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the filtered air, the muzak oozing over the earphones, the phony sense of security,
the chemical food, the plastic trays, all the passengers sitting passively in the
orderly row of padded seats staring at Death on the movie screen. Civilization is
like a jetliner, an idiot savant in the cockpit manipulating computerized controls built
by sullen wage workers, and dependent for his directions on sleepy technicians high
on amphetamines with their minds wandering to sports and sex….Civilization is like a
747, filled beyond capacity with coerced volunteers–some in love with the velocity,

most wavering at the abyss of terror and nausea, yet still seduced by
advertising and propaganda. It is like a DC-10, so incredibly

enclosed that you want to break through the tin can walls and
escape, make your own way through the clouds, and leave

this rattling, screaming
fiend approaching its
breaking point…”

“Civilization is like a 747,

     –T. Fulano,
Civilization Is Like a JetlinerCivilization Is Like a Jetliner

An Anti-Civilization Journal of
Theory and Action

An Anti-Civilization Journal of
Theory and Action



industrial
society

and its future

2. The industrial-technological system may survive or it

may break down. If it survives, it MAY eventually achieve a

low level of physical and psychological suffering, but only

after passing through a long and very painful period of

adjustment and only at the cost of permanently reducing

human beings and many other living organisms to engineered

products and mere cogs in the social machine. Furthermore, if

the system survives, the consequences will be inevitable: There

is no way of reforming or modifying the system so as to

prevent it from depriving people of dignity

and autonomy.

3. If the system breaks down the consequences will

still be very painful. But the bigger the system grows

the more disastrous the results of its breakdown

will be, so if it is to break down it had best break

down sooner rather than later.

1. The Industrial Revolution and its consequences have been a disaster for the human race. They have greatly

increased the life-expectancy of those of us who live in “advanced” countries, but they have destabilized society,

have made life unfulfilling, have subjected human beings to indignities, have led to widespread psychological

suffering (in the Third World to physical suffering as well) and have inflicted severe damage on the natural world.

The continued development of technology will worsen the situation. It will certainly subject human beings to

greater indignities and inflict greater damage on the natural world, it will probably lead to greater social disruption

and psychological suffering, and it may lead to increased physical suffering even in “advanced” countries.

4. We therefore advocate a

revolution against the industrial

system. This revolution

may or may not make

use of violence; it may

be sudden or it may be

a relatively gradual

process spanning a

few decades. We

can’t predict any of that. But

we do outline in a very general way

the measures that those who hate the

industrial system should take in order to prepare

the way for a revolution against that form of society. This is not

to be a POLITICAL revolution. Its object will be to overthrow not governments

but the economic and technological basis of the present society.

Note: The complete version of Industrial Society and Its Future is available from the GA Distro (see page 75)

     A lot of people aren’t fooled by the new
technology. They know it means new levels of
tedium wherever work is required for survival.
     At AT&T, we’re worried by their hostility.
     That’s why we’re watching reactions to
automation so closely. To find out what people
will accept. And where they draw the line.
     Our calculations can help them view their
domestication as inevitable, almost nice.
     You see, at AT&T we know even the most
advanced technology can be dismantled by people
who want to live for themselves and not us.
   AT&T. We help keep domination up to date.

Introduction from:

TO CURE
TECHNOPHOBIA YOU NEED

ILLUSIONS THAT WORK.

(The Unabomer Manifesto)
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^look at these fuckin’ hypocrites!

Technology is
a way of

multiplying the
unnecessary.

Deep in the human consciousness is a pervasive need/desire
for a logical universe that makes sense, but the real universe
is always one step beyond logic. The mystery of life isn’t a
problem to solve but a reality to experience. . .
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“Traditional people of Indian nations
have interpreted the two roads that
face the light-skinned race as the
road to technology and the road to
spirituality. We feel that the road
to technology... has led modern society
to a damaged and seared earth. Could
it be that the road to technology
represents a rush to destruction, and
that the road to spirituality represents
the slower path that the traditional
native people have traveled and are
now seeking again? The earth is not
scorched on this trail. The grass is still
growing there.” -William Commanda,

Mamiwinini, Canada, 1991

Many years ago I was in need of some
money, and a local farmer had a job for me.
He had neglected some of his fields for over a
decade, and so the land had been allowed to
go free for awhile. While the average farm is
clear-cut & plowed every single year to ensure
that nothing wild returns to the land, this
particular farmer had not been farming,
and so the fields had grown up with brush.
Aspens and willows had come to re-inhabit
large areas, and some of them were nearly
fifteen feet tall.  I was to be paid nine dollars
an hour to repossess these fields for agri-
culture. The tool I was given for the task was
a large tractor pulling an industrial-strength
lawnmower known as a “brush-hog”. It was
nine feet wide and had steel blades an inch
thick. It could mow down and lay waste
to any brush or trees small enough for the
tractor to plow through, and the tractor was
big enough to plow through some pretty
large trees. The tractor had a sound-
proofed, air-conditioned cab with a cassette
player inside. I was grateful for this, since
the work I was faced with would certainly be
hot, dusty, and dull. However, neither the air
conditioner nor the cassette player worked
all that well.
   I spent the next two weeks sitting 16 hours
per day in a bumpy, stuffy, & diesel smelling

luke-warm box listening to scratchy rock and
roll and the dull drone of the tractor’s diesel
engine. I did this while the world puttered by
at a constant four miles an hour, and my mind
wandered off searching for any and every
fantasy I could conjure to cope with the
boredom of my situation.  In front of me was
a “tangle” of brush and small trees. Behind
me was a wasteland of shredded wood and
desiccated plant matter. I turned the former into
the latter at the steady, constant rate of about
30 acres per day. Each evening at 10pm I would
stop, shut down the tractor, clear the accumulated
plant-debris off the top of the brush-hog, and
go home to catch some sleep. In the morning I
would be back at dawn (6am) to grease the
brush-hog, fire up the tractor, and start again.
By the end of the ninth day of all this, I was
starting to feel more than just a little stir-crazy.
   On the morning of the tenth day, I approached
the brush-hog with my grease gun in the early
dawn mist and realized I had forgotten to
clear away the plant-debris the night before.
Nearly a foot of grass, sticks, and “weeds”
were tangled on top of that piece of equipment,
and as I bent down to start clearing it off, I
noticed something.

   My attention was caught by a delicate spider’s
web that had been built the night before on the
brush-hog’s steel frame, and now glistened with
morning dew. The spider who had built it was
like none I had seen before. Her colors and
markings were magnificent.  I felt myself drawn
in, and as I looked closer, I noticed more spiders

—at first dozens, then hundreds, and finally
thousands—of all shapes, colors, markings and
sizes. At the same time, I noticed the insects
they were feeding upon, and many thousand
more tiny individual lives entered my aware-
ness. There were little bright green jumping
bugs and larger brown-green grasshoppers.
There were tiny red spiders and large brown
ones, long-legged ones, fat hairy ones, and
skinny striped ones. There were bugs caught
in webs and web-casting spiders wrapping
them in silk.  There were wolf spiders stalking
and pouncing on prey. There was life and
there was death. I became lost in it all—
completely mesmerized as if in a dream.
Time lost its hold on me.  The details & dramas
of this tiny world absorbed my conscious-
ness completely.
   Finally I stepped back and surveyed the entire
scene before me. I realized that on the surface
of the little nine-foot by six-foot platform that
was the top of the brush-hog, there currently
survived a number of tiny souls in excess of a
hundred thousand—and all of them going about
their lives. These were but a small portion of
the refugees of the 30 acres I had laid waste to
the day before—these were just the ones who

had happened to come to rest on top of the
very same machine which had devastated
their home. My mind & emotions reeled at
the thought of how much life I had impacted
while droning by each and every one of
those previous nine days in a senseless
stupor, stuck inside the cab of that droning
machine.
   I’d like to be able to write that my next
move was to walk away from the brush-hog,
the tractor and the job, never to return
again. I’d like to write that I walked off
that farm field and into the wilderness
then and there, and that I’ve been living
off cattails and venison ever since. But
things are rarely so dramatic or simple.
I still needed money and I didn’t know

what else to do, so I took that experience
and planted it deep inside my heart where
I knew it could slowly begin to grow. Then
I finished clearing off and greasing the
brush-hog, got back inside the tractor and
traded another day’s worth of life for little
green papers.

Road of
Technology and theand theand theand theand the
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   Half a decade later, I was living with a
group of newfound friends in a primitive
camp surrounded by National Forest and on
the edge of Wilderness. We were learning,
slowly but surely, the hard lessons connected
to coming together to live the Old Ways and
rediscover what it means to be human. On
this particular day however, a buddy and I
had had enough of the hard lessons, and were
speeding along in his jeep toward town to
have breakfast at a local diner.
   As we rounded a curve, we spotted a deer in
the middle of the road lying in a spatter of her
own blood. We stopped. The vehicle that had
hit her must have left the scene just moments
before. She was badly wounded, but still alive
and struggling. Her hind legs had been shattered,
and she was gasping for breath in the hot mid-
morning sun. At first my buddy and I didn’t
know what to do, but we soon realized we were
being asked to help ease her passing. We pulled
her to the side of the road, and my friend held
her down while I slit her throat with my knife.
As we did this my friend spoke softly to her
words of comfort, and I asked forgiveness for
the careless suffering my people were causing.
Our eyes met, and I felt tears well up in mine.
I whispered “thank you”, and she bled out and
died soon after, there in the ditch by the side
of the road.
   We placed her body in the back of the jeep
and took her back to our primitive camp.  She
became the freshest, most delicious meat we
had had in months. That night we celebrated,
and had a joyful feast in her honor. Nearly
every one of us mentioned at some point or
another how thankful we were for such good
venison. I had carefully skinned her, and had
placed her hide in a rack to be tanned. Later in
the summer I would carefully transform her
hide into soft buckskin, which would be used
to make sleeves for a shirt.  To this day, every
time I wear that shirt the sleeves talk to me,
reminding me of the gifts she gave me, not
just in terms of meat and skin, but also in terms
of life’s lessons.
   I sometimes compare the clear voice of that
buckskin shirt to the muffled sounds I hear from
the shirts I get at the thrift store—the ones with
labels that say vague things like “Made in
Mexico” or “Made in Indonesia”. The ones
assembled in factories half a world away by
nameless, faceless people out of cotton cut
by machines being pulled by tractors over
unknown farm fields.  And I wonder if somewhere
in those fields, webs are being spun by Spiders…

RedWolfReturns lives in an Earth-lodge in the
North Woods of Wisconsin where he is part of
the volunteer staff at the Teaching Drum

Outdoor School. If you’ve
been inspired by these words,

check out the Teaching
Drum’s website at;

www.teachingdrum.org, or
contact him personally at

redwolfreturns@teachingdrum.org.

Modernity would not get where it did were it to rely on things as erratic, whimsical, and thoroughly
un-modern as human passions. Instead, it relies on the division of labor, science, technology,
scientific management and the power of rational calculations of costs and effects – all thoroughly
un-emotional stuff. Stephen Trombley’s remarkable study does for the “execution industry” what
the eye-opening work of Götz Aly and Susanne Heim, Vordenker der Vernichtung (Hamburg, 1991),
had done for the Nazi murderous enterprise; it shows beyond reasonable doubt that the setting
which in modern society renders mass or regular killing possible is indistinguishable from that
which makes mass production and unstoppable technological progress possible. Aly and Heim
documented the crucial role played by thousands of high-class experts – engineers, architects,
constructors, medics, psychologists and countless others – in making mass extermination on a
heretofore unheard-of scale feasible. Trombley’s carefully documented history of the electric chair
claims that the first electrocution (of William Kemmler, held on 6 August 1890 in New York’s
Auburn State Prison) “excited a great deal of medical interest. Of the twenty five witnesses who
watched Kemmler killed by electricity, fourteen were doctors.” Similarly, the invention of the
electric chair became an occasion of thorough scientific debate about the respective advantages
of alternating and direct currents, and heated public argument between such supreme luminaries
of modern technology as Thomas Edison and George Westinghouse. In addition, the distinguished
members of Governor Hill’s commission who set to find the proper methods of execution fell for
arguments carrying the authority of science and progress: “The invisible and imperfectly
understood form of energy was quintessentially modern.” It was also clean and promised to be
cheap – and the members of the commission were duly impressed.
   Both Johnson’s and Trombley’s studies are priceless. Their value lies in the information they
supply and perhaps even more in the understanding and implications of modern human conduct
and the way modern society works. That way renders
ethical considerations and moral impulses by and large
redundant. The books under review document that
redundancy and show how it is achieved and repro-
duced daily. They also list the gains derived from that
redundancy; gains not only in the straight-forward
sense of profit and profitable use of resources, but
also in the not immediately noticeable sense of
making plausible and feasible the endeavors which
would be unthinkable were they to depend on human
motivations and impulses. Participants of the
killing operations and the legions of scientists
and engineers which supply them with the
killing weapons and work out the procedure
for efficient action are not evil people. Evil
people did evil things at all times. It has
been perhaps the unique achievement of
modern civilization to enable ordinary
folks, “just good workers,” to con-
tribute to the killing – and to
make that killing cleaner, mor-
ally antiseptic and efficient
as never before.
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from

Modernity and the Holocaust
–Zygmunt Bauman

Death as an Industry
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   Already the Great Khan was leafing through his atlas, over the
maps of the cities that menace in nightmares and maledictions:
Enoch, Babylon, Yahooland, Butua, Brave New World.
   He said: “It is all useless, if the last landing place can only
be the infernal city, and it is there that, in ever-narrowing
circles, the current is drawing us.”
   And Polo said: “The inferno of the living is not something
that will be; if there is one, it is already here, the inferno where
we live everyday, that we form by being together. There are
two ways of escaping suffering it. The first is easy for many:
accept the inferno and become such a part of it that you can
no longer see it. The second is risky and demands constant
vigilance and apprehension: seek and learn to recognize who
and what, in the midst of the inferno, are not inferno, then
make them endure, give them space.”

–Italo Calvino, Invisible Cities

What is Green Anarchy’s Favorite Season?
All of them. But, as we usher in a new period of birth, even in these
desolate and disjointed times, Spring has to be the most enthusiastic and
hopeful. It is the nature of new growth, even
on older branches, with all the momentum of
youthful optimism and of reinvigorated
promise. After the cold, wet, and dark period
of contemplation, the days get warmer and
longer, the rains ease up (so we can dry out
a little), and the lush greens open to an abun-
dance of tones and colors. The road ahead
is still an asphalt nightmare, displacing,
crushing, and seemingly unending in all
directions, but the dreams and actions we
take now begin to undermine, especially in
collaboration with a medley of diverse under-
currents, even the most Super of highways.

Is There a Future In
Technological Society?
No. In this issue, we address a topic which,
perhaps more than any other, separates green anarchists from most other
anarchists and from the Left in general; that is Technology. While it has
always been a significant aspect of the anti-civilization perspective,
and has been strongly critiqued in the pages of this journal, we decided
to have a more specific look at the logic, manifestations, and directions
of the technological society. While there are many more aspects of the
subject to examine, we hope this issue opens the door for some deeper
discussions on technology, science, and the mechanistic world we dwell
within. Unfortunately, we could not print most of what we received, so
check our website (www.greenanarchy.org) for other perspectives on
the subject, or use this issue as a resource for your own studies.

Does Green Anarchy Grow On Trees?
While “green anarchy”, the actual activity, may sometimes be found
growing on trees, the long-running anti-civilization publication you have
come to know, or maybe have just picked up for the first time, is the
result of lots of time, energy, and money. Green Anarchy is an all-
volunteer project that costs thousands of dollars per issue, so please
think about becoming a PAYING distributor, subscriber, special donor

(any amount is appreciated), or consider ordering from our Distribution
Center (located on page 75), which includes over 80 pamphlets and
zines, as well as many books and videos. At this point, we are NOT
receiving enough money to continue on with this project in its current
form, so unless financial matters begin to look brighter, significant
changes to Green Anarchy (size, availability, etc.) will be unavoidable.
   Green Anarchy is a collaborative effort, composed of what we feel
are the some of the most provocative and well-articulated expressions
of perspectives we have received, created, or discovered in the anti-
civilization milieu. But we can’t write or find everything. We want
this journal to be as diverse as possible and reflect what anarchists
who view civilization as their enemy are feeling and thinking, so add
your voice by sending us your contributions (articles 1-4000 words,
reviews under 1000 words, letters under 500 words), poems, and images
(as TIFF’s if possible or original hardcopies). We prefer that you email
all written contributions (as an RTF if sent as an attachment).
   Provided we raise enough money to cover the costs of this current issue
and the next one (#23), the focus for our Summer issue will be “Strategy
and Tactics”, a theme we feel is long overdue. This will be especially
timely due to the increased repression on ecological resistance (see
pages 50-56 for details). While we anticipate strong pieces on subjects
like sabotage, insurrectional approaches, and rewilding, we hope it will
not be predictable or rhetorical, and certainly not limited to these subjects.

We want this issue to be a
sobering and honest look
at the realities we face,
and how we can analyze,
undermine, and destroy
civilization, while actu-
alizing our passions to
create a living, breathing
anarchy. (Please be care-
ful how you word the
more sketchy of conver-
sations). The deadline is
May 1st.

For the Destruction of
Technological Society,

For an Uncivilized Reality,

The Green Anarchy
Collective

Spring 2006

Welcome to Green Anarchy

Some Writers to Check Out:
The theme of “Technology” is an extensive one, and we have only
scratched the surface with this issue. The following are some authors
who have been influential to some of us by offering varying critiques
on the subject: Lewis Mumford, Jacques Ellul, Ivan Illich, Jerry
Mander, Kirkpatrick Sale, Chellis Glendenning, Derrick Jensen, John
Zerzan, Fredy Perlman, Guy Debord, Herbert Marcuse, Ted Kaczynski,
Bob Black, Vine Deloria Jr., Friedrich Juenger, Langdon Winner, David
Lyon, David Shenk, and Radovan Richta.

And here are some pro-tech authors worth investigating, as they are
just a few of the strong advocates for a technified society: Donna
Haraway, Daniel J. Boorstin, Perry Pascarella, Max More, Ray
Kurzweil, Marvin Minsky, Eric Drexler, Robert Freitas, Hans Moravec,
Kevin Kelly, David Martosko, and also check out the Center for the
Defense of Free Enterprise http://www.cdfe.org/.

...its been a long wet winter!

“Even the border between water and
fire can shift.” –Ivan Illich

“Even the border between water and“Even the border between water and
fire can shift.” fire can shift.” –Ivan Illich–Ivan Illich

Welcome to Green Anarchy
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The speed at which society is becoming
completely technified is nothing short of
astonishing. We now live in a technoculture
in which social existence is ever more
flattened, isolated, mediated, homogenized,
and unreal. Genetic engineering, nano-
technology, futuristic surveillance, and
cloning bring an unprecedented invasive
colonization of life, while direct experience
and meaning itself become casualties of the
technological imperative. Kaczynski’s
Industrial Society and Its Future says, in
sum, that the further this goes forward, the
less freedom and fulfillment the individual
has.  Politics is increasingly a matter of
technical decisions, whose parameters are
set by all-enveloping technological systems.
   The over-arching general crisis––envi-
ronmental, social, personal––is at base the
result of onrushing technology. That which
never reverses course, never goes back-
ward, devours more and more of life, the
texture of life, the sense of enchantment,
possibility, reality of life. Fewer manage to
see technology as the solution rather than
the problem, but far fewer actively raise
questions about its onslaught.
   Among those who fail to raise questions
are many anarchists, sadly enough, who
avoid facing a stark reality because they
aren’t ready to face the consequences. The
consequences of realizing that our world is
being ravaged by something that dwarfs
the notion of being “anti-capitalist.” As if
that would be possible without dealing with
capitalism’s genesis. Fundamental insti-
tutions, such as division of labor and
domestication, led to divided society and
to civilization itself. Without addressing
these root causes, analysis and action remain
trapped in secondary formulations.
   This confrontation is not easy, but it is
very likely essential. Without countering
technological civilization, the global norm
at this point, there will be no liberatory
vision, no turning the corner away from
familiar daily horrors. Things will continue
to get worse, much worse.
   For us, a “post-left” outlook necessitates
examining what this techno-world is, how
it works, how to put an end to it.
   Technology, in the words of Paul Piccone,
is the “shock-troop of modernity.” Modernity,
or mass society, has become unbearable,
devoid of promise. Mass production, mass
culture are creations of the logic of tech-
nology, whose forlornness becomes more
evident each day.

The production and maintenance of Green Anarchy is extensive,
with only a few of us volunteering time, energy, and resources
to the handling of this immense project. While we receive much
support from a widening network of people, we are always
looking for additional folks to get more closely involved, on
various levels, both to share the workload and to get fresh energy
and perspectives into the mix. We ask people to help in any way
they can, not just as editors: a few days, a few weeks, one issue,
one specific task, etc. This process really doesn’t require much
before plugging in, except a basic level of affinity (and it could
be done from where you are, rather than relocating).
   For those wishing to be a part of the editorial collective, we
typically begin by asking folks to write something (an essay,
rant, review, etc). The theme for the next issue is “Strategy and
Tactics”, so this would be a great place to start, offering us a
sample of where you’re coming from and your writing/editing
skills. If we click, then, we usually ask people to help with the
wide assortment of interesting and mundane tasks that we all
participate in, to get a feel for the working relationship. We try
not to rush things, or let the process drag on, as well as keeping
it organic and flexible, and situation-specific.
   If someone is interested in becoming an editor, we usually ask
for a one-issue temporary period, to see if it works for everyone
involved (including the prospective editor). If one does become

a full-time editor, it is important that they relocate to either Eugene or southern Oregon. It is an unpaid
position (we are all volunteers) and people are responsible for their own housing and needs (although
help with this, or the possibility to enter into pre-existing community is there). We try to spread the work
evenly, but because of the nature of the project some people gravitate toward certain tasks. It is also
helpful if you let us know how you feel you can help the project, regarding ideas and skills, and how you
would like to see the project improve. Some skills we are always needing are: proof-reading, writing,
typing, artwork, scanning, desktop publishing, tech stuff, outreach, photocopying, web stuff,
fundraising, distribution, correspondence, hunting for articles, gathering supplies, add your own…

Contact us if interested.
Liberals, Leftists, and Technophiles Need Not Apply.

SPRING ‘06 ISSUE

Against the Logic
of Technology

Help Wanted!
Must be self-motivated and driven by aMust be self-motivated and driven by aMust be self-motivated and driven by aMust be self-motivated and driven by aMust be self-motivated and driven by a

desire to destroy civilization.desire to destroy civilization.desire to destroy civilization.desire to destroy civilization.desire to destroy civilization.

“Technology advances with
great rapidity and threatens freedom
at many different points at the same
time (crowding, rules and regulations,
increasing dependence of individuals
on large organizations, propaganda
and other psychological techniques,
genetic engineering, invasion of
privacy through surveillance devices
and computers, etc.). To hold back
any ONE of the threats to freedom
would require a long and difficult
social struggle. Those who want to
protect freedom are overwhelmed
by the sheer number of new attacks
and the rapidity with which they
develop, hence they become apa-
thetic and no longer resist. To fight
each of the threats separately
would be futile. Success can be
hoped for only by fighting the
technological system as a whole; but
that is revolution, not reform.”

– F.C.,
Industrial Society and Its Future

#133
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…it struck me that there was a film between
me and all of that. I could “see” the spectacular
views. I knew they were spectacular. But the
experience stopped at my eyes. I couldn’t let it
inside me. I felt nothing. Something had gone
wrong with me. I remember childhood moments
when the mere sight of the sky or grass or trees
would send waves of physical pleasure through
me. Yet now… I felt dead. I had the impulse
to repeat a phrase that was popular among
friends of mine, “Nature is boring.” What
was terrifying even then was that I knew
the problem was me, not nature. It was that
nature had become irrelevant to me, absent
from my life. Through mere lack of exposure
and practice, I’d lost the ability to feel it, tune
into it, or care about it. Life moved too fast
for that now…

I am reasonably unsure where I (in the purely
egoist sense) end and everything else begins.
It is somewhat vague and amorphous, and,
well, subjective. I don’t mean to sound like a
fucking hippie here, but as I search for an
authentic and unmediated life free of (or at
least minimizing) alienated circumstances
(from myself, others, and the world around us),
the edges and essences of who I am (and who
I am not) must be examined. One thing I will say
with a fair amount of measurable conviction, is
that I am not a machine… I will not confine
what I am intimately connected with to those
people with whom I have a formal relation-
ship, nor exclusively humans, nor those
animals with vertebrae, nor that which we
typically consider “alive”– as some have
suggested, “stones can speak”, and therefore
they may also listen, act, and emote. I am
thrilled to explore these possibilities and
peculiarities. But, when it comes to “technol-
ogy”[1], or the deadness of space it controls
(physical, psychological, and institutional), I
have no delusions (nor futuristic orgasmic
revelations) of connection to it, nor its supposed
benign neutralness (nor naturalness). I will
utilize the technological infrastructure and
some of its segments where and when I feel
that I, or a collaborative effort, can have a
momentary benefit for an immediate or a

long-term process within, or
despite, technology’s overall and
inevitable dominance and degra-
dation (i.e. using a computer to
put out a publication critiquing
and strategizing against civiliza-
tion). Ultimately, it is impossible
to reject the idea that technology
is an unhealthy conglomeration
or system of tools not designed for
my support or health, controlled
and motivated by an inorganic
and anthropocentric mindset of
control, efficiency, and order. It
is an incredibly powerful net-
work of domination projected
by the concept of progress and
separation. Technology has deter-
mined the circumstances of our
world more than any other
single factor (capitalism, racism,
government, theology, etc.). It
literally creates the physical,
social, and psychological playing field in
which all forms of domination function. It
makes the rules, and perpetually re-writes
them based on its own self-referential logic.
Technology is the religion of our time, and as
it has a staggeringly comprehensive control
of our minds, bodies, and spirit, it must be
destroyed[2] if we are to live unmediated and
unrestrained lives.
   Technology’s devastating influence is vast,
but for the sake of brevity and focus, I choose
not to dwell on the ecological devastation
caused by the production, development,
functioning, and perpetuation of technologic
society, nor the toxicity it creates (that which
is killing all of us on the cellular and genetic
level). The impact in this realm is well docu-
mented and understood, and the wide-spread
comprehension of these factors, while extremely
relevant (soberingly so), has not altered the
trajectory of the technologic nightmare in
the least. In fact, those who dwell exclusively
in the realm of “environmental impact”, seem
at best to argue only for a more “sustainable”,
“greener”, and “compassionate” technology –
a solar powered police state which never

questions basic assumptions of civilized
relations. This only strengthens the techno-
logical society by adapting its infrastructure
(or mere facade) to popular trends and tenden-
cies, extending its existence. And, although the
production aspects in a technologically-driven
society, as well as the workers manipulated
and coerced into its functioning, is another
valuable subject to explore, the topic is huge,
and one, I might add, that has been addressed
with much more potency and immediacy than
I could offer.
   The questions I prefer to ask have more to
do with technology’s impact and effect on
the personal and the social in reference to
alienation, technological dependence and
addiction, spiritual and emotional unhealth,
shifts in perception of time and space, auto-
mation, technology’s  ever-strengthening
control, and the trajectory towards cybernetic
neo-lives. Recognizing the contradictions we
face, and possible directions ahead, are also
of immense importance to our particular
situation as civilized humans at the beginning
of the 21st Century, longing for a completely
different, non-technocratic world.

I Am Not A Machine,

Technology As Mediation
by Mia X.Kursions

with self-established provocation from Jerry Mander*

I Am A Human Being
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As humans have moved into totally artificial
environments, our direct contact with and
knowledge of the planet has been snapped.
Disconnected, like astronauts floating in
space, we cannot know up from down or truth
from fiction. Conditions are appropriate for
the implantation of arbitrary realities.

Alienation is the method or state of being
separated from something (or everything) we
were once (or intrinsically) connected to. Per-
sonal and social alienation is inherent in the
technological process. This disconnect from
life is the primary source of our condition
of domestication, without which it would be
much harder (even impossible) to manipulate
and control us. This has always been the
principle mode of control. Separate people
from their land and recontexteralize them
through methods, processes, and techniques
they are unfamiliar with; insulate them from
who they are. It is precisely because we are
floating through the world without connections
to the actual substance of life, that we can be
tied to and driven by external agendas and
artificial pushes and pulls. Technology is the
primary source of this alienation, in every sec-
tor of our lives. In an ever-expanding process,
the world has been constructed to limit our con-
nections outside the technological paradigm.
What aspects of our life are not directly linked
to the technological process? Are there any
forms of “connection” between people that are
not mediated through technological means?
   On the personal level, our lives become
alienated through clocks, pharmaceuticals,
microwaves, processed food, television,
white noise, concrete, machinery, computers,
electric lighting, air conditioning…On the
social level, we are alienated from each other
through telephones, email, pop culture, ipods,
highways, housing developments, voting
booths, spectacles…At this point in civilization’s
trajectory, it is difficult for most to even
comprehend an unmediated (and non-techno-
logical) existence; with those who can still
imagine such a reality labeled as wingnuts and
extremists. But within the logic of this tech-
nological nightmare, those of us who are
nevertheless able to conceive of another set
of relationships are truly mad, and the only
response, according to its paradigm, must
be extreme. But within another context, that
of an uncivilized reality, we are sane and
ordinary. We are humans being.

What we see, hear, touch, taste, smell, feel,
and understand about the world has been
processed for us. Our experiences of the
world can no longer be called direct, or
primary. They are secondary, mediated
experiences…We are surrounded by a recon-
structed world that is difficult to grasp how
astonishingly different it is from the world of
only one hundred years ago, and bears
virtually no resemblance to the world in
which humans beings lived for four million

years before that…At the moment when the
natural environment was altered beyond
the point that it could be personally observed,
the definitions of knowledge itself began to
change. No longer based on direct experience,
knowledge began to depend upon scientific,
technological, industrial proof…Now they
tell us what nature is, what we are, how we
relate to the cosmos, what we need for survival
and happiness, and what are the appropriate
ways to organize our existence…As we continue
to separate ourselves from direct experience
of the planet, the hierarchy of techno-
scientism advances…The question of natural
balance is now subordinated. Evolution is
defined less in terms of planetary process
than technological process.

Forcing technological dependence and addiction
is the modus operandi of the techno-driven
society we inhabit. Dependence is the state of
being influenced or determined by, reliant and
conditional upon, something other than oneself.
Addiction is to give up or over to an external
source. Within the technological society, we
give up ourselves. We trade our lives for a
detached reality, for what we are told will be
better days. Safety and comfort. New and
improved. The first one’s free. With each
neoteric step taking us further. Up, up, and away.
Until we can’t live without all the previous
steps. We can’t imagine a world without
them. We are hooked. Habituated with
progress, we become codependent with tech-
nology.  We no longer trust our intuition or
instincts. Our personal observations become
suspect, not only to the logic of the system,
but even to ourselves, unless they are
corroborated by scientific or technological
institutions. But, what compels us to want a
more technified life? What personal emptiness
drives this? What social pressures push this?
Is there a physical dependency? And, perhaps
most important, is recovery possible?

The growing incidences of mental illness these
days may be explained in part by the fact that
the world we call real and which we ask people
to live within and understand is itself open to
question. The environment we live in is no
longer connected to the planetary process
which brought us all into being. It is solely
the product of human mental process…We
are left with no frame of reference untouched
by human interpretation.

Predominating spiritual and emotional
unhealth is one clear indication that the current
set-up is failing humans. Spiritually and
emotionally strong and vigorous beings that
can form deep independent and collective
connections with the world are discouraged
by a mechanistic, utilitarian, and materialist-
driven world. We get our food from sanitized
supermarkets, our water from bottles or piped
in from chlorinating treatment centers, our
emotional support from specialists with degrees
on their walls and Internet chatrooms, and our
sexual gratification from porn sites or online
dating (or not at all). Our emotions are either
sporadically jerked from all directions, or dulled
to languid nothingness, while spirituality is
perversely funneled into ideological and
dogmatic institutions instead of real lived
experience. The robustness and richness of
life has been lost to the monotony of cold
routine and ritual. In a our schizophrenic
state, we must choose between a world to
which we have no authentic connection, one
which appears to us to be arbitrarily constructed,
or a world outside of these processes, isolated
from the technological society. But with
our domesticated logic, which has not
been allowed to develop in an organic and
connected way, this is painfully difficult,
often causing emotional swings ranging
from ungrounded elation to deep depression.

(continued on next page)
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Confusion, delusion, apathy, isolation, and
masochism occur on both sides of this dilemma.
We are left painfully asking ourselves, (if we
are able to break from our frenzy or wake from
our stupor), “what is missing”? What social
factors push this? What are the implications?
Is there hope outside of self-help philosophies
and New-Age pseudo-panaceas?

It is obvious that plants are alive in more or
less the way humans and other animals are.
Our failure to see plants as living creatures,
and appreciate ourselves as some kind of
sped-up plant, is the result of our limited
human perception, a sign of the boundaries of
our senses or the degree to which we have
allowed them to atrophy…We have become too
speedy to perceive the slower rhythms of other
life forms… Pretechnological peoples do not
have to go through a slowing-down process.
Surrounded by nature, with everything alive
everywhere around them, they develop an
automatic intimacy with the natural
world…No sense maintains itself if not used.
If a sense remains unused, it atrophies.

Alterations in our perception of time and space
shift as technological society expands. Since
time is merely an abstract division of our lives
into “usable” portions, the context it is mea-
sured from determines its characteristics.
Domestication’s timing is one of linearity,
moving away from the earth’s, and our own,
cyclical timing. Rhythms change from
multi-layered and complexly contrasting

and reinforcing to mechanistic,
sharp, and singular. Techno-
logical society is in a constant
state of acceleration, with the
momentum of all previous
developments behind it. With
the force of this push, it becomes
harder at each moment to slow
down. While pockets of rest do
occur, they are mere bubbles,
after which the breakneck speed
of the technological infrastruc-
ture persists. We become so used
to this constant acceleration
that it feels customary to us.
We become more comfortable
with the pace and methodology
of technology. We start to mimic
more and more of the artificial
systems that “inhabit” our
world. The computer becomes
more of a system we relate to
than any biological one. Our
cars become our friends, and
our cellphone an extension of
ourselves. We begin to view
them as indispensable. Com-
munication is instantaneous
across the globe, distorting all
relationships, and collapsing
our perception of lived space.
We can chat with someone we
will never meet in Brazil or we

can eat sushi in Japan in a matter of hours. We
not only experience space like never before,
but our transit from place to place becomes
unrelated exobiological points plotted on a map,
rather than a lived experiential connection
through the world. Our perception of these
changes get blurred further and further as our
relationship to time becomes more rapid. Our
lives ticking away faster and faster, yet nothing
seems to happen quick enough for us and there
are so many places to go. We are profoundly
ungrounded. How does this ever-quickening
and shrinking perspective of the world affect
our lives and our relationships? How does it
transform and distort our internal rhythms?

It would be going too far to call our modern
offices sensory-deprivation chambers, but they
are most certainly sensory-reduction chambers.
They may not brainwash, but the elimination
of sensory stimuli definitely increases focus on
the task at hand, the work to be done, the
exclusion of all else.

As we move from the life-based time of the
eternal present to the planned time of the per-
petual future, automation and specialization
replace spontaneity and shared experience.
Through automation, technology supersedes
authentic experience and relationships. Auto-
mation controls and limits through systematic
apparatus or process, turning action from a
willed and free motion to a mechanical and
involuntary response. It removes all life from
activity. With the expansion of mass society,

instrumental reason generates more advanced
forms of labor division. The standardization and
mechanization of the world becomes the norm,
while organic and human-scale communities
based on face-to-face and direct relationships
disappear. We become cogs, or specialists, in a
larger machine. Parts must submit to the logic
of the whole. Our lives become a string of tasks
for our accomplishment. We lose perspective
on anything outside of these short-term and
system-defined goals. We begin to lose our
ability to even conceive of approaching the
world outside of this method, and the ability to
be self-reliant or independent from the system.
Can we even begin to imagine what we might
be losing in the automated process?

Anything connected to natural (“savage”)
awareness must be ridiculed and eliminated,
and all experience must be contained within
controlled artificial environments. In a large
society, technology is a good standardizer,
and confinement works best if technology has
been enshrined…As technology has evolved,
step by step, it has placed boundaries between
human beings and their connections with
larger, nonhuman realities. As life acquired
ever more technological wrapping, human
experience and understanding were confined
and altered…until people’s minds and living
patterns are so disconnected that there is no
way of knowing reality from fantasy. At such
a point, there is no choice but to accept leader-
ship, however arbitrary…Autocracy needn’t
come in the form of a person at all, or even
as an articulated ideology or conscious
conspiracy. The autocracy can exist in the
technology itself. The technology can produce
its own subordinated society.

Technology’s control over us has reached the
status of super-god. It is no longer enough to
ask the question “should we have technology?”
or to examine its positive or negative attributes.
It is ingrained in all of us on every aspect of our
life, from womb to tomb. And there are even
those who wish to submit to this deity even after
death. We bow, often unknowingly, but certainly
with a disfigured anticipation, to this techno-
theocratic altar. Every creation, every solution,
every emotion, every social organization is
processed through a technological principle,
which will always feedback upon itself. So
we need not be persuaded to “keep the faith”,
since it is all that is available to us. Control is
omnipresent, so brute force is rarely necessary.
To most, resistance appears futile. Can we
even recognize how deep the rabbit hole
goes? And if we can, is our perception enough
to break out of it? Is it possible to live a non-
technological life within this world?

Noting that reality and its definitions have now
entered the realm of game and are up for
grabs, they become better at the game than
anyone else, exploiting it, reshaping disordered,
uprooted minds and tilling a new bed of mental
soil from which monsters will inevitably grow.

“Domestication’s
timing is one of
linearity, moving
away from the
earth’s, and our own,
cyclical timing.
Rhythms change
from multi-layered
and complexly
contrasting and
reinforcing to
mechanistic, sharp,
and singular.”
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and singular.”and singular.”
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The trajectory towards cybernetic neo-lives is
not solely the desire for self-preservation and
expansion by those controlling technological
society, but also of its minions, believing they
can be part of the super-god and intelligence
of technology. Cybernetics moves towards an
all-pervasive control over reality (both infor-
mational and physical), as it fully over-rides
(yet mimics artificially) natural neuro-processes.
It becomes the basis for a hybrid of biological,
mechanical, and virtual systems. As we move
toward an all-enveloping crisis on the envi-
ronmental level, and as resources to run the
technological system begin to dwindle (or at
least become less efficient and profitable), the
shift towards a world less restricted by material
elements  (and still plagued by human limitations)
becomes the prospective direction. Through
cybernetic research, along with biotechnol-
ogy, the push to a colossal leap in evolution
is proposed, and most are along for the ride,
convinced that either this is the logical next
step, that it is unavoidable, or that it is already
too late. We are already witnessing the pre-
liminary phases and most are quite open about
this process. Is this civilization’s last hope and
endpoint? What are the consequences of this?
Why do people accept this scenario?

In one generation, out of hundreds of thousands
in human evolution, America had become the first
culture to have [almost completely] substituted
secondary, mediated versions of experience for
direct experience of the world. Interpretations
and representations of the world were being
accepted as experience, and the difference
between the two was obscure to most of us.

For those of us searching for a de-technified
life, the contradiction of being both within
technological society, and outside of it, is
nearly unavoidable. Beyond running to the
woods in a survivalist mode (which still has
the dual problem of bringing our domesticated
mind into that situation and that, in a shrinking
world, escape is becoming less and less
possible), in a technologically ubiquitous
world, we must reconcile this situation in
order to maneuver and seek its destruction. Just
as a bankrobber may need to change clothes
and hair, cover tattoos, wear make-up, and
better understand the functioning and security
of the financial institution they are targeting,
so may we need to become more observant of
the technological system, become proficient
in some of its operations, and temporarily
“fit in”. Since every aspect of our lives is so
ingrained with technological processes and
apparatus, it is crucial for us to be critical of
those processes, yet decide which we are
willing to become skilled in, to utilize them
for temporary goals. This can be a painful
course, and also contains the potential for a
slippery slope, with technological dependence
or fetishization becoming negative possibilities.
On a theoretical and critical level, there is
nothing about technology that is beneficial to
the human experience. But on a practical level,

it seems somewhat necessary to have one foot
in this world, although with extreme cynicism
and caution, and certainly not exclusively, at
the expense of authentic unmediated experience
and practice. We must also be prepared to ask
ourselves what it means, what are the con-
sequences, of living this contradiction? And,
how it can ultimately be destroyed?

When people fully accept the idea that all
reality exists solely in their own minds, and
that nothing outside their minds is definitely,
concretely real, each person then has unlimited
personal power to create and define reality. It
is now up for grabs. There is no cause. There is
no effect. Relationships do not exist…In this
denial of everyday worldly reality, all realities
become totally arbitrary, creating the perfect
precondition for the imposition of any new
“ground of reality” within the void. Though it
may be nonsensical or fantastic, any reality
is acceptable…Reality becomes arbitrary only
within the confines of a mental framework.
People who live in direct contact with the planet
itself are not concerned with such questions.

Given our current reality, how can we begin
to live differently? What could a less mediated,
less technologically-dependent world look like
for us here and now? Can we regain direct
contact with our world? Does it just mean
escape and isolation? How do we avoid post-
modern complacency? Can there be a transition?
These are all vital questions to ask ourselves,
as we embark on a critique of, resistance to,
and departure from this technologic nightmare
that is worsening with each micro-second.
While simply “going back” is not a possibility,
the virus has been released and the techno-logic
is everywhere, it is still encouraging that for
most of our time on this planet, humans lived

in direct connection with our world, without
the mediating factors of technology and instru-
mental thinking. Perhaps our most significant
lessons are here. Despite the bleak outlook,
our future is still unwritten, and while I still
maintain an ounce of strength and free will,
while I am still of flesh and blood and can still
discover and connect to my passions and
dreams, I am sure that I am not a Machine,
I am a human being.

* All italicized quotes above are from “Argument One:
The Mediation of Experience,” contained in Jerry Mander’s
Four Arguments for the Elimination of Television (William
Morrow and Company,Inc. 1977). While the book is dated,
and contains some liberal notions of democratic process,
Mander addresses perhaps the most pervasive, popular, and
damaging form of technology of his time, television, which
could easily be viewed as the predecessor of a much more
destructive and alienating aspect of the technological
system, the Internet. The first section of his book,
“Argument One”, is the most impressive, as it deals very
little with television per se, and addresses the much larger
question of technology’s inevitable qualities of mediation.

[1] “Technlogy” is used in quotes, because it is not a
simple word with a simple definition, despite those who
wish to fix it for everyone based on their own biased
understanding of history. Even in the common usage of
the term there is much incongruence. While this essay may
shed light on the author’s particular usage, the meaning still
seems somewhat amorphous and contextual. In this
context, it is generally used to describe the complex system
of tools and techniques that separate ourselves from direct
experience, and the ideological and institutional logic which
perpetuates and maintains these systems. It is an ideology
of technique, systematic treatment, and progressive
industrial science.

[2] It is understood that “technology” cannot be merely
destroyed in the physical sense, like you can destroy a car
or television. To “destroy technology” is to analyze,
understand, critique, abandon, and attack all of the
institutional, cultural, and personal manifestations of
the technological system. It is no easy feat.
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