rehned and

5/‘46/04(5 standard of the basic amenities of lite to be Found anyeohere. There

IS @ pervasive concern For well-being and leisure, an impression of unversal
prosperity which seems part of the very ar you breathe. At every Step in
fng/and there s 50mez‘/7/n3 to make the tourist s heart legp.

Now look more C/oSe/y @ the villages ; exarine the parish regsters, and
you will discover with indescribable astonshment that one-sixth of the
inhabitants of this ﬁoaris/ﬁnﬂ ,éfnjc/om live at the expense of wblic
charity. Now, if you turn 15 Spain or even more to Portugal, you
will be Struck 15}/ a very different 5/3/72‘. You will See a’; even
Step an ignorant and coarse populaion; ill~fed, il/-clothed,

Iving in the midst of a halt ~uncultivated couuntryside
and in piserable dewellings. In porz‘aga/ , however,
the number of indigents is /nsijni#canz‘.

M. de Villerewre —estimates
that this



bingdom contains
one pauper for every twenty-Ave
inhabitants.
Previously, the celebrated geographer Ba/bi gave Lhe fqure as
one indigent to every nnety-eight inhabitants.
Instead of comparing foreign countries among themselves, contrast the
different parts of the same redlm with each other, wj[}/oa will arrive a an
analogous result; you will see on the one hand the number of those Iving in comtort,
and, on the other, the number of those who need /%(.5//6 funds in order Zo live, growing
proportionddely.
4CCOrd/n3 o the calculations of a conscientious writer whose theories, however, I do not #ully
accept, the average number of indigents in France is one patper to twenty inkabitants. But immense
differences are observable between the different parts of the é/nﬁa/om. he depardment of the Nord,
which is certainly the richest, the most populous, and the most advanced #rom all points of view, reckons
close to a sixth of its population for whom charidy is necessary. In the Creuse, the poorest and least
industrial of all our departments, there is only one indigent to every A ffy—e{ghﬁ inhabitants. In this statistical

account, La Manche is listed as having one pauper for every twenty=six inhabitants.
T ¢hink thad it s not /»7/055:'5/:5 Zo 3/'\/e a reasonable explanation Ffor this phenomenon. The effect that I have
Just pointed out is due to several 3enera/ causes which it would take too /onj Zo examine Z‘horodg/z/y, but they

can a least be indicated.
Yere, o mafe myselt’ clearly understood, I am compelled o return for a moment to the source of human societies
I will 2hen go rapidly down the river of humanity 2o our own times.
We See men 4568075//'/73 For the Arst time. They come out of the Forest, they are still savages; they associate not
o epjoy lite but in order to And the means of //w‘nj. The oé/'ecz‘ of  their efforts is to Aind a refuge against the
intemperance of the seasons and sutfcient nourishment. Their imaginations do not go 5eyona/ these goods, and, i+ they
obtan them without exerdion, they consider themselves satished with their +ute and Slumber in therr idle comfort. I
have lived among the barbarous tribes of North America; I pitied them their desting, but they do not find it a all a
cruel one. Z.yfn ardst the smoke of his C@Aﬂ, Covered with coarse clothes—the work of his hands or the Fruit
of the hunt—2he Indian looks with pity on our arts, considering the refinements of our civilisation a tiresome
and shametul saé/'aﬂation. They emty us only our wegpons. @ing arrived @ this Arst age of societies, men

therefore still
have very few desires, they Fee/ /mrd/y needs but ones andlogous to those of anmals they have merely
discovered the means of satistying them with the least e;rﬂorz‘ through social orqansation. Before
agriculture is knowon to them they live by the hunt. From the moment that they have /zarnea/ the art of
prodacfns harvests £rom the earth, they become farmers. &veryone then reaps enoaﬁfl lo feed himself
and Wis children From the Aeld which happens to 1ull into s hands. Privite property is created,

and with it enters the most active element of progress.
From the moment thad men possess land, they settle. T/]ey And in the cultvation of
the soil abundant resources against hunger. Assured of a livelihood, they begin to
limpse thal there are other Sources of pleasure in human existence than the
satistaction of the more imperious needs of lite.
While men were wanderers and hunters, ineguality was unable
to insinudte itselt artong them in any permanent manrer.
There existed no outward 5[3/7 which could
permaneni/y establish the




superiority
of one man and above
all of one /‘am//y over anct her
man or r”amf/y)' and this 5:5/7, had it
existed, could not have been transmitted
to s children. But From the moment that
landed property was recognised and men had
Comverted the vast forests into tertile cropland
and rich pasture, from this moment, individ-
uals arose who accumulaed more land ¢han Z‘/]ey
reguired o feed themseles and so per/ezlaaz‘ea/
property in the hands of their  progeny.
%endefo/‘f/) aAanddnCe exi1sts ) with Sape/‘ //(/Z‘y
Ccomes the taste for pleasures other than
the satistaction of the crudest /9/7}/5/64/

needs.
The orlgfns of  almost  dll
aristocracies — Should — be
504(3/72‘ ) this

social - stage.
A)/w‘/e Some men are a/reacly
familiar with the ad of COnCenZ‘raZ‘fng
wed/thy potoer, and almost all the intellectua/

and madterial pleasures of lite in the hands of a small
avage crowd 1S Still unaware of the

m/nor/'z‘y, f/?e /762//‘—5
secret of a//{’fasfns cO/y//ng‘ and //‘Aerz‘y aronq all. At ¢his SZ‘aﬁe
of” human /7/510)‘}/ men have a/ready abandoned The crude and proac/
Virtues born of the forest. ﬂ?ey have lost the advantages of barbarism
without ac. w'r/ng those of civilisation. 'ﬁ//inj Zhe Zzncl is their only
the Frats

reSource, an§ they are ignorant of the means of protecti
e independence that They ro /onger

of their labours. Placed 2etween a sava
zzﬁ they do not yet understand, they are

desire, and a politica/ and civil //Aerty zh
defenceless aqainst violence and decerit, and seem prepared to Submit to every bind

of dyranny /rojl//c/ec/ that they are allowed to live or rather Vejez‘aie in their Helds.

AL this point landed property is concentrated without restric-tion; power is also
concentrated in a tew hands. War menaces the private property of each citizen
instead of endangering the political condition of pecples, as happens al present.
The spirit of conguest, which has been the Fadher and mother of all durable

aristocracies, is zrenjz‘/zened and /ne?aa/ffy reaches i1s extreme lints.

77]3 éaréanans who invaded the ( oman fmpl‘re a the end of the fourth Cenz‘ary

were sa/ages who had perceived what landed property could offer and who wanted
es. The M@'oﬁz‘y of the Koman provinces that

Zo moncpolize its advan- ta
they altacked were po/a/a;ed Ay men already /ong accustomed to farming,
agricultural occupdations, éaig

whose /7&5/2(5 were Softened 5}/ /eﬁdefa/
whom civilisation had not yet man 3reaz‘ enoajh progress Zo

aMo
enZZ/e them to counteract the primitive bSldness of Their enemies.
l//cfory gave the barbarians not oh/y the govern- ment but
the property of the third estate. The cialtvalor became
a tenwt—~farmer instead of an owner. Ine?aa/iz‘y
was /ega/fSe:/)‘ it became a rfg/)f after /)a\//nj
been a fuct. Feudal society was
orﬁan/Sed and the






Midd/e
Ages were born. IFf one looks
C/oSe/y @ what has happened to the world since
the éeﬂz‘nn/n of societies, it is ea;}/ to see that e?aa/l‘z‘y =)
prevalent only & the historical poles of civilisation. Samges are egual
because they are egually weak and /3/70/‘6072‘. \/e/y civilised men can all become
efaa/ because they all have at their disposal similar means of attanng comfort
and “happiness. Between these two extremes is found ineguality of conditions, wedalth,
(nozu/edje—-z‘/}e power of the few, the poverty, ignorance, an weafness of all the rest.
Able and learned writers have already studied the Middle Ages, others are still working a ity amon

them the secretary of the Academic Soc/efy of C/[eréodrg. I therefore leave the en,gmoLIS Z‘aSéﬁo/‘
c/ofng So to men more fad//ﬁ’ ed ¢han I am.

At ¢his point, I want Lo examine only a corner of that immense tableatt of the Ffeudal centuries. In the twel#?h
century, what has since been called the  third estate did not vet exist. The popula- tion was divided into only two
categories. On the one hand were those who cultivided the soil without possessing it; on the other, those who
possessed the soil without cultivating it. As for the Arst group of the population, T imagine LA in certain regards its
File was less deserving of pity than that of the common pecple of our era. These men iere in a situation like that of
our colonial slaves, although they plajed their role with more liberdy, dignityy, and morality. Their means of' Subsistence was
almost dlways assured; the interest of the master coincided with their own on this point. Limited in their desires as well as
in Lheir power, without anxiely about a present or a fudure which was not theirs to choose, they enjoyed a bind of vegelative
happiness. It is as dificult for the very civilised man to understand its charm as
i s to deny its existence. The other class presented the opposite picture. 4/)70/29 these

men hereditary leisure was Combined with continuous and assured abundance. I am #ar £rom believing, however, that even within this
privileged class the pursuit of pleasure was as preponderant as is generally supposed. Luxury without comtort can easily exist in
a 52/'/79 half=barbarous rnation. Comtort presup- poses a numerous class d/l ot whose members work toaether to render life milder
and easier. But, in the period under discussion, the number of those not totally absorbed in self-preseration was extremely small.
Their life was brilliat, ostertatious, but not comtortable. One ade with one's Angers on Silver or engraved steel plates, clothes
were lined with ermine and 20/&, and linen was unknown; the walls of their dwellings dripped with moisture, and they sat in richly

sculptired wooden chars betore immense hearths where entire trees were consumed without diffusing sutficient heat around them.
I am comvinced that there is not a provincial town loday whose more Fortundde inhabitants do not have more true comtorts of lite

in their homes and do not #nd it easier to satisty the thousand needs created éy ewilisation than the proudest medieval baron. I

we look carefully a the Feudal centuries, we will discover in fuct that the great mgjority of the populddion lived a/most without
needs and that the remainder felt only a small number of them. The land was enough er all needs. Subsistence was universdl,
comtort unheard of.

It was necessary o establish this point of departure in order to make clear whad Follows.

As time passes, the populddion which cultivates the soil acouires new tastes. The satistaction of the basic necessities
5 no /orger suffcient. The peasant, without /eaw‘ns his Kelds, warts to be better housed and clothed. e has seen
life s combforts and he wants them. On the other hand, the class which Iived of ¥ the land coithout ca/z‘/x/at/ng the soil
extends the range of s pleasures; these become less ostentddious, but more complex, more varied. ThouSands of
needs wunknown to the medieval nobles stimulate their descendants. A 5/-eaz‘ number of men who Ived on the land
and From the land leave heir A e/alS‘ and #nd their livelihood Ay working to satisty these newly discovered needs.
45r/ca/z‘are which was everyone s occupdation s now only that of the MG ority. 4/0/755/::/& those who lve
in leisure from the productivity of the soil arises a numerous class who live 5}/ worﬁn\g @ a trade but

without ca/z‘/t/az‘/ng the soil.
bach century, as it emerges from the hand of the Crealor, extends the range of' thoug/rt,
increases the desires and the power of man. The poor and the rich, each in his sphere,
Conceive of neww enjoyment's which were unknown o their ancestors. In order to
satisty these new needs, which the cultivation of the soil canmmot meet, a
portion of the populdtion leaves agriculturdl labour each year #or
industry.
IF one carefully considers what has hagpened in
Eurcpe over Several centuries, it 1s






certain
that proporz‘fonaz‘e/y as evilisation
progressed, a  large  populadion  displacement
occurred. Men left the plow for the shuttle and Zhe
hammer ; they moved From the thatched cottage Zo the fuctory. In
doing 5o, they were oéey/nj the immutable laws which govern the ;rowz‘/[ of
organised societies. One can no more assign an end to this movement than impose
lirudS on human perfecz‘/é///z‘y. The lirnts of both are known only 5}/ God.
whid has been, what is the conseguence of this gradual and irresistible movement that we
have just described? An immense number of new commodities has been introduced into the world;
the class which had remaned in agriculture found a its disposal a multitude of luxuries previously
urknown. The life of the farmer became more pleasant and comtortable; the life of the gread proprietor
more Varied and more ornate; comfort was aalable to the majority. But these hagpy reSa?Z‘S have not been
obtained without a recessary cost.

I have staded that in the Middle Ages comfort could be found nowhere, but lite everyuoltere. Ths sentence sums up
what £ollows. When almost the entire population lived of ' the soil gread poverty and rude manners could exist, but man s
moSt pressing needs were satished. It is only rarely that the earth cannot provide enough o appease the pangs of hunger
For anjone who will sweat for it. The populadion was therefore impoverished but it lived. 72::/5&/ the mgjoridy is happier but

iZ would aleays be on the verge of dying of harger o~ paé//a Support were /acﬁnﬂ.
Such aresult is easy to understand. The farmer produces basic necessities. The market may be better or worse, but it i's almost

guarariteed; and i an accidental cause prevents the disposal of agrfca/z‘ara/ produce, this produce at least gves its harvester
Something Lo live on and permits him to wat for better times.

The worker, on the contrary, speculates on secondary needs which athousand causes can restrict and important event's completely
eliminade. However bad the Cimes or the market, each man must have a certan minmum of nourshment or he lanquishes and dies, and
he is aleoays ready Zo make extraord- inary sacrifices in order to obtan this. But unfortundde circum- stances can lead the population
o deny itself certain pleasures to which it would ordinarily be altracted. Tt is the taste and demand For these pleasures which the

worker counts on for a Iving. IF z‘/;ey are /ac(i/g, no other resource remans to him. s own harvest is consumed, his Kelds are
;/on Continue, his prospect is only misery and death.

barren; should such a conds
T have Spo,éen only of the case where the population restricts its needs. Man/ other causes can lead to the Same effect: domestic
overproduction, foreign competition, etc.

The industrial class which gves so much impetus to the well- being of others is thus much more exposed to sudden and
irremediable evils. In the totdl +abric of human societies , I con— sider Che industrial class as /7@415 received from God the S/eal‘a/
and dangerouS rusSion of Secarfnj the material we//—ée/‘iﬁ of all others 5}/ its rsks and dangers. The natural and irresistible
movement of civilisation continuously tends to increase the comparative size of this class. Eacﬁs vear needs multiply and diversity,
and with them grows the number of individuals who hope to achieve greater comtort 5}/ woréfhg to satisty those new needs
rather than by remaining occupied in aﬁrz‘ca/z‘are. Contem~ porary SZ‘aZjeSMen would do well to consider this +uact.
To this must be altributed what is hagpening within wealthy societies where comtort and indigence are more closel
connected than elsewhere. The industrial class, which provides #or the pleasures of the 3rea;e§z‘ number, is itsel
exposed o riseries that would be almost unknown iF this class did not exist.

However, still other causes comtribute to the gradual develop- ment of pauperism. Man is born with needs, and
he creates needs for himself. The Arst class belongs to his physical constitution, the second to habit and
education. I have shown that a the outset men had scarcely anything but natural needs, seefin only 2o
live; bed in proportion as life s pleasures have become more numerods, they have become habits. These
in turn have Arally become almost as necessary as life itselt. I will cite 2he habit of Smoé//g,
because tobacco is a luxury which has even permedted the wilderness and which has created
an artificial pleasure among the savages that they must obtain a any price. Tobacco is
almost as indispensable o the Indian as nourishment; he is apt to resort o beqq.

when he lacks either. ¥ere is a cause of beqqary unknown to his forefadhers.
wWhat I have said of tobacco is applicable to a multitude of oé/‘ecz‘s
which could not be sacrificed in cwilised life. The more
prosperous a society is, the more diversified and
rore durable become the enjoyment's
of Zhe






reatest
number, the more the
Simulade true necessity throu habit
and iputadion. Cvilised manis 2 herefore inf nfz‘e/y
more e)(/o5ec/ Zo the vicissitudes of desting than
savage man. What happens o the second only #rom time
o time and in particular circumstances, occurs reqularly Zo
the Frst. 4/0/73 with the range of’ his pleasures he has expanded
the rwge of AiS needs and leaves Himself more open Zo the hazard
of fortune. Thus the fnﬂ/f\S/] poor appear almost rich to the French
poor; and the latter are so reﬁarc/ea/ é/ the Spanish poor. wWhat the
673//5/]/)1&/7 lacks has never been possessed éy the Frenchman. And so it
ces as one descends the social scale. Amon very civilised pecples, the
ack of a multitude of things causes poverty; in the savage state, poverty

consists on/y n not A ndfrg Somez‘/]fig Zo edd.

The progress of civilisation not only exposes men to many new mistortunes
7 even Ar/nﬁs society to dlleviate ruseries which are not even thought
about in leSs civilised societies. In a cOanz‘ry where the Mg\z/‘orffy 'S i//-
clothed, ill-housed, ill~fed, who thinks of /\//ng clean clothes, healthy
he majoridy of the English,

Food, comfortable ouarters to the poor?
ard their absence as a Frighttul mistorlune;

/7@///73 all these 2‘/7//735, re
52407:/ to come Zo the ad o those who lack

society believes itself
them, and cures evils which are not even recogmsed elsechere.

In England, the average standard of' Iving a man can hope For in
the course of Ais life is /7/:9/1er than in any other country
of the world. Thi's reaz‘/y fucilitades the extension of

/%u(per/'SM n th /‘/gc{om,
IF all these reflections are correct it
5 easy to See that the richer a
nadion 1s, the more the

ntumber of
those who appedl to /%(A/fc

charity must multiply, Since two very
powerful causes tend to that result. On the
one hand, amonq these nations, the most insecure class
continuously grows. On the other hand, needs infinitely expand
and diversity, and the chance of ée//g exposed to some of them

becomes more fre?aenz‘ each day.
We Should not delude ourseles. Let us look calmly and guietly on the
Future of modern Societies. e must not be intoxicated Ay 2578 spectacle of

25 greatness; let us not be discouraged by the Sight of its miseries. As /o
as the present movement of ciilisa- tion continues, the standard of //'V/ng of ;273

reatest number will rise; society will become more perfected, better informed; exis-
Z'cha will be easier, milder, more embellished, and /onger. But at the same time we must
ook forward 2o an increase of those who will need 1o resort 2o the support of all heir
Fellow men to obtan a small part of these benefits. It will be possible to moderate his
double movement; special nationdl circumstances will precipitate or suspend its course;
but no one can stop it. We must discover the means of @tenuating those inevitable evils

which are dlready apparent.
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In the late seventies and early eighties, |
worked in the topless hustle bars owned by “the
Jewish Mafia.” The clubs thrived for a while,
and then closed at the dawn of the AIDS epi-
demic, when the New York City Department of
Health shut down most of the bars, and all the
gay baths.

I can’t really separate the clubs from my sense of that time in
my life and that of the city. There was a feeling that the club
world would always be there and go on, but then it ended
abruptly. What stopped it for me wasn’t AIDS —1I got out
before that—but the installation of a large restaurant exhaust
system outside one of the two windows in my small East Vil-

lage tenement. Prior to that, the apartment—

backing onto an airshaft—had been kind of a refuge for me. Through the
tiny crack between buildings, I observed the changing of weather and
seasons. How quickly we adapt to our prisons. A slab of vertical sky, one
or two trees, nesting sparrows.

I started my dancing career at the Adam & Eve on the Upper East Side, but soon
settled into working three nights a week at the Wild West Topless Bar on W. 33rd
Street, one of its down-market sisters. Located on a seedy block near Penn Sta-
tion across from a church and two doors from a trade union office, the Wild West
was equally lucrative but much less competitive. It had an old neon sign with

a pair of average-sized tits and a lasso. The Wild West was one of four or five
places owned by Sy, Hy and three other guys that made up “the Jewish Mafia.”
Old, bald, with bellies hanging down over their belts in cheap white button-down
shirts, the owners looked almost identical. Rotating between clubs to collect
cash and check over the books, they otherwise kept a low profile. At the Wild
West, Ray Mazzione was in charge of us girls. He was about 32, lived in Queens
and said he was married; he spent about fourteen hours a day at the club. Ray
was the one who hired and fired, figured our pay at the end of the night, and
made it his business to know who was strung out, who was just chipping, whose
boyfriend was beating her up, and who was giving out “action” in the back
rooms. He kept a chart ranking our bottle sales by the night, week, and month.
Ray was everybody’s best friend. The girls told him everything.

At that time in New York, there were still old-school burlesque clubs featuring
big-name professional strippers with managers. There were “bottomless” bars
that offered ‘hot lunch” where customers put 50 bucks on the table to get a face-

full of cunt. But the Wild West didn’t offer these things. The Wild West was

all about hustle. While dancers were paid $12 an hour to show up and dance
alternate sets, the real money was made selling bottles of ersatz-champagne.
The hustle began on the long t-shaped table that served as a stage. Whenever
someone gave you more than a $1 tip, you gave him all your attention and tried
to sell him a split. One split equaled $35 equaled fifteen minutes of conversation
on a banquette, which you used to push the next drink. It was a dream of eternal
postponement. For $150, a guy could buy us a magnum, served in a curtained
back-room. These dates lasted about half an hour. Given this framework, giv-
ing out “action” —any sexual contact that would result in a customer having an
orgasm—was, though not completely forbidden, discouraged and obliquely
punished. Because once a guy spent, he’d stop spending. Patiently, night after
night, Ray taught us the ground rules of romance and dating. Don’t put out.
Don’t act like a hooker. Because once you do, the hustle is over. And Ray was
right. Because while a guy might offer you a big tip for a blowjob, he might not
deliver. And then where would you turn? Better to keep the guy hoping, buying
champagne

Girls who gave action were whores. They were not in control of the game. A
“good” girl could keep a customer entranced out on the floor over three or four
splits, and then get him to celebrate the budding romance in the back room with
a magnum. A really good girl could keep the guy ordering magnums until—
whichever came first—the club closed at 4, or his American Express credit line
was exhausted. “You’re artists,” Ray told us. “You’re showgirls.”

In a way, he was right. A thin vestige of glamour surrounded the hustle —faint
echoes of silvery black and white films, good girls gone astray in the big city,
the Great Depression. “Would you buy me a drink? Then I won’t have to dance
the next set.” Waitresses in fishnet stockings and cigarette trays uncorked the
ersatz- champagne bottles with a flourish while Ray ran the guy’s Amex. “Would
you care to order another round for the lady?” When one of us hooked a promis-
ing mark, Ray got on the phone to some primitive gray-market hacker to find
out how much the guy had on his line. Sometimes he got the good news that

the card had no ceiling. Ray transmitted this news to the girl via the waitress
and so long as the customer stayed, that girl was Ray’s special princess. Ray, at
these times, was like Daddy. The system worked well, because it was so close to
routine heterosexual life. The toxicity of the club lay not in its demeaning of our
“femininity,” but in the putrid, despicable sense of all human nature it revealed,
or engendered.

I liked coming home from the bar in a cab around 4 in the morning. I’d get

into bed, sometimes still in my clothes, and read myself to sleep. Cabs lined up
outside the club when our shift ended—and I rode downtown in the deep quiet.
Once I was in a cab and the driver pulled out a knife and told me to give him a
blowjob. But that was only one time. In bed, I read Joyce, Merleau-Ponty, Djuna
Barnes, all the Greek plays, and Colette. If I could fall asleep before dawn, I
could wake up at 10 or 11 not as “Sally West,” my club name, but as myself,



with the mysterious addition of two or three hundred dollars cash on the dresser.
You make me feel like dancing, dance the night away.

But the days between shifts passed by in a daze. Within this pile of cash, there
were usually thirty or forty dollar bills creased in a vertical fold. These were the
tips that customers inserted into my g-string (or, more often, lace nylon panties
— the dress code in the clubs at that time was not very exacting. It was an era of
humanist generalism, before specialization ruled. No one had silicon implants —
any tits, so long as they were attached to a person who could cajole men to

buy outrageously priced fake champagne —would do. Likewise, the definition
of “dancing” was loose. “Dancing” consisted of jiggling around on the stage to
let the men know you were available for a “date” in the back room. I remember
using these bills at the delis and drugstores and restaurants in the East Village,
wondering each time if the (usually female) cashier knew from the vertical fold
how I"d acquired the bill. The folded-up bills were every whore’s signifier. Any
girl who’d ever danced, knew.

It was 1978, and then it was 1981. My life could have gone on like that for a
very long time, but when the exhaust fan was installed 3’ from my bed outside
the window, I could no longer come home late and sleep undisturbed into the
morning. The prep cooks turned on the fan when they came in at 8 and it roared.
The sound scared the sparrows, who stopped eating the seeds on the fire escape. I
could no longer pretend my room was a monastery. The fast swirl of capital was
putting an end to this dreamtime all over lower Manhattan. Vacant one- bedroom
apartments were now renting for $1400 a month. The hardware store on the
corner turned into a paella restaurant. Karpaty’s, the Polish shoe-store downstairs
was replaced by Bandito’s, the first in a rapid succession of high- concept pig
troughs that did business there. Within months, the street was alive with ambi-
tion. With their short skirts and high-heels, the Bandito’s waitresses looked more
convincing as sluts than I’d ever looked in the clubs. Everyone was going some-
where. This extreme movement forced you to look at yourself, where you were.
Time was no longer so aboriginal. In this new environment, we who just wanted
to sleep looked like pale maggots under a freshly turned rock, abruptly exposed
to the sun.

A typical night at the Wild West found Maritza onstage, doing her floor-work.
At 45, this Dominican grandmother was well past her prime as a dancer, but that
didn’t stop her from grinding her cunt near a customer’s face with a smile. She
wore rhinestone pasties and g-strings, a marabou boa—the only girl in the club
with real costumes. As a professional, she was stiff competition for the rest of us
junkies, aspiring writers and artists and rock & roll whores. “Look at Maritza!”
Ray would say, when one of us stepped out of line or was suspected of giving out
action.

Maritza knew how to turn on the charm. She was often the night’s top-ranked
bottle-seller. No one knew much else about her. She confided in no one. While
the rest of us bitched and complained and swapped the most intimate confidenc-
es, Maritza dealt only with Ray. (Though no matter how close to each other we
were in the club, these friendships stopped as soon as we walked out the door. In

“real life,” us art girls crossed rooms to avoid saying hello at parties or open-
ings.)

Gabrielle, waitressing on her “working holiday” from Australia, walked briskly
around pushing drinks. Tall, athletic, with long chestnut hair, she wore her
fishnets and leotard like a school uniform. No one could figure out why she was
here. She had no drug habit, abusive boyfriend, or illusions about being an artist.
For reasons we never knew, she had chosen to share our place in hell.

Brandy was a stupid slut from the boroughs who liked to walk over and jiggle
her tits in a customer’s face just as you were closing the deal on a split. This
served her well, because despite her limited conversational skills, Brandy sold
lots of bottles. Mary, a pretty blonde woman had two kids and an unemployed
coal miner husband. She caught the bus in from Allentown two nights a week
and slept on a girlfriend’s couch. Lorraine was everyone’s negative role model,
the girl in the ratty pink slip you don’t want to end up as. She had track marks

all over her arms and cigarette burns on her legs. Susan (now a lawyer in Silicon
Valley) had her own band.

The night shift began around 7 PM. The day girls—mostly bridge and tunnel
types who saw this as a regular job—changed and went home. Costumes were
more or less optional. Girls danced alternate “sets” (six jukebox songs) and the
rule was that whatever you wore over your underwear had to come off by the end
of the first song. Your tits had to be bare by the end of the third, then you used
songs 4- 6 to hustle splits and do floor work.

Selling splits didn’t excuse you from dancing, but you were let off the next set if
you were in the back room on a magnum. Until 8 or 9, the clients were straggling
New Jersey commuters, guys who just wanted to see some bare tits on their way
home from work and had no intention of draining their wallets by getting into
the game. Best case, they’d be good for a split. They already knew you’d use the
fifteen minutes to try and sell them a bottle, so this rarely worked. Often you’d
just give up and let them tell you their problems. Listening was a lower-grade
failure than giving out action, but they were in the same class because you’d lost
control of the game.

The real hustle began later on, around 9 or 10 when our real customers, the ones
from Manhattan, arrived. These men were professional gamblers just back from
Las Vegas, solitary stockbrokers in three-piece blue suits, advertising execu-
tives, foreign businessmen, frat boys, and furtive lawyers. Literal sex was not
what they came to the club for. As Ray liked to point out, they could get blown
in Times Square for less than the price of a split. They were legitimate hustlers
in their own right and I guess they got off, seeing the hustle reduced to a girl’s
desperate bid to protect her own piece of pussy.

Keeping these guys in the back room ordering magnums was vastly more diffi-
cult than jerking them off. For a hand job, you just closed your eyes and took out
a Kleenex, but to keep a guy ordering you had to dig deep into yourself to sustain
the con. My worst moment of shame came in the back room one night when I'd
run out of banter. I didn’t know how to talk to the guy. Unlike most of the others,
he was not intelligent. Exhausted, I let him put his cock in my pussy.



He left without tipping. Two nights later I had to pay Ray back my share of the
bottle because he’d called Amex and disputed the charge.

Lawyers were my special niche. They had the best sense of irony. Sitting there in
my thrift-store jacket and boa with my legs spread, I was a study in cubism: lips
mouthing well-bred earnest truisms about postcolonial theory, hand guiding their
hand up under my skirt, it was, on a deep level, hilarious. And at these times, my
pussy often got wet.

These are some of the songs we played on the jukebox: “Bad Girls” “The Tide Is
High” “Heart of Glass”

“Shame” “Ring My Bell” “Superfreak”

“Heaven Knows”

I didn’t have a regular boyfriend during the years I worked at the club. Outside
the club I rarely had sex. For a while, a man who called himself John came in at
10 PM once a week, bought me a magnum and tipped me $75. On our first night
together, during the very first split, John said: I have a hobby. His hobby was
cunnilingus. John knelt on the floor and I lay on the couch, lifted my long lace-
tiered skirt and pretended I was pretending to come.

During the day, I worked for trade unions doing theater with old people. My life
at that time had become completely improbable. But at times like these, I be-
lieved. Like everyone else who worked in the clubs, I was always trying to leave.
Girls saved, quit to travel in Europe or start their own business and then came
back broke three months later.

A few months after the exhaust fan went up outside my window, a friend got me
a job teaching college. English Comp, Greek and Roman Literature. I didn’t have
any degrees, told them my records were “lost in a fire” at a university 10,000
miles away in New Zealand. I taught under a false name with a false social
security number so I could collect unemployment from the trade union under

my actual name at the same time. Meanwhile, the college itself was defrauding
the state and federal government by enrolling dead and fictitious low-income
students and collecting tuition grant reimbursement. The scam came straight out
of Gogol’s Dead Souls, one of the books we were teaching.

Two years later, the whole thing got busted.
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We focus on digitizing P&G’s documents
worldwide. So they don't have to.

Xerox provides print services that enable P&G to digitize more documents, print & million fewer pages,
and lower printing-reloted energy usage by 30%. Which allows P&G to focus on improving peaple's lives with
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ATTAINABLEMIND
THIS SITE IS DEDICATED TO
UNCOVERING THE MOST TABOO,
UNUSUAL, CONTROVERSIAL AND UNBELIEV-
- ABLE STORIES ON THE INTERNET. THESE ARE
}SREAL STORIES BY REAL PEOPLE. MANY ARE TRUE;
* ' OTHERS ARE FOR THE READER TO DECIDE. EITHER
~ WAY, IF YOU OPEN YOUR MIND AND FORGET WHAT
YOU THINK YOU KNOW ABOUT THE WORLD FOR A MO-
MENT, YOU WILL TRULY FEEL DIFFERENT ABOUT LIFE
ON EARTH AFTER PONDERING THROUGH THIS SITE.
ENJOY THE ADVENTURE WHILE YOU OPEN AND
ATTAIN YOUR ATTAINABLE MIND.
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Carbon Offset Certificate

frers onffser 3340 kg of carbon dioxide

ENTsetting comoerns; Seve Tmpacd LED Single Side Prominr, 2000
Project: Jilin Zhenlai Mali Wind Power Project
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Date af transaction; 2000.01.22
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&ver since my rip Lo
the London 4;4(&%4(»1 a cotple weeks back

I can't seem 2o think aboud a/yz‘/‘hrg but sharks. T \/4(51‘
love them—sSo dapgerous yet so e/ejanf So savage yet so beattdiFul.

Sort of like Sarah Michelle Gellar in that move Cruel Intentions, except not

at all.

My obsession cwith the animal started of ¥ fnnodenz‘/y—-waz‘chinj videos of shark altacks on Youdube,
"9

a(raw/rg p/cz‘are5 of 6/}&%(5 naked, etc. It later /fogreS\Sed onto excessive éooj/e Sessions, searc A,
and "erect shark cock.’ Fi indlly, my Fetish reached its peak when I found myself

1‘/7//735 like ' shark orjy
waz‘c/wg a video of a hairy Italian man in a shark costume facémg a fid woman doic}y—sz‘y/e in @ Seimriing pool..

SHARKS
andjez‘z‘//g Z‘oZ‘a//y wet. (The video is called A Shark ﬁ(céig a A}/m/e, s you wart to look it ap) Lite.. should T
a short story and interviec Feel weird about this?
&
But back to the point—what would it be like to fuck a shark? wWell, I decided to ditch the l/mz‘aje porn and instead Anish
Kar/ey Sciortino myself of £ o 2'/70413/12‘5 of éeuﬁ pummeled éy a Great White. And let me tell you, i it s a/V(/*)/ lite my Fantasies, ma,é/ love o
a shark is incredibly hot. I mean next level hot. Fuck—sharks are just so, you knotw, wet and streamlined and muscular ana( Sttt

I'm 3&1‘2‘1/@ hard Just Z‘/?/'n,é/'/g abottd them. Plus they Ve 30{ thad whole roag/] and ready Z‘/w@ going on I m way into that

The only problem with this fascination, however, is that I don Z think I/ ever be able to make my fantasies a reality. I mean, Serioushy,
where the fuck am T going o And a shark? Plus, I don't know for sure, but I'm asswmrg zoophilia is illegal. Ushy I feel like an
outcast of sexual society. It blows not ﬁ'z‘i//g n. THs is what pedos must Feel like. Ive aleoays Felt Sorry For those guys. 'f/?ey 331‘

such a bad rap..

/«)/7y a/rajon dildos?
Varka: When I was a university and I started /oo(// a sex z‘oys Yo see whid was avalable, and realized was that there wasn't any
well made loys that catered Zo f’anZ‘aSy Fetishes. f ecgnf/y there's been the Avadar #55/7//3/11‘ crossover Z‘/')//ﬁ and Some other Sttt

ike 72)///3/71‘ sex Zoys, but back when I started the business the options sucked.

Do you want o fuck dragons?
I have an interest in dragons and funtasy credtures, but I would redefine what I " sexually interested in as  world

‘ » drag
54(//4//73 77793 main Z‘/?//ﬁ aAan‘ role /)/Q//rg 34/)7&6—-//,@3 Da/geoh\s and Drajon\s and Mass Effect—is thad you Z‘a,ée on
a persona of your own and live vicariously through that alter ego 's actions. You can credte anfthing—a neco

world.

Who is your primary clientele?

The 5/33&61‘ Sl‘rg/e identiRable group is the furry +andom, but there are a wide
van‘ez‘y of peo/)/e who take an interest in our stutt. You 'd e surprised
how many pecple Find us Z‘/7roa3/7 the darker side of World
of Warcraft. But the common denominator

between our buyers is that






they And Fantasy and
non-human Sex redlly hot. when I
Arst /oo,éed at the S/‘Z‘e, I was SA(rpr/Sed that
you mainly Sell cock-shaped toys. Fantasy sex, to
e, Seems like something that mostly quys would be into.
The typical gender Split we See in our orders is about 70% male
and 30% female. We 382‘ a SarprfS/nj amount of” female customers
60»1:‘15 out of the woodwork and 3&2‘2‘//73 rea//y excited that they can
get a runmalire, ﬁoz‘ pink Seadragon cock. We've also had ng‘e a few male
customers say, "I'm straig/t bud T like hings in rry butd.!”

How do you decide what characters’ 3en/2‘a/5 you are going Lo produce, and
how do youl decide what the Coclé/ \/le‘nd /oo,éS /f(e?

Sometimes a movie or a game will cOme out with a character Z‘ﬁaf mafes
us collectively say, "0k god that's hot, we really want thad.” And e
/ooé for /hSﬁ/raZ‘/on n PP culture to see what peop/e are into.
Z./‘,ée for examp/e there are a COap/e characters in the Mass
ffect 34»1&6 f/mf peo/v/e /7an/e gore aéSo/afe/y crazy over,

i you search "Bule 34 of Mass et you /] Fnd
//enfy of porn. OF course you nel/er 3&2‘ Zo See
any of what these character's cocks
/oo( //ée, So rea//y we

have this atistic license o
crede whidever we wart. Thad's wha
makes it so fun! I noticed that +uns dlso submit
Zheir 5Cﬁemaf/'c5 and proZ‘oZ‘ypeS on the forums. Since the
5e3mn/n3 e Ve encouraged pecple to come forward with their
ideas and coork on them Logether on our forums, and if we see there's
a lot of support for a specific idea then e Vi 9o and make 2.

Can you tell me about the cum lube yout make?

The lube is hilarious. IF you /ooé al the fan art of all these characters Wia ‘5 Full of
idea/ized funtasy sex with bucketls of spunk everywhere, cocks as A‘j as their thighs
and el/eryéody Screamf/g. So I decided it would be Fun to make the cum lube to ﬁefj/ﬁen
the Fuitasy. The stutt looks exactly like cum, and is super hot. Someone once Sent us
a photo of a cum arc 5/7002‘//73 out of a toy that must have been ¢ or /7/3/7 Is it
a surprise that your toys are such a huge success? Not really. IF you have something
that's hot but greadly outside of the normal constrants of physicality, then people are
going Lo jump all over it. What makes these characters so qp/vea/mj is that we fnow so
much yez‘ So little aAan‘ them. IF you /oof nto sci- there are /r/any cases where you
have Some /rez‘z‘y raunchy dlien Sex going ony and the main reason s so interesting is
because 12‘ s so different yef so Sisular.
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@ IAM STUDIO/Gabriel Morales

SAND
DOLLARS

ERTRAND MOHNE

This was one such moment. I'd been standing with the
sand dollar cupped in my hands, sunlight wrinkling the
ocean and [ knew in one golden flash the dolphins had led me
to precisely this place. [ knew at that point | was intuitively in
contact with a vastly intelligent species who had indeed used
their large and active brains to produce an advanced, and
what's more, technologically proficient society.

The visions were rolling in now, layers of images
replacing one another as they came in clusters. | saw the
dolphins, possessing no hands or opposable digits, creating
artifacts by modulating sound waves, By overlaying living
protoplasm with acoustic holograms thev are able to store and
retrieve information from living organisms. The closest I



came to understanding it was in the sense of an organic

computer — a shell, for instance, like a Nautilus, acting as a
dolphin book, storing information until it is released in an
information cluster at the appropriate signal.

Then the sand dollar. 1 saw how similar the surface

patterns were to those symmetrical wave formations achieved
in that simple experiment with sand and a metal or glass
plate. If a violin bow is drawn gently across the edge, the sand
vibrates into a symmetrical pattern very similar to the one 1
held in a frozen state in my hands.

The revelatory hit was so strong it seemed to bypass
any intellectual taLull!.-f I might have erected as a barrier to
intuitive conviction. [ knew the dolphins had developed
extra-somatic memory devices just like us but, working in
sympathy with natural conditions, they'd grown and shaped
them.

I also knew | would have no way of actually proving
this except by following through on faith and believing what I
had seen was true. What | was being shown was well beyond
the capability of Western scientific thought, yet if it were so, |
would have it confirmed, in the way of the Inner Life, by
continuing circumstances.

What I did not realize at the time was that the dolphins
were starting to answer my five questions.

My companion caught up with me while [ was still
standing in the intuitive reverie holding the sand dollar. She'd
been having her own adventures. She told me she had felt a
bit left out seeing me a hundred yards away and sensing
something dramatic was happening. The moment she al-
lowed this feeling in she found herself surrounded by a shoal
of tiny “finger fish,” flitting and flipping around her. When-
ever she turned they followed, jumping up into her hair and
kissing her face. We wondered whether the dolphins had a
hand in this, laying on a show for each of us in their own way.

HE MADE YOUR HEART POUND WITH THE TERMINATOR,
THEN HE STOPPED IT WITH ALIENS.

NOW, WRITER/DIRECTOR
JAMES CAMERON
PRESENTS THIS SUMMER’S
MOST ORIGINAL ADVENTURE...

STARTS AUGUST 9 AT THEATRES EVERYWHERE



Lanquage 15 not
life; it 3:'\/35 i#e orders.

Life does not speak; it listens and waits.
— Gilles Deleuze and Felix Guattari A Thousand Plateaus.

(957 76)
After the age qf the machinic, the bios reenters the Zefz‘jeisz‘, Cyéernet/cs and hac ker ca/z‘alre
” the 505, the  network Society in the 905, the dot-com bubble around 2000 and the ' lon
tal of the metadata of Web 2.0 Ma}-»ée:/ the evolution of Zhe dfj/ia/ /9/7y/am. ‘Ih the last decac/e,
a different conurbation of forces—climate change and enerq) CrisiS, pop Jenetics and protlests aganst

GMOs, bicterrorism hysteria and bicethical crusades—started To sediment a new episteme concerned with the
Iing. This affected the technological discourse too. If, according to Michel Foucault, modern biopolitics was

aboud the management of /r)o/?a/af/o%\s and corporedl discipline, then Since WWIT a new interest has emerged around
the microscopic scale of the bios—around the cell as the unt of life. Cultural mediators have been gat ering in the
interstice of this shifZ, a/eVe/o/?/nj the 5S5ing theoretical tissue between digital code and genelic code, between media art

and a new controversial bioart.
Two man ?aesz‘/onS arise cOnCernfnj this cultural shift. First: 7o what extent can 5/‘0/03/6&/ 0[700/&/5 be eM/?/‘oyec/ to describe
the mediascape as a new sort of ecosystem? To what extent, for example, can the metaphor of " media ecology be grounded in a
N g

A
froper/y Ao/ojfca/ /draa//jm? This ouestion has relevance For /o//‘f/ca/ debate Zooy as biomimetic Aqures /?75/9//‘&:/ 5}/ digital hez‘wor,«s
] Concepls: see, for instance, the fqure of the Swarm applied o the posimodern notion of the
J

beain 2o be applied o new politic
medltitude (Yardt and Negri, 2004, and a/so Parikkay, 2005 ; Thacker, 2004). Comersely, a second guestion addresses the biological From
ilal. IF code is the universal semictic form that is common o human /anjaaje, Computers and DA,

the point of view of the di

o what extent can cyéernez‘?c and dfjffa/ models be applied to the biological? The I/]/\Sfory of é‘iofmp’ormaz‘/cé Starded 5/70r2‘/y atter the
discovery of DNA in the 19505, QCCOMMOJQZ‘/hg fa/‘z‘e a Strict reductionsm between a(fjfz‘a/ code and 3&/782‘/6 Code.

wWhat are the consSeguences of a cOmpaz‘er—éajec/ Lma/ersz‘anc//nj of cellular reproduction for the sphere of edo/ojy and Az'oa//\/erS/Z‘y?

Schematically, the ouestion is how to apply the forms of the bios 2o the techne? And comersely, how to apply Lhe forms of the techne
to the bios? In answer to the Krst guestion this essay tests the homogeneidy of the biomimetic contintium, which Sap/>905€5 the

mediascape as an extension of the bio ogica/ realm (like in the notion of the machinc Formulated in Deletze and Guattari, 1957).
Fé r Feépond/nj Zo the second guestion, this essay analyses the é/odijita/ continuum, which tafes é:‘nary code as a unversal grammar from
Zhe Turing Machine Zo DNA, and then reduces the bios o a COM/%{Z‘aé/e /0305 . Or, as Kelly (2002) puts it in s /ojoden rie mantesto
"God is )?;78 Machine : computation can describe al/ Lhings, all things can computte, all computation is one. The gererdl purpose of this
an é-C,/O/ () y essay 15 Lo clarity the notion of media ecology from the perspective of these two continua which consciously or unconsciously
. trouble its defintion.
Sliding alonq the different dypologies of the continuum that cut across the physical, biological, tec hnological and cognitive domains
07(, éenez/ cs and ( /?, 5/‘05‘? tec hre, /0305 /'/{Péreeé arc hetypes ), this essay starts by po\siz‘/ng/;% cell as z‘h‘z unt of lite az opposed Co the code as
. . the unit of life. K eVerS/nj Zhe dorunant paradigm of the ' genetic Code is COnS/‘a/ereaC a neCeSsary move in o/en/nj \2'/78 él‘opo/fz'fca/
B/ OMO}‘ P /}/ c AReld of the cell, to ground a visceral mdalerialism and eventually to outline, a new eCo/og}/ o Az‘ofecﬁno/03/'es .
The Arst part of the article presents a basic 'éeﬁ/ary of the inisible’ to demonstrate paradigms of' ( M/‘CrOSCO/J/‘c> /ife
M d R 7% which do not follow genetic logocentrism. Through authors such as Freud, Serres and Marqulis, a necw energetic
earq eor y diagram of the cell is advanced, callimg For a qeneral metabolics of orqunc Iife in apposition to the deminant partisan
enetics. Trying to debunk the fidal opposition between code and enerqy, the second part of the article introduces
. . DNA as an extension of the cellular Aoa/y, Delettze s notion of the Fold is emp/oyed Zo radojn/Se ‘ 3&/7&2‘/6 code
Mdctteo P QS?L(//’)G/ /i as a fo/c//nj of organic. matter in on itself with no intervention of any external grammar.
This incestuous relation between linguistics and 3&/782‘/65 is Zraced back to Erewin Schrédinger's
Sertinal book What is Life? precisely, Schrédinger s notion of heﬁaz‘/Ve erntropy is Anally tafen up
as a fey concept to clarity the four differen regimes of entropy that compose the physical
éfo/o‘c}fca/, Z‘ec/‘)no/og/ca/ y and cognitive domains.Inspired .5}/ the post-structuralist
paradigm of Deleuze and Gualtari, this essay nevertheless advances a Cr/‘f/‘?ae
of Lheir notion of the machinc contintitm. 43@:'/755 the enthusiasm
of” neww media scholars and activists, the runeral, organ/c )
Z‘ec/]no/o‘gfca/ and informational domains cannot be
so sSmocthly compared, translated



a n d
Coupled with each other as they
ée/onj Zo different ertropic regl‘me\s .
On/y the reCognfz‘/on of the frictions and accumulations
of enerqy surpluses occurring between these different ontological
strata will make po\ssfé/e Zhe /‘Magfnfng of a new eCo/ogy of mad%/neS .
Since its discovery, the cell has been an arena of diverse scientific and ethical
interpretations of life and has progreSSiVe/y become an agtaled battleReld For
religion, politics and business. In the 9505 the discovery of %A//4 Shifted the /’clacas )
2o the very core of the cell nac/eA{S and 2o the very abstract level of the genetic ' code.
Afterward the nectound lajer of the code Merﬁec/ fm‘cé/y with the c/ijl'ta/ P/T//d”’ and shifted

the biopolitical debale towards Sefaenc/nﬁ Compuers, genome databases and ultimately rneco media
art and culture.

During this evolution, the very "Hesh' of the cell was left behind by genetic reductionism and its cultural
translations.
43520)6% the mecham'stic and a//ejea//y neutral paradigm of’ genetic code, inthis 85\5—? the biopolitical Reld of the
cell 1s enlarged, Majn/# ed in its metabolism and Framed agan as the unt of’ life. This approach may seem to go
Aac(’ Zo pre—%/\/ 4 Alo and in fact it underlines the fmporZ‘ande of the cellular Umeoelt and Zhe need to deve op
a rew Mfcro—ecO/oﬁy. or instance, a congrious notion of genetic eao/oﬁy or the ecolog) of éz'oz‘ec/mo/og/eS s
yet Zo come and the branch of microbial eao/oﬁy IS unable 25 evade its disciplinary realm. Outside of the imperium

instituded .5}/ Zhe DNA age and its intensive bicethics, the microscopic space of the cell still lacks a aarz‘ogrc;ﬂhy
of its extensive

ecology.

The discovery of DNA opened a new dimension of” %now/edge, but proportiondlly also unveiled and expanded the ratio
of the unknown. The human genome has been enz‘/re/y mapped but the So—ca///ec/ I‘/'ané DNA (982 of all DNAD stil/
has an unknown Function. AT a /7/5/7er éio/og/ca/ scale, the human Aoo/y éee/)S on carnying its Secrets. The human
éoldy 15 made of lens of Crillions of cells and in the intestine 100 trillions of bacteria and Frendly parasites live as
a forjoz‘z‘en organ. The scale of the wunknown and everyday relations ewith M:‘cro~orjan/5ms Should be the Krst
arjamenz‘ Zo 54(53&52‘ an edo/ogy of the invisible.
Missing an 8/9152‘8/)10/031'6&/ method to explore the inisible dimension of the bios, pre-scientihc. narratives
may become usetul again. Bestiaries were used in the Middle Ages to describe and classity ordinary, exotic
and often imagnary anmals. 777ey were books of »7}/2/70/03[&5 and superstitions but they (ept open the

dimension of toonder.

Their rudimentary 200/03}/ and Aofany often incarnated and protected pagan beliefs aga/nsz‘ clerical
normalisaion.

7‘0:/72/ entering unexplored dimensions of the bios, a bestiary of the inisible, of the
infinitely small, of genetics itself' s advanced here Lo underline ajafn Zhe /Mnj, Areaz‘/p'nj
behind the genetic code.
More precisely this 'Aest/ary of the inisible’ Ffocuses on unicellular
orgamsms such as bacteria yeasts and organelles as they constitute
the raco saé/'ecz‘s of é/oiec/mo/ojfes and occupy the same
scale aS, For instance, cloned embryos and stem
cells—that is,the scale of new bicpolitical
domains.  Specifically,



here
the Ffocus s on Single-
cell profaryotic  organisms, which
do not possess a distinct nucleus contanng
chromoSomes //'ée SL(per/'or eaéaryoz‘/c orqanisms and
reproduce in a more primitive, often asexual, way.

Ths choice Is J‘MSZ‘/# ed in order to Show an alternddive
ricroscopic orqamsm (like profaryotes) that skips the DNA-
centric scheme of popular genetics ( concentrating only on ewéaryoz‘es ).

More importantly, instead of applying transcendental schemes to the bios
(From Friaa//an pSychoanalysis to Foucauldian bicpolitics or manstream
Ao/ogy tselP), this Aesz‘/ary starts From the cell as unt of lite o follow
i2s reproduction and multiplicadion from below cwithout artificial external
intervention. Taking the cell as the unt of life is considered a less /a/eo/ojllca/
postulate than the notion of cloa/e when reaa//nj the history of Z‘/zoaj/zz‘ wup unti/
contemporary Mea//la Studies. A Aesz‘fah/ of the invisible is necessary precisely o,
demonstrate how even the Mfcroéfo/ojica/ is wltimately a mirror of the human

(Root, 2003 343).

SC/Iréc/l‘rger \5 Cell: Code—Scrpr‘ and A/egaf/‘\/e fnz‘ropy
In a prophetic text of the DNA age, Erein Schredinger 's What is Life?, the
notions of genetic code and cell metabolism were Still discussed Z‘oﬁez‘/zer,

In his book Sc/zréflinﬁer advanced the idea that a a/‘zromosome contaned an
"gperiodic crystal in the form of a "code-script inspiring lader on the y of 5;/76 ond g .
disceovery of the dowble-helix shape of” DNA. | e erPIOdynaptC.s,
L l o ‘ . which states that any system of
still it 1S very rare that  popular 55'7’3{’6’555 and ~ theoreticians enerqy dissipates heat and tends to a Anal
of lite remember the theory of negative entropy articulated in coilr 52}4/( » a/i/ wniform  temperature (Freud's
the Same Zext. a/efjh drive was an application of this law to psychic
Measuring cellular metabolism and its exchanges of” ife): everything burns and evertually cools down. On the
enerqy betioeeninside and outside, Sc/w‘éd/njer cOnz‘rary, aside From COnSam/nj enerqy, cell metabolism is also
Comes Lo the conclusion thad life able to accumulate 2.
does not Follow the What then is that precious 50»181/7//73 contaned in our Food which

Keeps us from death? That is easily answered. évery process, evert,
happening, call it whad you will; in a word everything that is going on in
Nalure means an increase of the entrapy of the part of the world where

2 is going on. Thus a livin organism continudlly increases its entropy or,
as you may say, produces positive entropy and thus tends to approach the
dangerous state of’ maximum entropy, which is death. It can only feep
aloot’ from it, ie. alive, by continually drawing #rom its emironment negative
entropy which is Something very positive as we shall immediately see. What
an organsm Feeds upon s neqative entropy. Or, o put it less paradoxically,
the “essential thing in Mszéo//'Sm 15 that the organism succeeds in
Freeing itself from all the entropy it cannct help producing while dlive.
(Schredinger, 1944:20)
The renotoned reaction of photosynthesis transtorms solar ener
and stores it in the carbon rings of sugar and cellulose. This
Alow of energy Feeds the whole ecosystem all the way up to
prec'{az‘ory anfma{s and the civilisation of machines too
( Fo55i/ fuel was indeed Iving matter once). Going
Upstreanr, this flow of enerqy continuoushy
cha//eiges the laew of entropy, which
is the tendency of the



rireral  world
o dissipate energy Scﬁréd/‘njer
freezes the enama of life itself in the formeula
of negazlfl/e entropy. Even if entropy can be measured in
sical and mathemadical terms, Scﬁréd/'nger recognizes here one
of the limits of science.
Yoo can the two fundamental intuitions of code~script and neqative entropy (¢hat
1S, information and ener3y> be put into a new relddion with each other? Schrsdinger
was aare of the lipits of the lanquage metaphor that he introduced (’ and that would
Soon occupy the whole Sz‘af}e of éfo/oﬁ}/). Genetic code 15 indeed a Sz‘ranje /anﬁaaje :
The term code-script is, of course, too narrow. The chromosome structures are al the same
ime instrumental in ér/njinﬁ about the development they foreshadoco., f/7ey are law-code and executive
power—or, Lo use ancther simile, they are architect s plan and beilder s craft—in one. ( Schréc/injer, 1944+

22
A chromosome is architect and craftsman in one, Schrédinger notices. Yet this image IS not precise enough.
Semiotically S/Jeaé/ng, as Deleuze and Guattari (954 also argue, there Is no Seructic. relation in genetic Lranscoding.
I the //nja/\sz‘/c trad expression, content and oé/eci IS5 made of the same substance, ;/7817 no relation of

reference—no
Sign—is possible. The logcal impasse relies on the fact that DNA s made of the same amino acids that it is meant
to shape. Fo//ow:}g Se. rédinger s a//egory, the architect and craftsman would be made of the same bricks of the

house to be built.

To escape such a neurotic impasse, Deletze (1955; 1993) applied the e/eﬁanz' notion of the fold o 5enez‘/c Ccode.

As in a barogue sculpture, /'norjanfc matter can form itselt into the most sophisticated shape simply Ay folding and
refolding, with no need For external or transcendental intervertion. The cell membrane separates organic. #rom inorganic

as a fold of the /'norgan/‘c itselty which establishes an inside and an outside:
endogenous #olds, while inorganic. matter has exogenous folds that are always determined

An orjan/sm 15 defined Ay q ¢
from without or 5}/ the Sarroanc//nj environment. (Deledze, 1993: 10) Lite stards From this Arst separation. In prirutive
cells a second £old occurs later in the shape of genetic memory (sometimes wrapped in a further Lhird fold: the
nucleus). Ke eproduction is a fold and break of the cell membrare itselt, and so on, /‘o//oa)frg the transtormations
of Mor/)/‘)ogeneSI'S . IF the cell membrare is the Arst fold of organic. matter, in order o preserve a positive balance
of energy, the appedrance of the second £old of genetic code (an Subse Llehf/y all the folds of Mor//zogeneS/S)
can be understood as a further medium developed o preserve energy Z‘/zroaj/z reproduction. In this sense, code
/z:Se/f 15 a medium of energy surplus and WeiSmann S continuity of the jefM‘f/QSM or Dakins theory of the

seltsh gere for instance, are reversed.

From Popa/ar Genetics 2o an £CO/055/ of Genetics.
; a http/ /#éreca/z‘urg'oarna/ .org/w/a—cOnz‘enz‘/pdfs/ FCT-1gMatteck 20

contintte readin
PaS?a/‘ne//f g









SURVIVOR TESTIMONY

National Prison Rape Elimination Commission

Testimony of Kendell Spruce

San Francisco, August 19, 2005

Hello, my name is Kendell Spruce, and I’'m here to tell you about what
happened to me in an Arkansas state prison. I was raped by at least 27
different inmates over a nine month period. I don’t have to tell you that it
was the worst nine months of my life.

I was sentenced to six years in prison in 1991 on a probation violation. I
was originally convicted of forging a check to buy crack cocaine. When
I went to prison, I was 28 years old, I weighed 123 pounds, and I was
scared to death.

I was right to be afraid. I am bisexual, but that doesn’t mean I want to have sex
with just anyone. As soon as I got there, inmates started acting like they were
my friends so they could take advantage of me. I told them I wasn’t going to put

up with that. I didn’t want to be robbed of my manhood. But they jumped on me.

They beat me. Within two weeks, I was raped at knifepoint.

Being raped at knifepoint was the worst thing I could ever imagine. The physical pain
was devastating. But the emotional pain was even worse.

I reported the rape, and was sent into protective custody. But I wasn’t safe there either.
They put all kinds of people in protective custody, including sexual predators. I was put
in a cell with a rapist who had full- blown AIDS. Within two days, he forced me to give
him oral sex and anally raped me. I yelled for the guard, but it was so loud in there, no
one came to help me. I finally had to flood the cell to get a guard to come.

Because I was raped, I got labeled as a “faggot.” Everywhere I walked, everyone looked
at me like I was a target. It opened the door for a lot of other predators. Even the admin-
istrators thought it was okay for a “faggot” to be raped. They said, ‘Oh, you must like it.’
I’m here to tell you that no one wants to be raped. No one likes being violently attacked.
I documented the abuse, I filed grievances, I followed all of the procedures to report what
was happening to me, but no one cared. They just moved me from cell to cell. This went
on for nine months. I went through nine months of torture — nine months of hell - that
could have been avoided.

In August, I started bleeding really bad from the rectum. I didn’t want to go to the infir-
mary, because I was still so ashamed about what had happened to me, but I had to. They
gave me a test, and that’s when I got the devastating news. I was HIV-positive.

I felt suicidal. I felt like my world had come to an end. I cried and cried. I felt ashamed,
embarrassed, degraded, and humiliated. I haven’t forgotten those feelings. You never
forget. You never heal emotionally. There isn’t a day that goes by that I don’t think about
this.

Finally, I was placed in a cell by myself in administrative segregation. The only way I
could stay safe was to deliberately disobey the rules so I could get away from my preda-
tors.

Eventually, I was interviewed by an investigator from the State Police, and I made a
report of every assault I survived in prison. I had to list all the inmates who sexually as-
saulted me, and I came up with 27 names. Sometimes just one inmate assaulted me, and
sometimes they attacked me in groups. It went on almost every day for the nine months I
spent in that facility.

In 2002, I was diagnosed with full-blown AIDS. I can’t even count how many medica-
tions I have to take every day. I can’t do a lot of things I used to do. I moved from Arkan-
sas to Michigan to be closer to my family. I wanted to get to know my family before I die.
I’m not able to work. I collect disability. Fighting for my life is my full-time job. They
took my life, but they didn’t take my ability to live my life.

Everything that happened to me could have been avoided if the prison was accountable
for inmates’ safety. Prisons and jails are too crowded. They mix all kinds of inmates to-
gether in dormitories and cells. They need to screen inmates so that people like me don’t
get thrown in with mass murderers.

I know I had to pay the price for what I did, but I've paid double price. That check I
wrote cost me my life. Every day I wake up and I'm just grateful that I’m still here.
Sometimes I ask God, ‘why me?” Why did

this happen to me? I’ve already accepted that I’'m going to die, but before I do, I want to
see justice in the prison system. The only way to help me now is to put an end to rape in
prison. Thank you.

National Prison Rape Elimination Commission Testimony of Garrett Cunningham
Washington, D.C., June 14, 2005

Good morning, my name is Garrett Cunningham, and as a former prisoner of the Texas
Department of Criminal Justice I have firsthand experience with the violence and abuse
that takes place within America’s prisons.

In 2000, I was housed at the Luther Unit in Navasota, Texas. While at the Luther Unit,

I worked in the prison’s laundry under the supervision of corrections officer Michael
Chaney. After just a few weeks of working with Officer Chaney, he began to touch me

in a sexual manner during pat searches. At first, I thought it was accidental, but since it
continued every day, I soon realized his inappropriate touching was intentional. He also
stared at me when I showered and made sexual comments.

I was afraid to tell anyone about my problems with Officer Chaney, but in March 2000,

I finally went to the unit’s psychologist and told him about the touching and crude com-
ments. He advised me to stay away from Officer Chaney.

The prison psychologist’s advice did nothing to prevent the sexual harassment, so a
month later I decided to go to the prison’s administration for help. I approached the as-
sistant warden and his second- in-command officer and told them about Chaney’s sexual
comments and sexual touching during pat searches. They told me that I was exaggerating
and that Chaney was just doing his job. I eventually confronted Chaney and told him to
stop touching me. He only got angry and continued to harass me. I tried again to get help
from prison administrators but I was told to keep my mouth shut. Officer Chaney eventu-
ally raped me in September 2000. On that day, I had just finished my job at the prison’s
laundry and began walking to the back of the room to take a shower.

Suddenly, Chaney shoved me, knocking me off balance. I screamed and struggled to get
him off me, but he was too big. Officer Chaney weighed about 300 pounds. I am 5 feet 6
inches tall and weigh 145 pounds.

While I struggled, Chaney handcuffed me. He then pulled down my boxers and forcefully
penetrated me. When I screamed from the terrible pain, Chaney told me to shut up. I tried
to get away, but I could barely move under his weight. After it was over, I was dazed. He
took me to the showers in handcuffs, turned on the water and put me under it. I was cry-
ing under the shower and I saw blood running down my legs. He left and came back with
a liquid that stung when he poured it on my behind.

When he took the handcuffs off me, he threatened me. He said if I ever reported him, he
would have other officers write false assault cases against me and I would be forced to
serve my entire sentence, or be shipped to a rougher unit where I would be raped all the



time by prison gang members. He also warned me not to say anything to the officials I
had complained to before, because they were his friends and they would always help him
out.

At first, I didn’t dare tell anyone about the rape. But, in October 2000, I was so afraid of
being raped

again that I told the unit’s psychologist that Chaney had raped me. He moved me to
another job with a different supervisor and told me that if anyone asked why my job was
changed, I should say that I wanted “a change of scenery.” A few days later, I was given
a new position in the laundry, next door to where Chaney worked. I continued to see him
regularly and he continued to touch me inappropriately.

I wrote the Internal Affairs Department two times about Chaney’s inappropriate touching.
They never addressed my concerns and failed to take precautions to protect me. I was too
scared to file a written complaint against Chaney because I feared retaliation from prison
officials. Instead, I requested a private meeting with an Internal Affairs investigator. I
received no response to my request, and Chaney was never punished for assaulting me.
Officer Chaney went on to sexually harass and assault other prisoners. One year later,
Nathan Essary began working under Chaney’s supervision in the same laundry where I
had previously been assigned. On several occasions, Nathan was forced to perform sex
acts on Chaney. Fortunately for Nathan, he was able to collect Chaney’s semen during
two of the attacks and DNA testing positively linked the samples to Chaney. Chaney fi-
nally resigned from the Luther Unit in January 2002 when he was indicted for his crimes
against Nathan Essary. Last month, he pleaded guilty to sexual contact with an incarcer-
ated person. He will serve no time in prison.

National Prison Rape Elimination Commission Testimony of Tom Cahill

Washington, D.C., June 14, 2005

Hello, my name is Tom Cahill. Nearly 40 years ago, I was beaten and raped for 24 hours
in a jail cell in San Antonio, Texas while I was locked up for civil disobedience. That as-
sault has changed my life in a way that no other event could, or should.

I was a veteran who served my country honorably in the U.S. Air Force for four years be-
fore starting an alternative newspaper. In 1967, I committed an act of civil disobedience
during a labor strike at a factory. Later, I was arrested for failing to comply with the terms
of my probation — paying $10 a month in restitution.

As I walked with a guard to that overcrowded cell, I didn’t really know what to expect.
But I soon found out. One of the prisoners turned and yelled out “fresh meat.” I turned
and looked at the guard, and he was smiling. After lights out, that’s when it started.

Six or seven guys beat me and raped me while another two dozen guys just looked away.
I remember being bounced off the walls and the floor and a bunk like a ball in a pinball
machine. They put me inside a mattress cover and then set it on fire. Then someone uri-
nated on it to put it out. I kept waiting for it to end, but it went on, and on, and on.

The guards knew what was going on. All corrections officials know what goes on in their
facilities. They have to know — their lives depend on it. My cellmate told me later that
the guards lied and told them I was a child molester, and if they “took care of me” they
would get an extra ration of Jello.

After the assault, they kept me in the cell for two weeks — until the bruises started to fade.
They wanted

to make sure I learned my lesson. They were sending a message that civil disobedience
wouldn’t be tolerated. They couldn’t silence my dissent legally, so they had to resort to
extralegal activities.

At first I felt shame and humiliation over being raped. Later, I realized that it was not my

shame — it was my country’s shame. As a veteran, I feel my country betrayed me.
America has a lot to answer for.

After I was released from jail, I tried to live a normal life, but the rape haunted me. I had
flashbacks and nightmares. I was diagnosed with bipolar disorder. My marriage and my
business failed. I’ve been arrested over and over again for acting out. I’ve had sexual
problems. I’ve been filled with anger for nearly four decades.

Besides the obvious costs to my life, the rape has taken its toll in dollars and cents. Can
you put a cost on an incident of prison rape? I have. I believe that one day I spent in jail
has cost the government and the taxpayers at least $300,000.

I’ve been hospitalized more times than I can count. My career as a journalist and photog-
rapher was completely derailed, which means lost income tax and spending power. For
the past two decades, I’ve received a non-service-connected disability pension from the
VA at a cost of about $200,000 in connection with the only major trauma I’ve ever suf-
fered — the rape.

I’m only one man. It’s hard to say how many men and women are the victims of sexual
assault behind bars each year, but with 2 million people imprisoned at any given time in
this country, I think it’s a significant number. I’ve never been able to find an accountant
who could calculate the cost of prisoner rape, but I believe it costs us millions and mil-
lions of dollars.

Although some people think the threat of rape behind bars keeps people from becoming
criminals, the truth is, prisoner rape creates more criminals. It takes minor criminals and
turns them into violent felons. It creates angry young men and women.

MICAH, CALIFORNIA

I have been in custody since March 11, 2010, when I was repeatedly tortured and sexu-
ally abused by law enforcement officers at a police lock-up in California.

I was wrongfully arrested because of my political activities, and officers conspired to
torture and abuse me. Over the course of several hours, six law enforcement officials beat
and sexually assaulted me while I was naked and handcuffed. They burned my genitals
with tasers and stun guns and anally sodomized me. In addition to the sexual abuse, of-
ficers also beat me with their fists, batons, and flashlights; they kicked me in the face; and
they slammed me against the ground, exacerbating an existing disability and back injury.
I was strangled and smothered so that I could not cry for help. An officer put a gun to the
back of my head and threatened to kill me. My injuries were extensive and severe, and I
threw up from the shock and the pain of the abuse.

It was very difficult for me to report the abuse. I contacted the FBI and the police and
filed over 50 requests and at least three or four grievances, but nothing was done to help
me. Police officials have also tried to cover up the abuses by hiding evidence and lying
about the events that took place on March 11th. After the assault, I was given a cursory
exam by a physician’s assistant, but I was not offered any other

services, including a forensic exam or counseling. Instead, police officers threw me in a
cold cell without a blanket or any food and left me there alone.

Shortly after the assaults, I was transferred to a county jail to await trial. I was mistreated
by jail staff in retaliation for coming forward about the abuse by the police. Jail officials
placed me with known predatory cellmates and people with HIV, Hepatitis, and other
communicable diseases. I tried to get counseling from the jail psychiatrist and spoke with
my attorney and the Sheriffs, but I was told to forget about the abuse.

As a result of the sexual trauma and torture I have suffered, I developed Post Traumatic
Stress Disorder (PTSD). I feel sad, humiliated, angry, depressed, and suicidal. I have lost
weight and hair and have seizures from the nerve damage caused by the taser abuse. I feel



like my life is over and that I am worthless.

SURVIVOR TESTIMONY

National Prison Rape Elimination Commission

Testimony of Keith DeBlasio

Washington, D.C., June 14, 2005

My name is Keith DeBlasio, and I’m here today to tell you about what happened to me
while I was incarcerated in the Federal Bureau of Prisons.

After being convicted of a nonviolent securities offense, I was sent to FCI-Morgantown.
Set at a former youth facility, Morgantown is a minimum security facility with no fence.
Places like Morgantown are used for individuals with relatively no risk of violence,
escape, or predatory behavior.

As an inmate at Morgantown, [ witnessed corrections officials breaking the rules of the
institution, and I reported them. Because of my reports, the prison officials retaliated
against me by holding me in solitary segregation, by falsely accusing me of misconduct
on charges that were later proven to be false, and finally, I suppose as a last resort, by
transferring me to a higher-security facility in Milan, Michigan.

At the time, FCI-Milan was a facility often used for more unmanageable inmates in the
mid-Atlantic region. It had a history of gang activity, large scale riots, violence, and
predatory assaults.

I was being sent to a place known to be dangerous simply for speaking up. I was worried
about what might happen to me there, but I honestly had no idea how bad it would turn
out to be. I tried to protest the decision to transfer me, and I asked not to be housed in the
dangerous dormitory-style housing at Milan. But I was placed in a double dormitory with
about 150 inmates, dozens of blind spots, and only one officer on duty at any given time.
It was here that my nightmare began. It was here that I was sexually assaulted by the
same assailant, more times than I can even count.

Today, one of the things that disturbs me the most is that before the abuse began, I told
officials that I felt vulnerable in the open dormitory unit, and I told officials that I felt
threatened by the assailant. My assailant was a leader in a gang called the Vice Lords,
and he was known for being violent. When he began to threaten and harass me, I told the
prison officials, but the prison officials did nothing.

After serving three days in segregation for brutally assaulting another inmate in a stair-
well, he was released and assigned to my dormitory. That was when the repeated assaults
began. He threatened to stab me, and he raped me. There were numerous assaults in a
long period of ongoing abuse, especially after prison officials moved my assailant into the
same cubicle with me as my bunkmate. I couldn’t defend myself, because he had his fel-
low gang members standing watch. I knew that if I reported him, I would face repercus-
sions from the other gang members and no action was being taken by officials.

I felt there was no escape. Another man had reported abuse before me and, instead of
finding safety, he was put in a recreation cage alone with his rapist, all while under pro-
tective custody. So I had just cause for staying silent.

Unfortunately, my story does not end there. Eventually, I became very ill. My illness was
mysterious — swollen lymph nodes, vomiting, diarrhea, weakness, dizziness, and scabs
on my scalp. Medical staff could not identify the illness, and so I spoke with my personal
physician and friend at home. She prompted me to ask for an HIV screening.

Permission to take the HIV test took quite some time. It was only after a lengthy griev-
ance process and calls from the outside physician and family members that an HIV test
was performed. Sure enough, I was determined to be HIV positive, and extensive triple
therapy was begun which would be a lifelong ordeal. Later I found out that prison offi-

cials knew the assailant was emotionally disturbed, a repeat predator, and on psychotropic
drugs for his mental problems, and yet they did nothing to protect me. I was a nonvio-
lent offender, but I was given a life sentence. I was repeatedly denied protection from a
known predator with HIV.

I’ve gone through a lot of different stages, emotionally and physically, when it comes to
dealing with the HIV that I contracted while behind bars. One of the challenges that I still
deal with is the neuropathy that comes along with the HIV and some of the medication
that I take. I have lots of problems with my medication. Many mornings, I wake up nau-
seated and spend hours with vomiting and dry heaves. Yet, even though the medication
makes me sick, it’s what keeps me from developing full-blown AIDS and passing away.
I’m now on disability. Between medications and other HIV-related complications, I've
had a very hard time working. In order to stay healthy, I need to be able to work on my
own schedule and partially out of my home. Because of these restrictions caused by

my HIV-positive status and the need for constant medical treatment, it’s has been all

but impossible for me to even work a partial work week. It has pretty much done me in
financially. My medication alone costs $1,800 per month, which does not include doctor
or hospital visits. Medical insurance is of no assistance since I won’t be covered by an in-
surance company for pre-existing conditions. I have received some help from my family
and, now that I am on disability, I have some funds to pay for what I need. Yet, disability
didn’t kick in until July 2004 and, in the meantime, I went into debt to get the medication
and treatment that [ need, in addition to simple living expenses. Sexual abuse behind bars
has scarred me mentally and emotionally. Years of therapy, both behind bars and in the
outside community, have helped me a great deal with coping, but what happened to me is
something that affects me to this day. I suffer from anxiety associated with post-traumatic
stress disorder. Large crowds have become a source of anxiety for me. Even being buried
in the sand at the beach, something that I used to look upon fondly and associate with my
childhood memories, triggers anxious fears of confinement.

When I think about it, it is this disease that I’m left with that makes me feel the most
violated. Even though I am free, and far from the abuser and the institution, the nightmare
is not over. Every day I wake up to the reality of my illness — the constant side effects of
medications, the progressing neuropathy, and the uncertainty of knowing my viral load
may climb and my immune system may fail. The pain, fear, and yes, the anger, will be
with me always.

Why did I receive this life sentence? And why doesn’t anyone have to answer for their
actions? At this point, I can only ask why.
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: Juestion:
You ve made a pont of detendin
the emironment, yet a 3row/nj perCen;aje of
Bolvia s economy is based on gas and sinng.”Is this a
contradiction?

&o Morales: Boliia historically made and still makes a //\//nj from naddurdl resources.
Betore it was tin, but also siler, qold, and other minerdls were plundered by many Foreign
Countries. Eurcpe afler the United States.

And now Bolivia also depends not only on tin and other minerals, but also depends on the gas and ol. A
rational extraction should be made, tafing care of the emironment. We should gve added value to this natural
resource, and generdte reventte to A 3/7z‘ poverdy with more resources, that come from nadurdal resources.

It s one 2‘/7//73 o plunder the naturdl resources of a country +or the beneht of ancther one. It is ancther thin
o use those niturdl resources #or the benefit of the pecple. And theretore we nationdlize hydrocarbons, so now the
ecConory is improving and Lhe £g/t against poverdy is also improving in Bolivia

Some take advantage of these natural resources to put the capital in the hands of the tecw, while some use these natural
resources to benehit the mgority, as we do in Bolvia. 4c/c//z‘/ona//y, this exploitation is done in close consultation with
indigenouts pecples with care for the natural eniironment.

Question: Your 30\/ernmeni has announced thad it will take more control over Bolvia 's economy. Whdad will these c//argeé
mean?

&/o Mordles:  wWell, we have dlready started overseeing the nationdl economy. Betore we arrived, the private sector had Full
control of the economy, 30 to $0 percert. The state controlled only 20 o 30 percent.

Now, the 70 To S0 percent is controlled éy the Bolivian state, and the other percentage ?/ the private sector. wWe admit
that ts /334/ , constitutional, that the private sector is entitled to its own economy, but to ensure these profound
R c/7an3e35 that clearly this overnment is /romoz‘/?) fnc/ad/nj protfound c/zanjes in the food industry, what we are doing is
InZe ,\vl e w an important step. There are industries focused on the metdllic and non-metallic Relds, and in mirerals, to benefit The
Bolivian pecple.

[}
2! Z h {V (®) The moment we give added value o our nadural resources, the national economy will improve. Therefore state
control is so importwit for the people who have dways been excluded from the clams of socidl and
Mora/es

economic a/e\/e/opmenz‘.
Guestion: The new Bolivian constitution has declared the country a secular state. 1hy?

&o Mordles: It is re/fg/oas #Feedom, re/fﬁfoL{S tath. In Bolivia there are Catholic,
f\/&/?ﬁe//dd/ ) Met hodist, Baptist c hurc hes,and so on. In Boliviathere are indigenous
re/iﬁfoas beliefs like the rite of Pachamama Mother Earthy cohich shows
us that Mother Earth is our life, we are born out of the tarth
we live on the Earth and relurn o the Earth. with
our qoddess, the Pachamama, and it is not
possible to continue having



a
Monopo/y of’ religous
faith, on/y Catholic.” We have
therefore adopted the new constitution

as a secular state where dll religous beliefs
will be respected.

And as president I have an oé/{aaffon to meel with the
leaders of” Catholic and Evangelical churches, as I have close

relations with the Methodists and the Salesians, but also I have
Zhe r{s/ﬁ to meetl with the Pope.

T am Catholic but I want 2o say 50/)1&2‘/]//75 to the Catholics. Thank
you For some of the bishops who live in rural areas, and are still
Catholic. These .5/5/]0/)5 of the Catholic churches still pray for
the poor, and pray For their president who works for the poor,
while the leaders of the Catholic Church only detend o/{garc/)y.
Now Im much more coninced that the hierarchy comes #rom
the monarchy, and that the hierarchy stays apart from the

oligarchy. So the o/:'ﬁarchy 15 hurdful Zo the m{z/'or/‘iy "
o/iw'a,

These days a father, a bishop named Eduardo
Perez Iribarne, a Spamard who heads
the Kadio Fides presented  a
documentary, a #/m

about
the priest luis Espinal
who was  Killed A/y the  military
dictatorship. He qave his life for the poor, his
life for the truth, 2/5 life for justice. Because of
that T am still a Catholic. Absent those pecple I wottld

not be Catholic any longer because of the /zferarc/@/ of the
Catholic Church. g

Question: wWhat are the 5{9\9&52 rmisconceptions that Americans have
about Bolvia?

&o Morales: One Z‘/]/nﬁ is the American pecple and another 2‘/7/75 the U.S.

3oVernMenz‘ .

Last n/‘3/72‘ I met with many members of the USH to talk aboud the r/‘5/72‘5 of
Motter Earth. Toniglt, same on waler, waler in Palestine, waler as a human right.
I am surprised that, at these conferences with representatives of civil society,
they applaud me and show much love, much adpiration for our proposals. For
the defense of the emironment, the # 3/72‘ for the rfj/zz‘s of Mot her Earth.

We have rased an issue thad is a/ready in the Bolvian constitution, that
wdaler 1S a unversal human Hg/‘)i. And we asked the United Nations to
recognize water as a human H/t. Three to four weeks ago UN.
approved waler as a human r:;g ¢. That s +for eVerondy. All /eop/e&
of the world recognize this legalizadion, recognition of social

policies that come #rom the social struggles in Bolivia,
but worldeoide.

I, theretore, feel thal the pecple,
even if they are
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From
the US. or Europe,
Support these democratic processes

and transformations. Now qoverments are a
Presidents who do not want me.

different Zhing.
As I said, an 22’r:‘can~4mer/can discriminates aganst an
indigenous Boliian. tWell, they have their reasons, but sooner

or Ider we will all be ‘/z{djea/ .
Question: ¥as President Obama been better for Bolivia than President

Bush was?

&o Morales: Internally, I have no reason to make an evaluddion. The pecple, the
U.S., are the ones who will evaluate the Obama Administration.

But, with Boliia, I had hope that a discriminated African-American, with ancther
discriminaed indigenous peasant leader, I hoped that together we could work for
Justice and egudlity. Not only For just two countries, Bolivia and U SH, but For

efaa//'z‘y around the world.

Then he killed my hopes with Ais comments, for example, abottd the issue
o)

of our A 3/72‘ ajafn\sz‘ a/rug Zrafh c,é/ng. Mr. Obama QCfnow/eo/gea/ Zo Congress
that we have provided our economic resources, cOngrata/az‘ea/ the

nationd/ police For draj Aasz‘/nﬁ.

He reCOﬁn/ZeS the peacefu! ef#orts we make in rea/ac//g coca

cultvation. Yowever he does not 3/1/& us credit for 2.
But Aecad&s‘ of ' the U.S. government, because of
America's growing algmanc/ For cocare,
clandestine ~ synthetic  drug

factories

a r e
/‘ow/ rqp/a// . 7778 K/ /\/ .
sa/s 32‘/7er:5 has A{zen a | percent
rocwth in coca cultivation in Bolivia. But
052/)1:2 said that in Bolvia there has been a 3rowz‘/7
of 9 percent in coca cultvation. Who should we believe?

ya
The UN.7 Or the U.S. State Depﬁl‘menf?

I ¢hink that of course we Should trust the UN., as be is twistin
770

niumbers and results inthe Rght aqanst drug z‘raf#c(’/nj, but why?
rafhckers. Unfortunddely, in this Obama

blame &o Morales For drug

Government, we have charges of, drug z‘mf#céfng and Zerrorism. For &vo,
it s dru Z‘ra/%’céing. For Ugo, it s Lerrorism. v Morales, drug rafFcking.
Y/ago C%ao/ez, errorism. They make these charges, but his target is to get
control over these countries, M@/ée militarily as the U.S. did in Irag.

In Irag, they sad Saddam Hussein had weapons of mass destruction
endangering mankind. With this pretext, the U.S. intervened militarily, and al/

Z‘/Ie;\9 a/fc/,g take control over oil Aelds, and oil wells.
Geopolitical interests are behind the so-called war on drugs and

terrorism.  Another issue: we com, hy with all we can JZ, as

Bolivians, in combating drug trafficking, but they take aay our

Cariff preferences.” This is a boycotd, economic Sazfoz‘aje
agafnsz‘ Bolivia. But thanks o the solidarity of” /4r58nz‘/na,

Brazil, and especially Venezuela, we are selling our
textiles in South America better than in The

USH now.

s
Course, we do not
want o lose that market
A&(Z{ that does not mean thad it
IS not another form of economic
blockade to Bolivia. 4352//7, thanks 2o the
50//::/@/‘/{}/ of South /4mer/ca, we are Se///rg
lextiles Yo our sister countries.

Question: You have ‘a///ec/ yoar§e/r” in recent
ears with Venezuela s Yugo Chavez and Tran's
Mahrmoud 4/7/»74://‘/7%/22:/ 7 What does Bolivia have
in common with their countries?

&o Morales: Also with Cuba, cwith
Fide!. I am ?afz‘e an adriirer of
Fide/. For me, Fidel is the
Arst and the best






”an n
50//:/(2/%2‘}/ with the /980//55 of the
world. Fidel shares not just what he does not need,
AL(Z' e»/ery Viad Z‘/7/‘/73 /78 /[QS . '/’/mz‘ s Ca//ecf So//c/arllz‘y. 7%&/‘&
are countties that Send us aréaje. There are countries that Send us
their outdated z‘echno/ojy as their cooperation. With Fidel it s z‘oz‘a//y different.
Fidel s the Rrst and the best one Yo Stand For peace in the world denoanc//g Zhe

interventionst policies of the U.S. 3ol/ernmenz‘.

But the g/t aganst capitalism has many aspects, particularly the distinctive economic models that
concentrate The capital in few hands. e ?aesz{/ons the various methods of intervention to courtries. That is
hagpening not only with Y/ajo Chavez, Venezitela, Tran... but a/so with the countries of Central America, and South

American Countries with preSidents as Lula, Correa, countries as Paraguay, l/ragaay.

It is a democratic uprising. I d say a democratic revolution aqainst imperialism and against capitalism. So the agreement's betioeen
us, more than tha, Cooperdation means unconditional credi, while the US and some capitalist countries want to help us under

any
conditions, under blackmail. And they use the IMF as a major instrument of economic and Arancial domination.

ﬁ:rz‘anaz‘e/y, in Boliviay we have éejah to liberate ourselves economically. It we do not accompany social and cultural liberation with
economic. liberalization, the courtry will continue o be Saé/'agaz‘ed . Forz‘unaz‘e/y, social and cultural liberation g0 a/onj with economic and

Anancial liberalization.
Guestion: You have sad that you want the world o build a 3/015@/ communitarian socialism and end war. Given human nidure, is this redlly
poSSfA/e?

&o Mordles: Sooner or later we will reach a point where communtarian socialism turns 3/05&/ because capitalism is not even the solution to
capitalism itselt. Capitalism is destroying Mother Earthy and to destroy Mother barth is Lo destroy humanty.

In Latin America, in the past, it was amost impossible to quarantee democracy. There were military dictadorships, and nowadays there are not so
many military dictadorships. 4/{/;021;/; we have a dictator in Honduras, as a result of a coup, now as a president, he is almost the only one I would

say. But again led or managed, gestaled by the US. government.

T was told one thing: ﬂroag/;oat Latin America there has been military dictatorships. The only place where there has not been a coup ever, that 's
the U.S., éecaA(Se,?/?ere is no US. ambassador in the US. As there are U.S. ambassadors all over Latin America, it's the ambassadors the ones
that orgamze those coups, rilitary coups.

And nowo we are immersed in deep democradic revolutions, for the recovery of our resources, and to transtorm a resource into a basic human
raht. And that is spread around the world. OF course, there will be reither capitalist overnment's nor capitalist court precedents that will

make changes Lo seek eguality and justice.

I'm still cominced. We all £ '9/1 #or Freedor, but the foundation of freedom is efaa//z‘y and justice. And we are all on the road. And
£’ government's do not ensure that, the pecples through their own ef¥orts will ensure these changes, what we call communitarian
Socialism. Why communtarian socialism? Now not only do we have the pursuit of happiness +or man, as a government, as a

program o as our principles. But as well to live in harmony with Mother Earth.

/4362//7 we See how capitalism is destroyin Mother Earth. I reman cominced that the Earth can exist without man
but man cannot Iive withoutd the £arz‘9 ) without the Mother Earth. What is more important o defend: the
Halt of man or the ralts of the Mother Earth? In 2Ais new rillennium 2 1S more /‘Mporfanz‘ Zo defend

Zhe n‘g/pz‘s of the Mother Earth 2o guarantee Ahurman rfg/ﬂ‘s.

These are our deepest dif¥erences, even with a simple lef?, with a single socialism. We
are airing Rrstly for the defense of' Mother arth, Lo protect life, o ensure
humanty. Thad is what we call communtarian socialism. Thad is
whad I would like 2o be in the world. To what pretext
does the U.S. invade the world? Nationdl
Security. Were not



J ust
nationdal 5eaar:‘z‘y. We
stand For 3/05&/ Securidy and so we
Z‘a,ée care of eVeryone s /ite.

7o Zalk only about  national Security, nationd/ detense,
means to be selhsh, ambitious. It is discrimination, isolation.
‘Tt is JLASZ‘ me. Whadt do I care about others?’ wWe share our
dzepesz‘ differences. That is under discussion and will continue 2o be
debated.

oF CoUrse, i el not on/y be b/o Mordles who resolves this. 4/70/ % dut, y
Lemporarily as president, is to quide, discuss with them so that the peoples
of the world redlize the damage that capitalism causes. The solution, is it
CQﬂ/'Z‘a/fSM, or 15 iZ COMMM/?/AZQQ/*/AQ/; SOC/AQ//SM.? Of CoUlrSe Z‘/’[/‘S 'S an infz‘/az‘/»/e,
which will contintte to be debited.

Question: How ewill the fncreasinj demand for lithium afect Bolivia's economy
in the coming years?

&o Mordles: Lithium is like a beatiful lady, very much sought and
puUrsued, eSpec/a//y in Boliia. There is data /Anc/fcaz'/'rg Bolivia has the
/arjeSZ‘ reserves of Iithicm in the world.

Our policy is clear: that the state takes advartage of this
nadural resource, gVing added value. But if the state has
no capacity to imest in lithium, it will look For
partners—not owners of Iithium. The best
partners would be qaz‘/ona/ Arms.

But if we cant And a

national
COM/?/ that we can partner with
to industrialize Iithium, private companes
will enter the market.

We welcome private investment, but any company or national #rm will
be a partner of a verture where the result will go mainly Zo the Bolivian
/eo//e. or Course, an/ investor is entitled to recover their investment and Z‘Qfe
profits. But be assured that these new Ffunctions with our partners will also
be reinvested in our country For the beneht of the Bolivian pecple. The idea, as the
central theme, 1s that any exploitation of it hitum needs to be done in a way that respects
the environment.

Kecorded September 22, 2010
Interviewed by David Yfirsc hman

LITHIUM IS LIKE A BEAUTIFUL LADY
Question: Hoew eill the fncreasfig demand For lithium affect Bolivia's economy in the COMI}B vears?

&o Mordles: Lithium is like a beacdiful /ac/y, very much 504{5/72‘ and pursted, e5pec/a//y n Bolvia.
There is data indicating Bolivia has the largest reserves of lithium in the world.

Our policy is clear: that the state taes advartage of this natural resource, giving added value. But
if'the state has no capacity Lo imest in lithium, it will look For partners—not owners of lithium.
The best partrers would be national Rrms. But if’ we cant And a national company that we can

partner with to industridize lithium, private companies will enter the market.

We welcome private investment, but any company or national Arm eill be a partner of
a venture where the result will go mainly to the Boliian pecple. OF course, any
investor is entitled 2o recover their investment and tafe profits. But be assured
had these new Functions with our partners will aso be reimested in
our courtry for the benefit of the Boliian people. The idea, as the
central theme, is that any exploitation of lithium needs Zo be

dore in a way that respects the environment.
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