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Enraged that every place I go is inaccessible
even when they've altered the barhrooms inside because it's rhe law
when a chair still can'r ger up rhe outside stairs or in the door
At the braille signs inside elevarors where rhere are none ourside ir
Furious with ignorance & aparhy those smug cousins in every family
I can't shut my heart to the pain rhudding all around us
Here in my hands are all the faces of rhose I ve seen begging
in doorways, on freeway ramps, on sidewalks
begging for change for a meal or a drink
whose desperation is now against the law
This is just the scratched raw surface of my anger
which is fueled by the righteousness
of knowing we don't have to live this way
'We could embrace our profound connections
and our deep differences
learn from each other
Honor each orher
begin ro live wirhout torturing
If you aren'r as angry as I am we probably shouldn'r try
to talk to each other
because I'm furious with your fear of anger
I'm angry that others are always telling me
that they feel them same way I do but chey're afraid to say so
or they don't know how
or theyd lose their job or their lover
Ifyou can speak
you can be angry
if you can't speak bang your fork
If you're furious with me
because I haven't mentioned something
you're angry about
get busy & write it yourself
There is no such beast as roo angry
I'm a canary down this mine of aparhy
singing & singing my yellow throat on 6re
with this sacred holy purifring
spirit of anger

For Ayofemi Faloyan



WE ARE NOT SEPARATE
An Introduction to Arson #2

We are not separqte beings, you and I.
l4/e are dffirent strands of the same Being.

You ere me and I am you
and we are they and they qre us.

This is how we're nteant t0 be.
euch ofus one,
each of us all...

- Leonard Peltier

It could be said that this issue of lrsoiu has something of a theme. It was
not originally intended to be so, but, for several reasons, this is how it evolved.
Next issue will rnost likely be a return to the chaos of the first issue, with all
kinds of material on all kinds of subjects, but let's worry about that when it
happens. Right now I'm thinking some kind of introduction to this issue is in
order.

with the exception of the occasional campaign to protect a specific
place from a specific threat (Lake cowal in New South wales, for instance). it
seems to me there is precious Iittle unity between indigenous and anarchist
struggles all over the globe. That this should be as true, or even more true, here
in Australia, where the indigenous population have been subject to absolutely
indisputdble genocide, and where the invasion and colonization of their land has
taken place without a shred of legality, withctut one square inch ctf lancl ceded by
treaty by the indigenous population, is (or should be) shocking. when you take a
step back and think about the vast iniustice that this very nation as we know it is
founded upon, and compare this in size and scope to tire struggle against this
very injustice, it beggars belief. What are we doing?

I think the enormity of the problem is parl of what causes white/non-
indigenous anarchists and radicals to keep their distance. We have no idea where
to start, and we all too often fall into the trap of a politics of (racial) guilt -
feeling bad because we have the same colour skin as the people who perpetrated
the genocide and continue to forcibly deny indigenous sovereignty - which
hardly inspires and empowers us to act, and so we end up doing nothing. (l don't
at all want to belittle the efforls of those who do get active in campaigns like, for

with the terri$'ing idea_that-wearing fur rnakes a woman sexy or speciai
with the largest slave labor force in the world which is called
the u.s.  bureau of  pr isons
Sick of everyone warching light-Flled shadows on a screen
more imporranr than life
that your average cirizen spends more rime
adoring those shadows than speaking to their own children
I'm Furious with my incoherence
my inabiliry ro afFect almost everything in my life
I m angry wirh everyone whot said some appallingly stupid thing
about peace pipes or pow wows or rorem pol., o."tipi. 

o

Furious thar the accepred ways ro solve our pain
are to pay somebody to listen to us
or to adopr some parry l ine withour deviation
Ec preach ir to everyone else
or ro ger high or to buy yet another piece of crap we don,r realiy need
or to disappear inro games
Anqy wirh organized.& disorganized religions which 6ll peoplet l ives
with ignorant laws or hocus pocus o, .orrii.r.. th.m that p"in i, hoty
although I reserve most of my venom for the catholic chrrrch
which ruined my life with lies I'm srill unravelins
I'm angry thar none of us lives ro our potenrial "

that we ve frighrened into being rhe leasr we can be
to survive
Outraged rhat so much is swept under rugs
that we can barely walk
Furious that almosr everyone still uses rhe world blind
to mean ignorant or insensitive or clumsy
that millions of trees are slaughtered to prinr romance novels or spy chillers
& every kind of wall street garbage
until I'm ashamed
to pur words ro paper at all
Mosr of us can hardiy funcrion
poisoned by corporare nonsense
assaulred with unnecessary chemicals
making somebody who hates us a nice fat profit
Angry that my back hurts all the time
from clean-ing the houses of the lazy wealthy for 20 years
nor one of whom is as intell igenr, creative, or powerful as I am

fngry 
rhat I'm going to die this angry

& probably nor be able ro change a damn thinq



& whether I have a piece ofpaper or not

All the pieces of paper all the degrees are burning up in my anger

Everyone will have to face each other as human

I'm sick of everyone who asks
\Yhat do you do?

fu though some corporate tirle or college bs
is an identity

I want to tie up all the white supremacists into crosses
set 6re to their hatred
I want to 6ght back with every tendon of my weary body
run by a mind who remembers the toilet taste of jail food

knows rhe brutaliry of nut houses

arms that remember straitjackets 6c forced drugs & the screams

of women being dragged off to shock torture

knowing that to speak up too loudly means to be killed

because decent people
beat pillows or their wives instead of racism or hunger

because the idea of being nice is more important

than the idea of being real
It's the cotton candy we've all been eating

until L at least. am sick to death
I'm furious with English-only laws
with Japanese-bashing celebrated
as some kind of special holy cleancut sport

Furious that anti-Semitism is as respectable as ever

& everybody who wants to talk about it must be a pushy Jew
I could kill those thousands of people who claim rhe nazi Holocaust

didnt happen

I'm angry that as these words rattle out of my mouth

I'm already cutting them back cooling them off

taking the sting out because I'm afraid of what I might do

i i  I  hear one more damn t ime
\X/HY are you so angry?

Raging that common sense Er kindness are passi

nor quite with it

Argry that breast cancer kills rwice as many women

as men who have died of AIDS/SIDA but we're all

sti l l  paying attention to the poor men

as usual

I 'm biowing my top about clear cuts, abuse of resources

abuse of workers, torture of animals for testing cosmetics

instance, the Lake Cowal Campaign - I'm saying these folks should have a
whole bunch more people jumping on board, so we can broaden and intensifo
tlre struggle beyond just protecting little parcels of land when they're threatened
by some nasty corporation),

Some whiteinon-indigenous radicals might argue that we have no
responsibility to lend ourselves to indigenous resistance, or indeed, that we have
no common cause in the first place, that our lives and communities and histories
are so fundamentally different that it's perfectly natural for our struggles to
remain separate. I'm concerned that tl'ris flawed thinking might be informing our
choices more than we care to admit, so I want to take a little time to give my take
on this.

We Are All Indigenous. We all, every one of us, have roots in ancient
communities whose ways of life were (and perhaps still are) infinitely more
harmonious and healthy than the industrial death sentence we live witl-r now.
While few of us live on the land our ancestors originally did - the bloody era of
conquest and colonialism has spread us, Europeans especially, far and wide - we
are still connected to it; we are still indigenous to it. We are all of the earth,
somewhere.

This is why a fetishization of indigenous culture - frequently springing,
in my opinion, from a desire to imbue our struggles with more authenticity -
makes sense only in the context of missing what v,e have long ago lost:
belonging.

We Are All Colonized. We have all been submerged since birth in a
monoculture of occupation, and now we, ourselves, are occupied territory. Long
ago our ancestors had to be killed, starved or pushed offtheir land (wherever that
might have been), overrun and taken prisoner with lies of a befter life before
they'd submit to the mega-machine. Now that we're all behind enemy lines, the
colonizers can just send us to school to learn who's boss.

This is why the common liberal/left pitfall of a politics of (racial) guilt
makes no sense to me - it implies identification with the colonizing culture, an
identification we need to break. not reinforce. While it is true that white/non-
indigenous people living on colonized indigenous soil are by default the
benefactors of genocide, it is not true that tl'rey need remain so. lt is not true that
they are merely the children of a genocidal culture, unable to do anything but
wring their hands and feel bad about the blood-soaked gifts their parents gave
them.

These are ideas that can be interpreted a million different ways, that can
mean a million different things to a million different people. I don't have the
time or space or inclination to try and cover every base here, and in any case I
only know what these ideas mean to me:

We Are Not Separate.



Some time ago, I found out that I have Maori heritage. It came as quite a
shock, for various reasons (not least my previously unquestioned 'whiteness'),
and I 'm sti l l  not sure how I feel about it. Because there is very l itt le I can do
about it - the circumstances are sucl.r that it's impossible for me to recover the
precise details of my heritage. But the cultural identity crisis I 've had as I 've
tried to come to terms with this lost and found and lost again part of my ancestry
has taught me some things, I think. lt's certainly tauglrt me something about the
nature of the position white (and for this discussion this might also include non-
white non-indigenous [to Australia] folks as well) radicals feel ourselves to be in
wlren we consider involvement in the Aboriginal resistance movemenl: we're
terrified of becoming colonizers ourselves. Of course we are, and rightly so, All
over the world, white radicals (including anarchists) have a long and sordid
history of taking over, fucking over and flaking out on non-white struggle of all
kinds. Just as often white radicals (sti l l  including anarchists) have feigned
support for a far more militant non-white struggle, and then left them to be
crushed by the full force of the state once some actual effortwas required-you
could ask the Black Panthers about this, but evidently they're now mostly all
dead or in solitary confinement.

This dichotomy of white and non-white struggle troubled me deeply for
a long time, ripped me apart even. I felt like a power-hungry racist undercover
agent for the white colonial empire every time I gave serious thought to even just
researching my Maori heritage. And then one night I sfumbled across those
words, echoing out from the belly of the beast, from the cell of an American
Indian warrior kidnapped and held captive by the U.S government, a bona-fide
prisoner of wal in this war to end all wars: "We are not seperete...".

What if we were to take this note from the front to heart? Not as a
license to co-opt and colonize, or even as a new 'strategy' in our own idea of the
war that need be waged, but as simple truth? Wlrat if the indigenous of the land
we live on are simply our older siblings, ready to guide us with their knowledge
and strength if only we would stop running around in circles and listen? What if
the impossible quanclaries of race and history and power and privilege
disappeared as soon as we learned to love our older sisters and brothers, and act
accordingly?

I want to be clear that I 'm not talking about abandoning our
responsibil i t ies and realit ies as (somewhat) white anarchists, and wandering into
indigenous communities with our hands in the air proclaiming "Show us the
rvay! We are but lost sheep!" While it wouid be a huge understatement to say
that we have a lot to learn, we are also not entirely clueless - it is entirely
possible that indigenous people in struggle will want to exchange ideas with us,
Cerlainly it is doubtful they wil l want an army of mindless zombies or disciples
waiting to be shown the way'. We have to have the maturity and intelligence (by
this I am not referring to sharpening our 'crit ique' with even more convoluted
academic tl ieorizing) to find our way to effective struggle and sustainable l ives
,storting from here. L.ook at what you have - your heritage, your knowledge, your

who takes our taxes to go to Bermuda 6< relax
after spending our money to murder whoever is

the current enemy & it 's sometimes us
I'm spitt ing with rage that most of my friends can barely scramble by
I'm angry that I can't sleep that I hate myself
that I can't write as well as I want
because I'm so damn angry I can't breathe
Furious that nobody else seems ro be angry
6r they don't want me to be eirher
Enraged ar rhis whole sodden rorring mess rhey keep calling
civilization
as it poisons the air & the warer & kills everyone in irs way
which is so barbaric as ro lock up irs Elders
for the crime of not being able to care for themselves
which thinl<s of age as disease instead of wisdom
which persists in call ing queers sick or depraved or immoral
despite the so-called separation of church & state
which doesn't exisr
Red hot that I have to deFend my anger
that sometimes I 'm rhe nice one in comparison
to an even angrier woman
Er then I'm treated with more respecr
which demeans us both
I'm sick ro death of blank eyes/zombies/nice girls
& lesbians who take drugs so rhey won'r be depressed
as though depression is bad when it is a very rarional
response to our l ives
6r I have spenr my life l iving inside nurnbing depression
without drugs, gritting my teerh through anorher hour & resisting suicide
with my bare hands because I can't bear to let them win
when so many of my loved ones have blown their brains out in despair
I 'm disgusted wirh drunks
Ec everybody who thinks
theyve alive only to please rhemselves
even though some of them are my friends
Id like to kill realiry
which I don't understand
I want to blow up every srupid universiry
pretending that ir is teaching something new
when all thar's happening is that studenrs are officially treated like fools
untii they care only about a piece of paper



But I've known since I was little rhar no marrer how many
of us they kill
its only ok for us to help them kill other brown folks
or to chear each other or hate each orher
or to buy stuff & imitare whiteness
or to act like our own people are the real problems
& we're above it all
This is the pil low I'm hitt ing without any repercussions
Argry that women are in therapy
while men have increased tenfold raping and murdering
Furious wirh child porn
the use of children to sell toilet paper & laundry soap
Spitting with rage at inrolerance srarvarion wasre greed
all of which are reflected in myself despire my efforts
to seek balance
Boiling mad at my inadequacies & terror
raging rhat I'm still tortured by terrible nightmares
more than 20 years afrer I last saw rhe man
who raped my childhood into razors 6a nut houses
a man to whom norhing has happened or will happen
a man who did it to many other children
a man who my aunt handed me a picture of 6r said
This is wlten we were all such a happy family
though she knows what he did
a man whom even my closesr friends tell me I shouldnt kill
They're wrong
Furious with the bearen parenrs who didn't prorect me
because they didnt think I was worrh ir
or that they were
who beat me to shut me up
Enraged that the Black medical srudent was suspended
for punching out a white one who wore blackface ro a parry as a joke

Ha Ha itt so funny when you pretend to be one of us
Ha Ha we're not angry when you do any damn stupid thing you please
then punish us for our feelings in the matter
Ha Ha we love it when you buy your children fake ripis & headdresses
& books by whites of our stories with picrures of us
as pink charming savages
Ha Ha we're so happy you want to get rid of us so you can have all our stuff
6c rename it & explain it 6c defame it
I'm enraged with every lying son of a turd

passion, your strength, everlthing that makes you the flawed, clamaged, brave
and uniquely beautiful person that you are. Then sran your process of inner and
outer decolonization in earnest: keep what you need and burn the rest. That's
what you have, And that is enough.

There's no room for romanticism, fetishism, or objectification here -
because we all have a common goal. Decolonization. Freedom.

It's time for anarchists to leave behind the fear and segregation of
colonized politics, to learn that we ourselves are not doomed to perpetuate
colonization - we are simply displaced, to earn the trust and love of the
indigenous communities that will accept us (those that will not can hardly be
blamed) and remember our common legacy of stolen lifb, to leave this culture of
death for good in order to gather in its shadows and at its frayed edges, and
finally, to wage one last assault against Babylon and bring it down forever,
together.

Un-separated. Unconquered. Unbowed.

XXX

So there's some material about indigenous resistance to the industrial
death-culture of occupation in this issue. There's also, among other things, some
material about strategic and tactical resistance - i.e. how we might go about
getting done the shit that needs to be done. So...

Disclaimer for ASIo. This zine is FoR ENTERTAINMENT puRposEs
ONLY. Nobody who had any hand in its creation wants to overlhrow the
Australian Govemment of Occupation or destroy industrial civilization. We are
not in any way "inciting violence against the community", or against "Australia's
forces overseas". We do not "support Australia's enemies,', and do not
encourage others to do so. No Aboriginal or Torres Strait lslander people have
condoned, contributed to, or authored any of the material in this zine, with the
exception of Kevin Gilbert (who tragically passed away in 1993, and is thus
hopefully now immune from prosecution). lt was put together by a bunch of true-
blue aussie-battler white kids, and you can come lock us up with your new
'terror laws' if you can find us!!

Warning to Readers. We strongly advise against doing anything you might get
busted for with this zine on your person (and please also remember that with the
insane new laws cops can detain, question and search anyone they say trrey
suspect "might have just committed, might be committing, or might be about to
commit a terrorism offense" - reports that this may include wearing a black
hoodie remain unsubstantiated). Trust us, this zine will not go down well with
your friendly neighbourhood pig. You may even want to consider removing the
really sketchy material and storing it somewhere secure. Don't get caught
comitting thought-crime, or any other crime. Stay safe. Get free.



The Palm Island

"We've ltsd enough mute, this is ridiculous,..The system
not only is not workingfor us, it has never ever workedfor
us or delivered justice. What is going on on Palm Island is
ct genuine reflection of how all Ahoriginal people are

"/beling 
at this stage ocross Aboriginal Awtralia. "

Murrandoo Doomadgee, cousin of Mulrunjie Doomadgee, on Lateline,
26tr' Novemb er 2004

On the 26h of November, 2004, around 300 members of the Aboriginal
community on Palm Island in northern Queensland rioted, burning down the police
station and courthouse, and setting fire to the police barracks, a police officer's house,
and a stolen police car, by throwing Molotov cocktails (as well as rocks and other
projectiles), The island's armed police force were helpless to stop the destruction, and
the scores of riot police ready to be flown in from the mainland to put the riot down
were prevented from doing so by rioters blockading the island's only airstrip with cars.

On the 19'n of November, 36-year-old Palm Islander Mulrunjie (Cameron)
Doomadgee had died in police custody, after being arested for 'drunk and disorderly
behavior'. The riot came in immediate response to the reading of the coroner's autopsy
repoft a week later, which detailed Doomadgee's injuries at time of death as being four
broken ribs, a punctured lung, and his liver literally torn in two - an injury most
commonly seen in serious road accidents. The coroner deemed these injuries to be in-
keeping with the official police line of Doomadgee having "fallen on a concrete step"
during a "scuffleo' as he was being led from the police paddy wagon to the island's
l-nttlr lrcwst' It orrnts thv Abvriginol gsmurunity of Pohn Islzurd did not agrec.

"THEY'RE ALwAys TBt-t_txc Mp

I' lr Too ANGRy"

Cunysros

specially when I rnention land theft or rape or genocide
They go to rherapy ro undersrand rhemselves

pound anonymous pillows safely with a srranger
in the closed room of improper behavior
There is
no pillow I'm angry with
fu far as I'm concerned I'm too rired to be angry enough
Arg.y thar I can'r go anyplace
withour seeing demeaning images & outrighr lies about Indian people
I'm livid thar we can'r even keep rhe fe* liriful acres we have'left
ifthey happen to have uranium o, .opp.i or coal
Furious rhat I never feel safe alone on the srreets
Argry that orher People of Color
are somerimes as oppressive as whites
because whites taught them
everything they rhink they know about Indians
fuled that an Indian friend asked me why
I hang our wirh all rhose Black people
Angy with myself thar I wasn'r fasr enough ro say
Ilhy do you hang out with all those damn )t tu |oil,
Steaming mad that a million people in this counrry
which is no longer in a recession
have no place to live
while of6ce buildings sit empry for years
Enraged thar you can buy a submachine gun in Florida
about any orher kind of gun any place yo-u *".,,
while the army & the cops amass more than enough weapons ro kiil
every person on earth
Furious rhat my cousin got shot in the head
& lives now barely able ro say his name
I'm mad as hell at alcohol, crack & child abuse
I could easily kill several million random whire folks
just ro feel a litrle balance on this poor earrh



colour code d and hair samples taken. My ancestors submitted to this and rvere placed in categor.iesslchas half-castes, quarter-castes, and hybrids (the rvomcn *.r. r.r.r.a io 
"r 

.uo.t,1 This notionof l l2 ' l l1, l18 or l l16 aboriginal is a civi l ised d6vice rvhich is often used as a way of control. . . .by notoff icial ly acknorvledging your r ight to identi fy as an indigenous person iryou are too far removed onthe family tree. (my grandmother used to put powder on her I'acqto make irer look white) After all,Truganini rvas rel'erred to as the'last of the Tasmanian aborigines'. (they managed to ,br.eed it out,l)
My aborginality is a connection through the generations to pre-invasion Tasmania and

through m1' grorving unde rstanding of history aru1 my own life experience, I am reminded .just how
fragile the connection betrveen generations before and the ones tofollow can be. The severing effect
is happening no\v. Where are.our elders? (living in 'filing cabinets' for the aged) What skills and
91.ge1i9nce of Iiving with the land and seas are passed down ro the next geneiation? (technology has
ki l led i t)  Where are our chi ldren? (taught by being outsourced into education t 'aci l i t ies with a
standardised curriculum. in before and after school care....they learn how to queue and soon forget
hou' to play). I t  is a part of l i f 'e belbre tecnho-crazy, sub-urban l iving...before,marnsrream economlc
Ii f 'e '  ,  pol lut ion, chemicals, L) to 5,24/7, before roads, the car culturel clear cuts, open cuts,
dor.vnsizing, the fast lane, . . .etc. we need civi l isat ion to crumble to get back what we,ve lost.

Palm Island has quite a history of colonial brutality and indigenous
resistance. Before white invasion in north Queensland, the island belonged to the
Manbarra people. It was only in 1914 that the Queensland Government claimed the
island as a "reserve", and shortly decided it would make an appropriate dumping
ground for Aboriginal and Islander people regarded by the colonial establishment as
"uncontrollables". By 1940, at least 1,630 people from 40 different Aboriginal
communities around Queensland would be forcibly removed from their communities
and deposited - imprisoned - on the island.

Removal to Palm Island was the heaviest punishment a colonial officer
could legally administer. In charge of the new "reserve settlement" was an ex-army
captain, Robert Cuo)', a man with no previolrs administrative experience. From the
start the settlement was under-financed, with the residents (that is, prisoners) of the
island - violently denied their traditional ways of life (even speaking Aboriginal
languages was forbidden) - surviving on meagre rations and living in complete
poverfy. Leprosy and venereal disease spread through the settlement, and the doctors
appointed to the island by the colonial administration were, unsuprisingly, less than
enthusiastic in their attempts to curtail the diseases spreading.

Perhaps an indication ofjust how desperate things were on the island during
this time is the mental collapse of Administrator Curry - whose living conditions
would have been positively luxurious compared to the settlement's Aboriginal
population - who in February 1930 went on a destructive rampage, killing his own
children and torching several buildings before he was shot by one of his own
Aboriginal staffers.

In 1957 a series of incidents involving the colonial stafPs treatment of
Aboriginal women and a decision by the colonial administration to cut wages, led to a
strike by the residents. The authorities responded by expelling 25 identified ringleaders
of the resistance, and their families, from the island. A second strike occurredi:n l9'74
when the colonial administration sacked the local Community Council and threatened
to turn control of the island over to the City Council of Townsville - the nearest
mainland city.

The Australian Govenment finally relinquished control of Palm Island - at
least on paper - in 1985 when title for the island was passed to the Community
Council in the form of a DOGIT (Deed of Grant in Trust). While this gave the
residents a greater say in the administration of the island, the transfer of title led to the
removal of much of the Government infrastructure. Soon after the decision was made,
barges arrived and houses, shops, the timber mill and farming equipment were
disassembled and shipped back to the mainland. The Aboriginal residents of Palm
Island - some of them Manbarra people, indigenous to the island, many of them
indigenous to elsewhere in Queensland and transported (or the descendents of those
transported) to the settlement as punishment for their defiance of colonial authorify -
had their traditional ways of life stamped out and replaced with the poverfy" of colonial
capitalist life by the white European occupiers over the course of 70 brutal years.
Then, when they protested their slave-like conditions and insisted upon some
semblance of independence, the Government punished them for their perceived
ingratitude and removed everything it had taught them to rely upon.

Our love to you
M------

XXX

Discussion and feedback are welcomed. Write to:

its alreadyhere @wildmai l. com

If you're not comfortable with correspondence being published just
say so. Names and personal information will be edited (as will

anything too long). As always, please keep death-threats, name-
calling and shit-talking original if you want it to be considered for

publication. Thanks!



In the 20 years since this event, familiar symptoms of social trauma and
denigration have set in as a direct result of the poverty, appalling conditions and
subsequent desperation of the community of Palm Island, who grapple with tlre weight
of a common legacy of colonization: they are at once brutally oppressed and utterly
abandoned. A Deparlment of Public Works Director-General's briefing note records
that in an 8 month period in 2003, there were 16 youth suicides and 8 domestic
murders on the island. The communify of 3500 indigenous people is squeezed into
about 220 houses, averaging 17 peopie to a house, The unemployment rate on the
island - remembering that the Aboriginal people comprising the communify of palm
Island have had their traditional ways of life completely annihilated * is said to be
around 95Yo, ln the late 1990's, The Guinness Book of Records listed Palm Island.
Australia's largest indigenous community, as the most violent place on earth outside of
a war-zone, Here we see the extent of the damage Australia has done to its surviving
indigenous communities; the legacy of colonization in its starkest tones.

She told me that I have Tasmanian aboriginal heritage ancl something clrcked into place. N{y
grandfather 7 generations ago was Mannarlargenna. My family line, on my niothers and farhers side,
descends from aboriginal women rvho were forcibly taken by the sealers because they had abilities to
hunt (as well as being another resource which was there forthe taking), i have travelerj to Tasmania
on numerous occasions. I met my birthfather and his family and the rest of my birthmother,s famil1,.
For the tirst time in my life I saw people who had my f'eatures - it was mind.blorving srulfl I have
hvo brothers and a sister on my birthmother''s side and a brother and sister on my hirthiather's. I also
met my great grandmother (and for my daughter, her great, great grandmother'), and my grandmother
on my mothers side. On my father's side, I met my grandmother and between both thire \\,ere many
uncles and aunties that I began to know. It was so overwhelming, . . I can't begin to l lnd the rvorils.

It's I I years this year since that time. I found some answers to mf questions and I have a
family again. We've been to Flinders Island, where my birthmother and birtllather grew up and saw
the old family homes and the church and museum at Wybalenna, where aborigin.s *.r. taken once
they were 'rounded up'. We've been to sacred sites on the west coast of Tasmanra rvhich was a very
special rime.

How my heritage translates into real l i fe is a real love of place,,. lve have a strong
relationship building with our land and the surrounds. We learn all the time. The r.veather comes from
the mountains and I look to them - they teach me to be observant. My senses are gradually
awakening. I trust the land and am beginning to tune in to movements and souncls. I love watching
the diversity of birdlife l iving on the aircurrents, collecting insect l i fe and never ceasing ro *rur.n-,. ' .
(like fte w'ay a dusky robin can perch on our fence and thin fly halfrvav across the gar.den to land at
an exact spot and pull up a worm,..does it see minute changes in the soil and knor.r'an earthlvorm is
beneath?) There's always something to learn anci anorher step towards shedding the cultural
conditioning that we all grew up with.

I read Leonard Peltier's book during the time a logging coup was berng rvorkecl nearby...
his words of rvisdom and his story cut into me along with the soundi of charnsar.vs in the fbrest. I
NEED to feel this pain - it helps to shed each layer of domestication, Chell is [Glendinning] and
Derrick [Jensen] are both wonderful writers and have each helped me to understand many aspects oi
myself and the psychosis of civilized culture. And I'm thanktui that A--- began to wake me up rvhile
we lere sti l l  l iving in suburbia by asking me to read ' lshmael',., my own toipor may have continued
indefinitely if not for that first.step. I love listening to ward Churchill rp.ui - the raw energy and
truth of his words l have read some of his essays... some I don't gresp so well, however I don,t
believe I ' l l  ever hear a more eloquent and powerful understanding Jtl if l .,.the ghosts of500,000
kaqi babies on the wings of those planes,.. or the uncierstanding-of horv rve are all colonized...rve
gotta kil l  the colonizer.

Lately I 've been dipping into the zines you sent - thankyou so muchl I-here is so much
excellent stufTwithin them.. and I can see how people everywhere are trying to conre to terms rvithgainingwhat's been lost by understanding and action. Reading this stuti ' is o[en challenging and it,sso necessary to me... I don't ever want to lose sight of the real rvorlcl again.

. . .  Our love to you.. .
M------

28'n October. 2005

''' [you] asked whether I call mysetf aboriginal or refer to myself as having aboriginal
heritage l prefer to say that I have aboriginal heritage because I feel iiacknowledges my own hisroryand experiences. An anthropologist went to the Basi Strait Islancls in the 1930,s to olassily theaboriginal people there. They were photographed, measured (including heacl cjrcumference). skin

Since the uprising, the palm Isrand community has been virified by the verypolitical and cultural establishment that created its problems in the first place. peter
Lindsay, The Federal Member for Herbert (in which palm Islano is situated), forinstance, recently called his constituents ,,dysfunctionur" 

*o-;rropeless,,. perhaps areporter for the ABC went even further in revealing tttr itu. nutup of Austraiia,ssupposed 'multi-culturism' and respect for its indigen-ous cultures: during trr. inqu.riinto Mulrunjie Doomadgee's death (which at thiJwriting is stilr in progress), legarrepresentatives for Aboriginal witnesses requested interpieters for the witnesses, forwhom English is not a first language (Aboriginal people'are no*-ut t.ust permitted tospeak their own ranguages on palm tslano). The'reportei in question asked anAboriginal spokesperson, ,'w.hy can-,t these people just ,poot frgtislrZ,,
Aside from the unabashed white supremacist .o,on,.ritury of the occupyingculture - which, by the way, has no more regar_right to ur o..upfing a singre squareinch of Ausrraria than, say, the U.s miritary in rrai - th" p;; I:i*d .orruniry has



"...1 don't ever want to lose sight of the real world aguin.,,

Autumn 2005

Dear ----.
A--- and I have been reading your letters with an overri<l ing sense of pleasure...  r .r ,e,re soglad to be in contact and to share thoughts, ideas and experiences rvi ih you. I t ,s pure soulfbod and I

hope onl,v the beginning of many more ietters betwccn us.
' Thursday morning my son and I walkerJ with our goats into (rvhat lve call) the backpaddock on our land A creek runs alongside this clearing and, on the other side of i t ,  a Lyrebird was

call ing' I t  mimicked the cal ls of lvatt le birds, yel lorv tai led btack cockatoos, the grey shrike thrush.
and \vhat I think may have been the beeping sound of a vehicle reversing - another bittersweet
experience. We loved the beautif-ul rolling calls oflour resident Lyrebird and I*thought to myself, .one
dal ' these birds rvi l l  forget the sounds of chainsaws, of machinery rumbting, of theirees r. i .* ing u,
the}'re cut ' .  The logging coups are everywhere around us...displacin! ' these crealures that can
survive by outrunning the machine. Derrick [Jensen] is r ight, i t  is strangel/ l ike war.

The flrst article I read of yours was in G.A and it r.vas a poignant piece for me, you talked
about horv your family history/ indigenous roots rvere severed...  We both know how it  plays out in
real lif'e, 1'ou don't talk about it and it goes away. My story has some similarities. you see I rvas
adopted l was born in Me lbourne on my birthmothe r'i l Stl' birthday and taken from her without her
seeing me let alone touching me. I  was kept in the hospital unti l  i  was about 4 weeks old and my
parents r'vere assigned. M1'Murn and Dacl had a 2 year olcl adopted son and I compteted our family.i
grew up ahvays knorving I rvas adopted and I remember feeling so proud of the f'act that my parents
chose me. I loved my Mum and Dacl of course ancl began a childhood that deteriorated into the school
systenl... sitting in rorvs according to your so-called intelligence, fighting if I had to, trying to fit in
and be invisible except to f i iends. The confusion and angsi ofmy teenslhat went beyond .what do
you want to BE rvhen you grow up?' . . .1 crarvled insicle a shel l  to survive. I  needed to knorv
something of myself and who I *as befbre one path was severed and the other began. My Mum
became sick rvhen I was about 7 or so ancl progressively worsened as the years went on. I was
helping het' dress rvhen I r.vas very young and, as time went on, into a wheelchair, into the shower, to
eat etc etc lt lvas a hard adolescence rvrought from the terror of the next medical emergency...
visi t ing her in hospital for months...  cl inner served f ' rom the slots ofhospital food cl ispensers. lhe
rvas an incredibly strong person though...  the only one rvho could keep my brother in l ine. She died
in 1984. My Dad and I went into hospital to see her as she slept. The nurse 

'brought 
in a buttercup and

put it near her and I rentember it glowed such a vivicl yellorv compared to the grey of the room an6
my Mum's skin. I said goodbye to 'my darling Mum' and her eyes flicke<i open to stare at me with
such an amazing sense of love that it took my breath away. She clied that night and I was alone in the
house rvhen the phone cal l  came. I  had to tel l  my Dad when he came home. l t  lvasn't  the r ight t ime to
pursue the old ghost of my past and the'f leedom of information'act lvas barely in to make my f i le
accessible. I  got a. lob, left  home anrl rented, and stumbled through my grief.

My Dad rvas a gentle man and remained at my brothers beck and call untit he died
suddenly of hcart f 'ai lure in 1988. I t  was a huge shock for me...  a tai lspin of coping with that painful,
al l  lani i l iar rol lercoaster r ide ofgrief.

My brother and I had always had a terrible relationship and, once our Dad diecl, there rvas
nothing let i  to hold us together.

A'-- and I met and eventually became partners. Once our daughter rvas born, I felt the need
to pursue my adoption file - to resurrect the ghost. It took a couple of months ancl my file was handed
over' It contained my original birth cerlificate and name and the dry legal documents and signatures
that dealt i.r'ith rvhose daughter I was to become.

After uri t ing a letter and our f irst phone cal ls, I  met my birthmother an{ her husband in
july I994. I  u'asn't  prepared tbr the emotions and l 'eel ings... the many questions that lead to others.

been tenorized since the uprising by a paramilitary police force that has itself been

nothing short of an almy of occupation on the island. Indeed, well-respected

Aboriginal activist Sam Watson responded to a question from the mainstream media

about "violence in the Aboriginal community" in the wake of the riot thusly: "The only
violence we've had in the Aboriginal communify within the past few hours has been

the tactical response force running through our homes and terrorising our old people

and our children... We've had small children, eight and nine-year-olds, cast onto the

ground and their heads forced into the dirt by these thugs in balaclavas with

submachine guns. That sort of thing doesn't even happen in Iraq."
As well as verirying Watson's shocking asseftions, U.K newspaper The

Guardian (Australia's corporate media has evidently been too busy wondering why

residents of Palm Island won't just speak English to bother reporting any of this

repression) also reported that "police smashed down front doors of homes and stormed

in rvith shotguns and riot shields. An alleged leader of the protests, Lex Wotton, was

arrested by four car loads of police, who shot him with an immobiliser gLln while he

was stood with his l'rands up and the police guns were trained on him'"

More than 30 people were arrested by these methods - plus of course the
countless people terrorized by the Tactical Response paramilitaries who weren't taken
into custody. 18 men, 3 womyn (one of them 65 years old) and 2'children (of

undisclosed age) were charged, and eventually released on bail, but for many of them

it was a condition of their bail that they could not retum to Palm Island - not for the
funeral of Mulrunjie Doomadgee, not to be with their families for Christmas, and not

even if they were the sole provider for their families.
Meanwhile, the man clearly responsible for the violent demise of Mulrunjie

Doomadgee, Senior Sergeant Chris Hurley - the anesting officer on the night he died'

who was seen on top of Doomadgee, punching him, by another man arrested that night

- was whisked away from the island soon after the death ("for his own safety") and

transferred to a cushy post on the Gold Coast, apparently rewarded rather than
punished for the murder. As the inquest into Doomadgee's death drags on it seems less

and less likely that Hurley will ever face charges; but 23 of the men, womyn and

children arrested so brutally on Palm Island face charges of'arson,' 'serious assault of
police,' 'riotingwith intentto cause damage to properfy' and'riotous demolition of a

building' (and it could have been worse: a few days after the uprising the Queensland
Police Union made a failed bid to ensure that the charges against those accused of

firebombing Palm Island's police station be upgraded to 'attempted murder', as there

were cops hiding in there). The Queensland Police Union also launched a government-

sponsored public appeal for donations to help the officers whose belongings were

destroyed or stolen in the rebellion - this, of course, includes Hurley, whose house was

burnt down (sadly not with him in it - he had already left the island). Perhaps a fat

cheque helped ease Hurley's disappointment at not being honored for his bravery -

unbelievably, at least two of the 18 armed police who fled the 300-strong insurgency

of 26ft November were said by Queensland Police Minister Judy Spence to be in Iine

to be awarded bravery medals!!l



Absurd double-standards, lies, hypocrisy, brazen racism, murderous police
state brutality and repression; all of it part of an unbroken circle of occupation and
genocide in this country that has been spinning continuously for 217 years and
counting' There has been no great change in the megalomaniacal ideals or vicious
conduct of the invading European culture that has colonized Australia, But indigenous
resistance to this spinning circle of death and money, this McCulturerM of annihilation.
is changing, ls fluid. In Redfern in early 2004, we saw a small but militant reprisal
from the Aboriginal community of the Block when a young Aboriginal boy was
impaled on a fence while being chased by police fsee Arson #ll. Th; pah Island
uprising less than a year later involved at least twice as many Aboriginal people, and,
although there was little direct engagement with the cops (who were hopelessly
outnumbered and thus beat a hasty retreat), the insurgency was both militant ani
focussed - tlie primary vestiges of colonial authority on the island (the police station,
the courthouse) were attacked and destroyed outright. The Palm Island uprising also
slrowed clear signs of tactical ewareness, particularly in the blockading ofihe island's
airstrip, preventing police reinforcements from arriving. This, in my view, is what
elevates it from a riot - spontaneous, unfocussed, easily out-maneuvered, contained or
crushed by a large enough enemy force - to an uprising, an insurgency, an
insurrection.

But that's semantics. What we need to do is piece together what these recent
ruptures in Australia's otheruise undisturbed colonial realities mean for us -
anarchists, radicals, indigenous sovereignty advocates, environmentalists, anti-racists,
criminals, malcontents; whatever space we occupy in the underbelly of occupied
Australia. Because clearly, our standard practice - when we even bother - of giving
lip-service to Aboriginal struggles as some kind of medication for our whit;
Australian guilt-cornplex (whether we personally are white or not), is just not going to
cut it an1'more. The Aboriginal rebellions in Redfern and on Palm Island have beenlhe
only serious challenges to the colonial capitalist power structure in Australia in recent
memory, and tlre fact is, to paraphrase ward Churchill's pacifism as pathology, tlte
rest of us are in danger of being left behind to feel good about ourselves (if that), while
the revolution goes on without us.

So if we're serious about liberation in any way at all, we must find ways to
contribute to the burgeoning Aboriginal militant resistance, Granted, the examples I
have given here - Redfern and Palm Island - are clear cases of Aboriginal
communities reaching a breaking point and spontaneously revolting againsl the
colonial power structure as it manifests in their own community. But it 's increasingly
clear that a// Aboriginal communities are approaching this breaking point, and ro out
options for how and where to contribute to the resistance are practically infinite -
earning the trust and respect of Aboriginal communities with support and solidarity,
furthering discttssion and action around issues of Aboriginal iovereignty in tlie
political circles we are already moving in, and I would say most impoitant of all,
readf ing ourselves for militant resistance in a very serious wav.

eyentually be. Nita is accepting that prenrise v'ith v,hat she's saying there. She's saying, as'
gently as possible, that she doesn't think tltat most of the huntyn y6ss is going to change, bul
thal's ok because most of the hunryn race has to die /br this planet to surviye anyutay - 6 billion
people on this planet is not onythere near suslainable. "What netters is that tlto,ye v,ho surviye
change"- onddon' t t rytorebui ldwhatwehadtodestroy,orcont inuetheircruel  and
unsustainable v,ays of exploitation and greed.

.4partfrom thefact that both are commodities vith a price tag, I don't see the
connection behueen my zine and Micltael Moore dtd's. My zine was cul and pasted together by
n1y ov)n tuo hands, and is sold at afew cents ntore than it took nre to copy each one up (and I
give avay as many as I canforfree). IIis dvd's are nmss-produced corporate products, that
require hi-tech, destructive technology to even yieta thenr, and the ntaking, production,
prontotion and selling of whichvould have contributed a.fev nore million dollars to the (i.S
economy, and afeu, ntore million pounds vorth of toxic vaste and landfill to the earth. If he
thinks lhat he can bring dou,n corporations (or reform thent) by ntaking nrore money.for them,
good luck to him. I'nt sure the size of his bank balance has nothing /o do with it (sarcasnr).

Sorry L---, no diss. I do actually quite like the Michael ltloore moyies, and I do think
lhat lhe nore people wise up to vhat's going on the betler, obt'iously, I just don't .eee any
evidence that awhole bunch nrore people joining in on ntarches and rally's and signing
petitions is actually going to ntake anyfucking dffirence whatsoeyer. Did 20 million people
nrarching against lhe v,ar in lraq change any ofthe governntenl's ntinds about inading? So,
considering that those gotternntenls are supposedly'denocratic', while corporations prelend no
such thing, and also considering thal a corporation exists pgysllto ntake ntoney and they need
lo use cheap labor in order to ntaximi:e proftts * and if they don't do all they can lo nreiinti:e
prof ts tlrcy can face legal action fronr their stockholders - hou, nrany million people
marching/signing pelilionsh,thatet,er Michael Moore's idea is v'ould it take to convtnce a
corporalion to stop using sueatshops, for instance? My ansu,er is; nrore than Michael Moore,
Noam Chontslq,, Ralph Nader, and et,ery socialist group on earth combined will et,er be able to
galher togelher.

Even if some peaceful nnss ntobilization couldforce corportrti.ons to be a bit moreJair
andf iendly, it vouldn'l change anylhing. Industrial society - no mafier hotr nruch the v,orkers
are gelting paid - is still draining the planet of life ("resources") and using the enet.gy to droytn
the entire natural v,orld in plastic crap and junk ntail and toxic chemicals and, soon enough, irs
ov)n oceqns. I read in several nrainstream nev)spapers v,hen I vtas lasl in the U.K that, et,en if
the U. S fty far the v, orld's no. I polluting nation) joined the rest of the industrial w orld (excepl
Australia ofcourse!) by signing the Kyoto accords (the poxy environntenlal agreentent behyeen
most ofthe v,orld's nations to'cut carbon entissions by sontething pathetic like 5% in the nexr
fev' ntillion years or something), London would still be under water by 2050. fes, you reqd that
right. In 45 years.

Anyuay, that vas a monster emaiM sure hope it sends ok! !!!

take care,

XXX



hotv exactly are v,e goinglo hat,e our groorty post-capitalism/ patriarchy/ homophobia/racisnr
utopian commune world ON A DEID PL4NET? So while I do agree that v)e hit e to prioriti:e
our actions accordingtowhatwe as people are passionate about-of course, orelse hov, are
t t"egoingtobeeffect ive?* Ia l ,cothinkthaty,ehatetobeat in lebi t real ist icaboutthefact that
our enenrie.s are murdering the planet..

Ju,et as I thinkwe have to gel realislic about thefact that our enemies are not going to
back down or change their vtays without beingforced to, and that we can'tforce them to do
anything if vte just 'protest' in lhe ways that thev themselyes allota us to! And I think that ve
have to get real istic about the fact lhat 't'iolence' is not just something that we 'protestors' do to
Macdonald's v,indows, or occasionally cops at a vely rotudy protesl, or eten thatjusl cops do
to us; this enlire society is violent. I mean, jesus,'rve?e v,alking around on blood-soaked stolen
Ittnd, driving cars that are pushing the biosphere yet closer to oblivion with every inch they
carry us to ouriobs that help propup the economy that keeps the peoplewhose landve stole
poor, desperate and dying. I do nol thinkthat, inthis situation, it is merelyrhetoric to state that
our ereryday 'normal' lives are violenl to their core * that our entire culture is violent to its
core - and that we are conplicil in this violence when v,e allov, it to continue without serious
challenge. So t,hile your dad may not et)er tangle with the cops or burn down cappo scunrfuck
buildings, his life is violent. So is yours..4nd nrine. I'n ryping this on a computer made of toxic
plastics, tlte hard-drit,e of v,hich would hat'e given the rt,onten in Thailandvho ntade it cancer,
tlol to mention kept tlrcm vorking in a su,eatshop,,. That'syiolent. In short, I totally agreewith
DerrickJensen's analysis of violence in the last excerpt in the section of his in nty zine.

Bul, to be clear, I'nr not at all saying that because violence is already everywhere v,e
should alltake to the streets and initiate a bloodbath. Of course not. Violent struggle is
necessary, but it's nolfor ereryone. As Derrick also says (but I'nr not sure ifthis is inthe:ine),
"We need it all". ,r'e need people grotuingfood. I4/e need people perfectingwq)s of surviying in
the vild *finding and puriJying water, etc etc, We need people who can counsel rape and abuse
sttrt:ivors. lYe need people vith safe, stable bases (physical and othenuise) who can and will
.shelter andsuppor't those who are going to engage in violent stt'uggle. we need it att. So the
:ine rvas nol at all supposed lo come across as telling eyeryone that they need to get. out there
and blotl, sontething up (although we sure need a lot nrore people doing that). It was just
supposed to notit,ate people to get used to and,support those kind of actions, and engage in
sctnte kind oJ'action Iltemselve,s -v,hether it be growingvegetables, purifuingvrater, counseling
sttrttbors, harboring'terrorisls', or, indeed, being a 'terrorist' ofsome sort themselves.

" ltiita Crabb says, "tue can discuss tyhether hunrans u,ill change before, after or because ofthe
crash. But I think most sintply von't. But it only mafters thnt the humans who
surt,it'e change." Hang on...

l. ntosl hunrans v,ho suryiye won't change.
2. To stal't properly ot,er again, hunans who suryive must change

Idefeats2!"

Actuall;t, point I is ntisreading v,hat N ita wrote. She v rote that "most sinrply won't",
but she's not talking about those vtlle sy1'1,i1'e there - she's talking about the entire humyn race
("before, after or because oftlrc crash" - be/bre the crash is AgD. Like I said totuards the end
of nty'.Against Civili;ation'piece (the title ofvthich I stolefronr areally excellent book): a large
portion of the humyn race is about to die o.ff. Yes, that is absolutelyfucking horrific. I'lo, there's
no getting around it. Infact, you could even say that the longer v,e put if of.f the vorse it will

At Redfern and Palm Island, the Aboriginal Nations of this country let it be
known that, after more thgn 200 years of genooide, they are not about to be pushed
over the brink without a fight. Now we must all decide to stop waiting for provocation,
and finally carry the fight to our enemy.

Lo00ftl
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Sources worth checking out:

http://itwillbethundering.resist.ca http://pariah.alturl.com

http ://palm-island-news.newslib.com

http ://didj shop.com.au/Abori ginal_news_comments. htm I



The chan6e o I  vr1: :d :_s conl : :g.

Brace yoursel f  fon the blg chan6e -  6et  ready.

The Flre Creator for  Jusl lce 1s awoken.

and rncvlng and rsklndl lng the f l re of
'  Tbe t lne has coroe ' to 

cure the: evl1,

,ra.-' Jr, *-
Ine vroDg f ,ay.

era a! our lendlbr ca.Ee the wrong uay.

a"nd f ight. Maybe i t  could be argued that the only ones who could r ightf 'ul ly resist the cops were those
150 youth and their famil ies and that help from someone l ike me (on a separate occasion) doing the
same rvould help them but then again cops are there to protect famil ies l ike mine in the f irst place. I
refuse to shoulder that guilt.

Nita Crabb says, "we can discuss rvhether humans wil l  change betbre, al1er or because
of the crash. But I  think most simply u'on't .  But i t  only malters that the humans who survive chanse."
Hang on., .

I  .  most humans who survive u,on ' t  change.
2. To start properly over again, humans r.vho survive must change.
I defeats 2 !

In the same way you sel l  your zine fbr 3 dol lars, Michael Moore sel ls The Corporation
DVD (amongst honorable others) through corporations fbrthirty cjol lars, cal l ing i t 'a noose rhar
corporations, by sel l ing this product, hang themselves rvith' ,  I t  has similar destructive carrabrl i t ies ( in
a posit ive way) as yours but my idea is that maybe when activist material hits the big t ime.
corporations wil l  be forced b1'the populari ty ofsuch products to change their ways Sweatshops
coulcl become so t iowned upon that big mult inationals might be forced to hire expensive laboi. That l
can see happening soon.

. . . I  real ly enloyed 'The Pol i t ics of  Sadness' ,  'The Night is a Monsrer '  and'FICHT
BACK', and the "rve're in capital ist hel l" bi l lbroard, This is. just stuf ' f  I  can save in nrl ,mind and use
no matter what.

I 'm one of many gir ls who probaLrly wouldn't ,  of my orvn acoorcl,  be able to see that
exercising pre'emptive mercy by not having the guts to forceful ly disable an attacker, lbr the sake of
human l i fe would be no good, Because they don't  see ME as human l i i -e.
. . .  Hear from you soon I hope? Please take good care ofyoursel l l

xxoooooxx L-----

2l ' t  February,  2005

hey L-----,
Wonderful to hear fronr you. Thank you so nruclt for your thoughts o1 n6, :ine I JJere

are my lhoughts in return...
I take your poinl aboul lhe Counldov,n to Putsch thing abotil taking our tmte ctnd

deciding.for ourselves what's in'rporlant and urgenilo us. At the same tinte, i think li/b isfucking
precious,andsofuckingshort, thatwe'refoolstotakeitforgrantec)- I 'ntsureCltptvoulr l
agree tltere. I also think that il's a mistake to lhink lhat ute're in conrylete conh.ol antl t,e can
choose what needs to be worked on nexl according tovhal is ntosl important lo us as people. I
think the ecological nreltdown of the entire planet kind of negates thoi. An author Leilbilore
called Ward Churchill has an anra;ing essay called ,l ant Indigenist,, ythere he identifiei
struggles such as feminisnt, anti-honrophobia, anti-racisl, etten anti-capitalisnt as secondary lo
indigenous land rights. His reasoning is Ihat if ve had a queer,fentinisl, anti-capitalist etc
rettolution today, our post-capitalist, post-patriarchy etc utopia wouLD srILL BE oN
sroLEN L'41{D, just as our fucked sexist capitalist society was (is). He also argues thal
indigenous cultures (in his discussion, specifically Anrct.ican Indian nation.s) hit,e an infinitellt
healthier take on things like race and gender and sexual preference, etc.- so he's not siying'
that these struggles should be abandoned, at all, he's saying that rhese struggle,s ory nliroiy
part of awhole that requi.res our attention. I do agreewitltrhese aspeus of iis,lntligenist,
perspectite, and I think they applyjust as well lo lhe earth liberationient,ir"onntenlal struggle.
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.  . I  can relate to thc debi l i tat ing pessimism you spoke ol I t 's something that visi ts f iom
time to t ime despite the wonderf 'ul  l i fe I 'm leading now. We're al l  l iv ing outside of our natural place
and only after civilization has crumbled can we truly be free of it.

Love io you,
The four of us.

XXX

",..we can't just drop everything ondfight,"

5th February, 2005

Hey --- ' - ' .
I  picked up a copy ofyour zine the other week! . . .
Ok, first of all I like it because of the way it sits next to similar stuff I've read.

Remember hon'you told me about Countdorvn to Putsch? Well ,  at the last Bel ladonna I bdught their
zine. A-'- took particular interest in it but something I felt that it had that yours doesn't have, is a
sense ofurgency to the point ofrefusing to acknowledge that (healthy) humans have 80 years to l ive
and that we have the right to take the time to choose just what is really urgent, in our minds, and horv
to help overcorle i t .  There rvas one part icular art icle which tore savagely into l iberals.. .

"So what is the ideology of the activist left (and by that we mean the globaljustice, peace, media
democracy, community organizing, financial populist and green movements)? ls the activist left just an
inchoate "post-ideological" mass of do-gooders, pragmatists and puppeteers? No, The young
troublemakers of today do have an ideology and it is as deeply felt and intellectually totalizing as any of
the great beltef systems of yore. The cadres who populate those endless meetings, who bang the drum,
who lead the "kaining's" and paint the puppets, do indeed have a creed. They are activistists,

"That's right, activistists, This brave new ideology combines the political illiteracy of
hypermediated American culture with all the moral zeal of a 19th-century temperance crusade. In this
worldview, all roads lead to more activism and more activists. And the one who acts is righteous The
activistists seem to borrow their philosophy from the factory boss in a Heindch Boll short story who greets
his employees each morning with the exhortation "Let's have some action," To which the workers
obediently reply: "Action will be taken!" "

What your zine does seem to advocate though, rvith all this in mind, is resolve to get
violent. I think of my dad, r.vho is one pissed offguy with the rvorld (but never aggressive.) At the
most fi'ustrating times for him, he burrows into his Chomsky collection and returns very cynical (and
informed) about everything. We watched 'The Incredihles' and he was CONVINCED it was
propaganda (actually he managed to convince me it was propaganda), But he's not about to go take a
torch to a Macca's, or tangle with the pol ice, or steal anything (that would be against his conscience)
because his highest priority, even rvith such an understanding ofpower, is to take care ofhis family,
meaning raising the means (rvhich he has done all by himselt) by which we can get educated and be
able to take our own t ime to choose to t ight. This is great!!

Of course, people who resolve to not fight and just "go with the t'low" and dismiss
activists as "bleeding hearts" ancl "people looking for something to whinge about" are utterly shit  and
rvalk on a very del icate rope. Death comes to them suddenly because they don't  expect a blemish in
their l ives (ofrvorking hard and being an "Aussie batt ler" or not.)

An,uvay, through this example of my dad, my point is that we can't just drop everything

By Kevln Gl lberto

ff i .radjuri Nation
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TONY (THE SEEDING . . .)

I remember \4urnrna-when the baby came aiong
We were livin' at the old Trelawney place
And we couldn't get a doctor he was much too far

away
And we hadn't any money so he wouldn't treat

OUR race
Daddy lived on station handouts for the bit of

work he did
And we ate off the wild rabbits that he caught
Or when we were real hungry he would go and steal

a sheep
He'd laugh and bring it in the door'Look what I've

bought!'
But the laughter slowly faded as my mumma's

time drew near
Her body hunchin' tightly up with pain
The crinkle lines upon his face grew deep and dark

with fear
As he rode out for the doctor who would not come,

again.

I remember Mumma when the baby came along
With her hands screwed tight around the old

bedstead
Her dear, dear body twitching, screaming all that

awful night
Till silence came with morning-both were dead.
Now we live back on the mission and my daddy is

a drunk
Its not as nice as old Trelawney place
I'm gonna be a doctor when I grow up some day
Or a soldier--captain maybe and I'll figirt for my

black race!



Yeah, I' l l fight'em on my own some day so no one
else gits hurt

And I'll shoot their soldiers-every bloody man
Until they know the wrong they do and why my

mumma died
Yeah, one day I'm gonna shoot right back-
I'LL MAKE them understand! !

THEFLOWERINC.. .

When the white man took his bloodied boot
From tle neck of the buggared black
Did you expect some gratitude
His smile 'Good on you Jack?'
When your psalmist sang
Of a suffering Christ
While you practised genocide
Did you expect his hate would fade
Out of sight with the ebbing tide?
In another time, another age
If fate had reversed the play
And a hard black boot pressed on your white

throat
When released-what would you say
Friends and pals forever together in a new fair

dawn
Or meet like you and I shall meet
With flames and with daggers drawn.

The 1967 Referendum gave a huge 'yes' vote for full citizen-
ship rights for Aborigines. Many blacks thought that at last a
new deal for black people was imminent. The disillusionment
after 1967 hit hard. It is little wonder that younger, more
literate blacks began to search for their values in the literature
of the Black Panther movement of the United States. They
read somewhere about how some white fat cat reckoned that
Australia was a 'lucky country' and said 'Yeah, for the gub-

cold cl imate and rve're cunently putt ing in more conventional garden beds, We eat a lot of salads
primari ly made u' i th wild greens. I  have nou started hunting to provide meat. And i ' l l  have to take
up fishing as r.vell. There is so much to learn that it is ovenvhelming at times u,hen I come fiom a
completely suburban upbringing and aren't  in the least bit  a handyman.

We have t'ree'range chickens for eggs and a couple of t'ree ranging milking eoats. I knou.
i t  is domestication, which is something that I  ideal ly rvould have l ikecl to ui 'uid, but I  i l io neecl to be
realistic in what we can achieve. The goats have a lot to teach us.

The State Forest al l  alound us and al l  over the state is being raped, poisorrecl and turned
tnto plantat ion monoculture, The rumble oithe log trucks as they pass by our place is an ever.present
reminder of the ongoing ecocide. We've.just been told that the recenfly logged coLrp behind us is
going to be sprayed with roundup to ki l l  even,rvi ld plant so they can ptint their single specics
seedlings. Once they've planted the seedlings they' l l  be spraying rorn. pot.nt chemical t6-at prevents
any seed from germinating for six months. The tears are rvelling up having .just rvritien this
paragraph.

I real ly appreciate the quote you f inished your letter with. A visi t ing l t iend recentl l ,
remarked that they had never met a happier chi ld than our son, and the way we are trying to l ive our
l ives gives us great. joy, I t 's a dif t lcult  process ovelcoming thirty odd year:s of condii ioning ancl l 'e
have a long way to go.

Enough for now Love to you' 
The four ofus.

Winter 2005

IJ^. ,

Gee I've been really busy of late. We ende<l up rvith a real shortage of r.vater after the
autumn rains that usually come didn't arrive. The main tank to the house was so low we had to
restrict it to drinking water only. we have another smaller tank (but with more water in it) that wasn,t
in use so I had to come up to speed with a bit of plumbing so we could at leasr get a rap somewhere
near our house. So al l  water is now carried into the house in buckets.

I t 's worked out real ly well  because we've tumed off our electr ic hot water forever. We
decided that heating water on the wood stove when we need i t  is much more.l ln than simply,turnrng
on a tap. Similarly i t  has sped me up on my plans to replace our septic system with a compostin!-
toi let system. It 's absurd how much water gets f lr-rshed. So the "composting rortet system,, actual l l , ,
translates to shitting in buckets (covering it with sawdust) and then tr-anst'erriig it to the compost pilc
a couple of t imes a week r.vhen i t  is ful l .  That 's the plan anyway - I  hope to im-plement i t  b1 spring.

other than that I've been busy chopping wooci, sorting out our vegetable garden inrl
other bits and pieces that have been cropping up. Ourt lays are pr.t t1,t tul l .

. . . I  may have a go at trying to write something for Arson. In faot ever srnoe I movecl
here (over two years ago) I ' . re been intent on putt ing pen to papel but i t . just hasn,t happened. I ,m
also conscious that writing about my unjust privilege ooul<j be interpretecl tor what it is * a product of
the capital ist system. So we' l l  see what happens.

I saw pictures of the hairstorm up in Brisbane a month or so ago. The lrequencl, of
screrved up weather seems to be increasing at an incredible pace. I{ere rl,e had an extremely dry
summer and autumn, I was reading yesterday about all the plants ancl animals in Victoria th;t ar;
startlng to go into a false Spring now. Il makes you rvonder.iust how much longer is agriculture goine
to be viable - massive crop fai lures are surelyjust around the corner. perhaps ihe earth is about to ki l lr ts cancer.



think that the rise andfalt ofthe planet coincides v,ith the rise andfall of humyn beings - on the
earth's time-line, ve're just a blip.

Follov,ing on front this, I feel the need to point out that, jusl as humyn beings ate 'a

blip' on the time-line of the planet, ciyilized hunryn being,s - lhe vely humyn beings that have

caused the near-annihilation of the biosphere - are jusl a blip on the time-line of the huntyn

race; Chellis Glendinning's conceptualization (in'My Nante is Chellis and I'n in Recovery

Front Western Ciyilization') of this is that if human exislence (and it should be noted that she

estintates this consen,alit,ely al I million years) is a hundred-foot basketball court, r)e
(industrialllt cit'ili:ed humyns) lepresent the last one-fi.fth o.f anjlch of the entire court.

So I think it's of course relevant to talk in lerms of our kind being in danger of taking
the vhole planet with us y,hen ve go, bul ve need to be clear lhat "our kind" and "we" is nol

the hun1,n roce, but our culture specificolly. Any talk of our deslruclive "nature" tltal doesn't

make rhat distinction is not only perpetuating the arrogant civilized mindset you ntentioned, but
is also nihilistically ignoring the fact that ve - lhat is, humyn beings - are per/ectly capable oJ

lit,ing in harmony with the earth, and in fact haw done so for the vast naiority of our existence.
Printal cullures thsl hatte sonrehotp sofar managed to at,oid or resisl extinction at lhe hands oJ

cit'ili:ation are alnrosl alv,ays referred to vith contempt and condescension in this culture,
hecause they're seen as af'eakish anomaly. The irony is that it's g2- industrialized, cit,ili:ed

hunryns - and our pathological way of (anli) life that is thefreakish anonraly. And, ultimately, it
vtill be us that is 'just a blip',

In response to your thoughts on language and inherenl separation, I think lhe 've'
you're using is all-important again. You're talking about the civilized nrindsel, not the hunyn
mindset, right? There are some anti-ciyili:ation anarchisls vho believe that 'symbolic culture'
(including language) does indeed force an inherent separation 'ofthe selffrom the world', as
you put it - see, /br instance, John Zer:an's 'Elements of Refusal '. But I'nt still not sure to v hal
degree I feet this way nyself. I think something that's key is something you menlioned - it's
sontething Derrick Jensen writes aboul a lot: learning to really listen, and not iust to each
other. Although I hat'e painfully little contact vith the natural world in my clffrent life, I ant
\tery much in love vith the idea that the eartlt, the land, v,ill lell us vhot we need lo do, i/ only
ve v,ould listen. In accordance vith this, nry conclusion is that language - or synrbolic
tepresentation as a vhole - is only a problem to lhe extenl thal it prevenls us listening, Towhat
extent lhal is lhe case, I do nol yet knou'.

For lotal liberation. with lot,e,

XXX

"...the wq) tue sre trying to live our lives gives us great ioy,"

Summer 200412005

Hey - ' - - ,
...We live on tbrty acres of land that is roughly half cleared and half bush. We border

stare forest and that in turn borders National Park. Our daughter (ll years old) and son (almost 7)
don't go to school. Instead they simply l ive and love l it 'e.

We are working towards sustainability as far as our food goes. Last year we tried simply
scattc.ring seed Fukuoka style but found that his methods were not workable with our clay soil and

bahs'. Once again they are told of a case of rape of a black girl
and hear the oft told tale that the coppers regard sex offenaes
against blacks with great tolerance, If blacks get drunk, they
get busted and cop-bulfied not because they are drunk so
much, but because they're black and drunk. I mean it-just
ask yourselves whether you ever see the cops waiting to catch
'em reeling out of the RSL at night. It would be more than a
cop would dare. The young blacks remember how the white
kids sniggered at them in high school. (That's what made them
leave-despite all the good offices of the Secondary Schools
Grant.) They've probably heard the president of the
Aboriginal Advancement Association back on the res€rve
trying to make himself and his listeners believe that. ,If we
just wait a bit longer, the whites wfll help us, things wilt get
better.'They've probably walked out of the meeting to go and
get drunk. There's some reality in that. So they come-to tle
city and some black shows them what Malcolm X. an
American black, said:

So don't you run around trying to make friends with
somebody who's depriving you of your rights. They're
not your friends, no, they're your enemies. Treat them
like that and fight them, and you'll get freedom; and
after you get your freedom, your enemy will respect you.

They read it and it figures, it makes sense.
Or perhaps they read Frederick Douglass:

The limits of tyrants are prescribed by the endurance of
those whom they oppress. [And] If there is no struggle,
there is no progress. Those who profess to favour irie-
dom, and yet depreciate agitation, are men who want
crops without ploughing up the ground, They want rain
without thunder and lightning. They want the ocean with-
out the awful roar of its many waters.

And that makes sense too.

Many country Aborigines are afraid of ,Black power'
because to them it has meant urban Aborigines descending on
their town, kicking up hell about something, usually pu6 or



wage discrimination, and clearing out. The local blacks areleft, undefended, to cop the ineviiable white reprisals. Never_
theless, the idea of BlaCk power has enableJ many Aborigines,
especially the younger generation, to lift their treios towa]rds a
vision of hope and a new dignity. It has brought a subtle
change to many of the most down_trodden, f.igfrteneO com-
munities and it is no accident that all blacks wh6 knew of the
Embassy and understgod it. aims, hailed its message_land
rights for black Australia. concurrent with this is the-iact that
blacks everywhere are no-longer just accepting but u.. uJuUtl
questioning the squalor, the purpbsel"rrn"rr, dre waste of theii
ltves ancl the social condition they find themselves in.

Black,Power,. as.symbol, signifies the return to pride, to
manhgoct,.lor Aborigines who have long ago lost theitatus of
3.n:..It will provide a new identity_imigel tnf time positive.
It will, in time, spell the end of tne arun-t<en ,give us ir"o UoU
mate'cur who slinks up to you in a country town. It will pro_
vide an avenue of expression. Black poweiis a very new con_
cept.in this.county and, unlike its American counterpart, has
produced little real violence to date. The violent scenes that
were a feature when the Embassy was ripped down were, all
participants and spectators agree, police-initiated, with the
blacks only defending themselves and their tent.

Expressed positively, Black power means black men and
black,women speaking out and uniting to force the white man
to .acknowledge their humanity, rights, justice, dignity and
right to self-determination. It is the voice of a disfossessed,
victimized minority making a fair, human claim. bxpressed
negatively, it becomes disillusionment and frustration which
is expressed not by alcoholic self-destruction as in the past,
but by violence against the white persecutors. I asked Charlei
Perkins how things would develop if tribal and urban blacks
were once again short-changed after a period of hope, as
happened after 1967. Would there be violence? Said he: 

'

Some groups- probably will [turn to it]. It must be part
and parcel of their development if frustration continues.
Violence will be part and parcel of Aboriginal affairs in
the future. It just can't be any other way. Iiwill probably

Late September 2004

Dear A----,

"The consensus assumption of cittili:ation is rhat an exponenrially expanding huntan population
tt'ilh exponentially expanding consunlption of material resources can continue. based on
dwindling resources and a dying ecosystem. Tltis is simply absurd. Nonerheless, cit'ili:ation
continues ott tpith no memory of its history and no t,ision of its future." - William H. Koetke,
'The Final Entpire: The Collapse of Ch,ilization and the Seed of the Future,.

'.'Yes, I do believe that the planet is overpopulated. L'ery much so. Clearly at soute point I hat,e
come to consider owrpopulalion afact, rather than an opinion, or else I vould htit,e qLtolifiecl
the statenrents in the 'Against Cit'ili:ation'piece in ny:ine. My bad. The nuo authors that J'tte
read recently that address issues of (ot,er)population spectfically are Derrick Jen,cen -. in the
book he's about to finish writing, excerpted in the :ine [N.B the Jirst ttolunrc of this book,
entilled'Endgame; The Collapse of Cittilization and the Rebirth of Comnrunity', is scheduled to
be published around the sante tinte as this:ine you're reoding righr nov,J - and warrl
Clurchi l l , inanessayofhiscal led' lamlndigenist ' ,whichappears inseveral ofhisbooks,rhe
mosl recent \terslon appears in his reader '.4cts of Rebellion', I think [see the 'Population an4
Environntent'excerpl earlier in this issueJ . Both Derrick and Ward Churchill aie t,ery clea,
and convincing on the issue of serious ot,erpopulation. They both cite a book colled 'Ot,eirshoot;
tlte Ecological Basis of Revolutionary Change', by lltilliant R. Caton, Jr v,hich appeats to be
a ltery well-respected intetogation of the ecological issues surrounding ot,irpopulation.
Unfortunately, I'm yet to locate a copy of this book in .4ustralio.

I am ntost certainly nol cttxy kind of authority on ot,erpopulation, but, it does seent
clear Io me lhat the only vay 6 billion people are able to (dysfunctionally) funcrion on this
planel right now is tt,ith the profoundly unsustsinable proctices of industrial agriculture. you're
certainly right that there is a problem v)ith distribution * there is enough .food to 'feect the
world" as they say - the copitalisls just don't see any pro/it in it. But nty contenliott is thot /here
shouldn't be enough food to feed six billion people, that the only vay v,e're producing thal
nruchfood is with an industriali:ed agriculture system that i.s conplelely reliant on increasingllt
scarce;/bssil fuels ('Peak oil', aryone?), and that, (ls a mdter of course, erorJes ond degrades
our soil, pollutes and vastes our terrifyingb, scarce drinking water, and in generol is helping to
rapidly bring otu^planet to a,ttale of devastating ecological collap,se. You'll notice that jn rhal
lasl sentence I referredto'our'soi l ,  'our 'drinkingwater, and'our'planet, in.fact one ofrhe
reasons Ifeel so slrongly about this is lhat I don'I belieye that any ofthose things ttre in.facr
'ours'. Et,en if there was a way to feed six billion of us suslainabty (ie withoul being on a
slippery slope, of vhatever gradation, to certain doom), I tvould stil/ oppose that stdte ofiXairs,
because I do not believe lhat this earth is ours to overrun. But that is just nty opinion, so I y,on'l
argue it like it's a cold, hardfact. It'sjust hou, Ifeel.

".But anyuay, yes, I do consider il afact that the planet cannot sustain anything like
the numbers of people we hat,e right nov, and that's a scary thoughr in conjunction tttitlr
sontething else I consider a fact - thal v,e don't hat,e tonle lo bring our nunrbers doy,n
"nalurally", et,en tf by some nriracle our entire culture became cont,inced ot'ernighr of irs
catastropltic realities. I put the vord "naturally" in inverted contnras because, fron the eayth's
poinl ofttietu, there is nothingunnatural about a large scale die-o/f, ofcourse (atthough the v,a),
v,e may be about lo bring it about certainly is). .,1s you pointed out, it's extreuely arrogant to



want to partake in creating an clitical theory and practice that can live up to this task: nuanced,
intelligent, human. I knorv it is strange to stress the human in green circles: we are meant to cheer
for "nature" the "bear" etc. But the essential kernel of anarchy is the "human", the beliefthat rve can
life dilI'erently, that it is just as human to be free, more so in fact, than it is to be chained.

XXX

"What scores me is the idea that we will destroy ourselves without
Iraving learnt just how wrong we've been..."

l4th September 2004

Dear ----.
. . .do you real ly think the planet is overpopulated? ( l 'm picking up on a l ine in your piece

about how we've 'overshot the carrying capacity' ofthe earth). i've never been entirely convinced by
this argument - I thought the problem was more to do with distribution (of population, of food and
crops, ofresources) than overpopulation. Over-consumption, sure, I think that's a given.

In terms of the idea of 'civi l isat ion',  I  think you're r ight in saying that i t 's an inherently
'civi l ised'thing to talk/doubt of the concept in the t lrst place. This is the theory-reading university
student in me, which is not necessarily a great or particularly 'truthfirl' position to be speaking from,
but I  don't  think we can 'get out '  ofcivi l isat ion. Structural ist theory l0l would be that as soon as you
have language, you have separation (of the self liom the world in our ability to identif/name things)
- separation means that all ofour understanding is constructed, by language. 'Nature' as rve conceive
it is a construct, because we can't think of it without the mediation of language. Therefore everything
(for us) is cultule - 'civilisation' to a greater or lesser degree. It's a theory that has many flaws (1br a
start,  i t  assumes that ' language' is a one-way street between us and everything else in the world,
rvithout any account ofnon-humyn languages), but I rvould agree with the idea that in the end rve are
alr.vays separated to some degree - because language constructs us - from everything else. You
knor.v. I can't 'be' the tree, I can't 'merge' with my environment, however much I'd like to. I can't
get beyond or before language, but I suppose my qualification to the theory would be: ifthat's the
case, I should probably talk less and listen more to other lbrms of language then.

When I r.vas reading a lot of stuff on the idea of apocalypse earlier in the year, I read an
intervier.v rvith the paleontologist Stephen Jay Gould, and his ideas were really interesting...if I
remember correctly, his basic argument was okay, we're destroying the planet and it's bad but rest
assured, the planet is going to destroy us first. We'll probably rvipe out humanity, but it's arrogant of
us to think that the r ise and f 'at l  of the planet coinoides with the r ise and fal l  of human beings. We've
only been hele fbr a bl ip on the planets t ime-l ine, and that 's al l  we ever wil l  be. The planet wi l l
survive rvithout us, because that is 'normality' - the time of humanity is an anomaly in the life of
Earth.

It  sounds incredibly nihi l ist ic, which I suppose i t  is from a human perspective (the only
perspective we have) - and I don't think (nor do I think he meant) that this mitigates our
responsibility fbr the destruction we have caused. Of course rve have to fight it, but if the damage is
irreversible ancl rve destroy ourselves because of it, perhaps it's a fircking good thing for the long
term health of the planet. What scares me is the idea that we will destroy ourselves rvithout having
learnt just hor.v rvrong rve've been. that we'll go down dragging as much of the planet with us as rve
can grab hold of, stubbornly blind to the fact that rve are the ones at fault.

" much love' 
A----

happen 
lnyyay, regardless of what good measures are

gorng to be implemented by the Labor government. It is
g:i:g t? happen-in some areas, as a spontaneous thing.
It has .happened in the last two or three years quiie
dramatically on lots of missions and reserves. A can has
been p-ut on this, to keep it quiet. Nobody knows about
it at all. Yet it has happened frequently. It has to be
expected because the people have been suppressed for
so long and fhey're. just sick and tired of p#mises, pro_
qa.mTes, pilot projects and being told whit to do by the
white bosses and administrators.-Having ttlings planned
for them by people who don't really have theiiinierest at
heart. Being deceived and denied tirings. I think they arejust going to hit out.

As I attended meetings and asked questions both of city
and outback blacks, the idea of impending violence came
through repeatedly both from the articulate blacks and from
those whose depth of pain and hatred had left them almost
rncoherent on the subject. And over and over again they
stressed that violence is necessary, not as aggressio;so mucil
lat$ouel that.is part of it) as ior d4encZi defence against
police persecution and acts of small-town and city bullying by
whites. As Paul Coe put it:

I don't believe any Aboriginal will initiate violence. But
I believe that, like all groups around the world who have
been colonized, Aborigines will take a defensive role.
They will ensure that-they survive as a race. They will
ensure that their kids don't keep dlng from malnutiition,
that-they will not be used analtused as cheap labour. i
think that when you take into account the inititutional-
ized violence that most Aborigines have to live under
and their psychic reactions against it, then you:ve got to
find a way, some kind of defensive mechanism that ;llows
the people to survive as a race and I think that one day,
the out$owth of this, of Aboriginal men and womjn
qigking up guns, wilt be just. To me, the idea that the
Aboriginal people will one day pick up the gun, to use it
perhaps, to build their own separate itate o, find some



other_way of ensuring that the race does survive, is a just
one. It's something that I'm not frightened of because it
is something that's just got to happen. I see that there
will be no alternative. . . .

Even the more coDservative elements agree on this. Neville
Bonner stated, after the fall of the Embasiy, a peaceful black
demonstration, 'I can't see how violence can be-avoided now'.
Pastor Frank Roberts commented,

The militants have become a creative force--<reative
for the betterment of the Aboriginal people iu their own
way. There is definitely a place for militancy. We cannot
remain docile too much longer . , we muJt assert our_
selves. I think that if this government fails ths Aboriginal
people now, if it falls down on its promises and betrays
the Aborigines it will be a bad day for the Australian
people.

On the face of it, Aboriginal violence against white Aus_
tralia is somewhat like a gnat challenging an elephant, Blacks
in this country are historibally a non-violent, peaCeable people,
The white race has always been keen to lurn to vi,clence.
especially if it is against blacks, so they wouldn't take much
provoking to turn on the big guns against a troublesome black
minority. Such were the considerations of ex,army man Gerry
Bostock when he said, apropos black violence:

If violence erupts, the blacks will be annihilated because
they haven't got the manpower or tlre financial resources
. , . There willbe violence, but the blacks will lose in the
end,

Perhaps there will be a new black soon, A black, who,
completely alienated, will consider that to lose in the end ii
not too great a price to pay to re-purchase the manhood of the
Aboriginal race. Figure it out. How many white men would
stand by and watch their children dying from starvation and
neglect? Watch them being oppressed and stigmatized? Watch
them being crippled? Perhaps the cost will be some black

process' To nte, that nrcans a nruch increased needfor total autonomy anrl clecisitte aclion, in
ordertowrenchour l i t 'e_sfrontthemawofdonr inat ionanddontest ic i t ionbeforei l ,stoolute 

In
any case, wherher you disagreed v,ith something or simply misunderstood it (or ntis_
rementbered il, considering you musl hat,e v,ritten your criticisnts vithout a copy oJ the :irte to
hand), 'shir'is a prerty strongv,ord ro use ro afriend about their,first et,er solo zine.

I lotally agree with your sentiment about our potuer. I i,eally did try to nrake the ;ine
as enrpov,ering as I couldfor people reading it (andfor myself putring it together). The other
n1o peoplg who've sofar given ntefeedback did seem to get tllis out of the zine. possibly the
focus onfentinist direct action/sel/-defense assured this,-as rhey rrnrr" bo,h wontytl.

We bolh knotv thatyou can out-analyze (and out-argue) nre, D---, Hott about insteadyou keep nrc on my toes by conrinuing ro contribure rofuturelssues ofthe zine?
T hanks aga i n for t he fe e db ac k.

S tru g g I e w i t h /a nd/for_ 
-L 

ov e,

2nd September,2004

Hi----

' ' I am not arguing for an idea that the totality of civilisation can be relbrmed rather thatthere is a totally difi-erent set of social relationships thai define capitalism to. say, f'eudalism (wirhsome commonalties)' The structures of class, power and patriarchy operate in almost totally differentways The antagonism between peasant and feudal lord, ihe nature oirhe city (as a space oftieedomfor those escaping the tyranny of ossified rural relationships- esp. rvomen), ihe retationships to rvork -Iargely small-scale crafts with sizable personal autonomy, are aLl totally dlfferent. so too are thepaths of rebellion of exodus.and insurrection deeply difi'erent. we can notif tbr, e*ampl., tosimply rampage the castle, destroy rhe monasteryand form peasant .o*un.r, which many peopleacross Europe did. we need a specific analysis of 'now', what paths ur. of.n to u,
As tbr what is common in civilisation, its relationship to land /earth, u,hat woulci we sayabout say the celts, of the traces of Mayan civilisation in the Zapatistor, o, in ju., any peasantmovement' They are civilised; settled populations, horticulture/some agricuttuie, even some socialstratification and hierarchy Yet they also contain deeply libertarian prictices, egalitarianism and anecology and sustainable relationship with the ecology'they exist in.
F'or most of civilisations histories, how thi lancVearth is viewed is vastly varied ancJinconsistent. science as we understand it is very new, a mainly capitalist clevelopment. othercivilisation have maintained mystical, sometimes matriarchal, spiiituur, ror*iicised,.just generallydifferent understandings
It makes me wonder if the term civil isation is such an ahistorical generalisation if i t hasany worth as a critical categg?: Its a nice piece of rhetoric. David watson rises it well, but rhe more isee it applied the more I feel it is a chain on thought. t'll still play *ltr-r lt, ur. it in qualified rvays(industrial civil isation or the civil isation of the cJmmodity etc) but beyonci that .... ..

cheers, love D---

PS I think the latest issue of Fifth Estate, the sunmer 2004 one - there may be a new issuejust released - called Reconsidering Primitivism is surprisingly excellent. It maintains rvho lvas/isgood about anarcho-primitivism before it became suctr a teciiJus l,i.oi"gf. rh. essential elements ofa green anarchic neo-luddite vision remain vital anLl t ice, opposition to ihe waf of l i fe enlbrce by thedespotism of capital, investigations of the past and present moments and communrtres of resistance,the constant possibirit ies of riberated relaiionships, of ecological h";;;;;: ;f human happiness. I



me there if vou vanl one. In response to your points:
The rhetoric aI the start ofthe zine isjust that: rhetoric. Iwas hardly making a

slotement offacl that it's an eilher/or choice between being asl'tes or being a slat,e - I tyas
simply trying to say that any kind ofstate rebellion that stands a chance ofsuccess vould need
lo be.comprised of people v,hovere villing to put their lives on the line - literally, as in risking
death, or at leasl lengrhy imprisonment, vvhiclt is at leqst contparable. Il seents to me thal the
'third option' you're lookingfor is winninE.

I'nt not really suprised that you weren'l into the Derrick Jensen stuff - although
critici:ing him of incoherence does suprise nre. His clarity andunutillingness to muddy
discussions wilh abslracts and intellectualisnt is one of the things that reolly appeals to me
about ltis t+'ork.

Valerie Solanas gels a passing mention at the starl of one of the articles, and it's not
even o ntention that passes opinion on her or her politics. The SCUM Manifesto is listed in the
bibliography precisely becouse it did 'inspire' a conyersation that v,as sontewhat relayed in lhe
:ine; but the content is nol discussed. To be blunt, for all you (or anybody else reading the zine)
knott, lhe discussion mentioned concluded that her ideas vere indeed untaorkable/undesirable -
no opinion one v)ay or the other is indicated. I really vouldn't knotu about your theory that she's
focussed on to delract nlore walranted attentionfronr her contentporaries - I'ye only ever
seen/heard her mentioned by J----, you, Inga Muscio in'Cunt'(uhose point about Solanas'
analysis being vilified purely because her pronouns weren'l the sanre v,ay around as Aristotle's
is certainly valid) and..... nope, Ihat's it. There's a nroyie I hayen't seen that couldvell fit into
yottr theory, I tuouldn'l know.

'4s for a de/inition of citili:ation, I'nt going to quote your old mate Derrick Jensen; " 1
t+ould define citili:ation...as a cultttre - Ihat is, a conrplex of stories, institutions, and artifacts
-that both leads to and emergesfront the growth of cities (civilization, see civil:from civis,
nteaning citrzen,front latin civitatis, meaning state or city), with cities being defined- so as to
distinguish lhemfron camps, villages and so on - as people living ntore or less permanently in
one place in densitie,s high enough to require the routine inrportation offoods and other
necessities of ltfe The story of any civili:ation is the story of the rise of cities, which means it
is the story ofthefunneling ofresources tov)ard these cities (in order to sustain thent and cause
tllen to grov,), v,hiclt means it is the story of an increasingregion of unsustainability
surrounded by an increasingly exploited countryside."

I'nt not sure thal I care about analy:ing "the speciJic nature ofchanges incapital" -
seents like concentrating on dratuing diagrants of an engine beingfine-tuned when the whole
car needs to be disntantled. I agree that tltere's ostensibly /ittle in comn on betveen nov and
ancient cit,ili:ations, bttt I thinkwhat is in conrnron is what's important; afucked-up,
unsustainable, utililarian viev ofthe earth/land base, which enables hierarchy, patriarchy, and
noend of ecological destruction. Or, as Lewis Muntfurd has it in his epic'Mythof the
fulachine'. " [Cit'ilization'sJ chief features, constant in varying proportions tkroughout history,
are tlte centrali;atiott of political potuer, the seperation of classes, the /ifetime division of labor,
llre nrechani:otion of production, the nragnification of military power, the econontic exploitation
of the veak, and the universal introduction of slat'ery andforced laborfor both industrial and
ntilitary purposes."

l,ly experience vith the ternt'collapsisl' leads me to believe that it refers to adttocating
a strategy of 'v,aitingfor cit,ilization to collapse', rather than trying to bring about collapse
ourselves - quite the opposite of v,hat I vas aimingfor witlt the:ine. Personally, I don't think
collapse is an event, bul a process - and I do think industrial society is in sonte stage ofthat

martyrs. And they won't come from the ranks of the fashion_aDly oressed, TV pomaded, Afro-frizzed pubric blacks. It is adifterent black that I havc in .inJ. Vorl see them at blackmeetings. They never speak up. They never draw attention tothemselves. They get a uit uoreo wittr tnl rhetoric of Blackrower, because, essentially, they are doers, not talkers. Theyonly perk up when some_one suggests a line of action, U.r*r6this has real meaning- So, wtri-n someone suggests that it,stime foi a demo ourside parliamenr House-in SyA;t,';;-p;;:
haps we should storm-pinchgut or, let,s go ind 

"u_p 
onWaddy's lawn, it's ,yeah, let's-go'. Tirere is-no f.u.. ih;; ;ready for action and only need good leadership to beconie-an

effective kamikaze force.-Ien yJars ago their iype alt became
fopeless reserve drunks. Today they jon't, for no* th;t;;;;
been given a purpose. I beliive ii is tnese bracks who wilr
acnreve a return to manhood for Aboriginal men.

There are dreams about . . . vagu;plans of how blacks
could form guerilla bands. Get a few-with the bushmanship oi
a Lionel Brockman and you'd have quite an effective force
provided you could get the thing ̂  

financed by outside
sympathizers. In the USA, wheneier white ,o"i.ty d*,
,11:fh..t.rotten.thing to blacks, black resentment expresses
l,::J, 

tn terms of dragging whites out of cars and giving them a
l1d].ngl or summer ghetto riots, or by firing a bu-ildirig full of
whrte _tenants. That, say Aborigines with whom I hive dis_
cussed these things, is maybe Ok if you number 22 million.
IJut when you are as tiny a minority as blacks in this country,
you have to act less on emotion and more with the.intelleci.
Say a black girl is forced into sex with some coppers in South
Australia. It 's no good, obviously, complaining^to the cops.
And- of course, the same cops have got tabs on all the local
blacks. But if these blacks cbuld alert a central group which
could organize for a punitive group from another slate io move
rn to take the justice denied to them by the white system and
then move out of the region just as quiikty, it wouldte quite a
different thing. It would not be difficuli'to enforce ,i"recv
amongst blacks and, were a type of ,cell' system used, working
throgsh a central group, any leaks ttrat aia occur could be
quickly pin-pointed and sealed without undue fuss. provided



adequate organization was kept, only a handful of people in
each state would be needed to form a guerilla force against
white violence.

Some blacks stress that there is no sense in having blind-
rage reprisals against white people whose only crime is that
they happen to have been born with a white skin, They stress
that a guerilla system would eliminate much of the injustice to
innocent by-standers, both white and black, that characterizes
the Black Power uprisings of the USA. There is no profit either
in hurting innocent whites to whom no personal blame for
the state blacks are in can be attached and who might very
well support the Aboriginal cause. Similarly, there is no profit
in needlessly causing a white reaction on a scale which would
turn into a race war. However there is profit in the concept of
fast moving reprisal units that can sink out of sight into any
black population after bringing a measure of justice to a pre-
selected figure who has a record of racist bullying in any area,

Of course blacks realize that with conditions as they are
today, there is still a large element of romance in these ideas.
Probably Aboriginals will have to wait at least one, if not mors
generations before they can fund and organize themselves to
this extent. And, some blacks argue, the best action is not
against the white man's person, but against his property, for
property is his god. Reprisals against white injustice would, in
this view, be better directed against petrol, electricity or gas
installations. Against dams, bridges, railways and aerodromes.
Against foreign-owned ships, to get a focus of international
publicity. Or mass poisoning of the waterholes of stud stock
could be thought about. Wheat fields and forests could be
razed, using chemical substances that ignite after a delay.

That blacks have got to the point of dreaming such dreams
is in itself an indictment of Australia's treaffnent of its black
people. It is incredible, considering Australia's affluence, that
L peaceful race of people should be forced to fight to attain
justice in the land of their fathers.

It may, in time, be proven that it is necessary to do this. We
should remember the words of that great patriot Mahatma
Gandhi in answer to a question on the use of violence in the
defence of rights (published in The Guardian, 16/12/38):

Where the choice is set between cowardice and violence
I would advise violence. I praise and extol the serene
courage of dying without killing. Yet I desire that those
who have not this courage should rather cultivate the art
of killing and being killed, than basely to avoid the
danger. This is because he who runs away commits
mental violence; he has not the courage of facing death
by killing, I would a thousand times prefer violence than

Lettepg
A cross-section of correspondence received since last issue.

Responses follow in italics where available/appropriate. Personal
information has been edited to protect the innocent and guilty alike.

XXX

"The most revolutionury thing to tlo is to affirm [...J that biilions of
people con in the here and now deliberately smash the svstem uncl

construct new ways of living.., but then I am in s bad mood,'

3l ' t  August,2004

Hi Mate, got your. zine, put it in my bag, then my bag got stolen. It looked interesting
though i must say that faced with the choice of being a slave or ashes i want a thircl oprion, and ii
that means i must be a slave for one second longer to have the possibil i ty ofthatoption i choose
slavery.

I also think D Jensen is incoherent pop-philosophy with poor analysis and no rigor..
Valerie Solanas only gets so much time devoted to her ai u-*uy of ridiculing feminisrn anj to
takeup cultural attention that shoutd be spent on some of her contemporaries lwho were just as
radical and actually did some cool shit). who even remEmbers the Red stockings etc,/

Also civil isation 
-is 

a poor analytical tool as it prevents us seen the specifio lature of
changes in capital instead fall ing into some lame civil isation/ wilci binary. Caprtal in 2004 shares
very l itt le with Assyria in l400BC and possibly less with the Olmecs. It is a nrce rhetorical 6evice,
but poor in practice. Also any collapsist shit is just that: shit,

The most revolutionary thing to do is to affirm the possibility and desirabilitl, of
revolution, that bil l ions of people can in the here ancj now deliberatcly smash the system anrlconstruct new ways of living' Anything else is reactionary. The core of a ievolutionary ciitique is afbcus on our power' our scream our revolt as a .onst*t tbrce resisting oppression - that is what
"drives" history. Something idiotic primitivism forgets.

but then i am in a bad mood.

Cheers,
D----

l '1 September,2004

n---

. Thanl<sfor thefeedback. Clearly you are in a bad uood. Sorry to hear about your bag- that's atuful, I can'r sendyou a replacen.renr:ine right not4t, as l,t,e o,ily gor a couple wirh nte
here in E------. I'll do a second plint run right befori the Belladonna nirle*ivat - grab one off



The motivations for infanticide among primal societies can come from a number
of different sources. There is no situation or circumstance that is always applicable and
there is more at play than we are rikely to be aware of, for obviou, ..uronr. But wc ca'
say with some certainty that the purpose of the deaths was far more often than not to keep
their population at a sustainable level.

What does that really mean?
It means that these peopre were prepared to kilr their own offspring - and

sometimes did so - in order to maintain their way of life and the relationship they had
rvith their landbase.

It means that what came first - what was to be defended at all cosrs - was not an
abstract idea of 'morality', or some maniacal fantasy of ethnic or cultural purity. lt was
rvhat nout'ished and provided in every way. It was the earth.

Primal peoples did, and do, have social codes and customs. you could argue
that these codes and customs could perhaps be said to constitute a certain kind of
moralirv-, but if so it is a morality that differs so vastly from civilized morality as to stand
in diametrical opposition to it. To identifo a 'primal morality', then, is to render the term
'morality' meaningless.

Civilized morality is a mediated doctrine of pious rules to be bent or broken
only by those at the top of the social hierarchy (or those who serve them directly). lt
serves only the abstract and invented, the powerful and pompous, and, despiie its
foundation of supposed authorify and incorruptibility, can be easiiy recast to justify and
pt'ovoke the very atrocities it claims to oppose, as we have seen, as we see every day in
this culture. What stands in morality's stead in primal societies makes no claims to virtue,
serves no gods or masters, and lives only in the hearts and minds of those who do not
need to prostrate themselves before rule-books or philosophise endlessly about what is
right:

If it is rightfor the earth, our mother, it is right.

If the humyn race - and perhaps the planet itself - is going to survive this cancer
called civilization, we must find our way back to this place of certainfy and love, at any
cost. Everything depends upon this.

the emasculation of a whole race. I prefer to use arms in
defence of honour rather than rcmain the vile witness ot
dishonour.



I,IKE LIGHTNING AGAINST
A HOLLOW LIMB:

THOUGHTS ON

PRIMAL GUERRILLA
WARFARE - PART 1

By Kevin Tucker

PLEASE NOTE: This is not an argument for or surrounding the reality of collapse,
anarcho-primitivist critique, questions of wildness, or what a post-collapse rl'orld
mav look like - you'll find that elsewhere (much of it I've discussed in some depth
in species Traitor 4). This is explicitly intended to lay out and explore tactical
questions for those who recognize civilization as their enemy, its collapse as
inevitable (regardless of how long 'inevitable' might be), and that action must be
taken against it.

I've never been involved in guerrilla warfare. And I've never wanted to be.
I have no innate hunger for violence or for a life on the run or any lust for

the warrior imagery. I have, however, had to come to terms with the situation
that u'e are currently facing and the direction we are heading in. That is, the
direction a dying civilization is taking us in,

In short, I have come to realize that this civilization, like all before it, is
going to collapse. Being a global civilization driven by a massive technological
infrash'ucture, it just means that this collapse is going to be equally massive
and leaving the civilized infrastructure with nowhere new to spread and
exploit. The technological lifeblood of this civilization is running thin with the
looming end of cheap oil and a complete lack of substitutes as social, physical
and ecological catastrophes climax.

The collapse is happening.
The collapse of civilization is a process rather than an event. Like

civilization, it is not something external. It is not something happening to us or
around us. It is our reaiity and it is a necessary process. Whether we like it or
not, this is happening and it will continue to get much worse before it gets
better. And I'm afraid of just how much worse it is going to get.

When I talk about civilization, I'm referring to a totality: that is the
concrete structures of the city and countryside as well as the mentalities that

two distinguished German professors, Alfred Hoche and Karl Bindipg, wrro wrote a
philosophical treatise entitled The permission to Destroy Lt"fe unworthy of Lrfe,
emphasizing the supposed healing quality of such destruction (that's "healing,' for ine
bfoader social body, not healing for the unfortunate l ives "unrvorthy ofl ife,', obviously).
This work was merely a brick in the elaborately constructed wall of Nazi moralitv.

We consider the Nazi's extreme not because of the endless piles of corpses
they produced - cold, calculated mass-murder is an everyday occurrence in this culture
- but because they were so crass and unabashed with their insanejustifications for such
massive bloodshed, atld because nowadays we can produce the mountajls of corpses so
much more quietly and efficiently.

But the corpses are sti l l  pil ing up.
And the justifications are still insane.
The mechanical heart of civil ization hasn't missed a beat, ancl morality, its

twisted soul, not only oils the gears by providing purpose and jusrif ication for rhe
slaughter of the natural world and its inhabitants, but it tries to l-nuk. u. all f'eel good
about it, too.

Asking the Right euestions, Finding Some Answers
But what of the infants born into primitive communities who chose to limit

their population through infanticicle? Were they not.just as innocent as the vrctirns of the
Nazi 's?

Certainly they were, but that is r.rot the right question.
The problem is not death. Death is a cruciar part of the natural cycre, All ofthese people we are discussing were sure to die,just u.l u- sure to die, an<ijust as you

are sure to die. There is no sense in passing moral judgement on death. it *on', l isten toyou. Death just rs.
So we must look for meaning elser.vhere: in the stated purpose of the killers.

Why did they kil l?
The Nazi's kil led for the "puriry" of their',volH' - because they saw cenaln

others as a threat to their future generations. But this threat was not r.eal. It was
imagin_ed. And in fact their "volk'did not exist either - it was also imagined. They
created elaborate moral and political myhologies to justifl, their vicious thir.st for
conquest.

Further, the Nazi's kil led in numerous cruel and unnecessariry painful ways.
They did not respect their victims, or honour them in death. Infants *"." po,.on.o o,starved to death in secret, and their famities lied to about the cause of death. Many,
many others, of all ages, were vilified, enslaved and tortured, forced or tricked into
rooms they believed to be showers, gassed, and their bodies disposed ofsecretly so as toavoid any later reckoning, Many were made to l ie down in ditches, orrtop of piles ofcorpses, where they were shot before being set on fire, with human fat poured on themso they would burn faster. Some were not shot before bei'g set o,., fir.. 

'
This was alr for the Nazi's imagined "purity,,of (and blood-soaked rebensraunt

for) their imagined "vork." rt was alr for a set oiabstract ideas.
It was all for nothing.
(Agai', the commonalities befween the Third Reich a'd the present face ofindustrial civilization are so apparent as to make any compa'son redundant),



achieved through a number of accepted social customs. The most widespread was infanticide
involving the selected kil l ing of certain categolies such as twins, the handicappccl and a
proportion of female offspring. (Studies in the 1930s showecl that Inuit groups kil lcd about
40 pel cent of their female children.)"

It is important to acknorvledge here that infanticide is known to have become
much more prevalent among domesticated - or, to be more specific, sedentary - peoples
than it rvas among non-sedentary (that is, nomadic) peoples. Indeed, it is believed to have
been (and continue to be) comparatively rare among nomadic peoples. This makes
sense if we give thought to the mounting pressures that come with sedentary life, as
population rises and an increasing amount of hours in the day must be dedicated to
working for (ie. cultivating) food - increasingly desperate measures are called for in
order not to exceed the carrying capacity of the landbase. That said, the
wild/domesticated dichotomy is a false one here - there is no clear line between the two,
historically or anthropologically, and infanticide is known to have occurred to some
extent amongst a// nomadic gatherer-hunter peoples, just with less frequency than among
sedentary peoples. The point, ofcourse, is not to tally how often infanticide has occurred
among primitive peoples (whether sedentary/domesticated or nomadic/wild or
somewhere in befween), but to make clear that primitive peoples were and are
psychologically and emotionally capable of making such an extremely difficult and harsh
decision as to commit infanticide, and not as an act of cruelty or power, but as an act of
what they see to be absolute necessity.

In his latest work, Collapse, environmental scientist and historian Jared
Diamond laments the population explosion of New Guinea, and mentions in passing -
having already well-documented the catastrophic consequences of overpopulation - that
"population control by infanticide is no longer socially acceptable as a solution." With
this short passage Diamond bypasses what should be one of the central tenets of his
book: overpopulation always leads to ecological and social disaster (and eventually
collapse), and there is a reciprocal relationship between the escalating disaster of
industrial society and that industrial ways of thought have deemed ancient ways of being
"no longer socially acceptable".

Infanticide, as rve know, is "no longer socially acceptable" (a euphemism for
'immoral'), yet overpopulation leading to certain, or perhaps we should say continuous,
ecological and social catastrophe is not only perfectly 'socially acceptable', but has been
our way of life for 10,000 years. (That infanticide is by no means - and to our knowledge
has never been - the only method ofpopulation control does not lessen this point).

Here rve reach the very root of the problem with morality: it is a product and
reinforcement of our separation from nahre. Thus it can only ever serve the continued
degradation of the natr.u'al order, of life itself,

Nazi Morality Never Died (it just got a facelift)

The Nazi's, then, do not constitute the exception that proves the rule of
morality. Every one of their actions was justified by the morality they constracted.lnfact
every one of their actions vvas demanded by the morality they constructed. To return to
the example of the "euthanasia" program that rvas nothing more than the disguised
assembly-l ine mass-murder of infants, children and disabled adults, the Nazi's rvere
simply erlacting their logic of "l i fe unrvorthy of l i fe", This term was coiued in 1920 by

create and maintain them. In response, I've put forward the idea of a primal
war: a war against the domestication process and civilization itself. This is not
necessarily the physical thing that we associate with war. There are no
battlefields, there are no armies. Primal war is about overcoming the mentality

of the domesticators, realizing the primal urges that they have curbed,
returning to wildness, and confronting the physical aspects of civilization.

I've been somewhat vague about what I think primal war means, and
intentionally so. I have no faith in revolutions or similar types of movements.
If this is going to be something sincere, on a personal level, it must come from
within. I can give my take on everythin& but I'm not offering a par.ty line or
agenda.

At least that's the limit for a grand vision of how things might turn. But
considering the larger context of collapse, there isn't the optional luxury of
being vague. Primal war is about being proactive. It is about accepting our
place within civilization and its demise and acting on it rather than practicing
routine and preparing while we wait for the dust to settle. It requires agitation
and confrontation, not only on a rhetorical or psychological level, but on a
physical level as well.

I have never wanted to take on a dying civilization, but am left with little
other option. For the sake of ourselves, our bioreE;ions, commurrities (future if
not present), and wildness, art undesirable situation brings about undesirable
responses. At some point, we are going to have to fight, both defensively and
offensively, against this civilization and its remnants.

I am not a military or strategic expert. I am not a scholar of guerrilla war or
resistance movements. I am not a technician or mechanic. My intent here is not
to write a textbook for primal guerrilla warfare, but to give some direction for
others to take further. That is in terms of both defensive and offensive action.
I'm offering an evaluation of past guerrilla activities and their relevance or
irrelevance to where we are headed.

This is critique and application for those who, like myself, fear and
welcome the collapse, and are no longer content to merely sit on the sidelines.

GUERRILLAS AND PRIMAL GUERRILLAS

What links primal guerrilla warfare and more typical guerrilla warfare is a
matter of tactical approach.

Cuerrilla warfare is not standard warfare. It is not engaged on battlefields.
It is not equaily sized and armed forces taking each other straight on. It is the
way that a smaller, less armed force takes on a larger or more established
nilitary or state power. For the most part, it has been the tool of
revolutionaries and counter-revolutionaries worldwide. And it is this
connection to revolution which has dictated exactly how and what kind of
targets and activities make up that guerrilla warfare,

We'll start with the revolutionary guerrillas.



Perhaps no other revolutionary guerrilla has made a narne for themselves
like Che Guevara. To a degree, it's a well-deserved position. The role of
guerrilla warfare in the Cuban revolution was pivotal in the larger chain of
events. Based on his experiences there, Che would write tl're formulaic
textbook for undertaking guerlilla warfare in a broader sense. unfor.tunately
for him, that formula didn't prove to be universal: he died while playing it out
in Bolivia,

But his death says more about the nature of guerrilla warfare and
revolution than what his book alone can say (which does have some finer
points, which we will refurn to), For revolutionary guerrilla warfare to be
successful, you need that larger revolution. The role of guerrilla warfare is not
to topple the state on its own, but to get things moving and to expose the
weaknesses of the state to the general population enough for them to unifu in
opposition to it. simply put you need mass support or you'll fight an all too
bloody battle weli beyond any point for potential success. (t'm ihinking here
particularly of the remnants of the shining path in peru ancl reRc ln
columbia, both failing to gain much support as their unending wars drag on
turning increasingiy to terrorizing indigenous and peasant populations lnto
joining their ranks on par with the state.).

The situation in Cuba was ripe. you had a standing totalitarian
government whose oppression was unquestionable, clearly cut class divisions
between the rapidly modernizing state and racist tourism industry and the
wider Cuban populace, and blatantly corrupt funneling of outside disaster
support for recent earthquakes which shook the island nation: a situation
which brewed contempt for those in power, while leaving the promised life of
modernity just close enough to see and feel, but not enough to grab. Though
largely unsuccessful in a strategic sense, the first actions o? the Cubin
revolutionary guerrillas drew attention to an underlying current and exposed
not only the hope and anger that many felt, but a gimpse of what could
happen.

Though a number of key revolutionaries at this point were comrnunists,
the revolutionary propaganda was not. Fidel's early stance was liberal
populism, like many of the Latin American revolutionaries. And that was the
face of the revolt that people were seeing. Che was one of the communists, as
all of Cuba would become within a couple years of the revolution. The
'success' in Cuba was just one victory for communist sympathy throughout
the Latin Arnerican populace, which has largely felt and still feels the brute
force of colonial turned imperial pressures rarely broke down class barriers.

so you had some support in Bolivia; peasants, urban poor and college
students like in Cuba. But Che was unable to predict that the goals of the
communist resistance were no more appealing than the goals of the state to the
native Kayap6 population, whose support he was naively counting on. And
they had good reason; communists embraced the same-modernity that the
democratic and totalitarian (for all they can be separared) governments
dangled before the people. Indigenous, largery self-sufficient populations have

in the middle column. If he thought a definite decision should not yet be made, he u'r 'ote in
the right-hand column the phlase "temporary postponement" or the rvord "observation"...
Where a decision for ot'against kil l ing was not unanimous...these chilc1ren...u'er.e sent for.
further obseryation to the same childrerr's units where the kil l ing was done,., These centers
were grandly leferred to as "Reich Committee Institutions," "Childrer.r 's Speoialrl,
Institutions (ol Departments)," ol even "Therapeutic Convalescent Institutions," Actually no
such separate institutions existed, The children malked for death were usually dispersed
among ordinary pediatric patients; some were kept in separ.ate wards of theil own,"

As for the actual killing, most children were given increased doses of luminal
over a period of several days, until they fell into a coma and died. But as we are looking
at morality here, and specifically at violations of its sanctify, a look at the worst may be
illuminating. This is again taken from Lifton, here quoting a visitor to a Reich
Commiftee Institution in 1939, who is recall ing the comments and actions of the
institutions' director, Dr Hermann Pfannmiiller:

" "l remember the gist of the following general remarks by Pfannmill ler: These
creatures (he meant the children) naturally represent for me as a National Socialist only a
bulden for the healthy body of our volk [a Nazi term denoting a people or narion as an
embodiment of racial-cultural substance]. we do not kil l ..,with poison, injections, etc...
No, our method is much simplel and more natulal, as you see. with these r.r,ords, he
pulled...a child from its l i tt le bed. While he then exhibited the child l ike a dead rabbit, he
asset'ted with a knowing expression and a cynical grin: For this one it will taKe two to thl.ee
more days. The picture of this fat, grinning man, in his fleshy hand the r.vhimper.ing
skeleton, surrounded by other starving children, is still vivid in my mind. The mur.derer.
explained furthel then, that sudden withdraw'al of food was not employecl, rather gradual
decrease of the rations... PfannmUller'..,did not hide the fact that among the children to be
murdered ...were also children u,ho were not mentally i l l , namely childr.en of Jewish
parents." "

We can see very clearly the similarities between the murrJerous Nazi regirne
and our current political, capitalist and industrial structures. Inde'ed, ifrve look closely
we ca0 even see the ghost of Dr Pfannmiil ler, sti l l  grinning l ike a clemon and rubbing his
hands together with glee, standing behind our present-day rulels as they rant eldlessly
about the righteousness of mass-rnurder and invasion, and say of half a million dead
Iraqi children, for instance, "we think the price is worth it." But the present
manifestation of industrial fascism is not my second exarnple - I do not thilk it would
be sufficiently different from the first to even constitute a second example. Instead, I
want to look outside this culture, In fact, to before the prison walls of morality as we
understand it were even erected.

Pr imal Infant ic ide and,social  Acceptabi l i ty ,

Many anthropological and historical studies have asserted that primal cultures
have practiced infanticide as a method of controlling population growth. To quote from
Clive Ponting's excellent I Green History of the World:

"All gathering and hunting groups, both contemporary and historical, seem to have
t|ied to contlol theirnumbers so as not to oveffax the resources of their ecosysJem. This was



commit against individuals' especially innocent individuals. arrd infants being popularly
seen, for obvious reasons, as perfect innocents. Both of thcse premises - of rnurderi 'g
rnnocents being a heinous crime, and infants being a clear example of innocents - are
hard to argue with.

And indeed, I have no intention ofdoing so.
But I do have two polar examples of this particular moral code being routipely

violated, both inside and outside this culture, and I think examination of these exarnoles
may at least expose the primary l ies of civil ized morality: that it is unshakeable ancl can
never serve anything but 'good', and that there is no other rvay to live but rvithin its
boundaries. Perhaps, if we're persistent, we may even emerge on the other side with an
idea of horv we ourselves might l ive outside its boundaries.

The Nazis and Infanticide

Before the 'Final Solutiou' was implemented, the Nazis were extermilating
elements of their own population in "euthanasia" programs of various shades. (The word
"euthanasia" must appear in quotation marks as it was used by the Nazis as nothipg more
than camouflage for mass-murder). The first of these was an unofficial but state-
implemented program of rnurdering newborn infants and young children (and later
disabled adults) rvho were judged to be, in Nazi terms, ,.life unworthy of life,'. Robert Jay
Lifton, in his astonishing book rhe Nazi Doctors, describes the programs'beginning ani
subsequent functi oning thusly:

" .the order to implement the biomedical vision came fi 'om the polit ical leadershio
(in this casc Hitler himself); the order was conveyed to a leading docror in the regime who
combined u'ith high-ranking administrators to organize a structure fgr the pr.oject; and
pt'omineut academic administrative doctors sympathetic to the regime were called in to
mainlain and administel this medicalized structure... It was decided that the program was ro
be secletly run fi'om the Chancellery..,and for that pulpose an organization was createcj: the
Reich Committee for the Scientif ic Registration of Serious Hereditary and Congenital
Diseases... [A] stl ictly confidential directive [issueci by the committee] stateci that, ', ior the
clarif ication of scientif ic questions in the fielcl of congenital malfor.mation and mental
retal 'dation, thc eall iest possible t 'egistlation" was requileci of all chilclren under.three year.s of
age in rvhom any of the follor.l'ing "serious hereditary cliseases" wer.e "suspected": idiocy and
mongolism (especially rvhen associated with blindness and deafness); microcephaly;
hydt'ocephaly; malformations of all kinds, especially of l imbs. head, and spinal column; and
paralysis, including spastic conditions... Midlvives were requiled to make these repons ar tne
time of birth... and doctols themselves \vere to report all such children up to the age of
three. "

The reports regarding the children with these "serious hereditary diseases" were
then fonvarded to and reviewed by a panel of "experts", who would not examine the
children themselves, or even read the children's medical records, but make their l i fe or
death decision based entirely on the report, which was in actuality nothing more than a
brief questionnaire fi l led out by the midrvife and/or doctor. Lifton again:

"11'an expert decided upon "treatment" - meaning the kil l ing of the child - he put a
plus sign (+) in the left column. if he decidecl against kil l ing the child, he put a minus sign (-)

rarely had much interest in revolutions because modernity runs against what

they know and feel. They've almost always wanted only one thing: to be left
alone.

There was not enough solidarity and so the revolt failed.
Primal guerrilla warfare has more in common with the goals of the

Kayap6, the highlanders of Papua New Guinea, and otl-rer earth bound

societies world wide: we want to be left alone. That doesn't mean allowed to

live, or given the right to live, or given the chance to purchase our freedom/s,

and it certainly doesn't end on reserves or reservations. To be left alone means
to live in the way that humans have lived for millions of years: without work,

without technological systems, without goverrunents, and as part of a wider,

sane envirorunent.
In the world of modernized civilization, this isn't about personal desires, it

is about anti-political aspirations. This life is antithetical to civilized existence

which must spread, must devout, and must destroy the earth. While it exists,

we can never be left alone. We carLnot live with factories, power plants, mines,

oil spills, tree farms, fur farrns, concrete, and microwaves. And even though all

of these things are killing us and dropping the chances of human survival

rapidly, they cannot be stopped through the system which creates them. You

can't end civilization through politics. No one is going to vote out electricity.
And most people are not going to give up the system that is killing and

enslaving them.
That is a basic reality that we are going to have to come to terms with, That

doesn't mean there's no point in talking with people or anything like that.

There is always plenty of common space between two beings for making a

connection. With most it comes through a hah'ed of work, with others it comes

through an interest in becoming self-sufficient, there are all kinds of different

frustrations people have arising from an innate feeling that there is something

wrong with the world we're being sold.
These channels are what revolutionaries count on being able to tap. This is

what they must do to be successful. Intents dictate action. To reach the people,

actions taken must be strategic in the same way that propaganda is created'

Any attacks on the state are done to h'y to weaken those holding power, not

the State itself: that level of political and social institutions that bind an

urbanized society together. Revolutionaries need the infrastructure intact,

because they plan on using it. As far as classical Marxist thinking goes, this is a

matter of social evolution that the capitalists create a level of industrial society

that is intended to be turned over to a socialist state and then the communist

utopia.
This is where primal guerrilla warfare parts ways.

The goal of the'attacks' that I'm calling primal guerrilla warfare are not to

slow a particular goverrunent down, but to destroy the base of it and any other

potential government. In this way, the term 'warfare' might be more

misleading. As we'll see, there is every reason to believe that at some point,

:

I



physical confrontation with other people may be inevitable, but people are not
the targets here: f/rings are. More to the point, our targets are the kind of things

that rnake electricity (the new opiate of the masses and iron fist of the state)
possible.

In terms of guerrilla warfare, this isn't particularly new thinking. Nearly
every revolution of the past century has made shategic attacks on electric
dish'ibution systems. But strategic in a more immediate sense, such as the way
FARC reguiarly disables outlying power substations so that they can rob banks
and loot other necessary equipment. They're not out to permanently disrupt
electrical networks. There are exceptions too; knowing full well that the enlire
reason the Middle East was colonized, cut up, redistribuied and been the focus
of war over the past century and a half is 'resources' (though now almost
exclusively oil), Iraqi insurgents have taken to burning the precious oil fields
and reserves in the Gulf. They realized that the costs far outweigh any benefits.

The real connection here is with counter-revolutionary guerrilla warfare.
That is when outside goverrunents, like the U,S., don't think highly of the
political and economic impiications of successful revolutions in places like El
salvador, and, in turn, directly support and hain conh.a forces io make sure
that the government is never able to assert itself in that initial transition period.
These attacks largely take the form of sabotage on the economic and political
lifelines of any state. That means digging up chunks of major roadways,
blowing apart railways, taking out power stations, substations, and vital
cables, cutting off major ports, keeping down phone lines and other
communications networks.

They abtack these things in a way that revolutionaries don'f because they
can. They have the funding and ability to bring it all back online.
Revolutionaries fypically don't. They know that any state needs these things
(at least currently), because they need them as well. And this is the leverage
states have against revolutions and just one more reason why it is easier to
disable the whole system than to take it over and go from there.

I can't overemphasize this point. This is the underlying distinction
between primal guerrilla warfare and any other type of guerrilla warfare. And
the implications of this will only become clearer as we look further into the
underlying motivations, applied technical skill, knowledge and enachnent of
prirnal guerrilla warfare.

THE NATURE OF PRIMAL WAR

Prilnal war certainly didn't begin with me. The term may be new, but the
emotion and rage of being conJined to an external order goes back to the
rooting of domestication.

Regardless of what you call it, it is there. For most of us, it comes out as
hatred of work, or of school or laws. It's the drain of spending your waking
hours doing things that make self-sufficiency nearly impossible, or the feeling
of having to wake up for someone else. or it's like when you get your

Its Twisted Soul
Contesting the Morality of Civilization

"mo,ri l, i ,ty

Is ; a doctrine or system of moral conduct
b plural : particular moral principles or rules of conduct
2 ; conforntity to ideals of right human conduct."

* Meriam-Webster Dictionary

"ll/e lalk about values or morality, in the deep sense of the term, at the ntontent lhctt
the sacred chqracter of human experience becontes prcsblematic, ancl, v,hen
compelled by our social structure, we segregate valttes from the general .flow r.tf
our experience, As soon os we become capable of analyzing values they have
become - in that other sense o/'the term - commodities, detached;fi.onr ourselves,
objectsfor the social scientist... Our pathologt, then, consists in our clerJication to
abstractions ..."

- Stanley Diamond

"Desperation is the raw material of drastic change. only those whct cctn leave
behind everything they have ever believed in can hope to escaDe. "

- Will iam S. Burroushs

Because of the inherentry :;::: narure of morariry, chaue'ging irs
assumptions, foundations or existence while maintaining a foot in tangible realify is lot
an easy thing to do. Symbolic culture tends to demand that you play it at irs own game.
To mount a real challenge, then, we must find ways to critique without aciually
resofting to critique, as the way through the maze of confusion, catastrophe and
conditioning is not endless pondering or pontification. It's anything but thaI". So this is
not intended as crit ique, analysis, or sermon. It 's intended as an act of sedition; a small
fragment of a scrawled map that may or may not point to a possible route of escape
from the belly ofthe beast.

Identifying a Point of Entry
I think if we were to poll every single member of this culture rvith the quesrion

"What action constitutes the most clear violation of conventional moraliq,?" an answer
that would be very close to the top of the l ist would be infanticide: the kil i ing of ipfants.
I 'm basing this guess on murder being popularly seen as the most heinous crime one ca'



' . .The objective inherent to every aspect ofthis process shouftl be, and can be, to let
everyone dorvn as gently as possible from the long and intoxicating high that has beset so
much of the human species in its hallucination that it, and it alone, holds value and
importance in the universe. In doing so, and I believe only in doing so, can we fulfill our
obligation to bequeath our grandchildren, and our grandchildren's grandchildrel, a world
which is f it (or even possible) to l ive in.

...In closing, I would l ike to turn again to the crit ics, the skeptics, those who wil l decry
what has been said here as being "unrealistic," or even "crazy." on the former score, my
reply is that as long as rve def,rne realisrn, or reality itself, in conventional tenns, the terms
imposed by the order of understanding in which we now live, we wil l be locked forever
into the trajectory in which we presently find ourselves. We will never break free, because
any order, any structure, defines realify only in terms of itself. Consequently, allow me to
echo the seutiments expressed in the French student revolt of 1968; "Be realistic; demand
the impossiblel" If you read through a volume of American Indian oratory, and there are
several available, you'l l f ind that native people have been saying the same thing all along.

As to my being crazy, I'd like to say, "Thanks for the compliment." Again, I follow my
elders and my ancestors - and R. D. Laing, for that matter - in believing that when
confronted lvith a society as obviously insane as this one, the only sane posture one can
adopt is what that sociery would automatically designate 

^s 
crary.l mean, it wasn't Indians

who tu'ned birthing into a religious fetish while butchering a couple hundred rnillion
people with rveapons of mass destruction and systematically starving another billion or so
to death. Indians never had a Grand lnquisition, and we never came up with a plumbing
plan to reroute the water flow on the entire continent. Nor did we ever produce "leaders" of
the caliber of Ronald Reagan, Madeline Albright, and pat Buchanan, Hell, we never even
figured out that tuming prison construction into a major growth industry was an indication
of social progress and enlightenment. Maybe we were never so much crazy as we were
congenitally retarded.

Whatever the reason, and you'll excuse me for suspecting it might be something other than
craziness or retardation, I'm indescribably thankful that our cultures turned out to be so
different, no matter how much abuse and sacrifice it's entailed. I'm proud to stand inside
the heritage of native struggle. I'm proud to say I am an unreconstructable indigenist. For
me, there's tro other reasonable or realistic way to look at the world. And I invite anyone
rvho shares that viewpoint to come aboard, regardless of your race, creed, or national
origin.

Maybe Chief Seattle said it best back in 1854:

"Tribe follows n'ibe, and nation follows nation, like the waves of the sea, Your time of
decay may be distant, but it will surely come, for men the white man whose god walked
with him and talked with him as friend with f iend, cannot be exempt ft,om the common
destinv, We mav be brothers after all. lVe will see."

paycheck and utter a thank you when the money was already used up to pay

for bills and food wccks ago. Thcrc is a chokit 6 Ic"lir.5 of ^.-..' 
L*...5 
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get out of debt: a debt that binds us to jobs in stores, factories and kitchens just

as it bound our ancestors to turn fields of croPs, tear down ancesh'al forests,

dig canals, and wipe out their neighbors.
Powerlessness has become our ancestral heritage and pathological

bondage.

In wildness, there is no true control. You can't control everything that can and

will happen to you. But this lack of complete control is not like the

powerlessness we feel. All beings do things that have strong effects on the

lives of others. That is the nature of being, living and existing. You don't have

complete control, but nothing has complete control over you.
Domestication, by its nature, changed that relationship. Though only in

minute and sometimes frivolous ways during its long inception period, the
very word: to make for domestic use, implies the violence of breaking a wild

spirit so that it can be turned into controlled fodder. That applies to

domesticated humans as much as it does the plants, animals and environments

that have been brought under this perceived realm of domination.
And it turns inwards. When our world has been put in terms of control,

we can only see it that way. We respond to the lack of control we have over

our lives as a whole and embrace the minor choices we can make as a sign of

our control. We become psychological predators: embracing the carrot dangled

before our eyes and waving our piece of it before others as an examPle of our

level of control.
A part of the rewilding process means coming to terms with our lack of

control. And rather than seeing this as the powerlessness we feel in the



hierarchy of civilized sociefy, using this as a vantage point to understand that
wildness is not about a Darwinian battle for survival or the dialectic of nature,
but about the flow of energy.

That is cooperation rather than competition. And that is the underlying
distinction between civilization and wildness.

FIow has long been an essential part of martial arts. It applies the basic
principles of wiidness to understand and better utilize the human body and
then spread outwards. The rigorous training is meant to condition and imprint
the muscles with certain types of movement, but beyond this, the underlying
element of nearly every form of martial arts is that you cannot control what
movements your opponent/s will make, but when you see how their energy
flows, you can redirect it and use it against them.

This is as important an exercise as it is a lesson. And with our limited
ability to see wildness on its own terms, this will have to be a vantage point for
our discussion.

I'll get into the importance of martial arts as training in a later section, but
flow is about more than fighting, it's about looking differently at the way the
world interconnects, and that is applicable on every level. By applying this to
the nature of technological civilization, it helps to understand how it carries on
and where its weaknesses ale (a lesson indigenous resistors have been
successful in pushing on). This understanding is essentiai to the process of
lewilding. It has been said that you can survive off of primitive skills, but the
ability to live in wildness comes through primal knowledge and primitive life
ways as a holistic approach rather than just having a hammer stone instead of
a hammer. And the sarne goes for applying this in your personal life: it is
about understanding the nature of powerlessness rather than just looking at
where control lies. It is about understanding what it means to be up against a
system that is both psychological and physical.

Taken together, this is an entire way of approaching the world rather than
just a laundry list of what is good and bad. And it is about efficiently targeting
that system, Revolutionaries, never questioning the issues of control, have only
sought to reassert their power the only way they know it be it reclaiming their
labor, or their land (usually meaning their farms), or through religion. You
take back your labor, but you still have to work. It's a never-ending cycle, and
one that fails to recognize the source of that innate feeling of unease about the
direction our lives are heading.

And in this sense, r'evolutionaries only replace one philosophy with
another. They put all their trust in the world that lies awaiting and the
assurance that the Revolution will change everything. But rer,r'ilding, the anti-
domestication process, is not something proscribed or some path to follow. It
is about establishing connections on a personal and unmediated level. There
are skills and words that can give direction, but it's not about waiting for the
Revolution or Insurrection to create or unleash something within: it is about
finding that here and now.

You can't touch wildness, but you can feel it. It's something knowable.

that I 'm advocating "genocide." Get oJf that bullshit. It 's genocide when sotne cetitralized
state, or some colonizing power, imposes steri l ization or aboftion on target groups. It 's not
genocide at all when we recognize that v,e have a problern, and talce the logical steps
ourselves to solve thern. Voluntary steri l ization is not a part of genocide. Voluntary
abortion is not a parl of genocide. And, most irrportzurt, educating ourselves and our
respective peoples to bring our birth rates under colltrol tlrrough conscious resorl to birth
control measures is not a part of genocide, What it rs, is part of taking responsibil i ty for
ourselves again, of taking responsibil i ty for our destiny and our children's destiny. lt 's
about rooting the ghost of the Vatican out of our collective psyches, and the ghosts of
Adam Smith and Karl Marx. It's about getting back in touch with o:ur own ways, our ovlr?
traditions, aur own knowledge, and it's long past time we got out of our own way in this
respect. We've got an awful lot to unlearn, and an awful lot to relearn, not tnucli tirne in
which we can afford the luxury of avoidance, and we need to get on with it.

The other aspect of population I wanted to take up is that there's another way of counting.
One way, the way I just did it, and the one it 's conventionally done, is to simply point to
the nunber ofbodies, or "people units." That's valid enough as far as it goes, so rve have to
look at it and act upon what we see, but it doesn't really go far enough. This brings up the
second method, which is to count by differential rates of resource consurnption - that is to
say, the proportional degree of envirorunental impact per individual - and to extrapolate
that into people units. Using this method, which is actually more accurate in ecological
terms, we arrive at conclusions that are a little different from the usual notion that the most
overpopulated regions on earth are in the Third World. The average resident of tlie United
States, for example, consumes about thirty times the resources of the average Ugarrdan or
Laotian. Since a lot of poor folk reside in the U. S., this translates into the average yuppie
consuming about sevenfy times the resources of an average Third Worlder.

Every yuppie bom has the same impact on the environment as another seventy Cl.rinese.
Lay that one on the next Polo-clad geek who approaches y,ou with a baby stroller and an
outraged look, demanding that you to put your cigarette out, eh? Tell 'em you'll snuff the
smoke wh'en they snuff the kid and not a moment before. Better yet, tell 'em they need to
get busy snuffing themselves, along with the kid, and do the planet a real favor. Iusl
"kidding" (heh-heh).

Returning to the topic at hand, you have to rnultiply the U.S. population by a factor of
thirty - a noticeably higher ratio than either Western Europe ol Japan - in order to figure
out how many Third Worlders it would take to have the same environmental impact. I
make that 7.5 bil l ion U.S. people units. I think I can thus safely say the rnost overpopulated
portion of the globe is the United States. Either the consumption rates really have to be cut
in this country, most especially in the rnore privileged social sectofs, or the nurnber of
people must be drastically reduced, or both. I advocate both. How much? That's a bit
subjective, but I ' l l  tentatively accept the calculations of Will iam Catton, a respected
ecological demographer. He estimated that North America was thoroughly saturated rvith
humans by 1840. So we need to get both population and consrunption levels down to rvhat
they were in that year, or preferably a little earlier.



Here rve are in the midst of a rapidly worsening environmental crisis of truly global
proporlions, every last bit of it attributable to a wildly accelerating human consumption of
the planetan habitat, and you have one of the world's major ofienders expressing grave
collcern that the rate at which it is able to consume mighi actually drop a notch 

-or"trvo.
Think about it. I suggest that this attitude signifies nJtning so inuch- as stark, staring
madness. It is insane: suicidally, homicidally, ecocidally, o*iir idoly insane. No, l,m no]
being rhetorical l meant what I 've just said in the most l i teral way possible, but I do1,t
want to collvey the misimpression that I see the Japanese as being iri this respect unique.
Rather, I intend them to serve as merely an illustration of a far broader and quite viruient
pathology called "industrialism" - or, lately, "postindustrialism" - a sickness centered in an
utterly obsessive drive to dominate and destroy the natural order. (Words like ,,production,',
"consurnption," "developrnent," and "progress" are mere code rvords masking this reality).

It's not only the industrialized countries which are afflicted with this dis-ease. One
byproduct ofthe past five centuries of European expansionism and the resulting hegemony
of eurocentl'ic ideology is that the latter has been drummed into the consciousness of mosl
peoples to the point rvhere it is now subconsciously intenralized. Everywhere, you find
people thinking it "natural" to view themselves as the incarnation of god on earth - i.e.,
"created in the image of God" - and thus dufy-bound to "exercise dominion overnature', iu
order that they can "multiply, grow plentiful, and populate the land,' in ever increasing
"abundance."

The legacy of the forced labor of the latifundia and inculcation of Catholicism in Latin
America is a tremendous overburden of population devoutly believing that "wealth', can be
achieved (or is defined) by having ever more children. The legacy of Mao,s
implementation of "reverse tecturology" policy - the official .nrourug.mint of breakneck
childbearing rates in his already overpopulated country, solely as a means to deploy
tnassive labor power to offset capitalisrn's "technological advantage" in production -
resulted in a tripling of China's population in only two generations. And then there is
India. . .

Make absolutely no mistake about it. The planet was never designed to accommodate six
billion humart beings, rnuch less the ten billion predicted to be here a mere forfy years
hence. If we are to be about turning power relations around between people, and between
groups of people, we lt.lust also be about turning around the relationship betweel people
and the rest of the natural order. If \ve don't, we'l l die out as a species, just l ike any other
species that irrevocably overshoots its habitat. The sheer numbers of humans on this planet
needs to come down to about a quarter of what they are today, or maybe less, and the plain
fact is that the bulk of these numbers are in the Third World. So, I ' l l  say this clearly: not
only must the birth rate in the Third World corne down, but the population levels of Asia,
Latin America, and Africa must be reduced over the next few generatiols. The numbers
must start to come down dramatically, beginning right now.

Of course, there's another dimension to the population issue, one which is in some ways
even more important, and I want to get into it in a minute. But first I have to say something
else. This is that I don't rvant a bunch of Third Worlders jumping up in my face screaming

Communism, socialism, and anarchism, like Islam, Bucldhism, Christianity,
and Judaism, are ideas that we believe in time will prove themselves true. you
wait, you act and you're either wrong or you/re not, but these are causes.
These are matters of belief rather than experience (or, in the case of religion,
dictated experience).

The nature of primal war lies in these feelings and experiences, not just the
ideas of them. Like anything, there is always the risk that this becornes rhetoric
rather than genuine, and certainly with some people it has, But the real
difference lies in the attainable nature of wildness. It creates a known
conviction unlike a known belief.

But most of us have never known what its like to live among a wild
community. We haven't had that experience, at least not with a wild human
community. But the steps are there and with growing strength, they are being
taken. it's part of the larger process.

And, as I said earlier, that is a process that goes back way before us.
Primal guerrilla warfare is no more recent than primal war. That is in

terms of reality instead of terminology. we can look immediately towards the
type of resistance earth based societies have taken against colonizers ancl the
armies of expanding states.

Largely, the concepts of conquering and complete annihilation have no
point of comparison in indigenous societies. They don't have that created
competitive drive that fills mass graves. What colonizers were doing was often
not seen for what it was because it was so unthinkable. But, this was not
always the case. There was never a completely successful case of conquering
without resistance. And where that resistance laid, though only a footnote in
history, it was hardly insignificant.

As we'll see in more detail in the next sectiory the very nature of a wild life
puts everything in place for would-be guerrilla warriors. Hunting is about
stealth, evasion, tracking, and stalking. Making your own tools makes you less
likely to be wasteful and pushes you to practice aim under any number of
circumstances. Foraging and trekking make you tnore u*ire of your
surroundings and give a deeper insight into the nature of ecosystems.

These are just a few general elements of the awareness that spreacl from
necessity and the flow of wild living. But more to the point for our purposes
here, all of this comes together in a spiritual sense. That's just the way h.tmans
have interpreted our relationship with our bioregions and communities. And a
part of that is a sense of being defined not by territory or boundaries or
something external, but between the complete interconnectedness of beings:
the realization that we are not an isolated Self in competition with the external
Other. Life is wound up with community, both human and non-human.

when you understand life in this way and have this kind of connection,
you wind up with primal warriors who fight in defense of what they know
rather than over ideals (like the spread of Democracy and Freedom, for



example). This is heart and soul, not fodder. And this is an incorruptible desire
to remain wild, And this is the kind of spirit of resistance that has been nearly
universal when it comes to the defense of indigenous societies against this
global empire.

This is the spirit of primal war. And this is something no revolutionary
could ever understand

[Part 2 of this work in progress wil appear next issue.]

Population and Environment
By Ward Churchill

Excerpted from the author's essay 'I Am Indigenist,, as published
inActs of Rebellion; The Ward Churchiil Reader.

."The population ofindigenous nations everylvhere has alrvays been detenninecl by the
number of people that could be sustained in a given environment or bioregion wiihout
overpowering and thereby destroying that environment. A very carefully calculated balance
- one which was calibrated to the fact that in order to enjoy certarn sorls of materia.l
comfort, human population had to be kept at some level below saturatiol - was alrval,s
maintained between the number of humans and the rest of the habitat. In order to
accomplish this, native peoples have always incorporated irrto the very core of our spiritual
traditions the concept that all life forms ancl the earth itself possess rights equal to those
enjoyed by humans.

Rephrased, this means it would be a violation of a fundament of traditional incligenous larv
to supplant or eradicate another species, whether animal or plant, in order to n,u'i.. way for
some greater number of humans, or to increase the level of rnaterial comfort available to
those who already exist. Conversely, it is a fundamental requirement of traditional law that
each human accept his or. her primary responsibil i ty, that of maintaining the balalce and
harmony of the natural order as it is encountered. One is essentially free to do anything o'e
wants in an indigeuous sociery so long as this cardinal rule is adhered to. ...cur!, ing
capacity is a fairly constant reality; it tends to change over thousancls of years, *tr.n il
changes at all.

what I 'm going to say.next wil l probably starl le a few people... I think this pr.inciple of
population restraint is the single most important example Naiive North America can set for
the rest of humanify. Itis the thing rvhich it is most crucial for others to emulate. Check it
out' I recently heard that Japan, a small island nation which has so rnany people that they,re
literally tumbling into the sea, and which has exported about half again as many people as
live on the home islands, is expressing "official concern" that its 

"birth 
rate has declined

very slightly over the last few years. The worry is that in thirty years there'll be ferver
workers available to "produce", a'd thus to "consume" whatever i i  is that's produced.
Ever ask yourself what it is that'sused in "producing" something? Or what lt is that,s being
"consumed"? Yeah You got it. Nature is being consumed, and rvith it the ingredients that
allow ongoing human existence. It's true that nature can replenish sorne of rvhat is
consumed, but only at a certain rate. That rate has been vastly exceeded, and the extent of
exces-s is increasing by the moment. An overburgeoning humaniry is kil l ing the natural
world, and thus itself. It's no more complicated than that.


