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ABISMO: 

 

L’EROSIONE -IN UN SOGNO E IN 

UN INCUBO DI MORTE- MUOVE 

NON MUOVENDO 

ALLA DISTRUZIONE DEL SANO 

GERME DELL’ANARCHIA: 

ASPETTIAMO I PAVIDI CHE PAR-

LANO A SPROPOSITO- MA CHE RI-

MANGONO INCATENATI ALLE SA-

CRE REGOLE DI UNA MORALE IM-

MORALE. 

L’INCUBO NON VEDE LA DISTAN-

ZA NEL REALIZZARE IL PROPRIO 

SOGNO DI MORTE! 

NOI NON SIAMO UNA  SPINA NEL 

FIANCO: 

NOI SIAMO IL PUGNALE NICHILI-

STA CHE AFFONDERÀ NELLE VO-

STRE CARNI E POI FARÀ  DEL VO-



STRO CORPO MORENTE SCEM-

PIO- RIDUCENDO IN CENERE LA 

VOSTRA ETICA DI MERDA! 

AMEN! 

 

 

 

EL ABISMO Y LA PESADILLA 

DE MUERTE 

 

ABISMO: 

 

LA EROSIÓN - EN UN SUEÑO Y EN 

UNA PESADILLA DE MUERTE - 

MUEVE NO MUOVENDO A LA 

DESTRUCCIÓN DEL SANO 

GERMEN DE LA ANARQUÍA: 

ESPERAMOS LOS 

DESPAVORIDOS QUE HABLAN 

FUERA DE LUGAR-PERO QUE 

QUEDAN ATADOS A  LAS 

SAGRADAS REGLAS DE UNA 

MORAL INMORAL. 

¡LA PESADILLA NO VE LA 



DISTANCIA EN REALIZAR EL 

PROPIO SUEÑO DE MUERTE! 

NOSOTROS NO SOMOS UNA 

ESPINA EN LA CADERA: 

¡NOSOTROS SOMOS EL PUÑAL 

NIHILÍSTICO QUE HUNDIRÁ EN 

VUESTRAS CARNES Y LUEGO 

HARÁ VUESTRO CUERPO 

MORIBUNDO ESTRAGO - 

REDUCIENDO EN CENIZA 

VUESTRA ÉTICA DE MIERDA! 

 

¡AMEN! 

[VEREIN VON EGOISTEN ED.] 
 

 

 

Para cada enfrente de libre albedrìo: 

nihilistabyss@distruzione.org -

nihilistabyss@tormail.org 
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SARA ZAPPAVIGNA  

SOLIDARITY AND FAI/IRF 

 

In order to open my speech about solidarity to 

FAI/IRF, first of all, I have to briefly to point 

out My Egoistic Concept of “solidarity”. 

I’m for The Egotist Affinity, The Affinity that 

renews every day after day and it’s made of a 

deep understanding, practice and Union. The 

“solidarity”, commonly understood, smells of 

church, annihilate the peculiarity of the Egotist 

Individual, this “charity” I gladly leave it to the 

“social anarchist, who “sells” his comrade in 

the bars, but then I goes to demonstrate under 

the prisons! 

The FAI/IRF, as a “federation” is composed, 

in informal way, by a series of groups, cells o 

single Individuals very heterogeneous  between 

them .After the communiqué “Don’t say we 

are a few…” by FAI/Cooperativa artigiana 
fuoco ed affini (occasionalmente spettacolare)/
IRF -FAI/Brigata 20 luglio/IRF and the subse-



quent call to the   opening and the critical de-

bate, what happened? 

The formation of a myriad of attack groups all 

claiming under the name FAI, but they never 

faced a critical discussion, as was proposed, 

about action and the peculiarity of claiming. 

The claims and , sometimes the actions, are 

aimed by a thousand different “ ideological set-

tings” that leaves me to not can give My Egotist 

Affinity to FAI/IRF in his entirety, ma time by 

time extrapolate the attack or the claim that are 

more affine to my egoic sensibility.  

For example The Action made by the Olga 

Nucleo, against the Ansaldo pig, has my full af-

finity, seeing in that action the nihilistic trait of 

destroy society ( whatever part it is), but I find 

in the claim some “social” points. 

Passionate Actions that of Sorelle in Armi, that 

wound the heart of pitiful society, but can I, Ni-

hilist, To be affine to the “old story” of the 

“enslaved “society? 

Completely in Affinity with the Group 

“Anarquistas Nihilistas”of Barcellona, so  criti-

cized  by the beggar socials, but they combined 

the practice and the theory! Nihilism destroys, 

even what is already down to the ground! 



To end, we can be affine to an action extrapo-

lating it by the context (egotist affinity) and al-

ways the opening to “all” , without a continual 

critical, leads to the best, I believe it leads to 

the approximation, in many cases. 

My Affinity is for the one I recognize affine in 

practice and in the thoughts, My Affinity is the 

blood of the Union! 
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EDICIONES- GAZAKIA  

 

“AMANECE, CON EL FUEGO 

EN LOS OJOS” 

 

 
En recuerdo de todos los compañeros y 
compañeras caídas en combate. 

 

“La muerte se me acerca, me corta la piel.  
Lleno su copa con mi sangre, la bebe y la 
escupe.  
Me besa y yo tomo mi sangre de su boca.  
La muerte me dice que me ama, porque sabe 
que estoy vivo  
y que somos puros los que no tenemos amo”. 

 

Mauricio Morales 
 

Cuantas imágenes. Cuantas tristes imágenes. 

Una y otra vez. Cada vez más cerca, cada vez 

más triste.  

 



Cuanto llanto y cuanta risa. Llantos de 

muchos, risas de unos pocos.  

Miradas cómplices que atacan, desaparecen y 

vuelvan a atacar. Miradas cobardes que matan 

por la espalda para que esos ojos no puedan 

mirar ¿Cómo dormir después de haber visto 

esos ojos? Esos ojos no eran humanos. Tenían 

fuego adentro  

 

¿Sabría que iba a morir ese día? Yo creo que 

si: La muerte y la cárcel se despiertan cuando 

el rebelde amanece y lo rodean hasta que caen. 

Pero la alegría y el placer también.  

 

Así murió, como lo esperaba. Bailó en el fuego 

hasta el fin ¿el fin? Esto no se termina. Aun 

sigue bailando y riendo, con la diferencia que 

ahora es todo alegría y placer. La cárcel le llegó 

un par de veces tal vez y la muerte le dio un 

beso frío mientras caía. Ahora es él en todos.  

 

Así murió, con placer, como lo deseaba. Con 

el fuego en los ojos. 
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GRUPO REDUCIDO DE 

INDIVIDUXS SALVAJES  

 

 “A PROPÓSITO EL  MANOSEO 

Y TERGIVERSACIÓN DE LA 

FIGURA DE NUESTRO 

COMPAÑERO MAURI” 

 

 

Mas allá de la burda imagen que han querido 

mostrar los medios de comunicación de la 

burguesía que poco nos interesa, este texto 

pretende separar aguas con grupos que han 

expuesto en comunicados [1] ciertas falacias en 

torno a las ideas del Mauri y el motor que lo 

puso en la ofensiva directa contra el capital. 

Primero nos resulta realmente chocante ver 

como tras la partida de un compañero, un 

hermano, éste se transforme en consigna, 

sabemos que es un proceso inevitable por las 

circunstancias de su muerte y que es una 

situación que debemos ir lentamente 

digiriendo. El problema de esto no es que se 

hable, eso resulta en estos momentos 



necesario, el problema es el manoseo 

asqueroso que se genera desde ciertos grupos 

que en un afán de figurar se pocisionan como 

compañerxs y yerguen discursividades que nos 

resultan absolutamente repudiables y ante las 

cuales el Mauri no tardaría en aclarar que: 

¡¡¡NO SOMOS COMPAÑERXS!!! 

Se ha dicho que era un luchador social, que 

amaba a su pueblo, que quería cambiar el 

mundo, pues nosotrxs les respondemos que en 

realidad odiaba a esta sociedad y que su 

objetivo era destruirla, no pretendemos hablar 

por el, pero los motivos que nos llevaron a 

construir afinidad en la vida y en el cotidiano 

fueron precisamente las ansias de libertad 

inmediata, totalmente alejadxs de quienes 

predican la espera para constituir cualquier 

cambio de esta sociedad que ya esta podrida 

de autoritarismo. Es por eso que firmemente 

aclaramos que no estamos del “mismo lado de 

la vereda” [2] porque creemos que quienes 

intentan controlar las ansias insurreccionales, 

apaciguándolas con reformismos, y 

encauzándolas hacia el eterno trabajo de 

concientización de masas, trabaja directamente 

para el proyecto de la burguesía. 



Segundo, creemos firmemente en la afinidad 

como método de acción contra el capital y de 

relación real entre nosotrxs, no nos interesa 

formar ni federaciones, ni grupos vanguardistas 

que pretenden ser un referente que supere el 

localismo para transformarse en un apoyo para 

un movimiento proletario mundial [3] . Por 

otro lado, muy equidistante, si creemos en la 

revuelta general que se dará inminentemente 

consecuencia de la evidente agresividad del 

capitalismo que precariza nuestras vidas hasta 

reducirlas a la nada, sabemos que los instintos 

mas animales que reclaman libertad se 

multiplicaran como la peste negra, 

expandiendo la revuelta en todas partes, 

sentiremos afinidad con todxs aquellxs con 

quienes compartimos el desprecio a esta 

sociedad y con ellxs bailaremos 

cómplicemente sobre su cadáver cuando la 

destruyamos sin tener que previamente dirigir 

nada, ni construir ficticias relaciones que solo 

subliman el poder que cada uno de nosotrxs 

posee. 

Tercero, asumimos la represión policial como 

consecuencia del enfrenamiento directo y 

frontal que le estamos dando al poder burgués, 



de la misma manera asumimos la muerte del 

Mauri, el no fue y ni nosotrxs somos victimas, 

nada se puede esperar del estado, nos resulta 

ilusoria la postura de quienes repudian la 

represión y la criminalización del movimiento 

anarquista ¿Qué esperan? ¿Flores? Pues 

tenemos que comunicarles que esto no es 

juego romántico de la revolución, es una 

guerra que hay que librarla con todo y quien 

elige al capitalismo de enemigx debe caminar 

con decisión y a pasos fuertes para no 

tropezarse con la muerte. Recordemos que su 

primera línea de batalla la constituye la policía, 

quienes poseen armas y no es necesario 

nombrar todxs los casos en los que las han 

utilizado sin problemas. Quien ataca el poder 

debe saber de las consecuencias. 

La finalidad de la represión es el miedo, 

cuando un ser humano siente miedo puede 

potencialmente hacer cosas que no imagina, 

ese es su instinto de supervivencia, 

enfrentemos el miedo y transformémoslo en 

acción, solo así se puede lograr una revuelta 

general que supere a sus medios represivos, no 

podemos paralizarnos ante ella, esa es la peor 

de las derrotas. Es por eso que a quienes 



consideran que las acciones violentas contra las 

instituciones son contrarrevolucionarias, ya que 

solo agudizan la represión, les decimos que 

todo es represión, y ya esta agudizada hace 

rato, y que cualquier acción desde pensar en la 

libertad o dejar de trabajar, okupar una casa, 

hasta poner una bomba conlleva represión, así 

es que si le temen, continúen pensando y 

soñando la utopía del día de la revolución, 

elevando una ficticia critica y siendo meros 

espectadores de su vida. 

Por ultimo saludamos a todas las acciones que 

en distintos territorios se han llevado a cabo 

por quienes también sienten aquella llama en 

el corazón que recorre todas nuestras venas y 

que cada día nos dice que estamos vivos y que 

el Mauri también lo esta con nosotrxs, ya que 

muertos son quienes ya perdieron su vida 

ofrendada a esta maquina llamada civilización. 

Grupo reducido de individuxs salvajes 

Aunque traguemos agua, hay que seguir 

nadando si no quieres que te arrastre la 

corriente… 

 
 



Notas: 

 

[1] Nombraremos un par, pero a quien se 

sienta aludido y que no esta nombrado, 

también van dirigidas estas líneas 

 

[2] Comunicado de FEL 

 

[3] Idea sintetizada de http://

www.geocities.com/cica_alt/cica/mensa_es.htm 

autores de un comunicado llamado 

Comunicado en relación con la muerte de 

Mauricio Morales y la campaña represiva 

contra el movimiento social radical en Santiago 

de Chile 
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FEDERICO BUONO 

“COMPULSIVO” 
 

IO L’AFFERMO:SONO-PER 

L’AFFINITA EGOTISTA! 

 

Sulla solidarietà- come forma esclusiva e domi-

nante nell’organico paricentrismo - si è scritto 

in un passato che è “morto” ma che rinasce o-

gni qual volta- il Vergare-Agendo- vuole Affer-

mare il Sé Unico! 

Io Individuo- Affermo- che il termine 

“solidarietà” ha un vuoto significato- rende 

“molle” e di una pochezza in un 

“concreto”Materialismo- l’Azione Attentatrice 

Nichilistica- che  non riproduce l’unità di sinte-

si e sintetica nel concedere la “mano” che dona 

questa forma di eguaglianza chiamata 

“solidarietà”. 

L’Individuo e il suo Unico- dichiarano guerra 

alla società dei valori dell’eguale-  e vogliono- 

in una Volontà di Potenza- dispiegare Il Terro-

re- farlo serpeggiare dentro i circoli dei salotti 



buoni dei “buoni” dell’anarchia. 

La “parola” solidarietà  ha un significato scevro 

da ogni specifica e inafferrabile peculiarità Sin-

golare- pone il “tutto” dei tutti- come stabile 

struttura a cui dipendere in una costante omo-

logazione del Libero Arbitrio! 

Ogni qual volta un “compagno” cade- deve ar-

retrare anche la libera scelta di dire la 

“propria” su quello che il “caduto” ha deciso di 

scegliere: 

E se Io Individuo- nego una scelta che com-

promette il Mio Libero scegliere- devo asse-

condarmi e uniformarmi alla solidarietà da ca-

rità cristiana? 

Io Individuo Affermo e scelgo il Mio Misantro-

pico incedere- contro tutto quello che Io nego 

come un valore comune: 

La “solidarietà” come termine e valore comu-

ne sono l’ordinario concreto “reale”. 

La mia Affermazione di scelta la definisco con 

l’Affinità o l’Affiliazione* con i miei  Affini E-

gotisti! 

Ecco: l’Affinità Egotista è quello per cui Vivo- 

formo e distruggo- nasco e muoio! 

L’Egoico Affine non ha nessun limite o prefica 

da seguire- non è soggetto a nulla – può sceglie-



re o scogliere ogni laccio che lo stringe- a qual-

cuno o a qualunque “cosa” non gli appartenga. 

In questo- la prefica del compagno che “cade”- 

e deve per forza essere assistito- ha le sembian-

ze disgustose di un prete o suora in decompo-

sta memoria. 

Io Anelo al mio Misantropico Inferno Perso-

nale! 

Vivo e prospero nel mio Loculo Ermetico- do-

ve mi cibo del cadavere chiamato “umanità”- e 

in cui ogni qual volta un valore comune cade- 

mi rafforzo e Distruggo Me stesso nello sgorga-

re della vita che Annienta! 

 

L’Affinità- Io l’Affermo: è il mio Attacco al va-

cillante e consunto valore dell’eguale anarchico

- che cerca la sub-ordinazione  e la rinuncia 

con la forma di eguaglianza chiamata 

“solidarietà”. 

Questa prefica- ribadisce- in particolare ad ogni 

operazione repressiva - che ci si deve immette-

re in un circuito di regolamenti e disposizioni 

dove non si può uscirne. 

Il “compagno”- è il compagno di chi è compa-

gno- con il rito ordinario senza affermare nulla. 



La solidarietà è l’ordinario e conforme adattar-

si al luogo comune della comunità-ordine che 

pretende l’asservimento alle regole morali della 

sacra chiesa gnomica. 

L’Affinità Egoista- si dipana e si  estende-  al 

Singolo che Unico  o Associato in un Unione 

degli Egoisti- ha preso parte a un progetto- e 

rivendicandosi**- è caduto in mano ai porci. 

Io L’Affermo: Sono- per l’Affinità Egotista! 

 

 

NOTE 

(*)L’Affiliazione secondo la terminologia co-

mune rimanda a un significato della cosiddetta 

“mafia”. 

Per me Individuo- il significato di Affiliazione -

è sviscerato dai suoi influssi  morali- e si pone 

come “ponte” di Unione in un Unione degli 

Egoisti. 

(**)La rivendicazione- non ha solo a che fare 

con chi è stato arrestato per un Attentato- ma è 

anche la rivendicazione di Sé Stessi- anche sen-

za aver commesso il “fatto” per cui si viene im-

putati. 
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DORA MARSDEN- 

 

-THE EGOIST N 18 - 

“THE ILLUSION OF   

ANARCHISM” 

 

ANARCHISTS are an interesting body of peo-

ple whom governments take too seriously and 

who, unfortunately, do not take themselves se-

riously enough. Governments fear them as hos-

tile, bent on mischief: whereas they are harm-

less, after the disconcerting harmless manner 

of infants. For the People indeed: for Human-

ity, they conceive themselves filled with an ar-

dent passion: but towards the ways of humans -

- when they, as men, emerge from out the 

blurred composite mass of "Humanity" -- they 

are averse in the thoroughgoing implacable way 

possible only to people who frame their dis-

likes on principle. Doubtless, if one were to 

search the world over for the bitterest sounding 

opponents of the theory that we are all "born in 

sin" with our natural bent inherently set to-

wards "evil," one would fix upon the anarchists: 



but this is their idiosyncrasy: a foil to contrast 

with their main tenets. Their opposition pene-

trates no deeper than a dislike for the phrase, 

because perhaps more commonplace persons 

than themselves have espoused it. In substance 

it forms the body of anarchism, and anarchists 

are not separated in any way from kinship with 

the devout. They belong to the Christians' 

Church and should be recognised as Christian-

ity's picked children. Only quality distinguishes 

them from the orthodox: a distinction in which 

the advantage is theirs. Among priests adminis-

tering the sacraments they would not be ill 

placed.  

 

* * *  

 

At the birth of every unit of life, there is ush-

ered into existence -- an Archist. An Archist is 

one who seeks to establish, maintain, and pro-

tect by the strongest weapons at his disposal, 

the law of his own interests; while the purpose 

of every church --institutions all teaching anar-

chism as the correct spirit in conduct -- is to 

make men willing to assert, that though they 



are born and inclined archists, they OUGHT 

to be anarchists. This is the true meaning of 

the spirit of renunciation -- the rock on which 

the Church is built. The "OUGHT" represents 

the installation of Conscience, that inner spiri-

tual police set in authority by the will and the 

skill of the preacher. Its business is to bind the 

Archistic desires which would maintain and 

press further their own purposes in favour of 

the purposes of whomsoever the preacher 

pleases: God: or Right: or the People: or the 

Anointed: or those set in Office. Whether the 

preacher or the individual's desires will prevail 

will pivot about the strength of the man's indi-

vidual vitality. If the man is alive, his own inter-

ests are alive, and their importance stands to 

him with an intense assertiveness which corre-

sponds with the level of his own vitality, of 

which the strength of his own interests alone 

can provide a sure index. Being alive, the first 

living instinct is to intensify the consciousness 

of life, and pressing an interest is just this proc-

ess of intensifying consciousness. All growing 

life-forms are aggressive: "aggressive" is what 

growing means. Each fights for its own place, 

and to enlarge it, and enlarging it is growth. 



And because life-forms are gregarious there are 

myriads of claims to lay exclusive hold upon 

any place. The claimants are myriad: bird, 

beast, plant, insect, vermin each will assert its 

own sole claim on any place as long as it is per-

mitted: as witness the pugnacity of gnat, weed, 

and flea: the scant ceremony of the housewife's 

broom, the axe which makes a clearing, the 

scythe, the fisherman's net, the slaughter-house 

bludgeon: all assertions of aggressive interests 

promptly countered by more powerful inter-

ests! The world falls to him who can take it, if 

instinctive action can tell us anything.  

 

* * * *  

 

It is into this colossal encounter of interests, 

i.e., of lives, that the anarchist breaks in with 

his "Thus far and no farther." Lower interests 

may be vetoed without question, or with a re-

gretful sigh, but MAN must be immune. MAN 

as MAN must be protected: his Manhood is 

his shield: to immunity his Manhood creates 

and confers his Right. The lower creation 

stands and falls by its might or lack of it: but 



Manhood confers a protection of Its own. 

Who guarantees the protection? "The con-

science of him who can infringe it. If that fails, 

then the outraged consciences of other men, 

jealous for the dignity of 'Man.' Such an one as 

does not hold in awe the Rights of Man, who 

does not bow down to the worth of Man as 

Man, and not merely as a living being, and 

hold it Sacred and Holy, he shall be held to be 

not of the community of Man but a monster 

preying upon the human fold, fit only to be 

flung out, and to foregather with his familiars -- 

wolves and strange monsters." That is the creed 

of an Anarchist, whose other name is 

"humanitarian." His creed explains why he 

loves humanity but disapproves of men whose 

ways please him not. For men do not act after 

the anarchistic fashion one towards another. 

They are friendly and affectionate animals in 

the main: but interests are as imperative with 

them as with the tiger and the ape, and they 

press them forward, deterred only by the calcu-

lation of the hostility they may arouse by dis-

turbing the interests which they cross, as cross 

they must, since by extending the tentacles of 

interest is their way of growth. That this is so 



would be plainer to see if men had single inter-

ests (as some men have, and then it is all plain 

enough). But men have many, and what might 

be expected to be a straight course is a zig-

zagged line. And interests lead not only by way 

of oppositions: by wrestling for possessions: in 

love, for instance, they lead to a seeming com-

mingling of interest. It is only seeming: the love 

interest is as archistic as any other. Into this 

stimulating clash of powers the anarchist intro-

duces his "law" of "the inviolability of individual 

liberty." "It is feasible to push," he would say, " 

the line of satisfaction of men's wants -- since 

being born into life and sin they will not wholly 

renounce them -- but only to the lengths where 

it can be squared with the wants of everyone 

else. Such wants will work out perhaps, and 

probably merely to the satisfaction of certain 

elementary needs: of earth room, of suste-

nance and clothing: a title to which are the in-

defeasible Rights of Man. Only when these 

have been assumed to all may the interests of 

any be pushed further. To wealth, according to 

his necessities, each has a right; in return each 

must serve as he can." It must be acknowledged 

that it is a creed which lends itself exceeding 



well to eloquence carrying the correct noble 

ring with it; it makes converts increasingly; and 

when it wears thin in one garb it readily reha-

bilitates itself in changed raiment; as Christian-

ity, as Humanitarianism, anarchism success-

fully and continually seduces Public Opinion.  

 

* * * *  

 

Why it should have no difficulty in drawing 

Public Opinion to its side the nature of Public 

Opinion makes evident. Public Opinion intrin-

sically is -- bellowing. It is the Guardian of the 

Status quo: its purpose is to frighten off any in-

vader who would disturb established interests: 

it is always, in its first stage, on the side of good 

faith, the maintenance of contracts, and fixed 

arrangements: it is like a watch-dog barking at 

all new- comers, be these friendly or hostile. Its 

bark is worse than its bite, however, and 

flouted or ignored, it will always arrive at a tem-

porary halt. The halt is to gain time to see what 

measure of strength the disturbing force has. 

Public Opinion, it is to be noted, is the affair of 

non-combatants, and is supposed, therefore, to 



be also Disinterested Opinion. Which does 

not in any way follow. Public Opinion is in fact 

the calculation of the self-interest of non-

combatants. Its primary and involuntary bel-

lowing function is its first instinct with intent to 

warn off disturbers: but if the aggressor perse-

veres unmoved and proves to be more power-

ful than the member of the settled order whom 

he is attacking, Public Opinion, i.e., the inter-

ests of the non- fighters, gets ready to come to 

terms. It gets ready to live at ease with a force 

which apparently has come to stay. It has 

poised the merits of the two claimants: and 

peace -- the maintenance of the Status quo first 

weighted the side of the defenders: but the ag-

gressor having won success, success becomes 

his defence, and proves an adequate make-

weight. Which is why success succeeds. It is 

easy to defend the defensive side: to hold him 

"in the right" at the outset: the defensive is the 

defendable: it would have been difficult to do 

other wise: since to defend the aggressor is an 

anomaly in terms: the aggressor can only be 

"justified": and only success can justify him. But 

let the aggressor fail, and for Public Opinion 

he at once appears diabolical. For instance, if 



Germany is successful now, the German Em-

peror will command the admiration of the 

world, and will get it. Should Germany lose 

there will be none 80 poor as to pay him rever-

ence. His reputation, as far as Public Opinion 

goes now, lies in the womb of time: a matter of 

accidental forces more or less. The heinous of-

fence for which the world will hold him a de-

moniacal monster is -- a miscalculated judg-

ment; that which will make him the Hero of his 

Age -- its Master -- will be just - - a verified judg-

ment. Which explains why a good fight will jus-

tify any cause: a good fight being one which is 

aggressive and WINS. Thus forces, on any pre-

text whatsoever, having been mustered for a 

test, the question of public repute will pivot 

about a nice estimation of the strength of those 

forces. Execration is not meted out to the de-

spoilers of art treasures as such -- only if the de-

spoiler likewise shows signs of being the van-

quished. Louvain will be a trifle, regrettable but 

necessary, if the German hosts are victorious. 

So contrariwise: any schoolboy may lightly hold 

the reputation of Napoleon as to "Right" at his 

caprice -- because of Waterloo. It is Waterloo 

which separates Napoleon from Alexander and 



Julius Caesar: not the bloodstained plains of 

Europe; as it is Naseby and Marston Moor 

which pales the memory of Wexford and 

Drogheda, and makes Cromwell a Kingly 

Hero instead of a villainous knave and murder-

ous assassin. On like counts, too, was George 

Washington a Hero and "right," while President 

Kruger was a scheming seditionist, and "wrong."  

 

* * * *  

 

Public Opinion, therefore, is nothing more 

than a loose form of alliance founded among 

non-principals, based on a momentarily felt 

community of interests on the defensive. The 

initial shock of invasion having been parried, 

the passage of time, and especially the course 

of events, will begin to make clear to what ex-

tent this first apparent community of interest 

with the defensive was due to mere alarm, and 

how far it represented something more perma-

nent. Moreover, in the account of the develop-

ment of Public Opinion it is to be recognised 

that the very dash and daring and picturesque-

ness of the aggressive may actually give birth to 



an interest in which the non-combatants will 

find themselves involved by sheer fascination: 

to such an extent even it may be that to be per-

mitted to share in the general risk of the fight 

will appear a high privilege. A great aggressor 

will find he can always count on this. The con-

querors have been the well-beloved. Napoleon 

had the adoration of the men whose lives he 

was "wasting." They would have called it a glori-

ous opportunity enabling them to spend them-

selves lavishly with a correspondingly lavish re-

turn in pleasure. It is indeed a most ludicrous 

error to assume that interests are all "material." 

There are interests that are of pleasure, inter-

ests of spiritual expansion, interests of height-

ened status, quite as compelling as those of ma-

terial profit; it is indeed doubtful, even among 

the meaner sort, whether the "material" inter-

ests have as strong a pull as the others. More-

over, kinds of interests are very unstable, and 

will develop from one form to another with ex-

treme rapidity under the influence of threat or 

challenge. So, at the appearance of a great per-

sonality who can give body to more spacious 

interests, even the most intimate interests -- 

those of nationality and kinship -- will suffer a 



sea-change: --  

"If my children want, let them beg for bread, 

My Emperor, my Emperor is taken."  

There is bespoken the influence of one Em-

peror: a second has welded spirited, jealous 

and antagonistic States -- even indeed the 

younger generations of the subdued provinces 

into a homogeneous unit under the influence 

of a fantastically adventurous yet living dream. 

By interests of a different sort England soothed 

Scotland into unanimity as she is engaged in 

soothing the Dutch in SouthAfrica. Other in-

terests -- those of status and prestige -- are the 

forces which have won for England at this pre-

sent moment the loose alliance which is im-

plied in a friendly American Opinion. That 

Americans share a common language and in a 

measure all the prestige of the English tradi-

tion, literary and military, implicates the status 

of Americans with the maintenance of British 

Status: they would have hated England readily 

enough had she given indication just now that 

she was on the point of lowering it.  

 

* * * *  



At the present time, it is true, England is blush-

ing with the embarrassment of the unfamiliar, 

by allowing a parrot like press and pulpit to 

persuade the world that she is now a disinter-

ested fighter in a great and holy Cause. She ap-

pears to be beginning to feel herself infected 

with the preacher's own liquid emotions as she 

listens how she is going forth -- not for her own 

sake but -- TO RIGHT THE WRONG, to 

avenge the weak, to champion civilisation, to 

suppress the Vandal and the Hun, a Bayard, a 

Galahad, the Armed Messenger of Peace wag-

ing a spiritual warfare. There is one consola-

tion indeed -- the "Tommies" are too far off, 

and too busy to hear any of it. And there is this 

excuse for the preachers: that they have looked 

round carefully and have not yet set eyes on 

any of those likely and tempting bits of territory 

which hitherto have always been hanging as 

bait when England has gone to war: it hasn't oc-

curred to them that this war, far from requiring 

excuse in poetic babble, was necessary to save 

England's soul from the devastating unconfi-

dence bred in these years of peace. To please 

their souls let them call it a spiritual war: at any 

rate it answers a spiritual need, and in the nick 



of time: Englishman's need, not Belgium's, or 

culture's, or civilisation's, democracy's, and the 

rest. Twenty years hence the conflict probably 

would have been too late; as it now seems 

likely to prove twenty years too soon for Ger-

many. The cause of the war is German dispar-

agement of English spirit: both as to its fire and 

its intelligence. The Germans believed that, av-

erage for average, they were better quality: that 

English prestige was an anachronism, an heri-

tage already sunk to a relic bequeathed from a 

spiritual past, from whose strength modern 

England has fallen off: that the nation was devi-

talised, and as interests can only be held in pro-

portion to the vitality of those who forward 

them, they could be torn away if seriously chal-

lenged by their naturally ordained successor. 

And they had plenty of evidence to support 

them. The spiritual fire glows out not merely in 

one direction: it is all-pervading: and German 

philosophy, German Science, German inven-

tiveness, energy. daring, and pushfulness, pro-

vided evidence which all the world might see 

and compare. By that comparison, Germans 

had convinced themselves, and were convinc-

ing the world and us. They were undermining 



English confidence, not by their boasts but by 

their deeds: and naturally, if they excelled in 

the arts of peace why not in the art of war, 

where prestige registers an accurate level. They 

were wearing down our spiritual resilience: the 

subtle thing of the spirit which, once lost, is 

never recaptured. A people which feels this 

subtle thing departing from it will strike in-

stantly for its preservation, or know itself lost 

before a blow has been struck. It has seemed a 

puzzle, and to none more than to England her-

self, why she has suddenly found herself in 

such abnormally good odour. It is an unusual 

situation for her -- in these latter days. The ex-

planation is the promptness -- haste almost -- 

with which she entered into the war. It was be-

cause she seized the first suggestion of an op-

portunity to vindicate herself, that she instantly 

stood up --vindicated, rehabilitated with the re-

spect that had in latter days been given her with 

a questioning grudge. Had she hesitated it 

would have been the sufficing sign of weakness, 

of the insensitive lack of pride which the world 

was more than half expecting, and was more 

than a little shocked not to find. The 

"friendliness " of which she has been the recipi-



ent since is the outcome. The explanation ap-

plies as much to feeling within the limits of the 

Empire and to malcontents at home, as in the 

world outside. And the result immediately to 

follow, one can safely trust, will be equally in 

her favour: that is, the brilliant vindication of 

British spirit on the seas and on the battlefields 

will speedily have a counterpart in British labo-

ratories: in renewed and confident strength of 

spirit in English philosophy, literature and art 

(where it is needed, God wot!). Confidence, 

which dare look at plain fact without latent un-

dermining fear, confidence and deeply stirred 

emotions are the materials which inspire a new 

spirit in the Arts. After the war, because of the 

war -- the Renascence !  

 

* * * *  

 

So, to return to our anarchists, embargoists, 

humanitarians, culturists, christians, and any 

other brand of verbalists: the world is to the 

Archists: it is a bundle of interests, and falls to 

those who can push their own furthest. The 

sweep of each interest is the vital index of him 



who presses it. And interests have this in com-

mon: the richness of the fruit they bear grows 

as they push outwards: the passions they excite 

are then stronger; the images called up -- the 

throb, the colour, vividness -- intenser. For this, 

a man has the evidence of his fellows to add to 

the weight of his own: men will even desert 

their own greyer interests: greyer because less 

matured: when lured by the fascinating vivid-

ness of another's interests far-thrown: the great 

lord can always count on having doorkeepers 

in abundance. To keep the door has become 

their primary interest: because so, they live in 

the vicinity of a bright-glowing strength. Neglect 

to analyse the meaning of friendly Public Opin-

ion has misled anarchists as to its real nature 

and as to what attitudes towards their fellows, 

men can be persuaded to adopt. Combination 

of interests against a powerful aggressive inter-

est, which is the first stage of Public Opinion, is 

a momentary affair, intended to parry the at-

tack of a force which is feared because its 

strength is unknown. The reverse side to this 

temporary hostility of Public Opinion towards 

the aggressor is the favourable acceptance of 

the doctrine of non-pushfulness: of anarchism 



proper. But the friendliness is as shortlived as 

the hostility: since fear of the unknown is not a 

permanent feature of the public temper: rather 

is an accommodating adjustment: to strong 

forces emerging out of the unknown, its perma-

nent characteristic. Friendliness to, and admira-

tion for, strong interests is the permanent atti-

tude of this world's children: only varied by 

some direct antagonism born of an opposition 

to one's own particular personal and privatein-

terest. Hence the reason why anarchism -- em-

bargoism in all its many forms -- never pene-

trates more than skin deep. It is always encour-

aged by great promise of adherents: always it 

finds itself abandoned by men in earnest with 

their powers about them: always the world is 

for the Archists, who disperse and establish 

"States" according as their powers enable them.  

 

* * * *  

 

So, opposition to the "State" because it is the 

"State" is futile: a negative, unending fruitless 

labour. " What I want is my state: if I am not 

able to establish that, it is not my concern 



whose State is established: My business was 

and still remains the establishing of my own. 

The world should be moulded to my desire if I 

could so mould it: failing in that, I am not to 

imagine that there is to be no world at all: oth-

ers more powerful than I will see to that. If I 

do make such an error it will fall to me to cor-

rect it and pay for it. "Thus the Archist. When 

the curtain rings down on one State automati-

cally it rises upon another." The State is fallen, 

long live the State " -- the furthest-going revolu-

tionary anarchist cannot get away from that. On 

the morrow of his successful revolution he 

would need to set about finding means to pro-

tect his "anarchistic" notions: and would find 

himself protecting his own interests with all the 

powers he could command, like a vulgar Ar-

chist: formulating his Laws and maintaining his 

State, until some franker Archist arrived to dis-

place and supersede him.  

 

* * * *  

 

The process seems so obvious, and the se-

quence is so unfailing, that one wonders how 



the humanitarian fallacies gain the hearing they 

do, though the wonder diminishes when one 

reflects how the major proportion of the hu-

man species holds it a just grievance that we 

walk upon our feet and not upon our heads, 

and that the tendency of falling objects is down 

and not up. According, one might argue, it is 

because it is the human way for men to push 

their interests outwards that humanitarians step 

forward and modestly suggest that they should 

direct them backwards. Object that outwards is 

the human way and the retort is that inwards is 

the divine one -- and better, higher. And there 

may be something too in a customary confus-

ing of an attitude which refuses to hold laws 

and interests sacred (i.e., whole, unquestioned, 

untouched), and that which refuses to respect 

the existence of forces, of which Laws are 

merely the outward visible index. It is a very 

general error, but the anarchist is especially the 

victim of it; the greater intelligence of the Ar-

chist will understand that though laws consid-

ered as sacred are foolishness, respect to any 

and every law is due for just the amount of re-

taliatory force there may be involved in it if it 

be fluted. Respect for "sanctity" and respect for 



"power" stand at opposite poles: the respecter 

of the one is the verbalist, of the other -- the 

Archist: the egoist.  

 

* * * *  

 

And there are the illusions about the ways of 

love: where one seems to desire not one's own 

interests but another's. Again it is mere seem-

ing: the lover is a tyrant kept within bounds by 

the salutary fear that the substance of his desire 

will slip from his grasp: whereas his paramount 

interest is to retain his hold on it. The 

"exploitation" is nevertheless as sure and as cer-

tain as that of the sorriest old rascal who ever 

coined wealth out of misery. Mother-love, sex-

love, with friendship even, it is one and the 

same.  

 

* * * *  

 

But whatever may be the illusions which lead 

him on, the anarchist's hopes are vain. Water 

will take to running uphill before men take se-



riously towards anarchism and humanitarian-

ism. The forces of their being are set the other 

way. The will to create, to construct, to set the 

pattern of their will on the world of events will 

never be restrained by any spiritual embargo, 

save with those whose will would count for little 

any way. There is some substance, indeed, in 

the old market-place cry about levelling "down" 

instead of "up." The embargoists, the anar-

chists, and all the saviours, are bent on levelling

-down: they are worrying about the few desiring 

too much: whereas none can desire enough. 

The "problems" of the world -- which are no 

problems -- will be solved by the "down-and 

outs " themselves: by a self-assertion which will 

scatter their present all too apparent anar-

chism. When it becomes clear to them that it is 

only seemly to want the earth, they will feel the 

stirrings of a power sufficient at least for the ac-

quisition of a few acres.  

 



 

 

 

 

 

VOLIANIHIL  

“HIJA DE PUTA” 



 
VOLIANIHIL  

 

 “HIJA DE PUTA “ 

 
 
Mi madre duerme como un cadáver tirado en 

la cuneta, vencida por la gravedad, sin oponer 

resistencia. Muchas personas tienen una 

postura concreta al acostarse: posición fetal, 

colocadas como un faraón egipcio o cualquiera 

de las distintas variables de brazos y piernas 

cruzadas. Mi madre duerme como cae, como 

un saco de piedras. 

  

La satisfacción que produce el trabajo es 

relativa. Casi nadie está contento con su 

trabajo, pero casi todos necesitan trabajar para 

vivir. Por eso en el colegio nos enseñan 

matemáticas en vez de baile: todo el sistema 

educativo está orientado al trabajo.  

 

El verbo trabajar procede del latín 

Tripaliarum, una estructura de tres palos 

donde se ataba a los presos. Sufrimiento y 



dolor. Esencialmente nada ha cambiado. Los 

trabajadores asalariados venden su fuerza de 

trabajo a cambio de un sueldo muy por debajo 

de su valor productivo. Mi madre trabaja por 

cuenta ajena, no produce nada tangible pero su 

labor es un producto social configurado como 

un servicio. 

 

Las feministas dicen que vende su cuerpo. Eso 

es mentira. Mi madre sólo lo alquila, por eso 

después de trabajar sigue siendo dueña se sus 

medios de producción con los que me acaricia, 

me cocina y me lava. Como cualquier 

trabajador del conocimiento posee un saber 

específico que aplica en una sociedad y en una 

economía dada, aunque la peculiaridad de su 

labor es que el ámbito adecuado de despliegue 

de sus capacidades se produce tanto dentro 

como fuera de ella. 

 

El valor de una hora de su trabajo equivale a 

20 kilos de tomate Raf o a un gramo de 

cocaína. Cada mes es capaz de generar la 

riqueza suficiente para poder pagar la hipoteca, 

los gastos de luz, agua y gas, la compra de 

alimentos, la mensualidad de mi universidad, 



la línea de internet, las facturas de los móviles y 

del teléfono fijo y con el excedente podemos 

comprar libros, ropa, acceder a otros servicios 

de ocio e incluso nos permitimos ahorrar. 

 

Por eso cuando me llamas hija de puta yo digo 

sí, bien orgullosa. Mi madre no necesita ni jefe, 

ni ordenador, ni máquina ni herramienta más 

que ella misma para obtener un sustento 

económico igual o superior al de tu madre o tu 

padre. Y al llegar a casa apaga el móvil porque 

puede, porque no quiere que nadie interrumpa 

su tiempo libre, porque le pertenece 

exclusivamente a ella. A ella y a mi.  

 



 

 

 

 

PISTOL DRAWN 

“WHEN ALL DICTION-

ARIES ARE BURNED, 

WILL WE START 

OVER?” 



 
PISTOL DRAWN 

When all Dictionaries are 

burned, will we start over? 

 

 
 

Active Nihilism 

As foretold by Raul Vaneigem in Revolution of 

Everyday Life, “There is no consciousness of 

transcendence without consciousness of de-

composition.” The active nihilist sees in the 

unknown future and despair at our current 

situation, a call to arms. An active nihilist finds 

energy, a will to act, in the hopelessness of the 

conforming, rigid, asphyxiation of our society. 

Meaning is found in approaching the void 

rather than in the false knowledge of what is on 

the other side of it. 

 

Terror 

The primary modality of class society, whether 

it is by violence, hunger, or the threat of the 

elements. If every object, person, and moment 

is for sale, if there is nothing outside, then 



there is abject terror. When living is a con-

temptible act, it is terror. What is the opposite 

of this? 

 

 

Nihilist Anarchism 

We are not drifts of snow moving through real-

ity. Things have happened. Choices have been 

made. These choices can be evaluated, not 

from a timeless doctrine but from a human 

scale. By this human scale the size, the scope, 

of the choices made is beyond comprehension. 

This being the case, and as the desire of con-

scious bodies is to understand, a frame of ref-

erence to begin to impact the world can be 

based on one of two options. Either shrink the 

world that you desire to understand and touch 

or assert yourself onto a world gone mad in 

such a way as to transform scale. Institutions, 

ideologies, systems, schools, family, capital, 

government and revolutionary movements 

have all developed beyond the body. Nihilist 

anarchism isn’t concerned with a social revolu-

tion that adds a new chapter to an old history 

but the ending of history altogether. If not 

revolutionaries then possibly epochanaries, for 



the transformation of society without a positive 

program. 

 

 

Philosophical Nihilism 

The answer to the existential question about 

what is knowable is, nothing. 

 

 

Passive Nihilism 

If the future is unknowable we are confronted 

with a choice. When all we know is terror 

many stop making choices. People break. If 

you have ever been confronted by the alarm 

clock and just shut it off and pulled the cover 

over your head you know passive nihilism. The 

pain of resisting, of being the false opposition, 

or the purged, justifies a thousand no’s. A mil-

lion. The passive nihilist no longer has hope 

that their participation is necessary for the 

world to keep spinning. 

 

 

Life 

Is a terrorized body living? 

 



Power 

Hyphenated power doesn’t avoid the problem 

that power raises but tries to shift it somewhere 

else. We can, do, and will continue to hurt, 

dominate, and manipulate one another. We 

are creatures of power. To the extent that we 

do take responsibility for this it looks like 

shame. This confuses power with Christianity. 

 

Hope 

This coin has two sides that can’t be separated: 

expectation and desire. 

 

Existential Nihilism 

An existential nihilist remains at an impasse re-

garding a variety of core issues. If we cannot 

know anything then how can we make choices? 

When Nietzsche talked of nihilism this is what 

he was referring to. The trajectory of Western 

thought leads to unknowable questions and pa-

ralysis. 

 

Strategic Nihilism 

Revolutionary programs deserve the snickers 

that they get. The idea that yet another mani-

festo (YAM) or mission statement or action 



plan is going to make the tired activism of a 

new generation smells less of the death it wraps 

around its neck is ludicrous. Strategic nihilism 

argues for a new approach to social transforma-

tion that resembles the burning of a field rather 

than building the new world within the shell of 

the old or one last push by the working class to 

seize the means of production. An approach 

that concerns itself with exactly what the forms 

of social control are and their suppression falls 

far astray from models of recruitment, educa-

tion, progress, or the crossed fingers that the 

next riot will be the Big one. 

 

Positive Program 

Shorthand for a positive program for social 

change, a positive program is one that confuses 

desire with reality and extends that confusion 

into the future. In the case of radicals this usu-

ally takes the form of stating programs along 

the lines of “ATR there will be no hunger” at 

worst and “The abolishment of class society 

will result in relations without limit” at its best. 

A positive program is an idealist legacy that 

forms the core of most revolutionary thought. 

 



Causality 

The belief that one event following another ne-

cessitates their relationship is erroneous, as 

posited by Hume. If causality cannot be as-

sumed, or even accepted if argued, the efficacy 

of most political forms is limited, particularly as 

a way to transform the world. 

 

ATR 

After the Revolution 

 

Revolution 

The limited desire to change the world as mod-

eled by the French Revolution. The Good 

News: Heads will roll. The Bad: The Bureau-

crats win in the end. 

 

Body 

A body can be an individual. It can be a group 

of individuals. It can be a cultural or social 

unit. It can also be understood as a philosophi-

cal unit, a black box that accepts input from the 

world and responds in kind. It is not known 

but knowing 

 



 

 


