"To staple scientific-sounding terms on nonscientific words or activities does not lend science
to your endeavor, but it may attract gullible fools
with money that refuses to stick to their own hands.
'Quantum Healing', for example, is nothing more
than the means of transferring money from the
stupid to the wicked. This begs the question: Which
is more evil? The degradation of science, or the
bilking of fools?"
- The Tucson Codex, 4:11

stop equating ubiquity with success.
stop burdening us with trivial minutiae.
stop growing out instead of up.
stop eating Chilean sea bass.
stop using baby talk.
stop feeding the fire at the same time as
you extinguish the light.
stop trying to save us from ourselves.
stop legislating morality.
stop neo-tribalism.
stop propping up the pyramid of privilege
on the shoulders of indigence.
stop fantasizing about reality.
stop defending your illusions.
stop taking your pills.
stop being a shill.
stop running on the wheel.
stop "blinging".
stop democratizing idolatry.
stop being a patriot.
stop voting with your remote control.
stop settling.
stop suspending your disbelief.
stop buckling under the pressure to be
what other people need you to be.
stop clinging to the dried-up husk of a
life that you've been sold.
stop fearing re-birth.
stop playing with matches.

start playing with FIRE.
-East Coast Hustle
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It’s taken some digging, but I finally managed to grab that

little fucker by the neck. Self-destruction. It’s something
that’s been following me around for years, maybe even
decades. It hides in my shadow, stalking me, waiting for the
moment when vigilance falls.

Too

dramatic? Then I’ll use my new favorite word to
describe it: Akrasia. The state of acting against one’s better
judgment. To act again one’s best interests. To do what you
know is wrong. Wrong? Not “wrong in the eyes of society/
law/god” but wrong like “this isn’t what I want to do, but I’m
doing it anyway.” It’s not irrationality – sometimes, being
irrational is the best thing you can do. And it’s not doing
things you don’t want to do but have to do. Is it hypocrisy?
In some way, I suppose. If someone was to comment on
your behavior, they might use that word… but it seems to
me that hypocrisy has more of an implied deception to it,
you know how you’re going to behave, but you speak crosswise to it.

No, Akrasia is that troubling way that you find yourself,

for example, opening another bottle of wine on Tuesday
evening, and then you find yourself on the couch at 1:00 in
the morning on your third bottle, knowing full well that the
alarm’s going to go off in four hours, and you’re meeting
with the VP at 8:00. It’s finding yourself shoving a handful
of greasy Chinese food into your mouth when you’re thirty
pounds overweight. It’s doing too many shots at the bar
when you know you’re going to be playing a show in an
hour, and things are going to get sloppy.

the

Book of Definitions

38. Crazy Eddie: (Noun) You see Crazy Eddie every time a civilization
begins to slip. He has a well thought-out solution that he is certain will
cure the issue. Flat taxes, commodity-based currency, redefinitions of
citizenship, privatization of roads and schools, etc. Needless to say, the
ideas don’t work, because they don’t address the root cause of any of the
problems. They can’t. But Crazy Eddie insists on trying, and invariably the
problems magnify to the point where the society cannot continue, at least
in its present form.
You can recognize Crazy Eddie, most of the time. He’s the one screaming
that we have to get rid of institutions and practices that worked for a century
or more, before they were bollixed up via malfeasance. He doesn’t want to
fix the institutions or practices, he wants to replace them.
Crazy Eddie can’t fix the problems, but neither can you stop Crazy Eddie
from trying. Yell and scream all you like, he’s going to fix the circuit boards
with the help of his trusty hammer and chisel. In fact, Crazy Eddie will
do anything in his power to stop anyone from addressing REAL issues,
because HE’S RIGHT AND YOU’RE WRONG. Only his ideas have merit.
Engineers and amateur economists are more likely than anyone else to
become Crazy Eddie, but lots of other people do, too (Mostly people asking
who this “John Galt” character is.).

- tgrr -

I never
asked to
become
a symbol
for selfcentered
whiny
gits!

Crazy Eddie is unstoppable, both because he
is a divinely inspired idiot
that takes ineptitude to
near omnipotent levels, and
because he has something
the rest of the population
lacks: Belief. He honestly
believes everything he
preaches, and a motivated
fool is a force of nature.

Why is it that when you remind people of
their freedom, they use it all on being little
shits and ruining other people's games?
The fact that there are no rules
doesn't mean they have to be
rampant dicks all the time.

This

isn’t just laziness, this isn’t necessarily a Spider.
You know, deep in your guts, what the right thing to do is.
And you watch yourself doing the opposite. And you find
yourself unable to stop. It’s not addiction, because it’s not
necessarily a drug, or a habitual behavior like gambling,
or OCD. It’s like part of your brain is taking over, while
another part watches. A part of your brain that is there to
undermine you. It’s the part that keeps you at home when
you really should be going out. It’s the part that keeps you
out when you really should be going home.

It’s not something that’s ignorant of the consequences.

It knows the consequences… In a way, it even wants those
consequences. It moves ahead, knowing that it’s fucking
up the other brain’s goals and desires – and it’s that other
brain that you consider “you,” or at least the “you” that you
like best.
(Not to say that this is some sort of split-brain or
schizophrenic tendency. It’s only a metaphor.

Don’t take it too literally.)

Maybe some of you will call this a lack of Will. Maybe

you’re right. But it doesn’t feel like that. It’s not like you
know what you need to do but just say, ‘eh, fuck it.’ You’re
actively doing what you want to do, but it’s either not doing
you any favors, it’s setting you up for failure, or it’s simply
going to fuck you up down the road.

I’d like to say there’s a conclusion to all of this, that

I found a way around or over it, but I’m still coming to
terms that it’s even there. I’m getting in my own way, I’m
tripping myself up. And a part of me wants it to happen,
and I don’t know why.

Being unable or unwilling to recognize people’s differences is
no particular virtue, and in fact it’s a little insulting. To know
someone and appreciate their unique personhood, it’s also
necessary to appreciate those things about them that make
them who they are; how could I truly claim to know and
appreciate my best friend and yet somehow not notice the
things about her that make up her individuality? That she’s
allergic to nuts and dislikes rhubarb, that she is five foot three,
that she is Jewish, that she has olive skin and hazel eyes, or
that she is eight months pregnant?
Of course, I don’t “think of her as Jewish”. I think of her as Lori,
because I know her. “The Black guy” or “the Jewish girl” or “the
tall blond one” are the shorthands we use when we don’t know
someone, or when we are trying to point out someone we
know to a person who doesn’t know them. I wouldn’t expect
my friends to think of me as Black, any more than it would
occur to me to think of them as White or brown-eyed or
glasses-wearers. It’s just a descriptor in the litany of descriptors
that compile to make a person, and once you know that person
the litany is condensed into a single name, an image, a smell,
a feeling, an impression in your mind of who they are and why
you care for them; a niche that is their place in your life. A skin
color or ethnicity cannot come close to describing all of that, so
it becomes happenstance, tertiary to their meaning to you.

To deny it, though, is to deny
a piece of their personhood.
- M. Nigel Salt

One specific aspect
of racism
... which has been an issue for me many times in my life is the
phenomenon of rendering minorities invisible, or discounting
the existence of their differences. It’s hard for me to name this
phenomenon, but it’s incredibly pervasive and very disturbing
to me. It crops up in the form of well-meaning statements like:

“I don’t see race”,
“he’s pretty much culturally White”,
“I don’t think of you as Black”,
... and so on. In the insistence that Portland “is SO White” while
seated in a bar on Mississippi. In the complete, startling,
glaringly wrong lack of any brown faces at all in the first and
second seasons of Portlandia, filmed primarily in racially
diverse North and Northeast Portland, including an extended
sketch filmed inside the library at PCC Cascade; a snapshot
of the false sense of homogeneity in a highly progressive yet
bizarrely segregated small city. It’s difficult because I know
people who make these statements don’t intend to be hurtful
or racist, at all, but when they say these things what I hear is:

“I am uncomfortable with dark skin,
so I refuse to acknowledge that
people look different as a way of
coping with my discomfort”.

Notes on an
Inconvenient
Universe - Part

- the Good
Reverend
Roger

ii

So, let’s just say the dominant ideologues out there aren’t
flipping your wig. You say it’s because you think the parties
are the same, equally corrupt, etc, and that you’d like to
see a 3rd party. In reality, of course, most of what you’re
really saying is “look at meeeeee, sheeple!”

A couple of points of order:

1. Everyone thinks they are the sole conscious human
in world full of “sheeple”. This is the same sort of
egomania that makes people think they are the Main
Character. In both cases, everyone is WRONG.
2. Everyone assumes that a 3rd party would be the one
that represents their interests. Again, not going to
happen, both because the people hollering about it are
crazier than a shit house rat, and because any party
with a high enough profile to get elected has already
been bought and sold by the same people that own
the existing parties. Given that, why would “THEY”
pay for three parties when you get the illusion of choice
with two? You will notice that the Green Party and the
Reform Party mysteriously flew to pieces when they
become large enough to show up on the ballot.

Not that either of these points will stop or even slow down
your average libertarian. This is because the average
libertarian has no motives in actually being successful in
raising a party. No, the average libertarian is out to score
with chicks, and can’t figure out why it isn’t working, no
matter how much he talks about
. (Hint:

Going Galt

It’s because being a radical only works on women if you’re
a radical leftist, and only then for a very narrow window.
Radical rightists are boring.)
For the rest of us, of course, this state of affairs is hilarious.
Is there anything funnier than a man making a great
big show of reading Atlas Shrugged at Starbucks, quite
obviously wondering why none of the women in the shop
have chatted him up?
But the funniest thing about 3rd party people is that they
invariably turn into conspiracy freaks. Chemtrails,
HAARP, 911 Truthers, FEMA camps, etc. I think this
has to do with the fact that when you make yourself
believe one great whacking lie (the existence of a “free
market”, etc), it’s suddenly easier to believe just about
anything. So you go to parties and tell everyone about the
danger they’re in, until it gradually dawns on you one day
that none of your friends seem to throw parties anymore.
Silly sheeple. From there, it’s usually an alcohol-fueled
ride to
, population YOU.

Crazytown

I gotta say, it must be rough, living in a universe in which
your flawless ideology, whether that be communism or
unrestrained capitalism, doesn’t work even though it
makes perfect sense to you, and OUGHT TO WORK
and WOULD WORK, if only people weren’t such
sheeple.
But it doesn’t work, does it? And yet here you are, trying
to explain to it people for the umpteenth time.
Rinse, repeat.
You know, I had
always thought
that
being a reptile
person would ex
empt
me from miserabl
e shit like this

We have to be re
ady, at all times,
in all places,
to fight. On the bu
s, in the school, at
the mall,
on the street. In ch
atrooms and foru
ms and
businesses and lib
raries. We have
to be ready
to fight at city ha
ll and the state ho
use and the
commons and the
grocery store.
We have to be re
ady to fight.

There is no peace
that will hold fore
evil will never be
ver,
vanquished. Our
ne
ig
hb
ors
and co -workers an
d our family are
susceptible to the
all
siren call of enem
y ideology.
Even we are not
immune. We mus
t put our
stakes in the grou
nd. We must hold
our lines.
It is not enough to
be merely "not ev
It has never been
il."
enough. We mus
t be ready
to fight, if we are
able, because no
t everyone
can. It's not enou
gh to say it's som
eone else's
problem, it's not
enough to bite ou
r tongues to
keep the peace.
It is not enough to
defend the
utopian ideal of to
lerance at all costs
.
If you tolerate ha
tred, you're an as
shole.
We have to be re
ady to fight, even
when our enemie
s hide their attack
s behind
"I'm only joking"
and "free speech
m
ea
ns awful
speech." We have
to be ready to fig
ht when
they invade the sp
aces we thought
w
er
e safe.
We cannot wait
for the mods to w
ak
e up,
we must take up
arms ourselves.
We are the only
ones we can coun
t on.
We have to be re
ady to fight.

Don’t use
science to justify
your bigotry.
The world is
way too
weird for
that shit.

~ Evolving with Grace

by Johnny Brainwash

Forget activism. Activism is for the ego.
Organizing is for making change.
All your life, politics has been presented to
you as a clash of ideas.
Don’t be fooled. Politics is about power.
Worry less about theory and more about
practice.
Study less philosophy and more history.
Given a choice between studying and doing,
do.
Learn the difference between goals and
objectives, and between strategy and
tactics.
When you
join a
group that
claims to
have no
leaders,
pay close
attention.
You’ll
find out
who the
leaders
are.
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Forget
ACTIVISM

IBM's Watson AI
wins Jeopardy.
Google's AlphaGo
beats the world
Go champion.
Microsoft's Tay
becomes an AI
version of 4Chan
Pay attention to how your group reproduces
the social structures it claims to oppose. It
almost certainly does. You can change some
of these, but don’t expect to undo centuries
(or millennia) of culture overnight.
Remember that we’ve all got a piece of the
truth. Another group that disagrees with
you on strategy may still be doing their
part.
Or maybe not- just because they have a piece
of the truth doesn’t mean they know what
to do with it. Remember that last sentence
could also apply to you.
Never trust someone who’s got all the
answers, especially if it’s yourself.
Never trust someone who rejects short-term
change because it doesn’t look like their
revolution. Waiting for the revolution is like
waiting for the messiah- you’ll eat pie in the
sky when you die (that’s a lie).
Cultivate humility.

