We project a certain political narrative onto the world. The story differs if you are leftist, a progressive, or conservative. But be assured, most people I know who call themselves anarchists are just stupid libertarians.


Politics is the practice of distribution of power and resources within a given community, as well as the interrelationship between communities. But sometimes Politics feels a bit tired and needs a break. So Politics goes to his therapist to have a chat.








T: Hello, Politics! Your reputation precedes you.





P: It has been a wild few millennia, but….





T: My God, what happened to your voice, the fabled... vox populi? 





P: Yes... that’s why I'm here.... I’m not sure, frankly, who I am! 





T: But.. you... are Politics! 





P: Yes, but... who am I really? Listen to this voice! And I feel different! It’s not just aging... it’s a different existence... maybe I’m dying...





T: Now, no hasty conclusions. Let's start with what we can see. This voice... who's voice is it? What is the subject... the subject of Politics?





P: Well, I've been talking to my family.





They tell me I’ve changed. They're worried about me. They say I’m getting carried away by the whims of the age, not representing what I have in the past. But I can't tell. I'm just going with the flow. 





T: What do you mean going with the flow? Who are you speaking for? 





P: That’s the confusion! One moment I speak for women, another for men, another for genderqueer people. The next day I get called TERFy, and then I speak for trans people, then black people, then white people. Kids these days treat me like God, as if I can solve all their problems.... Now I see how God feels, responding to prayers all the time.





T: Wait? You... don't speak for the people?





P: That's what my friend Philosophy keeps telling me to do, but Neil deGrasse Tyson said philosophy is a distraction, and Neil’s a person-of-color, a voice that has been historically sidelined, so....





T: Hmm... no wonder the vox populi is damaged. Right now, yours is the vox grex! But... you’re still Politics? 





P: I'm not sure!





T: Well, tell me what you do to represent your subject. 





P: Well, right before I came here, I was a Tumblr post that said “Writing class notes in glitter pen is nonbinary culture.” Just before that, I banned Halloween at an elementary school, since Halloween isn’t inclusive and can be awkward for some children. Before that, I was in alt-right incel form, saying I'd rather stick a razor up my ass than share a planet with women. I spent all last night as J. K. Rowling, arguing as an enlightened radical centrist against Corbynites. Yesterday, I was on Twitter, calling out Chelsea Manning for advocating for „No Borders.“ I've been Richard Spencer a lot, saying the U.S. should be a safe space for people of European descent! I don't know who I am at all.





T: Let's see... what does all this have in common? You're working against double standards, ensuring people get fair treatment. Isn't that good? More important, isn't that what you've always done?





P: Yes, but... you know what my friend History says? 





T: What?





P: He says it's different now. He says that in the past, say with anti-colonial struggles like the Haitian Revolution, advocacy for the disenfranchised was on the basis of their belonging to a broader category, like “human”—hmm, I haven't heard that word in a long time. Sounds weird doesn't it? Anyway, History says movements, like Civil Rights or feminism, that addressed the needs of specific groups in the last century were about social structure. Now, I'm about the recognition of an individual or group's identity. 


Everyone from Fred Hampton to Martin Luther King Jr. to Shulamith Firestone, according to History, incorporated a critique of systems affecting more than the group they fought for. Or they called upon a unifying subjectivity among us to overcome systems that affected different people differently. Philosophy backed all this up. Of course, categories have been created to ensure some people dominate more than others, Philosophy said, and we must fight for the marginalized. But the cries of the oppressed are liberatory only insofar as they echo a universal dimension, revealing a wrong in society, be that about sexual difference, resource distribution, or anything else.





T: But now, it's for its own sake? You affirm and celebrate, say, brown people, not because they are part of something larger, unfixed, and uncontainable—but because they are brown! 





P: I… think... so. 





T: But is being brown anything special? 





P: Who knows? Ask the subject that comprises me. 





T: Oh, but is there “a” general subject there? 





P: What do you mean?





T: I mean, Politics, you arose in the interaction between the particular and the universal. The particular—a human being—was championed, because it’s part of a universal—the human being. When you become about people because they belong to a static group, neglecting those groups are social constructs, you realize that you can also be co-opted for bad stuff, right?





P: What do you mean? I am justice. I weigh society with a blindfold. 





T: You were just saying you took the guise of the alt-right. That's politics today. See, talking about unfair treatment of people but basing the conversation on those people's’ subjective identity category opens you up to be used for reactionary politics and fluff politics. Like Hillary Clinton’s 1.2 billion dollar campaign in 2016, which was mostly about deserving power because she isn’t a fuckin’ white guy. When you become about groups in society and lose sight of society itself, you pose no threat to the institutions and structure of society, which aren't mere constructs. That's why your disconnection from universal concerns is popular among conservatives. In fact, advocating on behalf of subjective groups rather than the common good, which includes marginalized people, began with the counter-Enlightenment right of the Eighteenth Century. Against universal human values, French arch-reactionary, Joseph de Maistre wrote, “There is no such thing as Man… I have seen Frenchmen, Italians, and Russians… As for Man, I have never come across him anywhere.” Today we need not only justice, but Liberté, Egalité, AND Covfefe—I mean, Justice! 





P: Yes, my friend Media Theorist used that hallowed value, Covfefe, to explain what’s wrong with me. But... what does this bode for my health? Can I survive like this?





T: Survive? Sure. In fact, you'll regress to when you were younger and different groups considered themselves special for no good reason. You must realize, if the subject that speaks through you doesn't speak for the common good, it advocates for inequality.





P: How can I be for the common good again?





T: Oh, I’m no expert on that! But I know my Greek, and you need a polis. A stable, geographically concentrated community with various social identities united by economy has been a historical precondition for you. But our geographies are being scrambled by the internet and its microcultures, and our economy is being dispersed by the same forces. Can Politics exist without a polis?





P: Sounds like something my friend Literature says. 





T: What?





P: She says that “the people”—wow, that sounds weird, too—was a social form that existed in relation to a mode of society. “The individual” was also a construct of this bourgeois society. Forces of production are rendering these constructs obsolete. Real entities still exist, but no symbolic regime remains to address them. So I am stuck between the concrete or particular real, and the abstract or universal real, throwing darts at meaningless approximations.





T: The means of modernity are inadequate, especially remembering your unfortunate appearance as Twentieth-Century state socialism. 


So, my diagnosis is—and that will be 250 dollars—you’re confused because you’re constantly shifting form but that form is always restricted. You want to include the universal, but since the worker’s movement died, such politics…. I’m sorry, I have NO treatment.





P: You don't think my voice can be that of the universal? Must I... only be about what happens between groups? What about... what about... BERNIE DIDN'T DIE FOR THIS! …. Where’s the bathroom?





T: Occupied by „Occupy Bathroom.“





P: FUUUUUUCK!


