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Diary: May to
August 2005

Milan, Italy, May 15"

Who can sy why cartain phreses and oartain Stuar
tions suddenly return to memory, emerging from
the pest according to some mentd dchemy known
only to our synapses, if to them. Why, in certain
momats and nat in others do thee phrasss or im
ages ar gtuations regopear and become the focus of
aou thoughts to the paint of ovaridng the thoughts
and emations o the day? Why, todey (and nat yes
terday... when there seemed to be just as much
need of if), does this phrase uddanly legp to mind
“Work onit, but don’t let it work on you” ? Work
onit! Don't let it work on you!

| can till hear the voice of the teacher - atrue
mentar - who encoureged us to megter or axigty
this way, awidy aout our dassss about the tasks
in front of us, at school or in our lives. Just this
recdledtion, jugt the echo of a phrase from the ped,
and I’'m off! Without atrace of fear.

Rome, undated

...In the beshive of the dI-ful, ovarun thou runet

Here

notes from the present

Germana Pisa

May 1 As ‘modd worke'’
for 2005, the leaders of
the Chinese Communist
party ramed the 25year-
dd Yao Ming, basketball
star and one of the faces
nod in davend by muti-
nationdl cor porations for
their advertising cam-
paigs He earns o 20
million dollars a year,
twaty thousand times the
income of the average
Chinese citizen.

Marco Giovenale

May 2. Gda dme for the

ova with ovalges supaimpostions on the heds White Houe Correspon
of your time for slegp comes the ondaught of the dants Assodation Infront

HirmanfAarv trAanmat SN tAnasavAAthaa AnAavrAann Al AF HaA
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timefor transit >>> towards the aggression of the
time for work. thet’s right, employed and imploded.
whenit seemsto be over, thereyou arein the non-
spacefor eating. full, not very. not very much time
o cash, you have to choose they kegp you on your
feet, afew hours at least.

like those drange dats in churches where the fd-
ing con tigoas sualigt assalts on Caavaggo,
Guido Reni, Mola. down they drop.

ugad on by aher bodies you disourse and then ae
spit into adirty exterior with morejostling. you go
back in, and in the end you' re out. the seam with
re-entry is perfect. not the dightest gap. actually
you're dready running late. standing up or sitting
on aworn-out shock absorber, you' re back to the
wdls o the cuigomary dvidon illusary nondhe
lessbecause you yourself need to scrapeaway the
edges ad boundaries no ar pocke betwean cam
ing home ad opaing your emal, meking dme,
the showe, the dreary Odals of domedic bureac-
racy, pretense of reading, and finally deep, where
the hours are gnawed away at their brackets. never
eight. often not even four or three.

the body, which the post-human thought it would
toture with a genufledion to the aesthdic enigma,
was actudly and is invariably ddivered into the
hands of the market, trinkets or surgery or latex or
nardive the wound pours outwards coprophegia,
socceer, live broadcasts from Parliament, supple-
mats to La Repuddica it is bult on supdamants
constituents. fat, fat chance. all up against each
other. the subway medt ginde. the hours chaned
together - with love. drop it here pick it up there
dhamicds mey hdp. or playing bedk the jinges of
the good old days. each man’ swakman singsfor
al...

p. 4

o 2200 guess - the big-
oet names in the LS e
dia, aswell as bankers,
senators, and generals -
Laura Bush declares:
“Nine o' clock, Mr. Ex-
citement here is sound
adeep...I'madeerate
housewife’ . Then, turn
ing to himt “ George if you
redly wart to ed tyrammy
in the warld, you're gang
to have to say up later” .
And then “ George didn't
know rmuch about ranches
when we bought the place
[ther ranch in Crawford,
Texas]...He slearned a
lot since that first year
when he tried to milk a
horse. What's worse, it
wasamale horse” . The
‘speech’ was part of a
plan designed by White
House strategiststo give
the Bush family a warmer
image: it was written by
Landon Panin, a oesch
writer who also worked
for Ronald and Nancy
Reagan, and reviewed by
the president’ sadvisors.
Laura Bush had rehearsd
itover and over.

May 4. A suicide bomber
bows himsdf wp in Erhl,
in Irag Kurddgan, klling
dxty young Imen who were
dandng in line to sgn wp
for thearmy and earn a
salary of three hundred
dollars a month.



Modena, Italy, May 20"

Jud afew lines to tdl you dout two srdl inddents
today that struck me and moved me.

In the afternoon | saw a death notice, unusua in
that it wasfor an Arab man, perhaps Moroccan or
Egyptian, neamed something like Farok d Keded
It'sthe first time |’ ve seen something likethis. It
may be thet Moroccans though they are the larget
ethnic group in Modend simmigrant community,
don't have the cudom of pladng memaorid notices
o can't dford it, | don't know. But the curious thing
was thet the announcamat ddn't neme ay family
mambas his wife dilden, rdaives frieds ay-
body; the text only reedt “Goodoye, Dodar! WEI
missyou so much!” | thought it must be an affec-
tionate tribute from this doctor's petients... washe
dong and how long hed he bem in Itay? Whet dd
it cost him to study and practice medicine here?
And now he' sdead. | thought this message from
his petients was beautiful, so smple and so h+
man. It ssamed to me like a new dgn of ddogue,

and aboveall of affection, of connection between
different kinds of peode somehing thet it is ill
rardy seen.

The other inddant hed to do with en ddaly women,

probably unable to use her legs, judging from her
podure who wes dtting on the ground in front of a
church, her head veiled. Perhaps shewasArab. |
gave her aeuro, with the usud feeling of embar-
rassment onefedsin these stuations; she grabbed
my hand and kissed it. Thishad never hgppened to
me before ather. | wat avay a bit didurbed, above
dl with a grong feding of gult, but with a mixture
o other emotionsthat I'm till trying to decipher.
That's al.
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Maria Granati

May 5. The Marire cap-
tain who wes filmed in the
cold-blooded shooting of
an unarmed, wounded
Irag, in a mosoue in Fal-
Iujah on November 13,
2004, wes aoouitted on all
counts. Themilitary jury
dated that his conduct hed
been “ consigtent with the
established rules of en-
gagement” .

May 6. A suicide bomber
blows himself up in the
midde of a merket in &
wayra, Irag, killing sixty
people  primerily  teenegr
esand children.

May 11 Kamikaz atads
in four Irag dties klling
75 payple Bu thae ware
mary other dmilar attads
we could not and cannot
recall here: they aretoo
frequent.



Rome, May 27"

This morning in the supermarket, they caught a
young waman from Eagem Europe who hed dden
ajar of face cream and two containers of bath gdl.
They stopped her at the register behind me, and |
felt, as | dways do when these things happen, a
Osp sn=e of embarassment and shame but | have
to confess, this tme it waan't o mudh for the gl a8
for a coworker, who with a scomful tone and atti-
tude, started making unsolicited and questionable
ramaks wuch a5 “Wdl dore Yau like Itdy, rigt?
You &l come hereand try to get away with mur-
dal... This hes nothing to do with hunga!”. (If she
had stolen food, would he have let her go without
saying anything?| asked myself, fedingacertain
indignation boiling up insde me.) | don’'t mean to
judtify the girl’ saction, but | was bothered by the
way G. laid into her and humiliated her, and ingde
| was thinking: “In a minute I’'m going to turn
around and tell him I'll pay for what she stole, as
long as hell shut up about it”. But as a Supamakd
employee | couldn't do that. | was hoping that
maybe one of the cusomes in line & the regder,
who werewatching the scenein silence, would do
it... but nobody said or did anything. In the end,
though, forturetdy, the gl wes dlowved to go, with
theintimation never to show her face again. Now
I'm wondering whether my dea was an ethicd one
if I could have stood up and paid for the stolen
goods woud | have done the right thing? Or would
what wes intended as a gedure of sdlidaity towards
the gl have d=0 been one of Lidaity towards the
theft? And for the girl, wouldn't it have ben jus an
added humiligio? Somdimes ddinguding be
twen ehicd and unghicd, right and wrong, can be
truly difficult...
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Lucianna Argentino

May 13 Radt in Uzxki-
dan Thousands of people
demondrate in the dreds

and the army responds by
shodting into the crowd:

five hundred are killed.
For over fifteen yearsthe
country has been run by
Idam Karimov, whose e
gimeisaccused of being
founded on taror. Kari-
mov enoys the spport of

Puinand Bush.

May 16. General Motors
admits that it has used
human corpsesin crash
testsfor itscars. It would
ssam thet dummries do nat
respond to inpact the wey
bodies do, and are much
more expensive.



Pula, Croatia, May 30"

This maming, &s | was dtting & a teble on the ter-
race of the usd cdé aioudy waiting for my firg
ooffes, | witnessad asoene surpassed only by fate

| have known Dino for along time. Heis part of
the inventory of this café and of the small neigh-
bouring shops. So much so that no one notices
him any longer. Heisdwayshanging around, and
we sometimes offer him adrink or exchange some
nonsensewith him... No one knows exactly how
old heis. Perhapstwenty-five or twenty-gx. Heis
brain-damaged. From birth. A ‘mild’ form, one
that does not confine him to awheelchair. Heis
aways smiling, even though nobody knowswhy.
However, since we have lost our optimism, it is
nice to see a smiling face around, even if we do
not know what puts him in such a rare mood.

Just asevery other morning, Dino wastheretoday.
Next to us. Almost. He was sitting about eleven
yards away, next to the news-stand, on that dirty
concrete platform, and hewas crying. Quietly, un
der hisbreath, with astrange expression... agrief
nobody could understand. No one knew why he
was aying. | was waiting for him to dop < | coud
at last drink my coffee, which had aready beenon
thetable for awhile. To no purpose. He went on
crying. Then, suddenly, he joined his hands as if
about to pray. My first sp of coffee, cold by then,
went down the wrong way.

| stood up. | had a hearing in court in about ten
minutes time. A brother and sister, both elderly,
hed sued eech ather over a four-suare metre court-
yard. One of those absurd lawsuitsthat allow you
to reach retirement.
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Drazan Gunjaca

May 16. Global Forum
2005, organized by the
Amaican economics meg-
azdre “Fortune’, opas in
Bejing Hu Jnizo, presi-
dent of the People’s Re-
pudlic, weoomes his guests
to the Great Hall of the
People. They are 800
bankers and CEOs from
the warld's largest corpo-
rations. He receives an
ovation.

May 23, from “ La Rypub-
bica’. In 2000, in Bajing,
the Ministry of Labour
and the pdice Bureau for
the Praetion of Sae =
crets classified informe
tion on child labour as top
soet. Whoeser hdps re-
veal cases of exploitation
of children in Chinese
factories can be charged
with betraying date
Secrets.

May 25. From the ted-
nmony of workers at King-
meker Footwear in Zhong
shan (Guangdong, China),
gathaed by the humen-
tarian organiztion Chima
Labor Wetch: “ There are
kids working in every e
partmat who are bewen
14 and 16. The workday
darts at 7:30 am and ends
at 9 pm, but overtimeis
obligatory, and in peak
nonths, workers pend up
to1065hoursawekinte



As soon as the hearing had finished, | went back
tothesamecafé. | don't know why. Dinowasno
longer there. Nobody knew where he had gone.
As| asked around, people shook their heads un-
concerned. Without taking anything, | headed for
the city brain-damaged sufferers’ association,run
by afriend of mine. | had to tell someone all that.
My friend eyed me with pity, and his smile re-
minded me of someone...

Dino isjust over twenty and has no friends. He
loves everything around himsdlf, heis even fond
o a g whose ddl he goes pedt evay day, though
shedoesn’'t even notice he exists. Dino will never
experience hisfirst kisses, that unknown passion
that risesfrom within the depths of one' s stomach
and getsright to one' shead. Hewill never havea
driving licenceto drivethose fast cars he can see
dating pet tha concrete plafom. He will never
have... He hes atempted suidde a couple of times
aready.

| wandared amlesdy round the dty in my ca, ad
listened to the news on the radio. The speaker was
taking in a raboi-like voice about the Itdian women
volunteer kidnapped in Afghanistan [Clementina
Cantoni, kidnapped on May 16" in Kabul, where
de wes invdved in providng ad to women, par-
ticlaly widows she will be freed on dne 9. They
kidnapped her to obtain therelease of their friends,
crimina friends, from local prisons. Of course,

criminas have no problems making friends. The
speaker said the volunteer might have beenkilled.
Because she was doing some good. | really hope
e is dill dive At lest thet. Ghawiss we shoud
ranove dl the plagues the honour this or thet mili-
tay leeder, whether wdl-known o unknoan, from
the dredts and replace thar names with thet of the

p.8

factory. The monthly pay
is 757 yuan ($90), but
40% is dedudted for food
ad lodgng, which mears
dormitoriesin which 16
workers are packed to-
gether on metal cots’.
Kingmaker Footwear’s
primery cugomer is Tim
beland, regdarly snged
au by the Amgican a0
nomics magazine “ For-
tune” asoneof the* 100
Best Companiesto Work
For”.

May 29. Referendum in
France on the European
Cordiitution. 55%voteno.



kidngpped vountes. And of athers like her. So thet
thoee inggnificat litte plagues which we wadly
igore mey remind us d lesg somdimes thet we
ae mady human bangs ad thet one day we may
need those who know how old Dino is, and...
My God, what aterrible world we livein. And it
isonly our fault if it isin such a bad shape.

Here

Bloodied dog

by Jachym Topol

notes from the present

He pronounced a moratorium the war was over

the Y ear of the Monkey had begun and everywhere were scattered
orange peels the wires chirring in the air

the night was dark and damp

there was nothing to talk about nowhere to go

he met a bloodied dog

at long last

it was the best creature

he could meet after along walk between the walls

adog shivaing fromthe cdd at the end of the pessage on the left atal bilding
on the right a beerhouse then the Linhart bakery

the sand crunched and for a moment he saw the world

in the shudder of a moment

something suddenly came to be.
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Poetry and
the present

The magazine which organized thisconferencein
collaboration with “Casa della Poesa’ is called

“Here - Notesfrom the Present.” That meansthat
for us, its contributors, the present - whether the
public present of mgjor events, the private present,
o the presat of inner life - is something of interest
and importance. And inded, the review is mede up
o day enries It is a megazine which cares about
the here and now, about existence in this or that
place in our e/a And @ the same timg, it's a review
in which poery hes dways hed a placg ever snce
the first issue. Without even the need for us to

decideit. Without the question ever coming up of

whether or not to include poemsin the magazine.
Asif it were something obvious, taken for granted,
necessty. Why is thet? | mus sy this is a question
| continueto ask myself, onethat liesat theorigin
of this event, where | decided to put it to you. |

don’t have a definitive answer. | can offer some
fragments of an answer.

Firg of dl, and this is obvious, poetry exigs. It

existsin our present. It' simpossibleto confuse a
poem from the nineteenth century with onefrom
the twentieth. It's almost impossible, at least for
now, to confuse a Chinese poem with a European

one Poary bears the imprint of the here and now. It

belongsto thisworld and thistime. But that’ s not
enough. It's that the interedt, I'd sy the pesson, for

p.11

Here

notes from the present

Massimo Parizzi

Inrodudory  commats at
the conference “ Poetry
ad the preat dffaet
times at the same time?” ,
organzad in adlaboration
with “Casa ddla Possd’
in the theatre of Parco
Trotter, Milan, Italy, on
May 14, 2005. The oo
tributions thet fdlow were
also related to this event.



the present, has aways been accompanied by a
certain diffidence, in my own mind and in this
review.

What isit - thinking of both public and private life
- that we call the present? A spherethat isunder-
way, thet is coming to be Dominated by necessty
and by purpose. Made up of the accomplishment
of tasks, the resolution of problems. And of tasks
which impose themselves, and problems which
aie Made up of the condant wait for something to
exd and something to begin. For the wok year to
end and vacation to begin. For thewar to be over.
And | shoud pont out the this is the same rhythm
as in capitdigtic production, commerce, and
consumpion: a suoccesson and dtemdion of nesds
and fulfillments, needs and fulfillments... Maybe
this rhythm corresponds to what gets cdled ‘humen
nature’, maybe capitalism is the system which is
doset to humen neture But thet doesn't meen it's
the best; mankind has struggled so much against
nature...

In any case, the rhythm of the present is one that
contains a significant eement of blackmail - the
realm of necessity istheream of “if youdon't do
ths..” - ad a dgnficat demat of Hf-stidac-
tiar the god that has been achieved, the task that
has been performed, the problem that has been
solved... Blackmail and gratification that go hand
in hand: we are gratified by our subjection to
backmall. In dhort, it's a gohere that is SO aosorbing
it becomestotaitarian. Thisrecalsthe comparison
| made with capitdism.

And poetry?| have often had a certain experience
upon opening abook of poetry, especidly after a
day spent with body and mind immersed in the
‘present’: the experience of aviolent shift. Of the
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demad for an adudment in onés mind and ones
perceptions. A demand that some part of mere-
goonds o a times with enthugaam, as If it were jugt
waiting to heer it asked, but & times with resgtance,
with refusal. A dhift towards whet? This | can't say.
But a vidert shift. Asif there were a bregk between
the rhythm of the presart and the rhythm of poetry.
Y ou can't dide smoothly from oneinto the other.
As if poeary pointed out the totditaian neture of the
prest, saying “thet’s nat evarything, my friend...”,
ad inviing you to gep out of it. Does podry, then,
beong to another world, another time?

| don't know what poetry is. Themost | could say,
if someone asked me is thd it is evarything tha hes
ben cdled poary ove the yeas And evarything
thet hes been cdled poetry over the years hes been
made up of strings of wordsthat then return to the
beginning. In a novd, the reum comes when aire
getsto theend of the page. If the pageisnarrow, it
comes earlier, if the pageiswide, it comes later.
You could imagine a novel written in one very
long line. But not apoem. To anovelist like Italo
Svevo, this was initaing, as he ance sad in refer-
enceto Montale, he couldn’t fathom such awaste
of paper. Poery wadtes paper. It retums to the e
ginning before the page, or life, or the story, are
finished. It isconstantly starting over and starting
up again. An extraordinary invention. Maybewe
candtart here in trying to explain that shift | was
speaking of, the shift that poetry demands? That
break between therhythm of poetry and that of the
present?

Inany case, if the presence of poetry in“Here”, a
megazine of “notes from the presat”, hes seemed
necessary to usfrom the beginning, it hasbeenin
order to ask the reader to make this very shift.

p. 13



The present of Here
Capital and
pOetry N eXOdUS notes from the present

The present that liesbefore usisone made up of Ennio Abate
war, of computers, of money, of television, of the
destruction of man and nature. For centuries now
we have bem in the unecogptddle presant of Cqa-
ta. Or do we think it should no longer be so de-
fined, and that we should rdfer to it and expeience
it &5 the ‘presat’, paiod, ad forever unfeter it from
such along history of exploitation and oppresson?
This later intepreiion - a new bdid, or diktat, or
penchant, or ethic - the prevaent one in today’s
lightfrgpidlemationd  communicetion, is nat a view
to which | subsibe | dill have too deer amamary
of the azure ar bregthed in by our adopted forebears
(ad to some degree by us as wl) within *presants
thet were as tragic or more tragic then the current
oe ad | have nat forgatten, for example a cartan
Wadte Bajamin, who in the desat of Nazi Gamary,
ad laer of a war-tom Eurgpe dd nat leave of f in-
vestigating what is called * the past’, with itsmon
drous tragedies but dso its drugdles and its advances,
o refran from naming ad aitidzing the presant of
Capitd, refusing to caaudly tum the pege on it. Even
though | know | am meking more of a Pascdianwa
oa then hisin thetwentieth cartry.

To dtick to thepoint, | haveto ask mysdf whether
poary can exig comfortably in such a presat, with
out aming asoom a it? I'm tempted to ssy no. But
| immediatdy coredt mydf, remambaing that po-
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dry d2 exids in the fom of an idd. And & an
iddl, it hes dreedy enrenched itdf in the virtue
world of so many websites (which, like money,
does nat dink); it is saved as a ddicate 9de dish to
the man course a fedivds ad academic confer-
encss gmdl dhange is pessad to it under the counter
by dubious oonsors it pafoms a qudk driptesse
o tucks yau in for the degp of reeson on TV. Ard
itisdill vaued - alas! - for itstraditiond ‘aura’, or
- alasand alack! - for wearing therobesof a‘pri-
vae rdigon, a ssoular mydidgm, as it does its pat
to help you shrug off the bloodshed of these new
warswith only the stray tear. And yet in the past
- | am mythicizing to a bare minimum - acertain
‘aiticd’ kind of poetry once ddlengad the presat
o Caitd, or a lesst was wedded to it in ways less
repdlent then those judt dted. And it hes ben para
doxicdly present in the higory of some nows which
have rent the continuum of domination. Perhaps
dmog incognito, in adledive and conorete foms
in progress, but with noteworthy results even
within its own codified structure of symbolism
(words, meter, syntax). And in away of itsown,
because it never entirely serves the politics, phi-
losophy, science, religion, or ideology of a com-
munity or asocial class. For those who have far-
gotten, I'm referring  to cartain nows like 1871 in
Paris, 1917 in Moscow, 1943-45 in Staingrad,
Milan, and Paris, and 1968 in many parts of the
warld, when the bars of the presat of Capitd were
pried gpen by famous or namdess men and women
who, through those revdts and ruptures built a life
that was not the one chalked out by their rulers.
Knowing that scattered here and there in their
midst, there were aso poets.

This breed of poetry, however, hasfalleninto the
deep cesspit of thewar inIrag. Thisisthetheory
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- nat a paticdaly litray one - which | will bri
ey summarize here. Again, by way of dlipss, |
might add that Sarting inthe sixties, Italian poetry
bagen drugdling towards an exodus emaging, that
is, from aworn out diaectic completely circum-
suibed by its netiond tredition, but thet now, under
the shock of globalization, its exodus (like many
others, both physical and mental) has been halted
by pamerat war (in Irag, for the time bang) and
its pernicious influence, which can be seenin dll
fields and even within the crevices of ourdaly or
uboonsdous lives The poery thet was capable of
ressing and gpposng the presat of Cepitd as -
etry is no longer with us Nogdga? Nat & dl. From
itsabsence | can only glean this ethicd, politica,
and podic suggedion: we ned to put oursdves on
the tral of this poery in exodus that hes fdlen into
the pit of thewar in Irag. We don’t know at what
depthsit lies. From over here (Italy, Europe, the
West), we can bardy imegire its groans, screams,
and whimpers, mingled with those of the tortured
men and women in Abu Ghralb and ather nc-man's-
lands And if, as pods we wat ruming to thet hor-
rilde pit, we would end up like Giuliana Sgrena,
who goed unsfidily to Ireg to led a dosy exr to
poetry’ s lament from the pit of war; and who fell
into it herdf; coming out the worse for wear, with-
out having pulled it up. Pulling the poor thing out
o there is a truy arduous job. Poets aan't Rambos
Ye if we acknomedge tha in the presat of Caa-
td, poetry - the poetry that interests at |east some
of us - hasfalen into the pit of war (in Irag, for
the time baing), this would & leedt dlow us to dear
out some of our country’ s inane cultura parking
lots, and stop pretending to search for it close to
home: in the amourettewithin heart’ sreach, inthe
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Italian journalist kid-
napped in Baghdad on
February 4, 2005 and
freed on March 4. After
her rdease, as she was
being taken to the air-
port, soldiers at an US
checkpoint fired on the
car she was in, wound-
ing her and killing Ni-
cola Calipari, an Italian
secret service agent.



inimecy of oo beddeds in the uitaly soparific
routine of daily life.

Will it really be possibleto track down thispoetry
in exodus? | don't know. But it would be a postive
dep if poes (end nat only poas) coud once agan
affront theissue of acommon value and beauty -
shared by dl and intended for dl - that has been
obliterated by the winds of war and by imperial
globdization. By returning perhaps not to the
wording, but to the questions - even the politica
and social ones - that were posed by the*critical
poetry’ of the 1960s, by politically and poetically
challenging the hierarchical relationship between
the many and the few, whichisaso ingrained in
theingtitution of poetry (amedium like any other),
by working towards the construction of acommon
language (smple, but not tritely commercid like
the dominant onein mass media) that can only be
forged by fuly devdoping the poeic potatid gen-
gicly prest in the expaiences which we man
age to grasp, asindividuas and asamultitude, in
our living hours and working hours - for many of us
inoeesngy intercomnected - hopefully, to be sheped
into acollectiveDe vulgari eloquentia suited to
thee imes Are thare dreedy traces of this in what
is bang sad or witten today in poery? It's had to
sy. A posshility of poetry in exodus poary of the
mutittde can pahgs aly be dimpsd dleyori-
cdly, daning dosa, in our imegrgtion, to the dm
figures we s dining in the conds of immigants
of workers of theintangible, and of the ever more
nuMerous poetizers.

Migrants, the new proletariat, writers of poetry.
Everything is to be found in this multitude: am-
bivdencg nogdga for the ‘grest’ poery of a oa-
tan erain the past or ‘ of the ages, hothouse cul-
tivaion of litle genusss ocondrudion of ganera
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tiond digues (young poats “ trampling the hdrs of
dying warriors’). Bvayting ambation, impovisa:
tion, and maybe even a cancerous side to it. The
nebula of poetizer s grows, but isfragmented, not
adleborative It puts on a how of ddogue ad ai-
tique rahe then praciang them saioudy. But if
this diming doud contains even a ssd far the fa-
metion of an intelligent poetic chalenge to thepre-
st of Cepitd, then as he editors of poetry ad lit-
gay jounds ad jourds such as “Hee', “nat of
poery, nat of literaure’, but of “nates from the pre-
sat’, we mudn't et it excgpe Poery and pariod-
cds have often gone hand in hand. And today we
ned las o jourds, jourds thet can dffer the po-
etizing nebula mired in this present of Capitd a
coherent prospect of beginning or recommencing
the interrupted exodus. Most of the poetry that
emergesfrom the nebulaand reachesthejournals
amost spontaneoudy adapts to being used asan
exargdum o illgraion of some paticdar theme
or is dlued in a dedic, aeshetizing, unamationd,
non-ideologica stream of communication. Often,
due to the authar's podic goproech, it is dreedy a
fregmat in itdf, and fits in comfortebly with other
fragments of vaious kinds (daies essays nara
tives eyewitness accounts). It is not all that dif-
ferent from the poetry that standsmoreaoof: ina
collection, an anthology, or a journa grictly for
podry. This is a gtugtion | find dgoressng. And 0
Il take the liberty of suggesting an option | find
intriguing and perhaps futuristic: akind of poetry
- I'm goeeking of the podtry thet should be written -
that isclearly out of step with thispresent. A kind
of poetry that istired of playing the handmaiden
to something ese, or the Cinderella couchedina
comer of an ‘indlectud’ review, but equdly fed up
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with the seclusion of ‘true’ poetry journals, and
which demands to enter into fertile dialogue and
corflid with the contributors and editors of dl sorts
o paiodcds (in dl fidds, demending a rde thet is
not supplemental, not ornamental, but on equal
foating with the other texts or even inventing itself
channels different from the present ones, better
quted to its unbrided - though never flighty - poien.
These are abstruse expectations at the moment, |
know. But they offer a contragt thet shed light on
the impoverished cultural panorama of this spuri-
oudy plurdigtic present. So tell me, wouldn't a
prospect Ike the one I'm hinting a be lovely?
Soudit we aspire to a kind of poetry that asks
itself questions, and lets questions be asked of it
even by nonpodts a poery that asks and invites
questions about theunder ground (ideas or can
pendiums of ideas) that is the foundation for the
journdsit livesin, and about theunder ground of
this present of Capital? | would find a poetry of
thiskind - one that could refuse totoeagented
ling, or to coexig with the thoughts of A, the testi-
mony of B, the essay of C, without ever jostling
them o bang jodied - trdy to my liking. gt thirk,
poetry that could suggest to its many devotees, as
only it knows how: wouldn't it be agood ideato
spend more time in ‘redlity’, even if in today’s
world you are no longer sure what that means?
And then, addressing the esteemed editors of so
many contemporary journals, could add: whatam
| doing here in your midst - a fragment among
fragments, a monad in verse among monads in
prose - while we shift (or are shifted) from one
present to the next, in a sort of immobile plane-
tary dance? Don't you think that there’'s some-
thing about thispresant thet Smply it right?
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Present Here
In and of itsalf

If | were to try to comment on the relationship Giorgio Mascitelli
bawean podry ad a gandic hidaricd presat, I'd
find it easy to say, like that comedian on televison
afew years ago, that “there’sared crisisthese
days’, and no one could find any way to refute
that. It would be easy to say that no one reads po-
etry, and that its ability to shape redlity, and to
congtruct acollectively acknowledged relationship
of symbolism with modern-day experiences, is
dmaod nil. But these things were dready sad aoout
acentury ago by Aldo Palazzeschi - to consider
only our own writer - in asociety that was only
partidly smilar to our own. Indeed, | think this
kind of problemisnot related to our present time,
but isimplicit inthe very concept of poetry. To get
e irkling of this ane ned oy pdk up a hatt
book of literary rhetoric and theory, where onecan
read that poetry isadiscourse intended for re-use
(e.g., aform of discourse, asopposed to discourses
intended for consumption, whichisnat amed a the
immediae communicaive ootext, but a longterm
memorability, evenin thefuture). This perastence
in memory inherently implies a certain distance
from the presat, ad is only peogaible through a
tradition for reading the work, established at a
later time, or dseisimmediately vouched for by a

paticlaly drong auhaity, though this is a a-

notes from the present

p. 20



cumstancewhich hasrarely occurred in history. In
short, each body of poetry is in a difficult posi-
tion in relation to its own time, since the present
only rady offas proof of its daying powe. In this
s, what Pdazzesthi says is on the whale ando-
gous to what Persius wrote approximately two
thousand years ealie, in a oddy radcdly dffea-
et from our own. Poery's magindity and oentra-
ity need not be mutually exclusive; rather, they ae
often complementary, because podry’'s catrdity is
often alater construction, or rather, an opticd il-
luson, ceded by the same reedardhip tradiion thet
let it persist in memory. For example, this optical
illuson is common in mary o those who reed po-
ery udng aeshelic aitaia thet condder it as aojec-
tive refledion of its hidoricd presat a pod’s dality
to cgature catan profound trats of his or her pre-
st isat timesimplicitly confused with the socio-
logica cantrdity of poetry and the poet inthet era

In our ime howeve, it is unquetioneble thet some
factors accentuate the perception of poetry’s
margindity. Welivein aperiod in which the per-
vasive omnipotence of the media machine has
crested seriousdifficultiesfor every other form of
dd communicaion and the indituions thet guide
it. The pageants that we witness every day have
aso led to acrigsin the literary ingtitutions- de-
veloped more recently then is commonly bdieved -
that facilitated the circulation of poetry and the
establishment of traditions for reading it. Y et the
most destructive effect of this phenomenon lies
above dl in the massive degree to which it has
drained our experience of the present of meaning,
and the way in which al communication has ap-
parently lost its significance, the margindization
o litay inditutions baeng oy one conssouence
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of this. The sole assertion of the media machine
isthat the actual present isthe machinein and of
itself, and nothing exists outside of it. Thisisnat,
however, a problem of poetry, but a problem of
human experience in today’s world, or to put it
better, of any social action. Of course, thereisyet
another specific reason for crisswhen it comesto
contemporary poetry, because in the century that
just cameto aclose, much of thetruly significant
podry eqresssd a podic theory in which podry’s
effectiveness was equated with its direct ability
to influence the redlity of its time, both by chal-
lenging literary indtitutions, and by building a
new relationship with its audience. It istherefore
obviousthat avison of poetry that linksits valid-
ity to an immediately socia function, if not an
explicitly politica one, will run into serious diffi-
adties in a time when the godls it s for itsdf have
been achieved by the media machine, though of
coursewith acompletely different orientation. But
thisisdtill the crisis of acertain concept of poetry
which arose out of specific historical conditions,
and not of poetry as such. And even thispoetry is
read today not for the greatness of the poetic ap-
proach, but for the stature of the texts.
Paradoxicaly, thegradud extinction of theliterary
ingtitutions which gave poetry some token rele-
vance in the twetieth cantury offers a gredt oppor-
tunity, in tams of its fresdom (of course one might
as wdl admit it, this is the fresdom of reiremat or
unemployment) to take new paths. To seize upon
thisfreedom, one must have ahistoriographically
rigorous familiarity with poetry’ s past, in order not
to nurture nostalgiafor an Arcadian world which
embraced poetry, often a completely imaginary
construct. Persondlly, | believed instead for years
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that thetask of poetry (and of literature) inthe pre-
st day was to bear witness to a quest and an idea,
but there is somghing lugubrious and tetamentary
inthisimage, not because poetry cannot bear wit-
ness, but because emphasizing this aspect of it
means creating aposthumous relationship with the
present. Perhaps poetry does not even need to bear
witnessto theredity whichiscurrently obfuscated
by the mediamachine, becauseif it isgood poetry
it managesto do so anyway, whether or not thisis
set asagoal. Poetry’ smost difficult task isnot to
say things about the present that are normally left
unsd, ie, to |ve &5 its aiticd consdence, but to
understand that acting asacritical conscienceis
oy a provisond, ooccedod rde impossd by ex-
ternal circumstances, and not poetry’ sidentity or
pupoe If this is not underdood, then podry exids
only as a ddlenge to the curat daus quo; thet is,

itsexistence is dependent on thisincredibly nega:
tive presat, o bdter yet, by those who had power

inthis present. Of course, the writing of poetry is
influenced by this juncture - and it could not be
otherwise, because it does not livein abell jar -

but it cannat identify its reesons for exigence with a
mere negation; if it exists only as a protes, it is
compedy insxibed within the presat, and within
the power dynamics thet have sheped it. More then
socid marginality, poetry must fear its own ac-

ceptance - even as an adversary - by the current
framenork, because then it too would contribute to
that nullification of human expaience| refared to

above. Poetry is numbered among the things that
givejoy to life, and the awareness of this ethical

nature iswhat gives the poetry of our timeboth its
vitality and its tenacity. Much poetry, even good

poetry, of recent years hes been marginal in &
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ture, not because of its lack of arcuaion, but k-
cau=e it had midaid this avareness It's hard to ask
ouddas to thrk like aidooas but thet's exadly
what poetry needs.

That's why, at our present juncture, | hope that
poets will 1ook for reasons to write inside them-
selves, devote themsdvesto writing good poems,
and asfor the rest, just try to stay in good health
and in good spirits.

Poetry and Here
the present

notes from the present

A fact that will never ceaseto give causefor re- Lelio Scanavini
flection, one lad down in front of us by Yves
Bonnefoy asthe key speaker at last year’ sMilan
Triennde (see* Poesd’, January 2005), isthat our
society isthefirst to experience anxiety over the
future - the future of our spedes ad of our vay
planet. “The futureis truly disquieting” observes
the pod “as is this presat ege which sears ungble
to counter asteadily growingthreat.” “What isthe
point of recording a disaster, smply recording it,
like Beckett and many others after him? Doesn’'t
that mean smply giving up? Doesn’t that mean
hel ping the great snare draw closed around us?’
According to Bonnefoy, poetry, as“the memory
of full reality which blazes a path through words’
- “thismemory of theimmediate, of theparticular,

p. 24



of the finitude” - “is what makes it possible for
us, on this earth, in this life, to fed affection, to
feel love’, what can give us back “our power to
love’. This is utterly, profoundly accurate, and
holds true for poets of al times, from Dante to
Leopardi and from Villon to Eliot; yet we can’t
help doubting whether recovering our power to
love, the gift offered the world by its greatest po-
ets, will be enough to stave off the danger that
hangs over us, or counteract the great snare that
threatens us. Here it is not a matter of believing
that poetry can save theworld (as B. knowsand
writes), but more modestly, of knowing what and
how to write in this world.

And so amends should be madeto Beckett and his
hars for the unjugt accusttion of dath and invaun-
tary collaboration with the enemy. For poets
aware of their complete powerlessness and lack
o influence, whet d<e is there to do besdes record
the disagter, launch warnings tied to balloons or
stuffed into the proverbial bottle, bear witnessto
this ddressing presat, ad wok <0 the the feding
of the time (their time) can blaze its own path
through words?
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Back to
thediaries

Rome, June 9"

Somedays| get redlly tired of hearing peopletalk
in didhés ad thirk usng tired, ssoond-hand deren
types I'm expeddly digressed by hesty comments
gbout immigrants from outdde o the BU: the mogt
common ones are“they come here and think they
can run things’; “when were the ones paying taxes
for them”. | don't know whether people say these
things out of ignorance, prejudice, blindness, bad
faith, or what, because | think even they must see
all the ‘caregivers who hold our grandmothers
hends or push ther wheddhars o the Albenian o
Romenian workes who come & lunchime - dath
ered in plaster, hands crusted with lime, wearing
tattered shirtsthat offer aglimpse of ugly tattoos-
to buy themselves a sandwich and a cold beer.

On the other hand, a few days ago it came as an ut
expded i to hear Rodng, an ddaly umar-
ried lady from Calabria (who' sbeen in Romefor
ages but has never logt her Cdabrian aooent because
she’ salway's been cooped up doing housework, as
she once confided), say to me, short and dight as
sheis, upon seeing two very tal black meninthe
line ned to ming “My goodness dd you s how
tdl they ae? Who knows what a long way they've
had to come, poor dears!”. Thinking, I’ m sure, of
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notes from the present

Lucianna Argentino

Jure 1 Rdgradum in the
Nehelands on the BEuro-
pean congtitution. 61.6%
vote no.

Jure 1 Rcardo Lages the
preddat of Chle rdesss
testimony proving that
during the Pinochet re-
dme emn dilden ude
twelve wer e tortured in
Chileen prisons With the
aim of forcing their par-
ents to ‘ confess'.

June4. Theanniversary
of the Tiananmen Syuare
massacre in Beijing. In
1989, a non-violent stu-
dat derordration addng
for denoaratic reforns wes
suppressed by the army,
which killed hundreds or
perhaps thousands of dem:
ongrators. Their number
has never been revealed:

it's a state secret.

Jure 5. Flooding in China
Ove 17 nillion people are
evacuated. 200 arekilled



the distance she hersdlf travelled over sixty years

ago, when she was bardy more then a gil; it must June 7. Great Britain has
have seemed avery long journey from her village imported a new technal-
to Rome, where she came to work as a housekegper %ﬁg“ng]‘e#gﬂgg:
for a young maried couple and later to teke cae of  an electronic wristband
their children, whom she cells her nieces and ngh  that records their move:
ews. That phrase, “poor dears’, coming from a mﬁdﬁ%ﬁ%ﬂeﬂﬁg‘f
woman who in the eyesof theworldisjust anin e Adopted by some
donficat dattebox of an dd mad, was refret o the larget conpanies in
ing to my spirit, a breath of clean, pure air. That Britan, it is areedy beng
phrase, “poor dears’, spoken in sinceresympathy "o e?é’ ten thousand
and didaity, brought together people sgparated by '

an enormous differencein culture, age, and geo-

graphic origin, united ‘only’ by the fact that they

arefar away fromtheir land of birth. That phrase,

“poor dears’ destroyed dl barriers and borders,

aosed dl barias ad bordas to take on the fom

of afull and genuine humanity.

Potenza Picena, Italy, June 12" Maria Granati

Lest night, in Potenza Floeng, we were woken by a dure 7. Mines and farm:
soesion of not vay loud daps of thunder, some- €S rg’dt '“dBd'V'% They
how rurhling, but oconiruois Sinee it woud ot Sre gemanding e e
stop, and the evening had been marvellous, with  gas of which the courry
nether wind nor douds a dighly pink sunsgt with hasvast reserves, or at
Venus shining in the Bzt over Recardti, we were [$85tan increasein the
amazed and opened the window to Ipok over the corporations muet pay the
valley towardsthe horizon. A clear night, withno stateto extractit. Thisis
clouds; that thunder was caused by fireworks, ex- ﬁgqos\;ﬂ;y rtgisci]tr?re;
tremely visble ones dmost bow s in fedt, a few jority in parliament, and
miles away as the crow flies. We were very the goemas o the richet
uprisad, as it wes three 0'dodk in the moming and régions. Thousands of

demonstrators clash re

Ihe shov wat on for dout hdf an hou:_ nathing peatedly with the police
likethat had ever happened before; any firework and thearmy in La Paz
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dglay, wheher ssolar o, mecre often here ek
gous, takes place before midnight. A few min-
utes later we went back to bed. Today | opened the
nevspepe, a hit deoresed for having vated in a
pracicdly empty pdling dation, and foud the an
sver to oo quedios in an atide by Midde
Smagass in “la Repubblica’, “Ferrara and Pez-
zotta at the CL vigl, axdetion marding on Lo-
rdo’: those firewarks had been celebrating the
about fifty/sixty-thousand pilgrims marching
from Macerata to Loreto for ssven hours from
deven t0 sven in the moming. A prayer medting,
jug imegre “thet life be dways presaved’. The
‘Virgo Laurdand a the heed df it, “we ae here to
wordhp’; of course, and, in the prologue to the lit-
urgy, Pezzotta spoke, and dn... Giuiano Farag,
a wdl-knovn durdgoer, an godle of Chrig,
whoe ddtoid in yededay's “ll fodid” reedt
“Don't go and gt srend’. And, in the front line,
bishops, cadinas, prelates of dl kinds ad
those fifty thousand pilgims dl dheming... What
about thet? | depped back into my pedt, and re-
membered things buried in my childhood
memories; | recalled the processonsaof thecrying
Virgin Mary, then caled ‘ peregring’ , my parents
excommuni cated because they were communists
and the procession going past my house without
dopping, dmod as if we hed been banned from the
community; dl thet inutice and disrimingtion, the
odd wa, povaty in the fifies the Church dways
clinging to power and aways on the side of the
rich... Though & leed in those times there was an
evocdion of the dreed of Bddevid Communiam
While todey, whet and whom do our locd Tee
bans, fundamentalists or neocons want to bring
domn? | thirk they ae bringng doamn our Condi-
tuion, the laaty o the Sate the rights of dl, our
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Today and tomorrow, June
12 and 13, a rdferendumis
being held in Italy to re
ped ome artides of a law
voted by the right-centre
majority, which strongly
limit the resort to artificd
insemination techniques
and ressarch inio artnyo
stemcells. The Catholic
Churchheavily interfered
in the referendum cam-
peign by encouraging va-
as to day anay from the
paling dations in arder to
avoid reaching the mini-
mum number of voters
(50% plus one) under
which the votation isin-
valideted. Movemais ad
personalities from the
Cathalic world such as CL
(Comuniore e Liberagore
- Communion and Libera
tion) and the trade union+
is Pezzmita cortributed to
such a canpaign, but dso
peode like Guiao Fa-
rara, the editor of the
nengpeper “ Il fodlio”, who
have nee had anything
to do with any kind o
rdigion and relig-
iousness (thet'sthereason
foo  Maria Ganet’'s
irony). Loreto is a well-
known Marian shrine.
In the end, only about
26% of votersturned up
at the polls.



au higtory, dignity and memory.
Potenza Picena, Italy, June 21

In the afternoon, a my cousin’s house in the

country, Saverio and | picking and eating cher-
riesfor hours; asfor my cousin, he doesn’t even
look at them, “go ahead, that’ s your kind of fruit,

red for thereds...” (he'snostalgic for fascismand
once forged afascio emblem with hisown hands;
he' sablacksmith, atrueartist). So, asthe sunwas
gaing down in front of us and Venus was dittering
inthe pink of the sunset just over Recanati, al the
way down to a towa o dome I'm nat ure (the
tove in Legpad’s poam “The Sdlitay Thrudi™?),
which & a oatan paint ssamed to catch fire and we
could no longer tell apart the blaze of the sun, the
planet, windows, maybe, we kept picking cherries,
eding, red hands, red mouths, stained shirts, but

who cares. It' sashamethat when therewas more
time ahead of us to experience these momentswe
weren't paying attention, busy running after other
things, and now everything has this taste of the
ephemeral, of fleeting time, (“hope is brief and

memory islong...”). But thisadds beauty and in-

tengity to things.

Ibdaa, Palestine, June 27%

Weleft for Dheisheh in the afternoon, arriving at
the Beit Jalaroad block at around 5 pm, looking
eagerly for my friends, Ahmad and Khaled. At
firg, thelocd taxi drivers crowded quickly around
us, thinking with our luggage that we were asure
bet for business, but they stepped back when |

said wewerewaiting for friends. A call to Ahmad

p. 30

Maria Granati

June 12 The union adivig
Antonio Matos Fiho is &
sasnated in Paraugpebes
in the Amezonian date of
Pard, Bradl. He had bemn
working on behalf of the
“gm tara’ movarat of
landess farm workers He
wes3Byearsold.

Jre 12 Hoexe Aue
nas, a journalist from
the French newspaper
“ Libération” , isfreedin
Baghdad; she had been
kidnapped on January 5.

Jure 15. Paligani authori
ties have refused to allow
Mukhtar Mai, a woman
who had worked for the
arrest of her rapists, to
trad to the United Saes
for a huren rights con
ference “ It would damege
our country'simage” .

Dorothy Lale

June 18. Demonstration
in Madrid againg the law
leglizng gay marriage It
is organsd by the Catho-
lic Church and the Popu-
lar Party. Under Franco's
regme, homoseadity wes
punished with impris-
onment. beatina. elec-



told methat we had afew minutesto wait and the
conversation quickly turned to where we lived. |

aways cringe at my reply of ‘ America, when |

amin Palestine, a place that my tax dollars keep
under occupation. Upon hearing our answer, one
driver said, “maybe Bush is not too bad? Maybe
he’s ok?’, and raised his eyebrow. Out of polite-
ness, | tried not to laugh too hard, but | responded
with thefirst Arabic phrase| ever learned: “Bush
majnoon” (Bush is crazy). He smiled and nod-
ded. Another asked what | thought about Sharon.
Again, | laughed and told him, ‘Inta majnoon’

(now you're crazy). Within afew minutes | was
reunited with my dear friend and one of my best
English students, Khaled and his cousin, Ahmad.
They immediately loved my Mom, of course, and
promptly hustled usinto Khaled's car to take us
directly to agorgeous house that they weretrying
to rent for us. Wethen proceeded to try to find the
owner, but to no avail. After afew drivesin cir-
cles, stopping in typica smal community fash-
ion to ask everyone on the street if they knew
where Abu Michil was, we decided to try to find
him another day and head instead to Ahmad's
home. | am so proud to cal thisfamily my friends
and to make it the first stop with my Mom. We
were warmly welcomed by the entire family. |

have yet to enter a Palestinian homeinwhicheven
thelittlest family member isnot told to come greet
the guests and shake hands, even the babies are
picked up and introduced persondly. We pro-
ceeded to drink cola, make small talk and then eat
awonderful meal together. | had to roll my eyes
at Ahmad when he gave me a plate and fork. |

love making connections with families during
medls in which we all eat from the same platter,
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onment, beating, elec-
troshock, and lobotomy.

The Church did not pro-
test this.

Jure 24. Bedions in Iran
they are won by Ahned-
ngad, mayor o Tehaan,
referred to asan ‘ultra
consvaive.

June. Aninvestigation by
the Italian judiciary re-
veals that in 2003, CIA
agents kidnapped the
imam Abu Omar, a ter-
rorismsuspect, in Milan,
taking him to Cairo, where
he was imprisoned and
tortured. On May 21, an
andogous investigation by
the Swedish parliament
found that in 2001, CIA
agents kidnapped two
Egyptians in Sockholm
who ware suspadted of ties
to tarorig adiviies They
were also flown to Egypt
and subjected to torture

Yesterday, June 26, saw
the ‘celebration’ of the
Inenational Day in Sp-
port of Victims of Tor-
ture, established by the
United Nationsin 1997.
According to Anmey Ik
ternational, 95 govern-
ments currently practice
torture, and half of the
world's population lives
in these countries.



taking small pieces of warm, soft bread and scoop
bite size mouthfuls of rice and chicken. Some of
the most cherished memories| havefromlast fall

revolved around a cozy dinner table. Alwaysthe
insistence that the guest have the biggest, juiciest
piece of chicken and at least 3 pieces of bread sit-
ting in front of her at al times. As this was my

poor Mother’ sfirst experience with Arab hospital-
ity and she is so palite, she continued to gamely
eat al the food Ahmad's mother continued to
happily pile on her plate. | had to intervene to
prevent a hospital vidt on our fird night.

After ca hwa (Arabic coffee) and some political
discusson about Ahmead' sfamily history, wewere
off to sse Khded's new home. He hes bean work-
ing ‘illegdly’ in Jrusdem & an dedriden because
thereisno work in the Bethlehem region for him.
The unemployment rateis 70% and growing. I tis
illega for anyonefrom the West Bank to travel to
Jerusalem without express permission from the
Israeli army. Permissionisdifficult to gain, to say
theleast. Asthey havenot yet ever granted Khaled
permission to go to Jerusalem, he has quit asking.
Hehasno choiceif he ever wantsto haveahome,
to have awife and afamily. The economic Situa-
tion in this area will not improve with the con-
tinuation of the Occupation and the impending

completion of the Separation Wall. Khaled istry-
ing desperately to finish hishome before the Wall

completely enclosesthisregion, as neither he nor
the materials for his house will be able to get in

and out of Jerusalem easily after it is completed.
Until last month, Khaled had spent amost 3
months living and working illegdly in Jerusalem
at risk of arrest or desth. Last month aneighbor of

the place where he stayed discovered that heisa
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Jdure 29, from “ La. Repu-
hica’ . The United Sates
armed forcesare having
increasing difficulty in

findng young people who
arewillingtoenligt. “In
April, the army fdll short
of itsrecruiting goals by
42%, and in May it hed to
meke do with 5000 young
rexuts mog of them from
poor urban neighbour-
hoods. Hundreds of re-
cruitment officers prowl

the ghettos, handing out
t-shirts and promising

shorter tours of duty and
bonuses of up to 40,000
dollars for anyone who
decidesto enligt. Another

way to draw in young

peopleisaninteractive,

hyparedidic war gare
Called America’s Army,

this video gare is didrib-
ue free of derge and is
proving to be extremely
popular with teenagers.

Recruiting stations have
already handed out three
million copies on disk” .

June 30. The Cortes in
Madrid approved alaw
granting equal statusto
homosexual and hetero-
sexual marriage. Onthe
e day, te third an
nual Conference for Re-
ligious Dialogueisheld
in Doha, Qatar. It was
attended by 86 reoresn
tatives of the three mono-
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refugee and reported him to the police just as he
entered ataxi. The police began chasing the taxi,
but the driver refused to pull over. If he were
caught transporting an illegal person, he would
lose his taxi license, as well as be given a hefty
fine. Perhaps hewould also be arrested and serve
severd monthsin jail, but at the very least afile
would be started on him with the policeand inthis
place that’s never a good thing. The chase con
tinued and finally the driver told Khaled to jump
from thetaxi, but Khaled refused, asit was going
too quickly. They continued for another 10 min-
utes, but the police called in a helicopter and be-
gan shooting at the car. Khaled decided he better
jump. The driver dowed, he jumped and began
running toward Bethlehem. With the Wall almost
completing encircling this area, he had to run for
amost an entire hour to evadethe 4 police chasing
him. He finally entered the Bethlehem side and
found friendswho hid him for the next few days.
Hefound out later that the police had released his
description on aradio broadcast, reporting that he
was attempting a bombing attack and was to be
shot on sight. The look in Khaled's eyes as he
related that part of the story reminded meof deer’s
caught in headlights, wide, bright and surprised.
He had faced avery rea brush with death and |
can sense the change in him. He used to be the
firgt to laugh among thethree of us, awaysready
with asmile when | looked at him, but no longer.
He seems distracted and heavy-mooded. Ahmad
will tell me later that for a week afterwards,
Khaled spoke only of sdling his haf-finished
home and hiding away in another city. It took
Ahmad and his family’s encouragement to talk
him out of it. The heavy knowledgethat it sonly a
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matter of time before one of my dear friends here
is murdered risesin my mind again.

Despite the heavy mood following his sory,
Khaed's mood improves exponentidly with
every flight of stairswetaketo reach hisflat. By
thetimewe reach hisdoor, thefamiliar grin | love
isspread acrosshisfaceand I’ m so excited to see
his future digs that I’'m laughing. The first room
we seeisthe guestroom, and I’ m not surprised to
redizelater that it' sthe largest room he has. The
beautiful tile floors glimmer in the fading sunlight
as Khaled lifts one to show us ‘Made in Italy’

written on the back. He winks at us and says
‘only the best for my wife', then admitshe hasn’t
met her yet. We enter the second bedroom to seea
small balcony overlooking the rest of Doha. Ah-
mad tellsMom and | that while he worked with
Khaed on this room, Khaled spoke only of the 2
children he will have, one son and one daughter.
Thisroomisfor hisdaughter. Khaled is preparing
an areanear the balcony that she can use to study
in private, because her brother will certainly be
hasding her al the time. | will recdl this brief

trip into Khaled' s hope for his future, when later
we are taking teawith his neighbors and he tells
s “For Pdedinians there is no tomarrow, no hope
for whet we might do, no dreams There is anly the
Occupation and the hope to finish today aive’. |
hear his words but think only of his deughter mull-
ing over her bodks while her brather jumps on her
nearby bed.

Findly it was time to return to Ibdaa, where |

taught English for 5 weeks|last year. | was nerv-
ous and excited at the sametime, unsure of what
to expect. Would the children remember me?
Would | remember their names? Would they em-
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brace my Mom and charm her with their conta-
giouslaughs and teasing? It was all wasted wor-
ries. | arrived to find warmth, love and happiness,
just asthefirst time. Crowds of kidswere huddled
around the entrance and even more scattered
throughout the Center, draped over chairs and

counter-tops and everywhere hellos, hugs and

exclamations of “Dorothy!” greeted my return.
The ever-unflappable Shadi sitting behind the
front counter, responding with “keif halik,
majnoona?’ (how are you crazy girl?) to my

hello. After afew brief emotional hellos, | usher
Mom upstairs to our room to unpack abit before
joining everyone from the Center at a champi-
onship basketball game against a team from
Gaza. Their mogt difficult accomplishment for
the day was arriving for the game at al, despite
al of the dhedkpants they hed to menewve. The
toumamant was scheduled for last week, but due
to extended delays at the checkpoints, it wasre-
scheduled. It ssemsMomand | havearrivedona
good night. | learned something new about Mom
thisnight. Sheisan absolute basketball nut. It'sa
well-hidden secret that even though she despises
watchingiton TV, shewill gowild a alive game.
Areef, my trouble-maker friend had scored us
court-side seats. Watching Mom jumpto the edge
of her seat, clapping and cheering like crazy was
one of the best memories of the day. Once shewas
told which team was |bdaa and therefore * her’

team, she was one of their loudest fans. It was a
great game and the Ibdaa guys made usd| proud
by stomping the competition. | stunned severa

friends into silence by stepping directly in front
of them asthey walked by our chairs. By theend
of thenight, I had amorning appointment to work

p. 35



with the Health Committee and two dinner invita-
tions. Little did | know that was only the begin-
ning. Mom and | returned viathe typical, every-
one smushed-into-one-taxi mode of travel back
to Ibdaa thoroughly satisfied with our day.
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On the Jewish
Civil War and the
New Prophetic

At theturn of the twentieth century, Zionismwas
adecidedly minority movement among Jews, op-
posed by mog rdigous and sscuar Jenvish orgar-
zations in Europe and America. Even during the
Nez peaiod ad dta, dgnficat potions of Jawish
life remaned ether indffeet tovad o adivdy
opposd to the aredtion of a Jawish dae in Pdes
tine Oppodtion to a Jewish dae was vaiced even
by Zionds who opted for a cuturd o spiritud un
derstanding of a Jewish homeland.

Since the creation of Isragl, there has likewise
been no shortage of internal dissent concerning
the cycle of violence and atrocity between |sraglis
and Palestinians. Soldiersunder Yitzhak Rabin's
command in the 1948 war, educated in ‘ cosmo-
politan’ ways, refused to cleanse Arab villagers
from areas that would become part of the new
Israeli state. During the Isragli bombing of Bei-
rut in the 1980s, some Israeli soldiers refused to
servein Lebanon. During the Paestinian uprising,
ahe Igadi ddeas saw, in the pdicy of migt ad
bestings, images of Nazi brutality once carried at
aEnd Jwvs For may Jews a trangpodtion hed
teken place in Jenish life Were Jens in daying
the rights of Pdedinians ading like those who hed
denied Jewish rights across the millennia?

p. 37

Here

notes from the present

Marc Ellis

From Wredling with Zior:
progesve  Jevish-Amei-
can responsesto thels
ragli-Paestinian conflict,
edited and with anintro-
duction by Tony Kushner

and Alisa Sdomon, Grove
Press, New York 2003.



As the tradition of dissrt hes grown over the years
Janish leedardip hes become increedngly acog-
ing of lgadi pdides which, & dfferet times in the
legt decades shocked the Jewish world. The recat
Pdedinan upisng hes now rasad the dekes Sg
nificantly, asreportscirculate of 1sragli tanksand
helicopter gunships surrounding and menacing a
Odendess dvilian populdion This aurat vio
lence comes dter dmod a decade of peece taks as
the implementation of the Odo acoords hes oo
dantly been delayed and violated, as settlements
grow ever higger and more provocaive, and s ly-
pess roceds and tunnds aut through and around West
Bak dties ad villages This seoond intifada hes
raised both the consciousness of Jewish dissenters
and the rhetoric of Jewish leaders.

Bven those Jewish dissatars who initidly acogpted
Odo have anagad in the pos-Odo aa with a new
voice. Rather than policy implementation, for ex-
anple “Tikkun" now spesks of witnessing to vaues
in the Jawish tradtion thet are bang systardicly
vidaed. Leng wiites mogt forodfully: “We wart
the world to know that in this dark period there
were Jews who stood up and proclaimed their
commitmat to a Judaism that would fight for a
world in which every human beingistreated with
respect and the sense of sanctity that are central to
a gntud vidon o the wald’. At the same time
however, major Jewish organizations have been
padng ful-pege advatisaments in pepas like the
“New York Times’, caling for Jewish unity inthe
face of Pdedinan aggresson and what they tam
the Pdedinian refusd to acogpt the ‘offas of the
Igadi govenmet for a find slemet o the Is
ragli-Pa estinian conflict. In these calsfor Jewish
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unity, the hdicopter gundhips used by Isad ae nat
mentioned, nor isthedosure of tovnsand dies

The Jewish establishment and Jewish dissenters
have been arguing over the same turf - the moral
innocence of the Jewish people, born of Jewish
suffering. Jewish leadership proclaims this in-
nocence to be self -evident; Jewish dissenters be-
lieve an origind Jewish innocence is in need of
recovery. Forgotten by both sides is the view
that Jews were never more innocent than other
peoples, an initid Jewish response to the estab-
lishment of the State of Isradl that explicitly re-
fused to claim aright to ahomeland uncontested
by another people. In the emergency years of
the post-Holocaust world, Judah Magnes, Mar-
tin Buber, and Hannah Arendt, who favored the
creation of a Jewish homeland in Palestine but
who opposed the creation of the State of Isragl,
desired fraternal bonds between Jews and Arabs
in achanging Palestine and, whatever the claims
of ether people, envisoned a mutudly interde-
pendent empowerment.

If lgad, like any other neiondae is not innooat,
if its own trgedories have less to do with an andent
dhicd tradtion then with modem dae-buildrg, if
it can, agEn like ay ndiondae oy use rdigon
and religiogity for its own purposes, then the dis-
senters attempttocal Isradl toits Jewishnessisa
log bettle its Javidness can oy be dmly per-
cavad s tradiod and wothy of dsousson in a
spiritual way. Instead of encouraging dissenters,
that is, instead of encouraging thosewho wishto
reform Judaism from within, we must look to a
more radicd, prophdic trediion. We mug be will-
ing to embrace Jaws of consdence who are willing
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to abendon the Javish esablidment entirdy and go
into exilein order to combat the abusive practices
of the Jewish state.

Constantinian Judaism

The Juddsm which is presantly pradioed in Igad
and among the Jewish leadership in Americapar-
dlids the ties thet Chridianity hes hed in retion
dates dter it was devaed from a persecuted sect to
a date religion. Higtorians cdll the linking of the
Chrigian Church to the date Condantinien Chridi-
anty. We mug begin to conddea thd, in the Sae
of lgad, wenow haveaCondantinian Judaiam.
Congtantinian Christianity transformed itsethical
and spiritual witnessinto a set of policiesthat le-
gitimated the state and elevated its own respect-
aaility. Though the texts of the Chridian airitud trar
dtion and the symbdism o its degpet impulsss e
mangd, in fadt a new rdigon evaved thet used the
Ubvarsve messsge of its early years as acove for the
devdopmat of a theoodic othodoxy thet would
have scanddlized the early falloversof Jesus

Is not this what has happened to Judaism in our
time, the initiation of a Congtantinian Judaism in
serviceto the state and to power? Are not Jewish
dssdats in the same pogtion thet Clridien dss-
dentsfind themsdalves? Of course, since Judaism
hes devdoped this sashlity oy in the legt dec-
ades ad as its popdaion is minusoue compared
to god Chridienity, the soope of Janish Condan
tinanism is much srdle. At the same timg, though,
there is less on the line for Chridians then for Jens
for the Condantinianiam of Chridienity hes become
D wideread ad dffussd tha no one Chridien
community seemsimmediately concerned about
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the atha. Nor hes the Chridian community, & lesgt
in the Weg, come through an expaience of suffa-
ing like the Holocaust.

Wheat isclear isthat the Jewish leadership isfully
assmilated to this Constantinianismin Israel and
Amegica and mogt Jews fdlow this peth to adhieve
security and affluence.

In concreteterms, Jewish Congtantinianism means
thet, no matter whet agreamants Igad findly dgs
with the Palestinians, justice will be distant and
secondary. At any moment Isragl can declarean
other emergency, rea or imagined, and continue
on its way. Jewish dissidents are permanently
within a cyde they dd not begn ad canat oo
trol, for they can only react rather than chart new
directions.

What are Janish dissanters to do? On the one hand,
they sk to argue as Jews within the Jewish tred-
tion ad for a Janmish fuire On the ather hand, by
compding for the sare taran as Janvish leedardhip,
dissenters enter into compromise, arguing ethics
within a Congtantinian Judaism that isbeholden to
the gae ad to powe. Any dhicd ddlenge ay
heedway thet Janvish dissantars meke, will be within
aunited framework acceptable to and defined by
the leaders of Constantinian Judaism.

Trying to prove one’ s Jewishnessin thisarrange-
mant is to be on the defendve and dedtined to fall the
tet. For how much mare can ghics be ddlenged
than the wholesale did ocation of a people, aeria
bombardments of defensaless cities, closures of
toawns and villeges for weeks and months & a time,
nation squads and torturelegitimated by the
courts? How long before an ethical tradition is
simply declared dead rather than argued for in
compromise?
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This ethica chalengeis highlighted in the arena
that should bethe freest from real politik, theuni-
versity. Jewish leadership is most often thought
to resde within Jewish organizationslikethe Anti-
Defamation League and rabbinic associations. As
important, however, isthe network of university-
affiliated academics in administration, in Jewish
Sudes progans ad in Hoocaus Sudes dars
More than any other group, university-affiliated
Jewish adminigtrators and scholars, though mostly
liberd in oietation, have difled debete on univer-
Sity campuses around the country. Competing for
their own legitimacy as Jewish scholars, they have
often silenced their own voices and voicesto the
left of their positions. They, too, have been caught
inthe bind that forces compromise, twisted into a
position which alows them to aiticize without
effectively challenging the dominant establish-
ment. In fact, dissenting Jews, whether identified
with the univesty o idatified with “Tikku’, have
nat only hdped difle dssat to the left of them, but
in doing so have helped shield the Jewish world
from a degper underdanding of the dileanmes Jews
face asapeople and a possible movement beyond
the present impasse.

Dissntas have been enguifed by the esteblishment
bdoe in fad, in our lifdime Condantinen Juda
isn aose out of Rabinic Jdasm anly through the
achemy of changing historical circumstances
metched with a vigorous thedlogy of dissat famu-
lated in response to the Holocaust. A glance
back at thisrecent history explainswhy we cannot
trust the current surge of dissent againgt the State
of Isradl’ spoliciesto usher in anything other than
arenewed establishment.
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Holocaust Theology as Dissent

Rabbinic Judaism is a Judaism of textuality and
hope framed by a lager soddy that a bedt tolerates
the presence of Jews, and at worst seekstheir re
movd. It begen to bregk down as a reponse to the
emagence of Jawish powe in Amaica ad Igad,
and particularly with the end of the adversaria

character of Western Chrigtianity. Without thea
going experience of ghettoization, Rabbinic J-
daism logt its contextual grounding; correspond-
ingly, the canonical texts of Judaism, formed, af-
fimmed, and suded oy within Rebinic Juddism,
lost their hold on Jews and Judaism.

Though the experience of the Holocaust would
seem to have reinforced Rabbinic Judaism - after
dl, what better example could there be of a soady
eager to purge Jews from its presence than Nazi

Germany - the Jewish response to the Hol ocaust
was framed as a dissent from Rabbinic Judaism
based precisely on that theology's inability to
respond either to the extreme purgation of Jews
during the Holocaust or to the growth of Jewish
pove dte the Hdocaut. Within Hdocaust thed-
ogy, Rabbinic Judaism becomes a lost world of
beaty and limitations the Torah becomes a pace
o ddlenge where the vay dams and tandons of

the text are used as sringboards for a radicd ques:
tioning of God and God sfiddity found there

Yd Hdocad thedlogy becomes dominant because
it preserves and transforms key elements of

Rabbinc lodsm, paticdaly the rebbinic beief in
the chosaness of Jews ad Jewish life a chosanr
ness paradoxicdly heghtened by God's ingblity to
pralet Jawvs ad the Naz atempt to amnihilae the
Jewish people. Holocaust theology follows the
pattern of dissent in which the prophetic- thetis a
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truy radicd revaking of the tradition besed on the
cdl of congdence - ramans unannouncad in g
dfic tems o figues a lesgt as traditiondly reoay
nizad by the rdbbis Rabhe, the ‘prophas become
the Hdocad thedogans thamsdves Hie Wied,
a avivar of Austhwitz, for example, or those who
futher Janish suvivd and empowameat, such as
David Ben-Gurion, thefirgt prime minister of Is-
rael. Isradl itself becomes the new center of the
canon, invaked with a regulaity thet is reminisoent
of the cyde of Torah reedings A new Torah comes
ino bang, with the taxon in the trediond canon
repaced by an dtanaing rhythm of auffeing and
empowerment in the contemporary world. Of the
ancient Torah and the rabbinic framework, only
that which speaksto the Holocaust and Isragl is
rdevant. The andet bends to the contemporay o
is rejected.

Nather the Rebbinic ea nor the era of dissant fd-
lowing the Holocaust dlow room for the prophetic
without resrant. Ther respedive thedogies begen
& bvasve ad insrgat, oy to become otho
doxies that diminish and refuse the context that
evaves within thar own ascendancy. Rebbinic
daisminitidly refusesthe Holocaust asacategory
thet is rdigoudy dharged with deggth and conse
quence Holocaust theology refusesthe critique of
Janish empowvamat as worthwhile of conddara
tion. Rabbinic Judaism refusss to see the contempo
ray history of suffering and empowerment asde-
finng, Hdocaudt thedogy refuses to adknoMedge
the arivd of Condantinen Juddism, or its copic-
ityin that arrival.

Only in the lag phese of Hdocaudt thedlogy are the
ehics of Jawish pover dsoussed, and only in tams
of defending an Israel undergoing arelentless cri-
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tiqe by a new wave of Jewish dissentersin the
wake o the invedon of Lebanon in the ealy 1980s
and the policy of beatings ingtituted to crush the
Pdestinian uprising in the late 1980s and early
1990s Moving beyord the ealier thedogies of Hie
Wiesel and Emil Fackenheim that saw |srael asan
innocat dream and only in rdation to the auffeing
of the Holocaust, Irving Greenberg, an Orthodox
rabbi and preddat of the US Hdocagt Meamarid
Museum, sought to reconcile the uses of Isragli
powe with Jewish éhics But in an interesting and
instructive way, Greenberg, in spite of his ortho-
doxy, does not surface thetensions of the biblical
tedt importat for this dscusson. Rather, he divides
Jewish history into eras where the determining
factor for Jewish ethics becomesthe present crisis
revolving around the Holocaust and the survival of
lgad. This dlows Greanbag the fresdom to demote
the prophdiic from a revduionary modd to a fasa-
neting and limited anachroniam.

For Hdocaud thedogians like Greanbarg in an @a
when the commanding voice of Jewish lifeissues
nat from Sna but from Auschwitz, in an @a when
the centra religious commandment of our timeis
empovamat rather then the aitique of powe, the
prophetic cal to consdence mugt be dsaplined and
rdegated to a secondary datus For the unintended
conssouences of the prophetic demand to put ethics
before netion-buildng, when godlied to the date of
Isradl, can only lead in hisview to the destruction
of lgad and thus a ssoond Holocaus. h wha hes
now dealy become a Condantinan Judaism, Jew-
ish life takes preoadence over the prophetic and the
ethics of Jawish power trumps the powe of Jewish
ethics. After the Holocaust, no one, not even God,
can ovaride the Jewish nationdate in undersand
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ing and maintaining this misson. A theology of
dissent has become the new establishment.

Current Jewish Dissent

In theface of Constantinian Judaism’ sban on the
prophetic, Jewish dissentersagainst current | sradli
pdides ae in a dffiat, patees imposbe bind
Like the Holocaust theologians, they affirm the
end of the Rabbinic era, or at |east Rabbinic Juda
ism as it was practiced in Jewish history. Also,
like the Hol ocaust theol ogians and the Congtantin
ian theology to which they gave rise, Jewish
dissenters affirm the centraity of the Holocaust
for contemporary Jewish experience. It istruethat
dissenters use the Holocaust to call for an end to
Palestinian suffering, on the basisthat if the suffer-
ing of the Holocaust justifies Israel as a nation
state for the survivors, it also mandatesthe refusal
to cause othersto suffer. However, that position
traps dissentersinto also confirming the need for
an Israeli state based on the very ethics of suffer-
ing and power that they must also condemn.
Clealy, the aitique by Jawish dssaters of Igad is
limited to the post-1967 occupation of the West
Bak and Gaza ad the ‘abardiond’ pdides thet
followed. Despite the suffering caused the Pales-
tinans in the aedion of Igad, Jawns in the dissent-
as view, had no daice but to found a nationgae
after the Holocaust. Like Holocaust theologians,
Jawish dissenters limit the prophetic in time and
tone. They agree with each other that the under-
mining of Israel’ sraison d' &re and the power to
maintain itsexistenceisan unpardonablesinto be
punished with excommunication from the Jewish
world. Where Javish dssters of Isad and Hdo
cad thedogans dssgee is ove the ndure of Is
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ragl’ scurrent policies. To combat Hol ocaust theo-
ogy’ sembrace of the ethics of power, today’ sdis
senters have turned back to religious language.
Heretamudic interpretation isfound again, but is
mixed with a newv age sashility which edipses the
hard judgemets and thedogicd inlavention of the
prophets and Gad in Janish life Toreh ad Tdmud
arecited, that is, not in aprophetic manner which
would question the very foundation of the Jewish
dae but indeed to mardy share up thet foundation.
Indeed, the dssates vay bdid tha ‘Jenvisnes,
raher then the impardives of the naiondate itdf,
is determining current policies, shows how deep
thar dend o the force of Codantinian Juddam is
and how complicit they ultimately are with it.

Likeall renewa movements, the current wave of
Janish dissters sek to renew uddiam by cdling
it back to its best intentions and possibilities. Con
gantinian religiogity, however, typicdly fightsthis
renewvd, asorbs pat of it, and then dams it as its
own even &s the aitique is trandformed and vitiated
Thisisthefate of Christian reformers. How will
Jawish dissntas excgpe this fate how will they be
ableto avoid losing the battle they rage while be-
coming fud for the continuation and expansion of
the vary esadlishment they fight? The ansver is thet
the agresd-upon paramders of the avil war, Jaw vs
Jaw, ae dosdlele, and can only resut in a continue:
tion of a cyde of legtimation and aitioue thet leaves
the Palestinian people suffering and the Jewish
ethical tradition gutted. To succeed in loosening
itself from Congtantinian Judaism, Jawish dssat
mud free itsdf from the ‘acogatdble parameers of
Janvigh dissant. This means that the hoped-for re-
turn to Jewish innocence must be left behind.
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Prophetic Judaism

Indeed of choodng to dissat fran within the tradi-

tion, Renewd Jaws mud teke the dep to prophecy

ad become Jews of consdence Jews of oot

science refuse the hypocrisy of the Jewish estab

lismet and the compromises of Jewish dissaters

They abandon the rearguard arguments about Jaw-

ish identity. In the main, Jews of conscience are

secular Jews because religious language itself hes

become 0 compromised thet the vary nation of re-

ligiosity, no matter how beautifully rendered and

gopedingly presented, is angthema In essance, Jaws

of consdence flee the Jawish warld even as they at

ad oganze agand Igadi pdides of digllacamant

and oooupetion. Jewns of consdence ae in an exile

thet hes no expedtation and parhaps, because of ther

Situation, no possibility of return.

What Jews of conscience seemto besayingtothe

Jewish establishment isthat Jewish history aswe

have known it and inherited it isover. Thefight

is no longer for Jewish surviva or Jewish inno-

cence; the very category of Jewishnessisnow a

quagmire that admits of no resolution or forward

movement. For these new prophets, alevel of hy-

pocrisy has entered Jewish life from which there

is no recovery. The Jewish world asit has been

known and inherited isno longer ableto providea

future worth bequeathing to the next generation.

In 1969, Emmanuel Levinas, the French Jewish

philosopher, wrate an esssy titled Judaism and the In Difficileliberté essds
Present In this essy, Levines disoams the cartrdl ?é'%gdg’ é{fﬁ'\cﬂ}
trgjectory of the Judaic sensibility and therole of freiom esys on dux
the Janich prophet. Judaiam, he writes is @ “non- ism Johns Hopkins Uni-
adinddence with its timg within coindidence: in the  versity, Baltimore 1990,
raiicd senee of the tam it is an anechoriam, the NS Sean Hand.
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dmultaneous presence of a youth that is atentive to
redity and impeient to dhenge it, an dd age the
has seen it al and is returning to the origins of
things’. Of the prophdic within Juddsm, Levines
writesthat the* most deeply committed man, one
who can never be silent, the prophet, is aso the
mogt sgparde bang, and the parson leest capele of
becoming an indituion. Only the fdse prophet hes
an dfidd fundion’. Levines condudes his dsos
don of Judasn ad the propheic with this heunt-
ing and perceptive chalenge: “But this essential
content [of Judaism and the prophetic] cannot be
learned like a catechism or summarized like a
aegdo... It is aoguired thrvough a way o living thet
is a ritud and heatfdt generosty, wheren a humen
fraemity and an attention to the presant are reoon
dled with an eternal distance in relation to the
contemporary world. It is an asceticism, like the
training of afighter”.

This summetion of Judaism and the prophic is for
Levines the essence of the Judaic and its contribuion
to the world. On the threshold of the twenty-first
century, prophetic Judaismisat one and the same
time in danger of disgppearing and regppeating with
incedble force Condatinien Judasm dgds the
prophetic's disgppearance in an anounced  Jewish
form; Jewish dissenters raise the prophetic pos-
shilitiesinherent in the Judaic in afascinating and
compromised form; Jaws of consdence tedtify to the
survival of the prophetic without being ableto ar-
tiauae this sengbility in symbol or meaning.

The procession of Judaism and the prophetic, this
Judaic sengibility which, according to Levinas, re-

fuses idds myday, and megic, accompanies these
Jawvs of consdence into exile Deteminedy agnos
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tic toward eschatological claimsmade by religion
ad the date and refudng a predetined and con-
fined petten of wordip and loydty, Jewvs of cont
dence proceed into an unoatan fuure The ques:
tionsof symbolic representation to salf and others,
of fulfilling and passing the tradition down to their
children, of proclaiming a specia status or even
daiving an asoandat daus from the populaity of
Jdagan and Jwidh life in our time - these raman
unaddressed by Jewsin exile. Unlike Jewish dis-
snters who dways leave the door open for a reumn
and an inheritance of Jewish establishment life,
Jawvs of consdence are far didd, without Sgnpods
o dedingtion. The Hdocad is rardy disoussd and
lgad is s as a lod lad, a fordgn taritory. They
are the basis of a new diaspora of conscience.

The End of (Jewish) History?

Whet does this resssation of the diagoora meen for
Janigh life and for the prophetic? Does it mean thet
JcHam is fudamadly diagpora in its sanshlity
and thet the tensions found in its canonicdl text meke
it dmost impossibleto maintain afathful religios-
ity in a reiondate daming Janvish dfilistion? Now
that the prophetic has been lifted from the canon,
now that the claim of God's instrumentality and
voice have been muted, mugt we adknowledge thet
the very source @ the prophetic and the vary dans
of the prophets can no longer be made?

The arivd o hdioopter gundhips as the withess of
the Jewish people, as central to Jewish lifeasthe
Torah once was, and the gathering of millions of
Jawsin anation-state thatinitscreation caused a
catastrophe for the Palestinian people, do not de-
monize Javish hidary o rdegete it only to a cdo-
nd ad impaid ponve. The militaization of Jew-
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ish life and thought can be recognized and opposc
without condemning the struggles and limitations
o Janish higoy as tdd through the hiblicd canon
o through ahidory of rgedion and ghettaization

The ideathat apeopl€ s history isunidirectiond,

without evolution of thought and practice, and

without choices that have been made and can be
made again, isaform of determinism and racism
that others have used against Jews and Jews have
usd agand ahas So, too, the idea of sparaion
of peoples as desradle and pamanatt far the pro-
tection and projection of identity. That Jewish his
tory has cometo an end aswe haveknownit and
inherited it does not mean that Judaism, the very
touchstone of the Judaic, haslost its forcein the
world. It only meens thd the contemporary expres:
don in Jawish life mesks a degper sandhallity thet in
its reneved expresson canat be aticuaed in lan
guece identifigbly Jewish.

Militarization of religious discoursg, like the mili-
taizetion of sodd and pditicd dsooursg does nat
vitiate core values or witness. On the contrary, it
heightens the need for such expression even asit
svers the languege and conogptud framework thet
has been the vehicle for its expression. Thusthe
Jawish exile without religious language is abso-
lutely to be expected. It isinevitable that after the
expaience of Codatinian Chridienity, the refusd
of Constantinian Judaismin its starkest and most
consigtent form should be found among secular
Jews of conscience who have comeinto solidarity
with the Palestinian people.

For some theze exiles are an example of abendoning
the dfficlit path of empowamat ad the languege
thet peth could embrace beyond gppresson. But the
expaience, bome aut agan duing the Al Agsa inti-
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fadg is thet gparaing within is Sy aterpting to
hold the line on the amount of oppression, the per-
cantage of loss of Pdedinian land and fresdom, the
degree to which militaization of Jewish life will be
tolerated.

At thispoint in our history, only the prophets can
point the way foward. Thar powe is limited, to be
are ad the cyde of vidence will, & leesgt for the
foreseeble future continue In this cyde more Pa-
edinans and some Jaws will de Those degths will
be aocompanied by the dday of fresdom for a people
and the desrudion of a long and evertfu hidory of
aifaing and drugge The prophes have no power
to gat this fresdom o t0 AAvege this hidary, only
to witness to the possibility of another way that
joins Palestinians and Jews in a bond that brings
forth life rather than death.

Zionismversus  BaGE
Judaism!

notes from the present

It isindeed amazing how much has changed since  Azzam Tamimi
the ealy years of the twentigh century in the man
ner inwhich Jews see or define themselves. What
was once loathed or feared to say the least has
become a source of pride and identity. Zionism,
whichwas once aminority-response to European
anti-Semitism rgeded by a gest mgaity of world
Janry, is todgy insgpardde in the minds of the nax
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jaity of Jews from Judaism itself. A recent en
counter with aleading figurein the British Jewish
community has been of great educating valuein
this regard. My intelocutor hed come to the mest-
ing amed with ressarch maeid about me that in
formed him of my anti-Semitism. He told me that
an acquaintance of hisfrowned when helearned
from him that he was coming to meet me; how
could aleading Jewish figure like him st with an
anti-Semite like me?

| protested his claim and challenged him to prove
it. | always thought of myself as a Semite, | ex-
plained; apure one, whose Arab ancestry iswell

defined. Genedlogy aside, nowherein my writings
or speeches do | express hatred for the Jews et
aoneincite such sentiment againgt them. Ah, said
my Jawish friend, but you do nat bdieve in Iged’s
right to exist, and that to me is anti-Semitism. He
labored to explain to me that this for people like
hm wes an isse of paramount importancg nat for
any specific religious reasons- for hisarguments
were not based on religious clams- but because
lgad today, as he put it, is the resson why the Jaws
continue to exist. Since the Holocaust, he added,
lgad hes been the source of inspiraion far young
men, like his own son who has joined the Isragli

army and isintent on settling down in Paestine,

to maintain their Jewish identity.

| protested once more; for | know many Jewswho
do not seelsrael theway he does. He sad “forget
about the Naturi Kartafor they do not represent
much”. | said not only them but thereare othersas
wdl who bdieve in what the mgarity of the Jews
once believed in, namely that Zionism was a
disaster and not asolution to the problemsfacing
the Javs Why, | asked him, should the Jaws dfine
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themsdvesintermsof apolitica project that ‘was
not' at one time and ‘will not’ be in the future.

Coud he nat =g | thought, thet this was extramdy

dangerous and gravdy wrongful? The Jaws were n
exigence for two thousands years before Igad was
created on land stolen from the Palestinians and

they will raman in exigance when the Pdedinans
reun to their homesand Igad ceasesto exid.

And what will you do then, he asked; throw the
Jaws into the s&? Far from it, | sad. The Jaws lived

in Mudimlandsfor centurieswherethey enjoyed

security and prosperity and may stay there should

they wish to but not through aggression. “I am

adiged by my rdigon, Idam, to recognize the Jans
ad to coedig with them in pesce and harmony but
| canat, and my rdigon forbids me as does cam
mon sense, to recognize the legitimacy of the il-

legitimate and to acogpt the unecoeptable How can
any Pd estinian recognize the right of invadersto
occupy his mother’s house or his father’ s land?
Shaud the dreams and agpirdions of one people be
accomplished at the expense of the basic rights of
another people?

The belief that Judaism and Zionism are one and
the same congtitutes a mgjor hindrance to any

Mudim-Jewish rgpprochamant. This is a bdief thet
is paradoxicaly shered by peope aooss the divide
and is the main source of distrust and hatred.

| havefor the past ten yearsor so beenwriting on
the importance of making a distinction between
Zionism and Judaism. In particular, | have been
urging Mudlims to stop referring to fake docu
mais uch as the Protocds of the Bldas of Zion,
ineqaning thecorflict inthe Midde Ezgt.

My effortsand the efforts of those who share my
concan ae undemined by a gest ded of literaure
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that is il seen by many Mudims as a source of
ingpiration on thetopic. Thereisan abundance of
writings by Mudim as wel as nonMuwdim authars
thet sesk to explain the neture o the conflit in the
Middle East through conspiracy theory. Without
necessarily meaning it, such writings are most
derimentd to thejust cause of the Pdestinans

Much of the Mudim literaure thet promates oot
gorary theary, and that & the same time expresses
hogtility toward the Jews and Judaism, isbased on
imports from Chrigtian anti-Jewish writings. The
mogt influential document in thisregard has been
the aforementioned “Protocols of the Elders of
Zion”, which concludesthat Jews have hatched a
globa conspiracy aimed at imposing their control
over the world and at subjugating al elseto their
influence so as to serve their own interests.

The occupation of Palestine and the establishment
o a Jawish gae in it are damed by the bdievars in
this theary to be a audd pat o this Javish ant
garecy. Some Mudim writers have gone as far as
inepreing the Quranic nardive visavis the Is
radites and the Jaws in light of what the Pratocdls
alege. Hodtility to the Zionist project may have
dured the eyes of many Mudims from sseing the
difference between the Qur’ anic chastisement of
bed condut ad ill-menners which some Igadlites
and some Jews pradised - and which Mudins ad
Chridians have ben wamed from copying, ad the
Qur anic injunction concerning the entitlement of
Jews, aswell as Chrigtians, to Covenant rightsthe
violation of which by Mudimsisasninthe eyes
of God.

Undoutedy, the Zionid prged bears ful respon
ghility for the Arab and Mudlim misperception of
Jews and Judaism. Never were rel ations between
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Mudims and Jews worldwide this bad. Nothing
explains the current bitterness and alienation but
the problem of Palegtine that isthe outcome of the
aedion of a Ziong dae on land usuped from the
Mudimsather by force or through ceoeption

An increesng number of Jews acognt today thet the
Zionigt project embroiled Judaism in its intrigues
S0 asto bestow religiouslegitimacy onitsalf. De-
spite the secular and anti-religious nature of Zi-
onism, it found it convenient to use, or abuse, re-
ligious doctrines such as the ‘Land of Promise

and the  Chosen People of God' in order to con
vince the Jews, most of whom had initialy been
opposed to Zionism, to adopt the Zionist solution
to the Janvish prodem in Eurgpe The utimee do
jedive had been to persuade the Jews to sponsor
the State of Israel, which had been given atheo-
logical significance superseding that of the long-
awaited Messiah who is supposed to appear

toward the end of time.

Thisideology wasin the beginning condemned by
Janish rdigous leedars as an aduitaration of Jawish
fath thet hed been predominat until the begiming
o the twentieth century and which forbede Janvish
migration to Palestine with the purpose of settling
there permanently. Jewish Orthodoxy viewed such
migration as a violation that entailed the forcing
of thewill of God and that amounted to the sin of
apostasy.

Jaws who insst that Zionism and Israel are es-
sentia components of the identity of their com-
munity do a great disservice to world Jewry and
undemire the efarts to buld bridges between the
Jews and Mudims. Smilarly, Mudimswho ingst
thet Judeiam and Zionism ae insgparable and wiho
believe in a ‘global Jewish conspiracy’ gravely
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harm the just cause of the Palestinians.

Mudim intellectua s have an obligation to develop
a cohgat ad convindng dsoourse thet is cgpadle
o promaing ad odendng the rigt of the Pdes
tinan people to ress oooupetion while & the same
time gaining the sympathy and understanding of
non-Zionist Jews who are only likely to increase
in number as Isragl shrinks and falters.

Defedtive and unfounded dams, which may be e-
pated by the proZiond camp, mus be avaded
To be dle to cgpture new grounds in expadng the
injustice and inhumanity of the Zionist project in
Pdedine a number of issues ned to be presated to
the pubdicwith Smpliaity and darity:

1. Mudlims need to trace the roots of the conflict.
Hidory here is of the essence Snce media coverage
of the conflict fails miserably to teach the public
awthing ebout how it dl begen. The media uadly
gve the impression thet two neghboring communi-
ties one Arab and one Jawvish, ssam unddle to re-
lve a digoute over taritory or reources The fads
of history prove that this was never aterritorial
dispute or a dispute over resources. The Zionist
prged is raha an inveson or a cdonid campaign
in which the Jaws adt more like a fundiond group,
or aspearhead, whereas thereal playersarethe
leading decision makers of the world order. The
explanation would haveto touch briefly onandent
history and then more profoundly on nineteenth
century Eurgpe snee the rise of rdiondiam ad
later Zionism all the way to the First World War,
and British Mandate, the Bafour Declaration, the
Nazis and the Holocaust, the Second World War
and the aredtion of the state of Israel.

2. The attitude of the Mudlims toward the Jews

throughout higory wes besed on recognizing them
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& a people of the Book who hed indieneble rights
explicitly stated in Idamic law. Theconflictinthe
Middle East is not a conflict between Idam and
Judaism or between the Mudlims and the Jews.
Some of the Jewstoday are opposed to the Zion-
ist project on religious grounds. At the turn of the
twentieth century most of world Jewry was op-
posed to Zionism. Had it not beenfor the Holo-
caust Israel would never have cometo being and
themgjority of the Jewswould have continued to
oppose the idea of a Jewish state.

3. Mudims must keep the door open for dialogue
with even those who support Isragl in the West.
Appedling to their humanity it may be possibleto
convince ome of them o the true nelure of Zion
ign ad its evil repacussons nat anly to the Pdes
tinians but aso to humanity as awhole. Zionism
can esly be compared to Apathad. The dgjective
would be to dheke ad weeken the camp of Isad’s
supporters whether Jewish or non-Jewish.

4. The Paledtiniansare not thefirst in history to be
subjected to foreign occupation, to aninvasion by
an dien powa. Thadore they have the righ, like
those who went through the same experience, to
ressg and fight beok. The Pdedinians ned to hexd
the examples of the French resistance against the
Nazs the Vienamese resgance agand Ameican
oocupetion, and the South Africen srugde agand
Apathad. In sate of the falure of the intemationd
community to stand by what isright and judt, the
Pd estinians are supported by al internationd in-
struments and conventions in their right to resist
until they are free and their land is liberated.
The Ziond Sae by its vay ndure is uvidde on
thelong term. Occupationwill eventualy cometo
an end and Zionism will be dismantled just as
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Apathed was However, the ed of Zionism does
not, and should not, mean the end of the Jews,
they’ ve always been part of the region and will
continue to be 0. The prodam is nat with the Javs
but with the racist political order that claims to
represent them. Mudlims, Christiansand Jewsco-
existed together peacefully for many centurieste
fore and will coexig peofuly for many centuries
to come.
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Back to
thediaries

Luino, Italy, July 1%

One ought to say everything or else hold one's
tongue. To say everything, aletter isno good. And
I’m only angry and worried, feelings that taper
avay and run the rik of navely. We fed powe-
less. We are, and we' re so powerful. | open my
ams and my throet to you, | can't jugt st here ad
ligen. | know that in your daily lives, many of you
do somahing, meke dhoices dretch out your hands,
change pahs Le's try to put it dl togaher. I'm nat
offering a solution, but opening a question. Let's
do something to snatch ourselves away from the
brink of destruction. | want to seethefacesof the
people who think al of thisisright, in what name
they believeit, in what pit they see the thing they
believein. Where do they seethe peace, the jus-
tice, the values, the path of righteousness. Where
are they”? In whose hands? In whose heart? In whose
land? Thefaces, | say, becaused| I'mleft with are
those of the men in power, amost none of them
with any visible difference, and in them | seethe
part they play, onethat rots away the soul. | mean
the faces of paople like me the svdl, supid people
on the street, each with their own soul. I’'m ask-
ing why what counts most of al is heroism, why
the mogt impartart thing is nat to gve in to dack-

Al v thA cnnAarmmAan e A kA AAfAanAAA A Al
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notes from the present

Paola Turroni

Juy 6. The firg day of the
G8 cofaee goas with
discussion of the Kyoto
treaty, aimed at reducing
carbon ges amnissons 52%
from 1990 leds by 2012
According to experts, to
contain global warming
we would need to cut

arissons 30% from 1990
leds by 2020. Acoording
to the UN, by 2010 emis:
sonswill haveincreased
10% compared to 1990.

The country thet contrib-
utes the mogt to this pol-
luion is the United Sates
(Chima is smond). And on
June 8, the “ New York
Times' reveded thet Philip
Cooney, a former ail in-
dustry lobbyist whom
George Bush appointed
chd of aff for the White
House Council on Envi-
ronmental Quality, ma-
nipulated several reports
from 2002 and 2003 which
had already been -
proved by government
scientists, modifying the
text to defend the Bush
administration’s stance

againg the Kyoto treaty.



mal, why the superman is to be defended as an

ethical, moral, and just principle, and life, on the
other hand, isjust atool. The heroism of fighting
in peece And thel's how we dat to tdk. I'm only
expresing rage and disoouregemat, and I'm wa
daing if being able to share it can help us look

together for away to react. What are we waiting

for? Who are we wating for? Were wating for the
fighting to stop in Iraq (while in Irag the fighting
doesn't stop, but intensifies dl the more, and the
fighting continuesin amost al of Africa, millions
of deathsthat leave people indifferent, asit does
in Indonesia, Myanmar, most of Latin America),

we' re waiting for the fighting to stop in Irag, but
what needs to happen for thefighting to stop?Far
omeore to be the firg to kill off dl the othas? Are
wewaiting for asaviour to beborn? What seed is
germinating amid the ashesof theMiddle East and
the bombs of the West? Were waiting for the next
rhetorical statement from Bush, the next terrorist
attack, the next soldiers and civiliansto bekilled,
all necessary collaterd effects, abstract effects, in
the name o the prindple the conode prindple of
democracy. Oneisinevitably left with the ques-
tion does this meen, dta dl the ians thet odfed
ing areason of state- whatever nameyou giveit
and higoy hes gven it, in your owvn country or thet
of others- doesthismean that areason of stateis
worth killing people?

Rome, July 7"

The news of the bombs in London caught me while
a wak, bewean pop songs on an intderdde radio
station, and | pricked up my earstrying to glean
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On the oocadon of the G8
conference, at which Af
rica is a central topic,

Italian NGOs pointed out
that “ in the last 0 years
Africa’s share of world
trade has dropped from
6% to 2. Rch oountries
ged 300 million ddlars
to protect their trade
through government sub-
ddies. If Africa could in-
creaseitsexportsby only
1%, that would entail

growth amounting to 70
billion dollars. While a
cow in Europereceives 2
dollarsof subsidiesevery
day, and a cow in Japan
receives 4, the average
daily wage of half the Af-
rican population is one
ddlar”. And in Jue Pe
tar Piat, eeive dredor
o UNADS dodared thet
the gral of halting the
spread of the virus by
2015 is unlikely to be
achieved. Duein large
part to a lack of funds,
88% of those with the
dseae do nat have aooess
to treatment. They are
primarily Africans.

Lucianna Argentino

Today, Jly 7, three bonbs
in the underground and
ore on a bus kill dozans of
people and wound hun-



more from the brief newsbulletins, to understand
what exactly had happened; meanwhile, the event
uvavdled, a times dearer, & times more confused,
and with varying accuracy, in the accounts of the
succession of customers at my register. Amid a
growing fedling of unease and thework | ill had
to do, came a galemen tdling me about how hed
just gotten back from his holidays, and the com+
plaints he had heard from hotel owners about the
lack of vacationers; he told me about the grown
children who woudn't go there with him anymoreg,
about how helost hiswife seven years ago, about
his eldest son graduating from university, and then
he pad me with luncheon voudhers from the Mins:
try of Defense thet bore & the battom the digurbing
words “land armaments divison”, leading me to
think that we really do live on an armed planet,
where bombs and weapons are exploding every
day, kamikazes are blowing themsalves up. .. then
at two o' clock, the TV newstold meall about the
atrocity.

Milan, July 9"

The photo of Tavistock Square, just after the ex-
plosion; in the background isthe gutted carcass of
the bus, and in the foreground, two people, wit-
nesses to the bombing, who happened to beinthe
goace of the soene framed by the lens One of them,
the girl, is running towards me - that is, the
viewer - towardsthe space‘outside’ thescene; in
short, she's running away. Just behind her, inthe
space of the photo, a young man with a yellow
beckpeck is ingeed rumning towads the bus... Two
ooposite movements. two different imoulses of the
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dreds in London. Al Qaedal
isregponghlefor theattack.

Juy 12 Dazas of people
are killed in northeast
Kenya during clashes
between members of the
Borana and Gabra enic
groups who for soe time
now have been fighting
over water and grazing
land in their region.

July 13. A car bomb ex-
plodes in Baghdad at an
Araican dhedqant while
soldiersare handing out
cdoodae Thiry-two Vi
tims, almost all of them
children.

Marina M assenz

July 14, from “La Re-
pubblica” . Thousands of
children in Irag have ben
killed by borbs draprd,
or gray bullets. They die
inthe streets, in part be
caue mary of them @0%)
no | oo to Thoal: the
buildings are destroyed,
there arent enough teadh
as o thar parets don't
send them out of fear of
kidnappars But merny aso
die of hunger or disease:



opposite movements, two different impulses of the
gornt. The third soee is on the ‘oudoe: me lodk-
ing a the pidure on the front pege of today’s pepar.
And in which direction am | running?

On the airplane, July 12"

Flying to Bangkok. Mapensa airport was full of
kids. Like the ones shouting on the bus, fifteen or
Sxteentyear-dd boys ad grs who woud touch
eech other - nathing sexud, in the drid se of the
word, but they would touch each other’ sarmsand
faces. aphysical confidencethat wedidn’t have at
ther egg, farty years ago. Nor did we travd by plane
Nor would | ever have sad to someone, as a boy on
the bus said to a gl & an imalit - joking, to be sure
but that made it even worse: “you Jew”. And he
sad it with a smile, thoughtlessy, without the in-
tention of hurting her or the suspicion of having
sad something disgraceful. In aloud voice.
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one out of eight do not
reechthar fifthyear. Snce
thewer, Iraq hasbecome

a country with one of the
highest infant mortality
ratesin the world.

Massimo Parizzi

July 22. In London, un-
dercover policekill Jean
Charles de Meneze, a
Braglianelectrician, with
five pistol shots to the
head. They had mistaken
himfor a kamikaze ter -
rorist.

Juy 2. A dring of attads
in Sarm d Sek Egyp
Dazns of people are killed,
most of themtourists.



From Indochina. BalEiE
Travel notes

by Massmo Pearizzi

notes from the present

Ayuthaya, Thailand, July 15"

An enormous Buddhain gilded bronze. Thewar-
shippers here kneel down or sit on their hedls,
bringng their hends together in front of thar heeds
or chests, then for several minutes they shake a
wooden oflinde ful of dicks meking it rale Lag
of dl, they progtrate themsalves severa timeswith
their hands together. Nearby, danted in plastic
buckets, aretree brancheswith banknotes hanging
from them, amost al twenty-baht bills (haf adol-
lar). Evary 20 dften someone will add one, attaching
it to the others with a dgpler placed nearby. Along a
hallway, afew yards from the Buddha, are other
plastic bucketsfull of everyday items:. toothpaste,
detergent, an umbrella, aflashlight. Worshippers
buy them as an offering to the monks.

Lopburi, Thailand, July 21*

This morning a 8:00, the national anthem was
played ove the loudgpeekers a the gation. Everyone
who was stting on the benches dong the tracks gat
to their feet, standing in silence until it was over.

Sukhothai, Thailand, July 25™

K. took us to the house of hisinlaws, a peasant
family. It is in a smal town that blends into the
trees. A wooden house on dtilts. Theentranceisa
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large room with pictures of the king and queen
hung on the wall. Then on one side, three bed
rooms, on the other, the bathroom: a squat toilet
and abudke for the shower.

Chiang Mai, Thailand, July 29"

The Cdlege of Dramdic Arts The femde dudents
arein sarongs, with frogged blouses and bluerib-
bons halding beck their hair. The mde dudants ae
in blue trousers with avery low crotch. It istheir
lunch break, and they crowd around the stand that
sdlIsdrinksand sandwiches. Then outside, in front
of the theatre, a dance class begins.

In the afternoon, in a bookshop, | pick up a book
cbout the curat pime minde of Thalland, Thek-
sin Shinawatra. It shows, according to the jacket
notes, “how Shinawatra has amassed two billion
dollars, how he barely escaped a conviction for
corruption, how he promises to bring Thailand
into the First World within eight years’, etc. It
sounds like it’s about Berlusconi.

Tha Ton, Thailand, August 1%

It reined &l nigt. A heavy ran. The rive is flow-
ing swiftly. Thetreeson the hillstrace shapesthat
are curved, bowed, empty and full. They recal the
architectural forms of the temples.

We diink a cup of coffee in a resaurat ovalodk-
ing theriver. Thetdevisonison, asit awaysis
everywhere. But at least this seemsto beanews
program, instead of the usud ads or the equally
common romantic soap operas.

Before| could even finish writing that, an adver-
tisement came on. Someone changesthe channe!:
karaoke. He changes it again: a quiz show. The
things you seeon TV seem even further removed
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from redity then in Itdy. Nat only because you s
wedth, but above dl because you se a warld thet
is‘polished’. And thisoneisn't.

Tha Ton, Thailand, August 2™

The man is a Westerner, tal and dightly over-
weight. He must be about sixty. Thewoman isa
young Thal, petite, smiling, pretty. We're in the
park next to awaterfall. Some people are swim-
ming aoud in the pod of cod wae, o gtting on
the rocks. Tourists and Thais.

These two are dightly apart from the others. He
is crouching down with his cameraready. Sheis
sting on a rock, her body in prdfile framed by the
greenery. That’ s not enough for him. He asksher
to hold aflower.

A butterfly isfluttering around. He waits, hoping
it will land on the flower or on her knee. And it
does. But in that instant, she jerks in a sudden
gesture of annoyance. The poseislost.

Pakbeng, Laos, August 4"

Sx-hirty in the maming. At five ododk the roost-
ersstarted crowing, calling to each other. After a
half an hour, | got up. Bit by bit the light grew.
Over theforests, clouds, mist. Towards aquarter
to gx a few o the long, narow fising boats begen
to dide by. At a quater pegt 9x, what sounded like
agong.

Luang Prabang, Laos, August 5"

Yegaday's trip, an unessy one The baet rolled ad
creaked. Strange glances and shouts between the
hdmamen a the bow and the ather aew members
at kept me n a date of axiely. There were eddies
a times vidat ones rgoids shods juing rodks
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on one of them a oesdhoat hed arashed, one of those
boets thet plough through the Mekong & bresknedk
peeds, the passengers and helmsman all wearing
lifgjackets and helmets.

The river is wide, mud-coloured, full of patterns
fomed by the uneven bottom and the curants full
of debris, pieces of wood, pieces of bamboo that
often float motionlessin the eddies. On the banks,
the entire way, alandscape that must havelooked
the same a hundred or two hundred years ago: the
forest, the tall, nodding green bamboo, palms, a
thousand unfamiliar trees in the deaings villages
even large ones, of wooden houses built on gilts,
without electricity, running weter, or roads.

Luang Prabang, Laos, August 6"

A town, at least the center of it, that isfocused on
tourists. On the young (for the most part) West-
aenas beauifu bond gis and tdl boys who go wp
and doan the man dregt on thar bikes or on foa,
fill the gueshouses and redaurants ad st in cafés
dinking beer and Coke Far them (far us), as wdl as
hotds bars and resaurants there are Intemet cafés
a million of them, ad places to do laundy, to rat
bikes. And the tuk-tuks, little motaized rickshaws
used astaxis, and amarket in the evenings. Two
young men, one of whom woks here at our
guesthouse, another thet we met in the temple & the
top of the hill, tdd me they ae sudying English to
work in touism. But nather knows it vay wd, ad
the boy from the guesthouse seemsto spend more
time in front of the TV. Like the owners and every-
one ds= Theare ae TVs evaywhae dways on, ad
sdlite antenes And TV daions thet often play
karaoke judt like in Thalandt mudc videos with the
words running acrossthem, in Thai or Lao, which
light up as they’re sung.
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The dty is megnificat. It's lovdy to wak through
it, even if thefeeling of being in atourist enclave
isunpleasant, and it’ s beautiful to look down onit
fromthetop of thehill. A geometric web of afew
main streets and many aleyways, invisible from
above due to the canopy of tress flanked by white
cdonid houses wooden housss temples surmoundd
by palms and banana trees between the Mekong
and the Nam Khan, its tributary.

Luang Prabang, Laos, August 7"

Buddhism as atool.

Ore In my room | find a piece of peper thet, under
the heading “ Acquire Merit”, invitesthe guests of
the edadidmat to “jan us in the daly dfeing of
food to the Buddhig morks which takes place evary
moming & sx on the riversde emberkmat. For the
occasion, wewould be happy to prepare aspecia
beske for you to dffer to the morks with rice ad
your doice of Ladtian sweds ocookies o fruit (for
5 US ddlarg. We can a0 provide the ladies with a
traditional Laotian costume for the occasion (1
ddla). Photography is permitted.”

Two. In Thailand | bought a book about the “hill
tibes’, the ehnic minoities mog of whom live in
the mountans in the northwest and southwest of the
country. Even on the second page, it explainsthat
they pose“many problems’ that have been identi-
fied by the Thai authorities. Oneisthe*lack of a
sne of rdiond identity”, and <o, under the heeding
o “Sodd and Economic Devdopmet”, the policy
regarding them calls for “the promotion of Bud-
dhism among the tribd soddies [mog of them an-
mid] in oder to buld retiond unity”. Other tesks
auch as the canaus ad the assgnment and reguis-
tion of land, are entrugted to the Third Ay Corps
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Vientiane, Laos, August 9"

We arived in Vientiane by bus Nine hous Moun
tainsand forestsfor three quartersof theway. De-
sated. Only dong the roed were there villeges evary
S0 often, sometimes even large ones, of bamboo
houses built on tilts. Not asinglecar. Very rarely
amotorcycle. Naked children. People on foot.

Hanoi, Vietnam, August 13"

Today | visited the bookshops. | was looking for
something (in English or French, obvioudy) by
Pham Thi Hod, whose book The Crydal Messen
ger | had brougnt from Itdy and read. A sdes dak
goes off and comes back with five books: photo-
oopies on degp pepa of ediions pubdished in S
ggooreor New York. | bought two: oneisan an
thdogy of daries by vaious atthors ad the ather,
acollection of storiesby Nguyen Huy Thiep. But
the latter wasby mistake... It'sso hard for meto
remember these namesthat | got Pham Thi Hoai
confused with Nguyen Huy Thiep. And | bought
a bodk by the one thinking it wes by the ohe! Ard
the midake didn't gop there | asked the dak if she
could find methiswriter’ s address, and after lad¢
ing among the books on the $dves se fourd the
publisher’s. That is, of course, the publisher of
Noguwyen Huy Thiep. | naicad the mix-up oy yoon
paging through the books and finding a photo of
my ‘femaée’ author: aman! But | didn’'t havethe
heart to admit my mistake and left thanking the
deak. Then, this evening, | darted resding the dories
by Thiep, ad dte a while gat the feding thet my
mideke wes a cae of srendipity: findng something
when you were looking for somahing dse They're
beautiful, redlly beautiful.
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Hanoi, Vietnam, August 14"

Today we went to the Ho Chi Minh mausoleum.
Y ou can tell when you' re almost there. The sou-
venir stands (sdlling bustsof *‘UncleHo', gilded or
pleger, smdl and lage pededd Szed, tdble Szed,
pocke Szad...) dat to mutipy. May young peo
plearevigtingit: school groups? The mausoleum
isclosed (I read in the guidebook that once ayear
the embalmed body is sent to Moscow for ‘touch
ups). Like the museum, it isamarble building in
the style we would call ‘Fascist’ in Italy.
Wewait too long to sart looking for something to
eat, until al that isleft is a soft, packaged dab of
omething that, if we weare in Itdy, might be a dice
of some kind of savoury pie. Maybethisiswhy |
buy it. But it's dggusing. Nather Maina nor | can
manageto edt it. Planning to throw it away, we set
it doan next to us on the bench. We hedn't natiosd
that aman waswatching usfrom the other side of
the path. Abaut forty, not well dressed, to be qre
but not in rags. His face is serious, or sad, or
doomy. He comes up, ad with tadful, regpedtful
gestures, pointing to our leftovers, asksif he can
haveit. Yes, of course. He wolfs it down.

Hanoi, Vietnam, August 14", in the afternoon
The Temple of Literature is a monument to the
mendaing a Confudan wniversty, and a symbdic
achitecdurd regpresatation of the path tha leeds to
knomedge A few grls are ‘praying, bowing three
timesin arow with joined hands, as one usualy
doesat thefoot of the Buddha, not only in front of
a datue of Confudus, but d=o in front of the datues
of three great figuresin the history of Vietnamese
literature.
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Hanoi, Vietnam, August 15"

A house umad into a musaum. In the smdl court-
yad a the entrance, a man is meking beautiful brush
and ink paintings. nature scenes, sometimeswith
tiny people bady skeded in, dts of bamboo...
He nesds only a few drokes using the brush loeded
with ink and the way it driesto obtain every con-
cavadle tone On may o them he recopies dess-
ca Vietnamese poems, usingideograms. Hereads
oe to us modulding his vaicg ad it is as lovdy
to liden to him &s it is to watch him paint. He paints
with skill and reads with pride. Heisn't an artist
in the usual sense of the word, but neither ishea
souvenir-making machine.

Later on, we vist the company thet publishes Nguyen
Huy Thiep. | cdled yedaday, and Snce | coudn't
find anyone who gooke English, hed the young men
from the hatd &k if they coud give me the author’s
phone numbe. They sad they ddn't have it. | found
that hard to believe. So today we decided to pay a
vist. We go in ad find oursdves in a bare shdbby
room. At atableisawoman. Two more comein
upon our arrivd. Inthe background isthe noise of
a pint shop. It ign't essy to undagand eech athe,
but after some effort, the phone number we are
looking for turnsup. | call. But Thiep spesksonly
Vietnamese. | ask one of thewomento bemy in-
tepreter: to tell him that I’'m the editor of such-
and-such a megazing, thet I've reed his gtories and
like them, thet | woud like to pudish something by
him, and in the meantime, to meet him. She talks
for along time and finally hangs up. But why? |
protest. And repeat that | would like to meet him.
S e dis bak, tdks ad tdks and firdly writes
an addressdown on alittle piece of paper. Itisn't
Thiep’ s address, however, but the address of the
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Italian embassy. To see me, he said, he needsan
invitation from the embassy, and the meeting has
to take place in their offices.

Hanoi, Vietnam, August 16"

| get up at about half past six. Thedirector of the
hotdl is degping in the lobby on a mattress laid
on the floor. 1 go to the Hoen Kiem l&ke Its shores
ae lined with the figures of men and women, youg
and old (but especially women and old people) in
tank tops, shorts, or pyjamas. Arms, legs, torsos,
heads, mostly turned towards the water, movein
gesturesthat are sometimes carel ess, sometimes
precise. Bending, massaging their belliesor ears.
Somechat with friends. A girl, her legscrossedin
thelotus (or half-lotus) postion, her aramsin front
of her and her pams turned up, is staring at the
lake: sheismeditating. Another sitsmotionlessin
the same position, but has joined the index finger
and thumb of one hand to make aring: the gesture
of the‘teaching’ Buddha. A few kidshave set up
anet on the path along the lake and are playing
badminton. Further along, there are two teams of
old people playing the same game. A group of
women are exercising with the movements of a
dance, opening and closing large red fans.

Hanoi, Vietnam, August 16", in the afternoon
At the Women’s Museum. Threefloors of dusty
rooms The fird imege, & the entrance, is a toweing
bronze sculpture: the ‘woman asmother’. Thelast
floor is dl aout women's dahing tredtiond o5
tumes Bawen maeanity and fashion there are pho-
togrgphs from medings of the Assoddion for Happy
Families But there are d<0 pidures of womenwho
fought in the resdance fird agang the Fench ad
then againdg the Americans And theseare moving.
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Cat Ba, Vietnam, August 17"

Werent amotorcycle and ride along theroad that
crossestheidand. After many milesweget aflat.
A women and some kids teke us to what lodks like
agarage, fromtherolling shutter that closesit. It's
adudly a house After a litle while the ‘medhenic
arives As he tekes out the inner tubg, Maina plays
with the dhilden, who dat aking for evayting
my weadh, a pandl, ad aove dl, mongy, mongy.
Theinner tube needsto bereplaced. A boy takes
me on his motorcycle to buy one afew hundred
yards away: 100,000 dong, about seven dallars,
is the price the women in the shop asks far. And the
mechanic wants 60,000 dong, four dollars, for the
repairs. Later they tell me that inner tubes cost
25000 ad the repairs should have oot 15,000. We
get ahundred yards a ong, the engine sputtersand
dies. Two young men come up who had been
following us on a motorcycle. They take out the
gak plug, pretend to demn it, replace it with a ussd
oe... ad ak for 100000 dong for the spak plug
and 50,000 for their work. | give them 120,000.
Later we discover that while the inner tube was
being changed, they had closed the gaslever, and
then dtawads praending to fidde with the goark
plug, they opened it again. A tidk thet gpperently is
acommon one.

Cat Ba, Vietnam, August 18"

The sy hes opaned tarentid ran. A svdl goup
waks dong, covaing themsdves with a tap. Some
young men carry away the seats from the outdoor
café, jumping through thewater, whichisalready
ten centimetars high. Some pegple who are dreedy
eking wet wak dong domy. A few matorcydes
go by. Every so often, acar.

| have to leave off writing. A gl who works in the
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hatd has come up here to the vaeranda, where there
ae aly tddes and dars to tdl us e woud like
to gt some dego: coud ve let her have the room?
Sleep here? Where?| ask her and she makesthe
gedure of dtting in a dhar with her dbow propped
on the table But then she fdds up one of the tables
and leansit against thewall. Isshe going to deep
on the floor?

Cat Ba, Vietnam, August 19"

We get into arickety boat for atour of theidands.
Aswearewaiting to set off, laborers carry fifty-
kilo bags of sand and cement from abarge, aong
anarrow wooden walkway, onto the shore. They
are dressed in rags. On the barge, a man puts a
piece of cloth on the bags and then upends them
on the workers' shoulders, one after another.

Nam Dinh, Vietnam, August 20"

Today we re on theferry to Haiphong. In the port
thereisnot asingle boat, large or small, that isn’t
rusty, battered, flaking. And to go ashore, thereare
the usua narrow planks of wood with little dats
nailed to them as steps. From Haiphong to Nam
Dinh by bus. Through rice paddieswhere peasants
in conicd hets are bent over the young plants Nat a
single piece of motorized farming equipment: just
their handsand afew water buffalo. Big and grey.
We see many flags, red with ayellow star, and at
times flying aove the roofs of housss scatered
amaong the fidds, againd the emgrdd green of the rice
thet isdmod ripe they areatruy enchanting Sght.

In Nam Dinh we go to arestaurant in front of the
gation, a ot of Shed goen on one dde As the only
fordgnas we ae the doject of curiogty and respedt,
but a long legt, not of condant offers ad requests
(to teke a matorcyde taxi, to buy this or thet). Near
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our table is an ederly man in pyjamas who has
brougt his litle granddeughter, three or four years
dd, to the redaurart, and s her on a dar; her fegt
don't reech the floar. But he abes't need to hdp her
with the chopsticks. she has ho trouble at all.

On the train, Vietnam, August 21

Onthetrain we are the only Westerners. Asthe
evening comes on the pessengers meke thamsdves
more and more & home, and thar fest 9at to gppear.
Stretched out into the central corridor, pressed
against the back of the seats, laid over thelegsof a
naghbour, propped Up on my amrest from behind
The small feet of women, the thick ones of men.

Lang Co, Vietnam, August 23"

“Vay chegg’ ae the words thet explain his chea-
fulface, the way he stretchesout hisarmsasif to
take possession of the seaand the entire beach. |
aked hm where hes from: Gamay. Yes it's dl
“vay degd’ in Vidnam, like Thaland and Laos a
gift from poor countries to rich ones. What we
gpend on this trip, which is dmost two months
long, we would spend in twenty days in Itay, or
in aweek in Sweden.

Lang Co, Vietnam, August 23", intheafternoon
They dat to arive a about three in the atemom,
more and more of them. The beach, which was
amost deserted earlier, isnow not crowded, to be
sure, but lively. Kids, mostly teenagers, and afew
families They st unde the blue avnings on beech
dars on the ssnd. They dd. They don't take off
any dathes rignt avay. Despite the heat and hurid-
ity, they kegp thar trousas dhints blouses a times
their hats. And the girls, whether women or very
smdll children, never take off any clothes. They go
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into the water, thewarm, thick water, just asthey
are, wearing trousers and blouses. Instead, most
of the men, whether young or older, strip downto
swim. And all of them, boys and girls, stay in the
wae far a long time though anly where they touch
bottom, laughing, chatting, joking around. Mean-
while under an avning a the edge of the beech, the
café tables have filled up with men drinking and
talking. They talk alot, and with animation. And
they put thar ams aound esch athe’s doudes
they take each other by the arm. Like yesterday
evaing in the redaurat of our hatd in Hué a tble
of people oderding, Snging, meking toeds, teking
snapshots. Friends.

Hué, Vietnam, August 24"

We havedinner in arestaurant by apond of lotus
flowers, wherethe customersareamost al Viet-
namee A water seds us a our teble He is work-
ing to pey for his education, a five-year lawv degreg,
0 he can be a trefic pdicemen. He is twenty-two,
born in 1983, as he replies when | ask him. His
English is dtilted, but | persst: “You were born
after be war.” And, “I was bom in 1950” So was
my mather, he sys she was bom in 1950, my &
ther in 1948, They fought with the Vigcong. They
ae poor fameas They live sventy-five kilomgeas
avay. My fahe began fighting - and he mekes the
gesure of shoding amechine gun - & fifteen. HES
very strong, my father.

Hué, Vietnam, August 25"

Whereisit, thething that Vietnam ismost famous
for? The war. The Vignam wa, which for pegple
my age - I'mnow 55 - lrings bedk floods of memo-
ries Of the douted dogans - Ho Ho Ho Chi Mirh,
Free Vienam - of momans of revdaion: the bombs
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onthe TV screen, black bombs tumbling through
the ar from Amaican planes onto Hana. And one
day, for thefirg time, in that sky | saw the sky of
acity. Why that day, | don’t know. But after that
the war was no longer amovie.

Along the streets, in the shops, on the sidewalks,
therearevery, very few facesthat have seen the
war, earsthat haveheard it. Everywherethereare
children, teenegers young pegple Gowds of them,
on the motorbikes that fill the streets along with
the bicydes meking the vay few cas but d< the
buses and trudks seam like guedts thet need to ask
pamisson It is impresve to see this svam dop
a a trdfic light, filling the whde width of the Sregt
ad taking of egan in unison, veaing aound the
pedestrians who cross at a steady pace, without
stopping or dowing down.

Only from the window of the trains or buses can
yau recognize among the ddant figures bat in the
rice paddies, under their conica hats, the forms of
older, aging bodies.

Hué, Vietnam, August 26™

We ride a motorcycle down a country road that
runs dong a cad. Thaeés a lat of wak gang on.
Peasantsare carrying sheaves of rice plantsfrom
the fidds on long, narow boats Women are shak-
ing beskes ful of rice gans The roed is covered
in threshed plants, strewn on the asphalt to dry.
Bikesand matorcydesaush them asthey go by.

We reech our dedingtion: an andent covered Jge-
nex lridge A tiny dd women, dreided out in the
shede on the bench thet lines the indde of the bridge,
greetsusin English. She speaksit well. | ask her
why, and dhe aswes tha when she weas young, a
twenty-five, shemarried an American. Who then
ded. Thet was 1960. Now she ssevaty yearsdd.
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Hué, Vietnam, August 27"

The minibus comes by to pick usup at six. Taped
totherear windshield isasign saying bMz TOUR.
The bmz: the demilitarized zone ten kilometers
long, five below and five above the 17th pardlel,
thet was once the border beween North and South
Vietnam. On the dashboard, next to the driver's
sedt, isan incongruous sticker: an American flag
with the words “U.S. Army”.

Our first stop is at the tunnels of Vinh Moc. The
local population and the Vietcong dug theminthe
rock to escape the constant bombing. And lived
therefor six years. Outside aretrenches. It' shard
to figure out whet's aignd ad whet ignt: the logs
hiding the tunnel entrances are plagtic, and inside
the tunnels themselves, there are mannequins to
represent the former inhabitants.

Then we head towards the mountains and the bor-
da with Leos Srange matled mounians in some
placesthere aretal trees, in others, low brush, or
meadows, or barered earth. Thisistheareaof the
‘Ho Chi Minhtrail’ (actually anetwork of trails),
thet wes bombed with explosves ngpem, and Or-
ange Agent (which till causes cancer and birth
defects). We stop within view of what is now a
green hill, which back then the Americans had
reduced to what they called the Rockpile.
Finaly we get to Khe Sanh, where the United
Saes had a huge militay bess in 1968, its atack
and defense cost the lives of 10,000 North Viet-
namee soldiers, 500 Americans, and who knows
howv may avilians Apprceching the plaeay, it's
hard to imagine that awar wasfought here: there
ae roeds houses woods Above us is a long drip
of packed red earth thet wes once the ardrip. Scat-
tered around are a hdicopter for troop trangport, an
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other smaller one, pieces of tanks, of artillery.
Werethey already there back then, or were they
brought here dtawards? When they |eft, the guide
explans the Amgicans caried avay o desroyed
evaything they coud, and dtawads the inhad-
tants of the area Scavenged srgp iron to &l it Only
in 1990, when Vidnam wes gpened to tourigm, dd
the government realize the value of itswar sites,
bringng in wrecked arplanes taks ad hdiogp
terswherever they were lacking.

Hoi Han, Vietnam, August 28"

Sting in frot of the cand. Lae atenoon. Lage
boats keep arriving at the dock. Men and women
are there waiting for them; the workday is over.
Lotsof bicycles, which aman picks up and hoists
onto a platform in the middle of the deck. There
is aready a whole stack. Around them, packed
fore and aft, stand the passengers.

Hoi Han, Vietnam, August 29"

It has rained, or rather poured, since yesterday
evenng, dl nigt long, aw les intedy, dl day
today. A gey sy, the agphdt geaming with waer,
cool after be heat of recent days People go by on
foo, on bkes o moorcydes weaing lignwagh,
transparent plastic raincoats.

We ve stayed in the hotel amost thewholetime,
going out only in the atemoon, tovards five 0dadk,
to wak through the dty, gandng into the gpen doars
o the housss In dmod dl of them, in a prominant
position, is an altar to the family’s ancestors.
Ten-thirty pm. The kiosk in front of the hotd is
dodng. A women sweps the ddewdk, vay cae
fully. A men lights a few dids of incense and pushes
them into aracks in the bark of the two nearet trees,
oneon ather Sdedf thedredt. Thenthey leave
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Thetraveller’s Here
€go: upturns
and d Owntur nS notes from the present

May peode never travd. They may move aound, Marina Massenz
but only to find the same feeling of security they
leave behind (habits, food, house, climate, etc.).
They viriely never leave home Travdling means
dangng homes The Ego audans trandormdions
The Ego is like a many-sided polyhedron. Itisa
solid figure, and, as such, it tends to maintain its
unity, despitethe changesthat life, Situations, age
and experience continuoudy entail. Some people
ue a dfferat tamindlogy and ek of a ‘brather-
hood of souls' to point out how different sidescan
emerge from this polyhedron each time, and how
oatan agpedts or a catan behaviowr thet hed bardy
surfaced previously become more prominent. Of
ocourse the EQo, in order to aoogat Al of this without
breaking its origina unity, cannot betoo fragile. |
believe that we are living in an age in which the
Ego’ sfragility isstrongly felt and widespread. The
number of people that move around - and don’t
travel - isevidence of this. Organised tours and
holiday villages, where everything is on the safe
Sde and assured, provide the same conveniences
found at home. On the other hand, if travelling
means yroding ourdves we mug fird be willing
to subject the various sides of the polyhedron (the
vaious agpects of the Ego) to change We must a-
ogpt metamorphoses, recognise the EQO’'s wesknessss,
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anticipate its constant disorientation and adjust-
ments, keep the helm balanced and wait at times
for evaything to move and take on a new fom. We
travel unaccompanied. We are not ‘booked
awywhere This tarifies some people They are drad
of separating the polyhedron into parts without a
central structure, like a spineless body, suddenly
crushed. We walk with our feet, and each step
changesthe balance of thewhole. It istruethat if
the inner drudure is nat auffidatly dagic, we run
therisk of afracture. And so, new experiencesdo
nat mage with the dd in a new fuson, but odlide
with each other in chaos and confusion.

THE TRIP

Homes - one

We encounter many homes Some are trangt homes
where you don't even unpack your rucksadk. You
only tke out the dridly necessry. Even the room
only haswhat isgtrictly necessary. Thenthereare
the borrowed homes. Y ou can immediately tell

which ones they ae for dfferet ressons depadt
ing on the srdtivity and pasordity of eech trave-
ler. In any case, you open your rucksack here,

empty it out, put away its contents, stake out the
areaand decide how to useit: in other words, the
roomisfurnished. Y oufind anail to hang your hat
and you have finished taking possession. Y ou do
the washing, take a look around and you see thet this
is a red home dbat transtary. You gve yoursdves
some latitude and taking arest becomes natural .
Y ou ponder things over. What isit that makes a
house a home? It's the amenities which can ather
be in or outside the room ar, if we are vay fortunde,
both inside and out.
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Borrowed homes

Orchid Hibiscus guest house, Sukhothai, Thailand
Insde is a four-poster bed with a mosquito net.
Pulling it down is like being in a crib, in absolute
regression, in deep and innocent deep. But it was
the outdoor aea of the Orchid Hibiscus thet redly
reached me: flowers everywhere, thelotus pond,
and the tall, shady palm and bananatrees among
others. The small wood houses'rooms, with their
Tha roof and two painted wings where the doping
roofsmest. | dwaysthought they werewings put
therefor those who wanted to fly. But even more
and perhaps most of all, the complete silence and
darkness of the night: nothing but the aternete
cries of animals and the calls of birds and insects
with unknown names.

Gap’s House, Chiang Mai, Thailand

It's like entering a junge we meke our way through
tall and thick trees and bushes, the intense den-
sity of the greenery, itsancientness. Everythingis
in the shade in this outdoor area where you can
find Hindu statues, bas-reliefsto decorate beams,
smadl | Buddhas partly hidden among the leaves of
the flowerbeds. You never tire of being in this
garden. Your eyesrelax and linger gently on the
suroundings in oder to dsoover the ddals of the
small houses, the alleyways and the furnishings.
The room indde is grandioss the teek floor is dak
and, like the furniture, spacious. Thereisalot of
space and alot of care. Hanging onthewall isa
painting that | look at for a long time; it shows
vad monks who ae kneding, wrappad in ther
saffron tunics, their handsin the sign of devotion,
at thefoot of the Enlightened One. It lookslikean
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old painting, like everything that is in this house,
ingde and outside.

Itisdifficult toleavethese homesand weworry a
little about continuing our trip.

Time - one

Round departure time

During thefirst week, the Ego clingsto the place
it has just left. Thoughts often wander back to
work left undone, loved ones and to objects im-
portant in daily life; and to the familiar, the reas-
suring and to what the Ego is usualy surrounded
with and thet are a part of it and meke it fed drong.
We wonder, for exarple, if the plants will be wa
tered as they should be, o if there will be any leters
or messageswaiting for us. Then achange occurs,
an internal remoteness frees the mind. We have
left. We aretravelling. Ego fluctuation now 9eps
in, which goes through oscillations that are vio-
lent at times. The mood isfickle. Weareand we
feel unaccompanied and without abooking. What
happens, moment after moment penetratesusina
different way. It separates the sides of the poly-
hedron, flooding them with light or leaves them

in the dak, throws them up in the a, projedts them
to the surface or drivesthem towardstheinterior,
making them light or heavy. Because the travel-
ler’ s Ego needs beauty for nourishment. The pos
sibleforms are limitless: a pleasant odour, a par-
ticular lighting, an unexpected smile, the fine
work of atemple, food never tried before. These
frequent encounterswith unknown beauty nourish
the wavering Ego, which is then on its way up,

and ascends.
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Ego says: Thishibiscusflower that | seefromthe
window isthere for me, for meto seeit... | look
aitand | am happy.

Non-ego says This room is sudid, the bettroom
stinks, what about the sheets. (It'scalled the Non-
€00 becaue by sying these things it goes numb,
tries not to s nat to andl; ad to do this it dams
up, it contracts). The Non-ego isnever satisfied.

Homes - two

After varioustransit homeshereweareagainin
a borrowed home.

Luang Prabang, Laos

In the centre of the squareisasmall garden with
afountain; the sound of falling water is cheerful.
All aound ae may rooms ovalooking the vege
tation; each one is quite large, with a bathroom,
and just outside the door aretwo small arm chairs
in solid wood with atablein the centre on the ve-
randa. On each of them is a cushion made with
beautiful Lao woven fabrics with dark colours
mixed together with gold yellow, like the curtain
hanging on the wall inside the room. ‘ Setting up
house' here is easy; you find a niche to put the
books, you seethat thereisabedside tablewith a
lamp next to the bed. The house itdf is abeautifu
restored French colonial building. In the garden,
vepedion rises from below, from the ground, and
more vegaaion drgps from above, fram the bdus
trade on the uppe floor, in wood beskels or helved
cooconut Sdls The svedt avdl is from the douang
champa or fragpeni. It is quite an impodng plat,
with large leaves It is a saored plant and the symbal
of Laos. We left the lotus behind in Thailand.
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Time - two

Being far away takes shape

After thefirst twenty daysof thetrip, the Ego has
now been exposed. Hududions ooawr, in the fom
o sidied uptumns and doantums The difficuity is
that we are not prepared for this sometimesrapid
change of dimension. We havetrouble adapting to
the movemat, which is dmod like a pusaion, but
without rhythm, recuning with differet iming and
durdion. In the coninuous play of fluduetions litle
by litle the Ego satles down; it beoomes more fluid,
more ade to aoogt its oan dhanges with dadiaty.

Another aspect of the training consists n ex-
periencing how and when and why these down-
turns and/or upturns occur. For example, we dis-
cover how much fatigue we can put up with, how
much hardship and lack of comfort we can take
and when, on the aher hand, it is time to yidd to
ame extra comforts. We quickly learn to recog-
nise our own limits with precision. Trying not to
surpass it isaquestion of balance, because these
oscillations  (bawean downtums and uptums) must

not excesd a certain magnitude. If we remain

within our recognised limits, the traveller appears
cam externdly, satisfied and always inquisitive
and active; movement remainsentirely an interior
affair. And the trip continues satisfactorily.

Interior movements

Ego says The hdlf begudte | ae which shaud have
ben with chiden, was duffed with rav onion ad
hot sauce and no chicken. It made mefed sick and
this barge is rocking. The Mekang's waves are rapid
ad sap. Tre river is mavdlious its uninhebited
banks are covered with subtropica vegetation and
| don't feel well.
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Non-ego says: This boat isfilthy! It stinks. The
tolet is wide open. There are hard wooden benches
for seding, not much rocom and no way to ga rid of
the nausea. What am | doing here?

Ego ligens to Nonego. .. cogitates. ... finds the lu-
tion.

Ego says Lean from the Laotians who ae laying
doan degaing in the hdd behind the enging whare
dl the rudksacks are piled up. | lie doan on the floor
now with two kways, one under my back, one
rolled up like acushion under my head. | immed-
ately feel less nauseous. So | can till watch the
jude kim by up thare beyord the ral. | can adjut
the position of my body easier, and now that | am
comfartable, | can even reed. EQO is agan heppy to
be on abarge in the Mekong. Just let yourself be
rocked, theintemd itinerary hesbean inverted.

The other passengers passing through think that
that farang (foreigner) wasclever; shemade her-
self comfortable and minds her own business.

Summary. Within half an hour, amidd intense inte-
rior movemernt, the srong destabilisng osdllations
between downturns and upturns found a new point
of balance.

Time - three

We have ben travdling for over thity days Prdo
lems with the itinerary, about-turns... there' sno
way overland from here, near Luang Prabang to
enter Vietnam as planned. Tota lack of points of
reference beyond the border. Sowe havetogoto
Vientiane, adestination not on the agendaand not
particularly interesting. Besides, it' shard to leave
the house in Luang Prabang.
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Ego says Now I'm gaing to ret a it and dudy the
gude There mut be somghing nice in Viatiare. ..
It reads but the words are gabled and thar meaning
it ded, it reads agan ad is overcome by dep
fatigue and suddenly falls adeep eventhoughit's
only six in the afternoon.

Non-ego: Thefdl of the Ego into acatacomb-like
deep, arefusal, sharpens al the weapons of the
Nonego, which thirks... | don't wat to leave this
place... | don’t wanttogoto Vientiane... thetrip
hes ben long enough, what am | daing here? Reum
home, that’ s what we need to do.

Ego: Whenitwakesup, itlosesnotime. It needs
extragratification, for example, anicedinner. But
the Non-ego is tough, indgstent and irritating. A
crigsisintheair; thetwo aren’t able to cometo
an agreement. So it ends up with Ego suffering
insomnig; it stays awake in the pretty courtyard
until three. At six we have to wake up to take the
bus to Vietiane So Nonego hes adhieved its do
jective dter dl: an unhgopy departure Because the
fatigue will certainly make the trip more difficult.
Perhaps Ego will succumb.

Ego: It startsmoving at six, at a snappy pace. It
knows it will be a long day, it knows the Nonego's
disrupting tricks well and gets prepared to resist.
So the Ego suoosads in adbsaving with an atentive
and hgppy eye the passing expansss of the rice fidds
o Laos the mountans futher avay in a midy blue
thet srve as a frame, the gantle and patient work of
farmersunder their traditional cone-shaped hats.
Then it fdls adep. Lde, it findes its mavdlous
book, Anna and the King. It arives in good shepe
in Vieniang even if the Non-ego, hidden and sneeky,
continuowdy  knocked & the doars of the sod, ad
hardy hed it gat onto the tuc-tuc to go to the guet
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house thet it sad: “This dty dinkd”. The @y dter.
the Ego begins looking far a good *borowved houss
to defend itsdf from the assauit of the Nontego. So it
decidesto retreat for awhile, to indulgein another
way intherealm of contemplation and meditation
amongst the greenery of the garden. So Egoreeds
and then writes and later writes about itsdf. It re-
flets and is reflected. The totd contraction requested
by Nonego is avated; an area of bridf repite takes
shape, to rest the body, for pleasant regeneration.
This is how a new refreshing balance is dowly
reached.

Summary: Non-ego’ sopinionsshould be heeded,
but not taken literally; they are callsfromdeep
down that need a reply. Ego, having become dagtic
and multiform as the trip’s conditions suggest, finds
new ways of peaceful exigence After thisorm, in
the static peace of Vientiane, the polyhedron as-
sumes another overall shape.

Homes - three

We never gpeek of trandt homes because no traces
of them remain in the memory. The door is shut
without turning back to look into the room; the
retina does not record any last image, which dis-
appears and mergeswith thousands of others. On
the other hand, we can speak of borrowed homes
without a place - like*Manaly’ inVientiane. It's
like living in your own home. The eye is moved,

adosaving the huge benama leaves in the garden, the
hibiscus, the soaring palm trees, and sniffing the
sweet smell of the douang champa, with its small

whiteflowerswith yellow centre. But there are at
leest anather twenty gpedies of flowers in the garden.
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When rain falls incessantly, we can observe the
bright greenery, thankful and dripping (after the
day’s alltiness). We can hear the changing sounds
the drops scattered on the wide leaves, adelicate
background, and the downpour from the sky, a
Osp bedting sound. The sudden downpour of huge
buckefuls of water onto the ground. The garden is
filled with mery dffeat sounds ful, compex o
subtle and delicate, according to the degree of re-
ddance of the vegad maeid to the fdling drops
As if evary pat were rgdying with its vaice to the
ay from the Ky, wae desoends sounds rise EQo
also redlly likesthe row of containersthat arelo-
catedin the corner of each step of the staircase;
small covered baskets for sticky rice, pam leaf
baskets, weaved bamboo rucksacks, wicker fruit
trays, in a sequence that varies continuoudly in
shape and dhedes of colour. At the top is a saries of
bamboo muscd  indrumats  Bveything is indde
the house ad its garden; the ‘outdde s Ieft outsde
Thehodtile city isleft outsde. Egoisinthe house.
The house isin Indochina, but without a specific
place in the world. Serenity everywhere.

Homes - four

We never gpesk of trangt homes, because in fact we
aren’t setting up house. Thereisonly onetype tet
is warth goesking of, namdy trandt homes with a
dty home Unlike Vietiang whare EQo lives ent
tirdy indoos hae in Hano it lives etirdy ou-
doars The house whereit degpsisactudly just a
room, nothing much to attract the eye, or garden to
spend sometime. On the contrary, after the disn
fedant provided for the purpose hes dore its work,
some small dead black bugs are found. But Ego
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doesn't care and degos peacefully in the squdor of
the Prince Hotel, because it feelsat home outsde
The old town in Hanoi is like the bowels of
Nges the Spanish Quate, aietd dyle Srdls
tastes, colours of the Orient; Asian gests, move-
ments and faces Ego asks why the place communi-
cates such exciting nervous tension; no rea rea-
son! Traffic with thousands of motorbikes, noise,
paluion, dreams o filth line the drest, smoke ad
quet povaty in the shedks dong the roed, hudded
together in the densdy populaed dley; a cond o
humenity busy ‘sogaing dong with ay  posshle
means And ye... there isadeafu and contagious
vitdity, pegple bugile aout in a thoussnd ways bath
those from the older and newer generations and
techndogy. Though they emdly dop, play Chinee
draughts wade time, dat and smoke on low dods
along the sidewalk, pedl fruit and grill chickens,
tinke around the thuoc lao - a large bamboo water
pipe - while grimy children run about like Street
ucding dten douing and paying... A humeanity
thet lives intensdy in the scars of the decaying aty,
while the old and the new mix and stand side by
sde. The new motorbike and mobile accompany
the shared bow! of rice and smoke grey indoors
filled with dgedts pled wp in the sophome Bve
rything and everyone move in a bustling chaotic
way, but there areinterna rules, special lawsthat
govern everything; the chaosisonly apparent. At
11 pm dreg svegpas with goves and mask push
ing adustcart pass by collecting, cleaning, camly
and patiently, unconcerned with the only partial

dfediveness of ther wok. Evaything is dosing &s
if there were a aufew; dter 11, in Hanai, evaryone
isadeep. Thereare undoubtedly areas and places
for night owls, farang or not, but, in any case, the
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secret order has begun; end of the day. Special

laws exig; you judt have to know wha they ae For

example if there ae no doplights and treffic pdice
and a hundred roaring motorbikes whiz along the
wide avenug, the pedetrian dhoud jug dat aoss

ing ayway, bu vay domy, without ever aooder-

ating his pace. That way the motorbikes passby

him without dowing down, swerving to the right

ad left of the pedestrian conoamed. It's like a Zen
gral; you fed like runing, jus dose your eyes for
a momat ad kexp gang, vay dowly, with an i+

taiar gaze ad you will find yoursdf on the ather
dde of the roed. In this way Ego igit looking for a
home it loves the aty. As for the red, dl you ned
isabedto deepin. And Non-ego doesn't protest;

its voice it even heard. In these cases EQO's &

thusaanstuns it.

Time - four

The impossibility of informing the police

We redise thet there are no pdlicamen to report the
fact to. Who will listen benevolently to us for a
moment. Who will shake his head from the very
beginning. Who will conclude with anironic grin.
Meaning: “Dreamers! There's no way, even for
matters much more important than yours!”. The
guidebook on Vietnam, left absent-mindedly on
a step for five minutes is no longe there Ego fals
into astate of profound distressand dgjection. The
guidebook was not only the guidebook for thetrip,
but also the oject we were modt attached to during
thetrip. Held in our hands, away from the sun and
ran, in our beg, rudksack, & lunch ad dinner, ledfed
through and written in, underlined... it was al
therg, the attire lagt pat of the trip, the lagt tweaty
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days in Vidnam, those dreedy pest ad those dill
to come Ego feds log, even when its fathful tra-
dling companion arrives with a new guidebook,
written in French, a Vietnamese edition.

Two dreams

Dismay

The place it the one we planed, it looks diffarart
from what we expected. There' samistake, there
must be amistake somewhere. Thefedlingislike
bang in a place we shoudn't be in, but from which
it is impossble to leave There ae no pants o rd-
aenced dl, we don't know what to do...

Ego: Tryingto berational, Ego triesto have con
fidence in the new guidebook, reedsit the evening
before. But the emotional EQo is torn apart, it
has auffered a srious loss Non-ego makes an un
usud aliance with this part of the Ego, which,
for the first time, is split down the middle. It is
more than abad mood. It' sthe start of anervous
and disheartened phase of contraction. The gusto
for thetrip isgone. Ego nolonger managestolook
aoundwith auriosty.

The flight

| fed prgeted aheed, like in a fad, hedgehopping
flight. | fly over land that looks like the moon; it
shines with a white mother-of-pearl brightness.
Peeks bladk ridges and high mountain dhans rise
here ad there A radatt ligt illuminges me | am
supised ad in a deze What's hgppening? Where
am 1? Nomnpressng quesions reman in the beck-
ground because the happiness that overcomes me,
like the light thet overcomes me, is more intense then
ay question. Later | mugt Sop a a houss, because
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now a strange white massis moving quickly; it's
like a dream of showflekes going agang the gen
gdtrend. | am so amazed and fascinated by this
evat thet | don't fed like dodng the door. But I'd
be buied in it, axd 9 | do it domy, without rush
ing. | know I'll be ade to open it a little later, when
the stream stops. Then I'll see all that white light
agan, like a gft of reure floodng me ewvdopng
me, supporting me.

Ego: Only one day hes pessad, and the dream about
the flight puts some luster back into the trip the
morning after. Ego penetratesinto the marvellous
gaden of this world to s its marvds and to gdt to
know its people. Ego knows how to appreciatedl
the diversitiesit encounters, tastes, smells, sounds,
nature' s shapes, people’ s ways of living on this
eath. Ego aooepts and amiles It lets itsdf be duped
with srenity. Ego thirks that this earth is the Gar-
den of Eden from which man was never expelled,
bu it is nat avare it is living in it Non-ego ramans
dlat; it has received the flood of the dream’s lu-
nar light; it floats senselesdy in remote regions of
the soul; it is reduced to Slence we can't even hear
it bregth. Perhaps it has vanished - for now.

p. 94



Back to
thediaries

Vijayawada, India, August 8"

Afte the tragedy of the tsunami, here we ae once
again, facing the fury of water! Thistimeit'sthe
rver Kridrma in flood Ten pacat of the popula
tion of Vijayawada (Andhra Pradesh) arelosing
their humble houses and almost everything they
owned. Moreover, asl writethis, it spouring rain,
and there's the risk that the whole city will be
flooded.

The Krishna, which runsthrough Vijayawada, is
the fouth mgor river in Inda ad one of the saored
waterways. Its sourceisin Maharashtra. After the
flooding in Bombay, water filled up the massive
dam in Nagarjuna Sagar, one of thelargest in the
world (twenty meters high and twenty kilometers
wide). Thelevelswent over the safety limitsand
the authorities decided to open the duice gates.

So gpproximately thirty thousand cubic meters of
wae pe ssoond carme gushing out into the Kridra,
and are now causing adisaster. A completely pre-
ddade disaster.

The ones paying the price are the thousands of

families who live in theimmediate vicinity of the
river, families without housing who have built

modest huts on the banks of the Krishna out of

leaves and mud, aregting a dum. To hdp tham, we
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notes from the present

Carol Faison

Age 1 King Fad des
in Sud Ardbia His pa-
ol net worth totalled
eighteen billion dollars.

August 1. George Bush
appoints John Bolton, a
leading neo-conservative
to be the new USambas
sador to the UN.

August 1. A helicopter

aash in Sun kills Jon
Garang, the leader of the
animist and Christian

South in the civil war

which hes pitted it againd
the Muslim North for

almost twenty yearsnow.
After a peace treaty in
January, he had become
vice president in the na
tional unity government.
His death, thought by
mery to be an asasne
tion, is fdloned by daghes
in which doans of paople
lose their lives.



set up the small school of Brahmarambapuram,

atended by children who live in the dum and wWho August 3, from“ La Re-
otherwise wouldn't go to schoal at dl. pulica’. Ladt autum's
_Starti ng last W%I_(, | would visit the dum several ge“gtNrs; '%tgq %fg
times a day, begging pecple to pack up and leave ens to kill four million
They couldn’t believethat thewater would get SO people, induding 800000
high it would swvep them away. Leaving their huis children under five. The

meant leaving land that was practically theirs by ggx%m; alo;n']\' r']?ﬁg

rght, without anywhere = to live But now thet’s morths ago, and the World
happening anyway, because the huts are being Food Program asked it
swept away by the current. If we don’t lose our tgg‘;’ﬂ dmfm”gz
ghod, it will ddfinitdy be dameged Weve toted gglars which wauld have
away the desks and what furniture there is, and hepsd fesd 480000 peo-
we've aso cut off the power. e They never came.
For three days now we' ve been handing out two

medls a day to two thousend people In the moming August 3. The London
we teke milk to the children, and then & lunch, ricg, I\k/llaaarqoditag IPc;iﬁ]erﬁatm;
pueed |@|S a Qp oa benana Weve dso sarted E)f tr?engf)nli)?/nés in the
up amedical service. Two babies, twenty months  yngerground and on a
and nine months dd, were trandfared to the hospitd bus, there have been 269
becausethey were dying of hunger and dysartary. aftacks on mosques, on
Thousands of people are packed into the big bus mif;k"; oM L'ﬁ’ﬁ'g
dation in front of the dum, and more kegp amving.  wherees there were 40 in
It's a ptifu soene the amdl is neussing and there treﬁnetpergl I?et yfgr).
aren't adequatefac_llltleﬁ Therearepeoplel_ylng 'ZglileBg(‘jgm d?r §or 2,/%
everywhere, guarding the meagre possessSions  ine mugim College of
they’ ve managed to salvage. London, has authorized
This tragedy has aso come during the vacation obsavat Mudim women
seeenn in Europe, this time in the summe, and - 70410 Wear head scanes

fortunetdy the media aren’t paying attention to it.

Vijayawada, India, August 9" Carol Faison

The Krishnais gill in full flood, and by now the August 6. Minersin the
huts have almost al disappeared, swept away by SuthAfricangadindus:
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the current. Among the few tress thet are left, you
can see only the blue roof of our school. We
climbed up on the bank to look at the water level
there. It'sas high as it was yesterday. One step
more and it will enter the school.

Going back through the aleyways, we found an
middle-aged man sitting under atree, covered in
flies, emaciated, dying. With only apiece of paper
ocovaing his ganitds He was ddirious A men tdd
us he'd been there for three days We asked why he
hedn't been tken to Mather Tereds 9das o to
the hospitd. The ansver wiss that there are dways a
lot of complications and they want it reported to
the police. The average person on the street isnot
willing to ded with thee kinds of pradlems If you
do it, they tdd us it's dffaet After five minutes
our jeep arrived with some people from Care &
Share. They found a big piece of plastic and
wrapped it around the man so they could hoist him
up and put him in the jeep. As they were lifting
him, the piece of paper over hislegsfell away. |
was homified t0 sse he no longer hed ay genitds
aly a big hde aaming with wams. | wondered
how it was possible for him to ill be dive. The
ssterstook him in five minutes later, saying that
they would wash him to start with... Then, who
knows. A scene I’ ll never be able to forget.
Then we moved on to the bus station, where our
van was waiting to distribute food. People were
waiting in an orderly line, three hundred meters
long. Usely a snge family membar comes to g
food for dl the ret. Duing the night five hundred
more people arrived, so food must have been
distributed to 2500. Our staff started getting tired.
They do thar regular office work, and then morn
ing, afternoon, and evening they al help hand out

p. 97

trygoon strike. They are
asking for a10%raisein
their salary, and are cur-
rently paid 333 dollarsa
month for working three
kilometers underground.
It is the firg drike in eght
emyears, and thefirst to
see the participation of
both white and black

miners.

Augugt 10. From “La R
pubblica” . A housdes-
ing agency in Shanghai

has hired four English

butlersto train Chinese
maids, known as ‘ayi’,

or aunts, to improve the
quality of their service.

Ayi are usually peasant
wormen who wark ful time
for middle-class urban

famlies earning 120 do-
lars a month. “ The led of
service for ayi in Shang-
hai is farly lon” eqaned
Zhu Wei, director of the
agay, “ad thee arant
people qualified to work
for the elite and for for-

eign families.”



food. Many peoplethanked meas| went around.

Today the whole medical staff arrived, and they
examined patients and distributed medicine for
hours, in the midst of tremendous chaos: dust,
honking horns, people yeling. People with fever,
vomiting, dysentery, scabies. There was aso a
medicd daion & up by the dty govermet, but
they ddn't have ay medidng 0 they woud pre-
xibeit and then tdl peopleto comeget it from ud

Vijayawada, India, August 11"

Two days ago we arganissd a mgor opaation with
our staff, teachers, and other volunteersto givea
beth to dl the children, who haven't hed the chence
to wash themsdves for five days now. There were
fifty of us We asked the aty to provide water and a
terker trudk, and they mede repeted trips to supply
it. Ten barbers aut the har of dl the men axd women
who asked them to: in this kind of Stuation, the
shorter your hair is, the less subject you are to
catching lice and scabies.

There wereredly alot of children. | don’t know
how meny, but ddfinitdy over three hundred. After
the haircut, they moved on to agroup of uswho
washed them and shampooed them. Then they
were dried off and sent for a check-up with the
doctor. Last of all they got anew set of clothes.
Afterwards| took awalk around the bus station,
and it wasfunny to seedll of those*elegant’ chil-
dren among the refugess deen and tidily dressd
with aperfect haircut. It was very satisfying. Of
course, just adrop in the bucket...
Thismorning | saw that the water level had gone
down thirty centimeters in front of our schoal,
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Augg 10. Pinodd's wife
and one of hissons are
areded in Chile They are
accused of evading taxes
amounting to over 12 mil-
liondollars. The investi-
gation that led to their

arrest also revealed that
during his regime, H-
nochet had accumulated
a fortune of over 100 nil-
lion dollars, mostly in

bribes from indusry own
as which wes deposted
in at least 128 foreign

bark accounts.

August 13. Thirteen peo-
ple, including eight chil-
dren, arekilled in Nasaf,
Irag, asthey are coming
out of a moge The mes:
sacre is blamed on US
merines, who apparently
fired at randominto the
cond dter an attads; ther

pokeparsondaniesit.



which is inted. BEvaything dse is gone WEIl have
to hand out meals for afew days yet, but we're
dready thinking about the next step. All these
people have log thar ‘housss, 0 they'll be need
ing wooden pdes pam leaves ad pladic taps o
cover their huts (amodern technique that shelters
them from the rain and mekes the leaves legt longe).
Every ‘finished’ hut costs two hundred euros.
Thet's nat a smdl am, conddaing the number of
people who have lost their homes.

Rome, August 22™

| see with melancholy that the days are getting
shorter. | noticeit when | get out of work, around
half past eight, from the colour of the sky; it now
hes a tired pelor from the efat of hading bedk the
evening, which is aready spreading out its cloak
of shadows as the young Indians and Arabs are
teking down thar gands of dathes shoes ad aher
trinkes The same dands the jug a little while ago
- after the bombsin London, to be exact - had dis-
gopearedfor security reasons because they were
dose to the subway dation. For the days they were
gone, there was something disturbing about the
dret, because those dands filled with dathes hung
up to flutter in the wind, pyramids of shoe boxes,
necklaces, bracel ets, barrettes, colourful lingerie,
the foreign faoes and vaices of the young vendors
have by now become a part of the landscape in thet
stretch of the Appian Way. Not seeing them any
more, not seeing the crowd of people thronging
around, not being ableto cast even ahasty glance
at the cheap wares on my way back to work after
my breek, gave a sronge, more visogd feding of
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August 17. Three car
bombs explode in Bagh-
ded, the fird two indde and
oudde a bus gation, ad
the third near the emer -
gaxy room of the hosoitl
where the wounded were
beng taken. Over 40 peo-
peare killed.

August 18. Sx American
soldiersfromthe 1st Ar -
moured Division have
formed arap group. Last
year, in the Baghded air-
port, they were bonbarded
daily by nortar and rodet
fire. They turned the ex-
plosionsinto rhythm, re
cording a music video.



menece, the manece of something tamible thet could
happen at any moment. That absencewaslikean
omen that heightened the fear and anguish. For-
tunately now they’ re back again, wherethey were
before, and | saw thar relum as something thet e
courages hope; because courage needs hope,ad
hope needs courage.

Rome, August 29™

I'm redly tired, tired and also angry, because at
wok the gtugtion hes gatten truly burdensome Nat
thet it was better before in fadt, for éght years - that
is, since the supermarket opened - | worked nine
and a half hours a day, then the owner gaveit to
another company to manage, who gave usawork
schedule closer to the contractual one, and aso
managed to create a climate of solidarity and col
laboraion with the warkers meking us fed like we
had an important role in the company’ s success
(reedt more repect for the people who are working
for you). Howeve, this leged only a litle over two
years because & the end of lag January the owner
took back the supermarket and now we' reworse
off than we were before. Now, in fact, for two
weeks | work fifty-one hours, and then for two |
work fifty-six; given that they pay mefor Sunday
(I work every other Sunday morning), | don’t get
that time off in another way, so | go fourteen days
without a full day's res. Whet's shown on my pay-
check, of course, arethelegendary six and ahalf
hours |’ ve never worked; basically, now, it sasif
| worked eight days out of six, and even more...
Then if you go to the unios they tdl you to jan,
or better yet, to get three membersto join so that
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Augug 20. From “La Re-
pubdica’. “ An enornous
refrigerator truck parked
near Tucson, in southern
Arizong, is paded with the
corpses of 60 pollos,im-
migrantswho braved the
border crossing between
Mexico and the United
Sates ‘We hed to fdl back
on the trudk s/gtem because
there was no more roomin
the locadl norgues’ sighed
St Vinat Garda ‘Once
itwasrarefor illegal im-
mgans to de in the $
noran Desat, but now it's
anog routine’ Bhauded,
frightened, under stress,
with little water and no
hdter, a the margy of the
pitiless sun of the South-
west, often abandoned by
thar coyates, or svuggers
immigrantswander over
the dunes, weaving be-
twemn the cadus unil they
can go no further. Then
they collapse. Thisyear,
dog the 33%Hile ouhr
en border of Arizong, the
border patrd hes dready
found the bodies of 201
peoplekilled by the hesat.



yau can try (?) to do something, ad tdl you about
the rik of reisds from the boss like bang tras
fared to another dore far from home, as hgppened
to a young men who wes here for jus a fev months
And honestly, given that the positive side to this
job, aside from the human contact, isthat it's so
closeto my house, that’s something | redlly don’t
fed like riking. On the other hend, taking about it
dredly with the new dretor dso tumed out to be
a falure because his ansver was tha it's campary
policy and can't be dhanged, which in ather words
mears thet's how it is ad if you don't like it you
can leave But | ned a job, and findng anather ane
igit essy, though I'm trying. In the meantime, | just
grit my teeth and keep going.

Modena, Italy, undated

Politics. Politicsasanideal, apassion, adrive, to
plungein, loseyoursdlf in, discover yoursdf,deke
it dl, de trying, degdess nigts writing documans
talking them over with the others, getting them
‘pessd; no good, gating ove: to lay down a ling
toetheling nulla dies without a ling, evary 0 dften
omeone dies for the line... and then again, pdlitics
& imposshle suidawds of inoedbe ddicacy to
be patiently, painstakingly spun, so ephemerad, but
no metter, somahing will endure a jab far the Be-
guine gehood, ssdulee fomiceg a gass of waer
gven for the love of God can saethesoul - Thérése
delLiseux - inthe evening of thislife you will be
judged on love dare - S Jon of the Cross - and 0
on; stop worrying about terrorists, there are the
‘average peopl€ too, not to mention the guards
who are worse off than the prisoners; enoughwith
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civil liberties, concentrate on the budget, etc. Re-
peat ad nauseam that the sentencescan’t consist in
cruel and inhuman punishment; right, fine, but so
many of them dit their wrists and things like that,
hundreds, especialy in the summer, others rape,
kill, informas knifed, the cdls fresooed with pom
das like the Sdine Chegpd, damd ways o find:
ing relief, tattoos everywhere, getting high on bu-
tere cans....

Bu can people change? The uigpian ided of re
educaion, etc., nothing to be done.

And then tha€s pditics as the vidence of powe,
“di che lagrime grondi”, the tears and blood, tricks
plots, and guile, pettiness, egotism, conformity,

ambition, giving the big interview. No, comrade x
isdealing with that, you need to talk to comradey.
The nightsin committee meetings, marathon ses-
dors to bresk a filibugter, a thoussnd amendmeants
four o' clock in the morning, al it takesisfor one
paon, jud one persn, to g tidked off and leave
and you don't have the quorum, evaryone ges sat
to bed.

Piazza Navona under apale dawnin May ‘78, a
beggar deging on the ground with his dog in front
of thebar “Tre Scalini”; the rubbish bins till full;
we go to bed, Moro's body is dreedy in the trunk of

that Renault, they’ll find it afew hours|ater, right
there only a gones throw from my hatd, where I'm
deeping the deep of the just.

Everything in palitics, the vitd fluids and the
smdly gections, nothing getsthrown away, likea
pig, S0 “precious, filthy, unique...”.
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Doesthe |eft Here
alr eadK_ know
a/er yt I ng7 notes from the present

Inthelatest issue of our review, aDanish pacifist, Massimo Parizzi
FHemming Dyrman - in relating “a Power Point
lecture’” on his expaience as a vountesr in Pdeding,
which he hed arganizad in Uldds/g, where he lives
for “agroup of Christians belonging to the Baptist
Churdt” - ramaked “My ealier shows hed bean for
leftwing pdliicd sodeties where I'm sony 10 sy,
the need of ‘ enlightenment’ about the Situationin
Pdedine ddn't quite metch thet of the Beplids The
Baptigs ddn't try - as some of the leftwingsdd - to
fag ther owmn bessdornohing gonions on me
The feding the ldt-wings hed given me wes that
they dready knew evarything” Snce | srongly fed
that “many of us have had such an experience as
Flemming's’, as| wrotein that sameissue, | en
couraged our reeders to send us thair remarks and re-
flections and offered the fdlowing guestion as acue
o prompt “Why does the Ldt diten gve the im-
presson of dreedy knowing evaything?'. Hee ae
their contributions.

What doesthe left
already know?

| should mentionimmediately that | don’t perscn Christian Grecco
dly know Flemming or the lectures he organized
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about Palestine, much less how they were ccn-
ducted. | read his page, as | did Massmo's
response. Then | thought it over, and | have to
say: the left knows something else.

S, just what does the left know? | thirk it' sagood
ideato reflect on that. All the morein times like
these, when criticizing theleft isauniversal trend.
Becausetoday, fifteen years after the collapse of
what getscalled “rea socialism”, the discourse of
the bourgeoisie, as it has been built up over the
centunies - one need anly reed the dgpidions it gave
of the European workers movement inthe nine-
teenth century, and those which followed through-
out the twentieth - has consolidated itself to the
point thet it ssems dominant. Because not even the
men and women of the left are exempt from this
bourgeds hydaia in which it is bamed for dl the
world's troubles, identifying their ‘professed’

ideological convictions as the source of dl their
pasod frugraions This does nat meen we should
nat recagnze the arors we have mede, and which,

baing humen, wewill cartainly continueto meke.

But | emphasize: thereis something that must not
beforgotten. | emphasize: we must make history. |

emphasize: What does the left already know?

It knowsall it haslearned in over two centuries of

uopss o oganizing, of dnugges of vidaies ad
Odfedts It knows what expaience has made it leamn
andin many cases, madeit suffer. It knowshow to
make mistakes, and also, of course, how to over-
acome them, though nat dways as qUidkly as mary
o us woud like It knoas it mugt contirue to fight
for amore equitable world, that capitalism is not
the right sdluion for humenity, thet the dass S
deis s=n in the lives of comredes murdered by 1e-
presson and darvation weges thet it is hard to fight
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on the ldt when meda ad idedogcd contrd ae
in the hands o the right, it knows thet the right can
be ruthless, it knows that the bourgeoisie will kill
to protect itsinterests, it knows about exile, lifein
hiding, torture, the suffering of the people, thebare
face of squalor that the capitdist system continues
to presnttous

It aso knows, becauseit haslearned it in years of
struggle, how to resist and how toinsist. It knows
it must not move back without remembering that
afterwards, it will need to move forward, and that
itisindeed possibleto changetheworld. Thatitis
possible to conceive and construct societieswith
greater justice, without poverty, and with more
dgs o sodd equdity. It dso knows that this is a
process and thet it canat be the work of one per-
on, but of an etire cdledive of men and women
It knows thet the left is somathing we are dl build
ing together, and that it is not the property of one
group or another.

Anahe thing it hes leamad is tha with partidpa
tion and popua drugge one can proudy dow the
wold the Russan Revduion, the Chinee Reo-
luion, the Cuban Revolution, the Zapatista Army
of Nationd Liberation, the Bolivarian Republic of
Venezuda, the Vidnamese peoples drugdle againd
the Americans, the Chicago workers fight for the
gght-hour day, the Peopés Ammy of Amilcar Cab
rd in GuneBissay, the African and Asan amies
o decdonidizaion, the Pais Commune the thou
sads of active labour unionsin the past and pre-
sent, the unemployed workers movement in Ar-
gentina, the European resistance to Nazism and
Fascism, the Latin American guerrilla organiza-
ions the atirgadbdizetion movamat, the Soenish
Republican Army, and the thousands of men and
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men and women o the intemdiond brigedes who
gavethar lives for the Socialist revolution.

All o this and much more - it's impossble to men
tioneverything and everyone here- isa so part of
what the left knowsandis. That’squiteabit. It's
not evaything. Much is ladking. But we have a pest

we can be proud of. We have a schodling that does
uscredit. Do weknow everything? Of course not.
But neither do we know nothing. At least we can
fed fairly commendablefor having done and con-
tinuing to do our umog to improve this hitty world.

Andif | say this, | also say it with the knowledge
that, despite all the mistakes, no other part of so-
ciety has produced movementsor socia transfar-
metions on behdf of humenity to metch the scde of

those generated by theleft.

From hereinthethird world, | can say that socia

dages ae not achievad through wel-intentioned
words and gestures, but by throwing on€e's body
into the struggle. And I’'m convinced that this,

too, is something the left knows.

The poalitics
of results

The absolute priority given to results, whether on
the large cde (the Third Intemdtiond) o the sl
(the organization of aneighbourhood demonstra-
tion, for example) is an attribute common to dl
palitics, and, | believe, to the entire left. And I’'m
afraid it necessarily leads to the following things,
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though to agreater or lesser extent, and aboveall,
with agreater or lesser degree of perversion: the
rise of a group or class of specidigts (officials,
activists); the reduction of othersto amassor an
audience; an excessive value placed on qualities
like decisiveness, charisma, etc.; and in commu-
nication, the uncontrolled growth of propaganda,
paussive rheoric, ec. It is a pevason, because
the kind of processthat dl of this brings about is
one which perverts: it perverts the urge towards
emancipation (shouldn’t this be the goa of the
left?) turning it into its opposite, and perverts or
risks perverting those who are caught up in it.
Thereis, however, another possible consequence:
That the ‘politics of results brings about acqui-
escence to the dominant political, economic, and
socid way of thought, which is by definition an
adive ong ad as it i envidons a range of possble
rets and the ways to arive a them or a leest &
tempt to do so. That it leads, in other words, to a
‘pdliics of refam’, a laudadle thing in which | au-
rently placeal hopein the short and mediumterm
(is longtam hope redly hope or is it more a ques
tion of tging in God?), though a desparing hope
because thisis akind of politics that cannot help
being to some degree red palitik, incapable of get-
ting to the core and therdfore doomed to falow the
dominat way o thought into the ecdogicd, mili-
tay, populig, and plutocraic disestersit cregtes.

The process of cultural, intellectual, mental, and
even exigtential emancipation, of learning how to
thirk, to ue aiticd judgamat, to nurture doukt, to
participate, the process of moving out of the mi-
nority, which the left has identified itself with at
least since the Enlightenment, cannot be placed
second to any kind of ‘results . Inthisregard, ‘re-
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qits ae more a fom o dadkmal. The only thing
thet can paint the way here isa kind of paliticswith
no strings attached: onetha inevery party, group,
and movement accompaniesthe other kind based
on ‘redts (which, despite evarything, remains es-
sentid), but truly accompaniesit, even at the price
of inevitable contradictions between oneform and
the other (very lofty contradictions), acting asa
proposition, a path of action and communication,

aform of discourse.

Bu there is no trace of this aywhere A while ago,

a a pudic evat, a leftwing indledud asked, “Do
you ever hear a politician state asmple truth if it
coud hut his own pdicy? The odovious amsver wes
“nd’. He wes tdking about party palitdans But if
you look at grassroots politics, you find the same
obsesson with resuts The saa of gopeds dradas
ad 0 on, thet arive by emdl, for exanple what
language do they use? The kind that triesto con-
vince you & ay cost and by ay means playing on
quilt, rattling off auffeings ad daa tha are dways
partia or incorrect, drawing on the vocabulary of
pure rhaaric. But as it is the shear number of these
gopedls - ad, for the mog pat, ther poinessness -
indicates a kind of neurotic fixation on action, a
religious zed for ‘doing something’. And yet one
ooud use vay dfferat mahods to tdk to people,
readily available ones that are smple and even

more efficient: greater informdity, more snoaity
about your own doubts and uncertainties. ..

But that’ sthe point; wewould haveto change our

outlook: to stay on the subject of communication,

that means trying to talk ‘to’ people and not *at’

people, knowing that the way you talk to someone
drengthens or weskens something in them, thet it's
absurd to treat people like mailboxes while criti-
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cizingtheway TV encouragespassivity, etc. And
to consider all of this at least asimportant as one
more Sgrdure on a pelition, or ane mare parson at
ademondration. Thisisonthesmall scale. Onthe
larger e one could sy thet dong with denounc-
ing the televison monopolies of Berlusconi and
Murdoch, dong with denoundng tdevison's oot
trol by politica parties, it would be agood ideato
propose that television become something truly
public, somghing thet can truly offer a voice to the
thousand different redities in this world, and to
fight againgt it being palitical only in the sense of
swaying the viever tovards one paitical paty o the
aher. And we should think about how this could be
done, etc. Could it become an arenafor red palitics?

The left that
knowstoo much

| think there are wo answvers to the quedion “Does
theleft dready know everything?’, which are not
aternatives, but on the contrary, complementary.
Thefirst isvery smple and is dready implicit in
the episode described by Flemming Dyrman: the
left, like al groups with shared values, shows a
certain degree of such conformism, which dovi-
oudy aso includes ready-made judgements that
often cover a considerable portion of human
experience. If | remember correctly, therewasa
song by Giorgio Gaber that mocked thistendency.
Onecould add that ahistorical phaselikethisone,
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where the left and its vaues have dmogt no imped,
s an ineee in vabd dgs of this conformism
in oder to meke wp for the log feding of commu
nity and solidarity that once came from shared
action, in historica epochs when certain goas
seemed within reach. Persondly, | have always
encountered thiskind of atmospherein my limited
paiicd expaiences and codder it dmod inevitar
be for exanpe when & a young men | bdonged
to Democrazia Proletaria, an organization of the
far Idt, | remamber tha when the paty ssoday's
name was mationed & medings evayone cdled
him by his first name; since | don’t usualy cal
people | don’t know by their given names, espe-
cidly when they aren’'t present, | would call him
by his surname, and | noticed that people there
would wince, even if only for an ingtant, at this
dight infraction of an established rule. Of course
these episodes areinnocuous, but conformity can
cause greater damage: I’ mthinking of theincident
a few years ago in Verong, where a rdigion teecher
of Jewish descent claimed he had been attacked
by agroup of right-wing extremists, and anews-
pepa of which I'm paticdaty fond compramisd
itsdf with a campaign in defense o the vidim, who
evatudly admitted to having mede it dl up. In this
cae it's dexr thet Idftig prgudioss about the warld
(Veronaisconsdered one of the Italian capitals of
the far right) gat in the way of thet sandard jourral-
igic pradice of chedking the rdigbility of souroes
which | believeisaways necessary in caseslike
this. Still, 1 think acertain amount of conformism
isinevitable when people with shared ideas come
together, and that it’s not entirely a bad ides, be-
cause group cohesion requiresacertain anount of
conformity.
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The second answer, on the other hand, is more
complex, and relates to issues that seem far re-
moved, but ssEing that Messmo Paizz metions
Marxism, we should start with Marx himsglf. In-
desd, Max's famous deverth thess on Feuatbech
says: “The philosophers have only interpreted the
world, in various ways, the point isto changeit”.
With thisthessMarx makes acontrast between an
approach of inquiry and interpretation, that is, the
atitude of someone who does nat know evarything,
with trandormetion, this bang the fidd of adion of
omeorne Who may nat know evarything, but surdy
knows enough to act. Marx, though hewent onto
intapret the warld in a menna thet was innovaive
for his time, identifies an essentia factor in the
problematic nature of action: the need to judgethe
wald, and thus & some pant, to &fim by implica
tion thet you know enough about it to do 0. Of
ocouse, having some catanties - some firm ground
for andyds and judgamat - does not autometicaly
mean thinking you know everything or assuming
an obtuse, biased attitude like the one Dyrman al-
ludes to, and in the hidary of the ldt, goups have
shown a vaying degee of narow-mindedness But
if this ddindion is dways dear ad cogat in the
dary sy of theary, when you move on to deding
with fleshandtblood peode - maybe jugt thet el
group who deddes to pend an evening & a debete
on Pdedine raher then going out to a dub - it be-
comes much more complex and difficult. People
who wart to dhange the wardd by working towards
greater judtice (though a bit generic, thiswill do
here as a ddinition of the left) mugt be srong-willed
and a strong will is not forged out of a mass of
doubts and anxieties exogat for the minute fradion
o humenty thet beieves in a mod ddiggtion to
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dhoose adion, even when ore lacks absolute cer-
tanties and that is willing to shouder the burden o
contradiction.

In Sentimental Education, Haubert, whowasnot
aliberal but wasagreat writer, offersadramatic
example of thisdivergence with the characters of
Moreeu ad Dussade. Moreay, full of soinit and
with a sizeable private income, frequents the po-
litica clubs before the revolution of ‘48 and dis-
tinguishes himsdlf as an orator. Heisadmired by
Dussardier, acommoner with sincere convictions
who believesin the theses argued by Moreau and
others; the upshot is that when revolution breaks
out, Moreau defends it in the drawing rooms of
berkes and Dussadier dies in the dreds of Pais.
Careful now: Moreauisnot acynica intellectua,
acorrupting influence, but israther afigure with
hisown kind of intellectua integrity. The problem
isthat Moreau isaperson with doubts, and to him
the nuances matter, whereas Dussardier, asdecent
and mild-mannered as heis, has no uncertainties
about hisvision of the world. Dussardier has just
that, a srong will. And even now thet higoricd a-
cumstances do not impose such dramatic choices,
at least in Europe, one can legitimately wonder
whether it's better to have a Dussxdier or a Moresu
at your side when organizing a strike.
Congtantly questioning on€ sown certaintiesvery
often fosters a high degree of inactivity, and the
figure of the leftig militant - as implied by the tam
itsdf, which daives from a rdigous bibicd mea
phor thet amploys military languege - canot num:
ber curiosity and independent thinking among his
pimary virtues When a militart is a non-conformist
in regard to the opinion of society at large, itisin
the name of adifferent creed. And, one could add,
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the most anti-conformist militants happen to be
those who have run into troude from the left. Nor

do | think that replacing the figure of the militant
with the vduntes, as hes been suggedted in recent
years, could resolve the contradiction; a the very
mod it would be mitigeted, in thet a vduntesr does

nat consider himself the expresson and indrument
of anecessry law of higary.

Actually, it is the very role of the volunteer that
brings up ancther issue, anew one, though closely
interwoven with what | was speaking of earlier,

because talking about thisfigure obvioudy means
taking about the condiions thet meke it possble to
pracice a new kind of paditics one thet does nat fl
into the arars of the twentieth century. Marco Rev-
dli, in a book thet is vay deddde - in the dymo-
logicd sense of being worthy of much discussion
- ad vay impartat, Oltre il novecanto, writes thet
this new role is characterized by a fundamental

autonomy from the productivity-focused mindset
which instead dominates the militant; by an ability
to adapt to different Stuations; by amodel of ‘ oth-
erness that favoursliving over construction (i.e.,

somahing new and conarete to be built day by day,
rather than vast projectsthat plan out the f uture);
and lastly, by the awareness that one cannot sys-
tematically sacrifice the sphere of emotionsinthe
interest of rationalization (and | think this means,
fird and foremod, inveting a kind of sodd prec-
tice that respedts the life of individuds far removed
from the Macthavdlianam of Boddwevik tradtion).
These attributes derivein part from the new socia
and economic conditionsin which welive, andin
part from a widespread cultural awareness of

certain limits to the experience of traditiona po-
litica militancy. In short, according to Revelli,
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ing to Revdli, volunteers “are not soldiers (like
militants). They arerather, in the degpest sense of
the word, ‘civilians'. Nor do they possess the

same strength as militanis [...] On the contray,

they ssam to meke weakness into their own subtle
resource”.

Militants, on the other hand, are endowed with a
determination, asystematic nature, aviolence, and
askill in planning that stem from a productivity-
based approach, the result of completeabsorption
in the sphere of work.

The odd thing about this desoription of the militar,
though, isthat it does not correspond in the least
to what militants thought of themsealves- with the
exception perhaps of Victor Serge- whichinthe
end is obvious, but nor doesit match the ideas of
theorists. And indeed, many militants and ex-
militants were angered by this book, even though
some of Revelli’ s opinions were based on incon-
trovertible historical arguments. But thisisnot an
ud praddem its reud tha when a hidoricd
expaiace is aitidzed, those who played a leeding
role will defend it fiercely. Actualy, the biggest
pradam is thet in Maxig, and, | woud sy, redu
tionary tredition, no gedfic reference is mede to
the militart, except for a patid refereance in Lenin,
who, unlike oher theoridts do hed prediicd tesks
to deal with. According to this tradition, certain

social conditions produce a classthat is naturdly
revolutionary, and in it sprout socidly conscious
militans like mudrvooms dter a random - with
out ay paticdar problems regading mord dhaloe
whichis obviously a sphere that clashes with the
rngd soddogcd dgemingm usd in goproeding
isues of militancy. At the mod, one adknomedges
that some workers have a stronger socia con-
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sciousness than others, and they earn the title of
vanguards of thar dass A saies of conare truths
ae ignoed: for exarple the fat that a dgnificant
pat o the ‘vanguard does not come from the pro-
letariat at all, or, on the other hand, the fact that
me ooutries fufill the sodd condtions conddk
ered revolutionary, but do not produce many mili-
tants Paradoxically, to understand what militancy
was, one heeds to turn to the pages- oftenfilled
with gate but d with edmiraion - of thar gopo-
nes o d leet non-patissen oosarvers like Toogue-
wille writing about the Parisian Socialists of 1848.
Wha is dways highligted thare is a mord enargy,
considered by some a deception or aform of re-
stmat, which hes litle to do with the dass Sy
gle. Naturally, these authors are ideol ogues them-
sves ad do nat acogpt the degree of truth there is
in a class-based analysis, but that’ s not my issue
here. What | want to point out isthat the strength
o the militat, which Revdli d0 metios aises
from amord choice - fadlitated, but not caused, by
oatan sodd condtions - ad thet this pivaid dhalce
isnot acknowledged by theoristswho write about
militancy, and often not even by militants them-
selves (the best foundations for this sort of obser-
vaion is to be foud in Boudeu's aitidsms o the
Marxian concept of class).

In short, the persona or ethical motives for their
commitment were never addressed in public dis-
cussion about militants; this is not just a philol-
ogica detall, but entailsafailureto understand the
experience of militancy, from the outside or the
insde. Revdli’ sportrait of the volunteer certainly
hes many agpects which are far removed from thet
d the militat, dating with the fat thet vdunteas
do not condde themsdves sdldes ad thus show
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a hedthy caution when it comes to dangarous areee
such asjustified violence; but volunteersalso run
therisk of considering themselves merely the ex-
pression of certain socia conditions, without truly
grasping the meaning of their experience. Intheir
case, therisk isnot of dipping into violence, but of
losing track of the reasons for their commitment,
closing themselves off to therest of society inthe
name of carying out ssdtorid projedts (and the @
bete on the third sdtor’s diift towards corporaiza:
tion graits a truly conaree neture to these risks). |

should add that amere reference to the aspect of
pearsond dhoice is not much hdp, without an efort to
collectively reflect on the construction of what we
ooud provisordlly call acuitureof commitment.

Of course auture of commitmat is a nicg catchy
phrase but in ad of itsdf it doesit meen anything.
That'swhy | would like to try here to list afew
aess of discusson which coud be usd es pivatd
paintsin the atampt to condruct such aphilosophy.

1 For the mod pat, the redicd chaice of commit-
mat hes been consdared the resllt of an undake
ablereligious or secular faith, perhaps stemming
from analysis that is thought to be scientific, and
thereby infalible; inany case, it hasbeenlinked to
a perspective that leaves no room for doubt, and
borders dangeroudly on fanaticism (and let it be
clear, thisisindeed adanger). Actudly, thechoice
o commitmatt is an agpect of how one expaiences
existence, and can, albeit with difficulty, be rec-
onciled with acritica, non-faith-based approach.
In the third canto of thel nfer no, Dantedefinesthe
dothful, those who never made up their minds or
mede a choicg, &s “these wretdhed ones who never

werealive’. Thisdefinition conveystheideathat
they have sificad a pat of exigence they ae nat
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the abject of censure, but amost of pity, because
they havenot redlly experienced life. | redlizeit’s
a provocdion to driag out a suggestion o this kind
from the depths of the Middle Ages, from a poet
who was molded by theinterna struggles of thir-
teanth-century city-states, but | do so deliberately,
becausein contemporary culture, making upone's
mind and choosing sides has now become syn-
onymous with narrow-mindedness, due to the
reigning individuaism of our society.

2 As is wdl known, in the dominant contemporary
adture a gaobd vison o the wold, a generdized
g/9em of vdues is nat anly no longer possble but
not even desirable (at least ontheleft), inthat itis
synonymous with al-pervasive violence. As an
idedogy of modamity, this podtion, which became
much stronger after thecrisisin Marxism, tendsto
brand any attempt to take a stance as a potentia
harbinger of totditarian violence, reconciling itself
instead with the variousforms of contemporary in-
dviduisn This pastion - and I'm nat refaring to
a adfic theory, but a widesoreed sntiment - do-
vioudly interpretsthe history of the twentieth cen-
tury as areign of violence based essentialy on
ideology, and this type of argument, which origi-
nated with De Maistre at thetime of the Restora:
tion, tends to link the historical outbreak of vio-
lence, or of new, quditatively superior violence to
the inrodudion of a hidaicdly conaee demad
for justice. But the most seriousthing isthewide
spread conviction that certain questions, which
have accompanied the entire path of modernity,
have now bemn exhauged with the end of the his
taricd foms in which they were eqoressed. A ad-
ture of commitment has the task of criticizing this
outl ook, though without sacrificing its awareness
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o the Communig trediion's regporsiblities in some
of the tragedies of the pat century. In this sanse, |
think thet in the book by Reveli mationed aoove,
ore coud find & lesgt patid indcations of this task
being carried out.

3 It is impossble to atan judice for the vidence of
oppression; it is not possble because thet vidence
is imevocdde and imedlvede nat only for groups
of people, but for the anonymous historica laws
that guide human action. It is possible to avenge
thet videnog or teke messures 0 thet it will never
be repedted, but that does't meen ataning judice
The historical demand for justice is not the same
thing as achieving justice (otherwise human action
woud become dving); the damand far jusice only
saws a petch on a rat thet is imeparable, and kegos
aivethevery ideaof justice, without which there
can be no mlledive life I'd sy thet this avareness
of the limits of human action might be one of the
antidotes thet the cuture of commitmant coud es
tablish asaconcrete measure againgt the prolifera
tion of ideologica violence.

The panis liged jus above ae importart ones ad
more could be identified, but the true ssnse of what
| call aculture of commitment isto be found first
ad foremod in the ansver to a fundamentd ques:
tion. It can be summed upinavery smpleway: is
thee dill the anthropdogicd posshility of a figure
who devates his or her life to paliicd commitmant?
As| said before, | don't believe that socia con-
dtios in ad o themsdves auomdicdly produce
figues of this kind Moreover, in the curet oot
text, both politics and volunteering are dominated
by a maked process of professondization, which
aials the impliat eqedaion, anong the maiva
tions of those who choose such a path, if not of a
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career inthe accepted sense, at least of achieving
catan pasond gods In e|my eg pasond mat-
vaios have played arole, even asignificant one,
in palitics, and there is nothing new in that, yet in
asociety wherethe highest degree of ethicd sdf-
perception is the imperative to do one' s job well,
one can legitimately wonder whether the prospect
of dedicating one' s life to acommitment is even
comprehensible for most people. | don’'t want to
mythidze the pest by saying this but even in times
o gegter hope militants have been a minaity thet
was dten vay tiny, but a minaity who nevathe-
lessexpressed thefeding of their own era. Today,
the experience of volunteering, if it isto have a
place of its omn and nat be absorbed by the vaious
rdgning sodd medheniams reguires a ocatan type
of human creature at its base; people who are not
only critical of dominant practice and values, but
above dl, avare thet they are meking a chaice that
cannot be understood in the individudistic terms
through which our cuiture pearcaves the meening of
life In ohe words they mugt not only dfirm thet
rebellionisright, but first and foremost, must dis-
ocove whet rebdlion meens for themsdves and for
others. They will then have before them an ex-
tramdy complex peth, but a pradticsble one a path
that will become more and more difficult the less
hope there is, as always happensin life.

Note

In the current debate about ethical valuesand so-
caled relativism that hasfilled the pages of Ital-
ian newspapers in recent months, one can see a
surprising smplification, whereby anyone who

takesadogmatic or religious stanceis necessarily
someone who upholds ethica values, and anyone
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who espouses a postion of didogue is wishy-
washy and flighty. The absurd thing isthat many
left-wing pundits acogat this framng of the prd>
lem, & leet from a temindogcd dandpant. The
tragic thing is that this smplification, obvioudy

laughable when taken as a historical, theoretical

truth, isthe expression of asocid truth. By aban-
doning its focus on justice and equdity, the left
has cregted a vaouum to be filled by the worgt kind
o rdigous dogmetiam, in a wald, moreove, thet
isincreasingly competitive and thus desperate for
grong vaues In shot, while some of us were fid
dling around with the * opportunity society’, there
were others who addresssd problems by duding off
God, Family, and the Fatherland.

How is dl of this relevant to what | was saying

earlier?Itisrelevant because thissituation, which
is dealy the reit of edrendy complex hidoricd
dynamics, isaso duein partto the conformism of

the left; not, of course, the conformism of afew
militantswho think they aready know al thereis
to know about the | sradli-Palestinian conflict, but
the conformism of those who dogmaticaly ke-

lieved in pragmeatism, without even redlizing they

were elevating it to become their only principle,

contributing to apolitical and cultural devastation

of our society for which now we risk paying the
very concrete conseguences.
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August 24"
Theremaining
99.5%

“1 want to ask you asa Jew to aJewess’ theyoung
man said afew days ago. In these days, abegin-

ning such asthisinvites adiaogue of thekind in
which we have been drowning for severa weeks
now - adialoguein which the definition ‘ Jew’ has
been gppropriated to describe sometype of unique
entity, onethat is set apart from the other human
species, asuperior one. Sometimesit’ sthe Jewish
boy with hisarmsraised from the Warsaw Ghetto;
sometimes it’s the young girl whose orange shirt
bearsthe dogan, “Wewon't forget and wewon'’t
forgve’; and someimes it's the sdde who rdfusss
to evacuatea Jew. A unique entity of tiesof blood,
sacredness and land.

“Asaldew to aJewess’, said the young man, who
turned out to be atourist from South Americawho
hasfamily in Israel and also understands Hebrew.

It was at the Erez crossing, among the barbed-wire
fencing, thelocked gates, therevolving gates, the
intimidating guard towers, the soldiers using spe-

cial camerasto keep an eye on the handful of in-

dividuals passing through, and the booming loud-

speckersthrough which they bark out their orders
in Hebrew to women who have been wating in the
hedt for five hours to go vist ther sons imprisoned
at the Be' er Shevajail.

“Is it possble’ he continued with his quetion “thet
the lsraglis, who are so nice and good - after all, |
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AmiraHass

From the Isradli news-
paper “Ha'aretz’, 24
August 2005.

The day before yeterday,
August 22, saw comple
tion of the evacuation of
the settlements and the
Israeli withdrawal from
the Gaza Strip.



have family here - are unawvare of the injudice they
have causd he€?” The imeges of dedrudtion left
behind by Igad in Pdetinan Gaza and witnessd
by him in the past few days have left alook of
shockin hiseyes. “I am aJew, and my fatherisa
Holocaust survivor, and | grew up on totally dif-
ferent values of Judaism - socid judtice, equality
and concern for one's fellow man”.

As rdve as it may have bem, the quetion ws like
abreath of fresh air. Here was a Jew who was
vadng his ganion on the fae of 1,300000 peode
while the entire world appeared to be focused on
evay one o the 8000 Jawvs who are moving house
Here was a Jew who was moved by what have
become dry numbars - 1,719 Pdedinians have ben
killed in the Gaza Strip from the end of September
2000 until today; and according to various esti-
mates, some twothirds of them were unarmed ad
weae nat killed in betles or during the course of &
tampisto atadk amilitary position or asettlemernt.

Bassd on figures from the Pdedinan Ceard Bu
reeu of Saidics of those killed, 379 were dildren
ude the ege of 18, 236 were younge' then 16; 96
wae women, and 102 were the djedtives of tar-
oded liquiddtions duing the course of which the &
red Defense Foross d0 killed another 95 individu
ds who, aoording to the military too, were “inno-
cent bystanders’.

Some 9,000 Gaza residents were injured; 2,704
homes to some 20,000 people were razed by the
IDF's hulldozers and assauit hdioopters 2,187 were
patialy destroyed. Some 31,650 dunams [7821
aoeq of agricuturd land were left scorched.

The Igadi regponsss to these numbers are dandard:
They invited it upon themselves, or: What do they
expect when they fire Qassams at children and
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peaceful homes, or try to infiltrate and murder
citizensin their houses- that the IDF won't come
to their defense?

A direct line is drawn between these questions,
which eqressd the pubic's suppat for the Igadi
asaut pdicy, and patidpeting in the samow o the
evaouess and the wondamat a this “megnificent
chapter” in the history of the Zionist settlement
enterprise - adirect line of fundamental belief in
the Jews' super-rightsinthisland. Indeed, onecan
join those who are amazed by the settlersin gen-
ed, and the Gaza Strip settlersin particular.
What talent it takesto livefor 35 yearsin aflour-
ishing park and splendid villasjust 20 metersfrom
overcrowded, suffocated refugee camps. Whet tal-
ent it takesto turn on the sprinklers on the lawns,
whilejust acrossthe way 20,000 other people are
dependent on the distribution of drinking water in
tarkas to know thet you desarve it, thet your gov-
enmat will pave magnificent roads for you and
neglect (prior to Odo, before 1994) to the point of
Oestrudion the Pdedinian infresrudure What il
it tekes to 9ep out of your wdl-caredifor gremnhouse
and walk unmoved past 60-year-old fruit-bearing
datetreesthat are uprooted for you, roadsthet are
blocked for you, homes that are demolished for
you, the childlen who are ddled from hdicopters
and tanksand buried aongsideyou, for the sake of
the safety of your children and the preservation of
your super-rights.

For the sake of about half a percent of the popu-
lation of the Gaza Strip, a Jewish haf-percent, the
lives of the remaining 99.5 percent were totally
disrupted and destroyed - worthy of wonderment
indedl. And ds0 amarng is how mogt of the ather
Israelis, who did not go themsalves to settle the
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homdand, auffeed this redity ad dd nat demand
that their government put an endtoit - before the
Qassams.

A big, well-fed goat was removed from the Gaza
Strip thisweek. And therefore, the sense of relief
fdt by meny of the 995 parcat is undadanddde -
athough it isafar cry from the reality emerging
from the so-superficial mediareportsthat arefo-
cusing on the celebrations of Hamas and the Pal-
estinian Authority. In the words last week in the
Khan Y unisrefugee camp of aformer worker at
one o the stlements “The stlemants dvided the
Strip into three or four prisons. Now, we will live
in one big prison - amore comfortable one, but a
prison nevertheless’.
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Back to
thediaries

Malga Valpiana, Italy, August 24™

Today | climbed upto MagaValpiana, an Alpine
pedure of the Legora mountains thet was once run
by my maternal great-grandfather. | had barely left
the group of buildings when the hends of Franceso,
the shepherd, waved me further to the left. He was
pointing me towards the right path to Montalon. |

ignored both Francesco and his hands. Further

down, between the edge of the wood and the be-
gming o the pedure | hed gimpsed a long trench,
filled in here and there with rubble, softened by

small bushesof hilberriesthat wereaready ripe. |

feel a sudden emotional connection with another
August 24, in 1915, when my people had only two
hoursto evacuate the town, or to put it more accu-
rately, to flee wildly through the chestnut woods,

amidst the bombs and dismembered bodies.

| sat downto pick bilberries. “They' re so sweet”, |

said to mysalf, thinking that a catharsis comesfor
everything, even the trenches: ninety years ago,

continue, agonizing wounds now, if the an dhines
on them, covared with gentian in the gring, rhodo-
dendrons in Uy, amicaand bilbamiesin Augus.

Sitting there, | thought of Ungaretti, of the semina
element of his poetry, these very trenches; of the

fivret linht Af AArmn AftAr A At cnAnt 1A b e And
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August 26. Afire breaks
out in Paris in an old
buldng which is hare to
African families originally
from Mali, Senegal, the
Ivory Coed, and Garbia
Seventeen people are
killed, thirteen of them
children. A few months
ago, on Al 15, a doamr
toan hotel caught fire; it
wes dg inhehited by im-
migrants. Twenty-four of
themdied. On August 30,
another firein a building
which houses Africans
from the Ivory Coeg will
kill seven people, four of
them children.



first light of dawn after anight spent in hunger and
inthemud: “I crouched/ beside my grimy / battle
clothes / and like a bedouin / bent to greet / the
sun”. Or: “Trapped / insde these bowels / of

rubble/ hoursand hours/ | dragged / my carcass
/ worn down by mud / like a shoe sole/ or like a
seed / of white thorn” [from “The Rivers’, and

“Pilgrimage’, August 16, 1916, in Joy, trand.

Andrew Frisardi].

My gaze moved to the opposite horizon, to the
point where, between astrip of sky and the upper
edge of the wood, a small, venerable cloud, the
‘zibind (the Sybil) asthe old people have dways
caledit, risesfrom thelake of Erdemolo. Further
off, another of the hundred Legora lekes Ezze My
thoughts turn to Musll, to that page in his diary:

“A night ride on Lago d'Ezze... The horses pull

harder than usual on thereinsduring night ridesin
themountains. Fdlt fatigued up at thetop and dept
far 3 hours among the sdldiers next to an dd rifle
man, grateful for the warmth he bestowed”. The
war over there along the I sonzo, over hereonthe
mountains of Trentino.

| run my gaze dong theentire V a Caamento that
leads to Cagnon, then go back to VVa piana, to the
litte ‘go’, the ammunion ddtas lae tas
formed into cool pantries for storing butter. Up

here, everything that was actually |eft after the
“modd dissde” was reussd. And not dways wisdy.

Almost apreview of what wasto comewith real

estate development in the mountains, in contrast
with the ethic of thetraditiona culture: the corru-

gated roofing of Austrian military shacks gradu-

ally replaced larch shingles, and barbed wiretook
the place of firwood fences.

Intheevening, | go back to MagaVdpiana Fran
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cescoisgazing at the sky and hisanimals. Hetalks
about his cheese, which “thisyear isoutstanding”

hesays*likethegrass’. Hisvoiceresemblesthose
of the old people from an earlier time, like my

gandfather, my faher, the legt ones Idft. At the ed
of the sentences, it has preserved a suppressed but
perceptible groan, a sort o ‘linguidic rend, asif
the edo o dl thet hamor was somehow imprinted

on the language shared by dl the communities of
this borderland.

| walk back down, still with the sound inside me
of the water you hear in all the pastures of Mon-

talon. | gointo thewoods. Thesewoodswhich are
neve hodile which in Legora ae never monato-
nous and which meke room for evaything lardhes
and firs, beeches and goldenchain trees, poplars
and aders, the smdll of resin and of moss, green
leaves and dry leaves, swathes of light and of

shadow, snakes and birds. The woods, | think to
myself, arethefinest expression of democracy in
neture The woods know how to bide ther time and
put everything back together, even the old mule
tracksfrom the First World War, that now, on this
August 24, seem like pleasant strolls through the
history of my mountain.

Further down, wherethetrail widensand joinsthe
valley road, the question comes to me spontane-
oudy: if war, if dl wars, even those within the
everyday exigentiaities of life, have an objective
confirmation in redity, couldn’t the same be true
for peace, and for its complex advance? Peace, as
leamed from this August 24, is not such an adradt
thing: today | saw it, touched it, heard it, tasted it,
ad even andled it, my minds eye found it in Ur
oareti’'s podry, in his dosses of gaiphany. Why nat
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bring it back down to the valey?
Palazzuolo sul Senio, Italy, August 25"

A letter from the depths of the countryside.

The countrysde geis despa the higher it is (gbove
A levd). My messege with the srength (o wesk-
ness) of amongrel cultural substratum - hybrid or
anphateic, dgpendng on wheher you wat to
barow terms from biology or chemigry -
emerges from the middle depths of mountains
that are not imposing or impassable: “They are
not vay high, nor ae thar aags paticlaly dep,
yet they have a dep evocdive powe” sad a poet
o a ddat place ad time dill, they ae wadls that
encircle a prison, or guard a realm of freedom.
Romagna-Toscana, ageogragphica oxymoron. A
province tegeing betwean Tuscany and Romegna
Romagna, not Emilia-Romagna, becausethat was
itshistoric identification, and because the Emilian
Romagnol populations are not given to mixing,
proud of that hyphen between the two terms; the
d90n, in this cag, of a dvison thet some wish were
complete.

The co-existence of two didectsthat it’ san under-
statement to call antithetical. Romagnol, barely
Oftened by over 9x hundred years of Tuscen pres:
ence, and the full, round Tuscan dialect, with the
harshness, if you can cal it that, of the aspirated ¢
that derives from Etruscan (so they say).
Influences travel over the peaks and the frontier
between the two areas migrates on the heels of
amindraive cugom, doMy wiming a covat wa
thousands of years dd thet hes been entrusted more
to the slow work of sandpaper than to the dice of
asword. Sincethe Second World War, the Tuscan
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Alfredo Menghetti

August 29. Hurricane
Katrina strikes the South
of the United Sates, de-
stroying New Orleans.
“The whole country is
praying for you,” Presi-
dat Bush tells the popu-
lation of the areas af-
fected. New Orleansisa
city of 485,000 people,
130000 of whom live be
low the poverty line As of
Augue 30, there hundreds
of deaths and over a mil-
lion refugess are reportect
because the levees pro-
teding the dty hae gven
way, 80% o it is under Sx
meas of weter. Loaing is
rapart and the arny a-
rives to patrol the sreets.
The Superdome, an im-
mense covered stadium
where at least ten thou-
sand people have found
refuge, seemsto beruled
by criminals: there are
gusodes o thet, edartion,
rgpe videne Alang with
the emotions aroused by
all huge disasters - from
orrow to lidarity, from
aweto anger, and many
ahers - there is daray a
sing dl o this heppan in
the heart of the world's
only remaining siper-
powe. This will ned to be
dsoussad Intheretisse



dialect has conquered afew villages beyond the
ridge, on the Padanian sde, aided by its contiguity
with the national language and by itslong literary
tradition. In the same erain which Dante had ties,
abeit virtua ones, to Bologna, and long before he
found himself dying in Ravenna againgt his will,
the rudic lords of these mountains were to be found
- often girded for battle - frequenting both sides,
influendng and, & times dedding their history.

Love?

Can one love a land, a place, an entity that is
abstract and concrete at the same time?

A place that changes dueto the natural course of
things, the action of man, the advance of one over
the other, but which always remainsthe same. A
place with broken horizons, uncertain boundaries,
a landscape thet renews and repedts itdf from val-
ley to veley. The agumats of ndure with an a-
mog uteine powe of gengdion, take differet ad
aonfliding forms gamindting gpodictic Sbgtance.
Theriver.

The roed thet runs dong the rive, its twin and par-
allel current, aroute of escape. An escape long
dreamed of, long pondered, long anticipated. Long
atempted. The trauma of an excgpe thet ends when
you turn yoursdlf over with lowered eyes and a
heart heavy with the shame of defest, or bursting
with relief, joy, and homesickness assuaged. A
route that for many hasinstead been apath of de-
sertion and oblivion.

But perhapsit isthe community, the commonality,
the secret infledtion of the word thet binds a parson
to this pleog like anyone d<e is bound to ay athe.
Or it is a form of imprinting, based on smdls,
voices, colours, names, shapes, skies. An u+

p. 129



conscious, arbitrary kind of memoary.

Nat infrequently - someimes as a joke somdimes
out of distraction - though far away, onerefersto
ddant winds usng locd names thet have a meaning
here, but novhere ds, bessd on a vegue amilaity
that is not identity; or one measures approximate
ddancesusang afamiliar place asthereference.
Exposad to the wind on the aedts are churches dad
in dabs of gore (hean from quaries with even ad
accesshle drda of rodk that were hurted out through
repeated probing of the rugged mountain 9 opes);
on them, centuries-old layersof lichen havetraced
a random, muticoloured cosmogrgply. An andet,
humble church surrounded by laurel and ash trees
hasafacadethat flaunts, next to adoor eroded by
rain and frost, an epitaph to the dead of a distant
war, caling to mind the verses of Ungaretti:

Like this stone
of San Michele
so cold

so hard...

One or another of them set out “with all hisdeath
on his shoudas’ ad found himsdf - without redly
knowing where or why, with no knowledge of his
country or of Ungaretti - eding his march in Va-
lone San Michele, the same name astthis church,
surounded by mountans o dfferet from his oan,
50 bitter and glacia that they snatch your breath
away at every step.

And not far away, the mad Dino Campana, who
could not fight that war (on which sdewould he
have wanted to?), consummeated hisromantic folly
with thevoracious Sihilla Alermo, acrazed sylvan
deity with tawny hair and raging eyes.
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The dep dapes open aut onto the valey until they
offer aglimpse of the seg, far away, towards Ra
verg a nigh, the lights of the aty and the flames
o the rdinay gnokedadks kinde the horizon with
an unsettling artificia sunset. On the brink of the
sheer cliffsarethetracesof trenchesthat seemal-
most tombs, spaced at regular intervals, shelter in
harsh, desperate battles and trusted aliesin the
resdance agand gim, ruhless infledbde invedas
And in camndeies that now lie in runs a the edge
of beech woods, fragments of tombstones recount
the massacre of those who were the innocentvic-
tims of an inhuman plan.

A landscgpe of gmdl housss in one place propped
agand eech ohe as if looking for muiud support,
in another, standing lone and proud, despite their
shebby povaty, padhed on a hill, a butte or a ridge
and oftenbearing the stigmataof what usedtobea
tover ar a smdl fotress a loophde a narow doar,
thick, solid walls, theremainsof acistern. Or their
originisevoked intheir names: Castelling, Casté,
Castellare, Rocca.

And forts fortresses, bedions, cadles - withessss to
other, more ancient battlesthat were of no avail in
defending these towns from the interests of the
Florentine Commune, and from animposed peace
that went too far - find lodging on high ground,
brief protrusionsaong that uneven linethat shifts
and defines the horizon.

And yet back then, when the roads were only peths
through woods and a ong precipices, and commu-
nication or commace hgppaned by foot or on mule-
beck, they reached even distant towns, townsthat
migt have thought themsdves unfamiliar to mod,
ad brought nenvs pegple and commodities These
roadsweretravelled by the steadfast warrior pope
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Ddla Rovee in the compary of Madhiavdli, or by
Gaibdd, the ophen of the Romen Repubdic and the
newly bereaved widower of thelegendary Anita,
accompanied by Major ‘Leggero’ and the priest
Giovanni Verita, the guest of mysterious patriotic
waystations spread throughout the two regions.

These plainswere swept by the unrest of 1848 and
the rivdry bewean Republican revdutionaies ad
codini reactionaries (there is till atown whose
inhabitants call themsalves codini in memory of
those uprisings), when those “who saw the Provi-
sond Govemmat come accompanied by Gamen
bayonets, gave free and honest vert to thar repressed
gudges and denounced words and desds thet could
only be called imprudent, pronounced under the
previous regme”.

How many of those roeds, now reverted to the car
dtion of peths dill run through thee vdleys lesd
ingwho knows where?
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