




Sean Joseph Patrick Carney (126)

simulation that took something basically real (this family’s home and daily lives) and turned it into 
something hyperreal. Porn works like this as well – sure, it’s sexually arousing to see Flower Tucci gushing 
shejaculate all over another girl while taking a dick up her butt, but what really keeps us watching is a kind 
of magical fascination with being treated to something that is supposedly unscripted: raw fucking. 

Personally, I think that the Loud family was hyperreal before even being on the TV show. They were a 
“typical” California family with a three-car garage, five children, and a dad with an upper middle class job 
and a mom who stayed at home to tend to the family. This kind of statistical perfection meant that they 
were fucked from the beginning. Like the Tasaday tribe, this specimen of Americana was chosen to be 
studied through the camera lens and to die as a glorious sacrifice in front of an audience. God doesn’t 
set fire to cities any longer, we take care of all of the dismantling by filming shit constantly. “The Louds: 
simply a family who agreed to deliver themselves into the hands of television, and to die from it,” said the 
producer.” So really, it’s a question of how sacrifices play out in front of twenty million fucking viewers. This 
is like a holy theater production for mass society.

TV CASUALTY: At least their last name is fucking tight.

Reality TV – it’s an admirable term supposedly. But is the reality involved the truth of the family, or the truth 
of television? In fact, it is TV which is the Loud’s truth, it validates them. TV isn’t a mirror of truth that holds 
up itself in front of us to gaze upon the world. No, it’s a goddamned laser beam that fires its own gaze 
upon subjects which probes their butts and cuts them into little pieces. But alas, that is our current truth. 
The Loud family was subjected to the TV medium, which is a fucking death sentence. What I ask now is, is 
this still even a question of truth? 

They eye of TV isn’t the source of some all-knowing gaze anymore, and it’s not about transparency at all. 
If TV is about transparency, then it’s like some kind of gaze of a king staring out across his kingdom during 
the Renaissance. But while the king’s gaze was certainly a kind of system of confinement, it was at least 
a system of some scrutiny. TV now isn’t the least fucking bit subtle. It is ALWAYS in a position of looking 
and showing at the same time. So, where a “panopticon” was a structure designed to allow the authorities 
present to view all inhabitants at all times without their knowing if they were being watched or not, TV 
trumps the panopticon by not only always watching everyone, but by fucking showing us everyone at the 
same time!
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Uh, Michel Who?

Even the slogan for the Louds’ show pointed to this: “You no longer watch TV, TV watches you (live).” 
We’ve switched from a system of panoptic surveillance to another system of deterrence. What I mean is 
that the idea of being passive or active in the looking isn’t even a conversation anymore. We don’t really 
even have a choice whether or not to take part in this system or to the gaze of TV. They tell us, “YOU are 
the model!” “YOU are the majority!” This is what’s fucked about a hyperreal society: the real is mixed 
up with the model, mama. Ugh, you’d think that a level of social advancement that’s gotten us beyond 
being swayed by propaganda might have done something positive for us. But that’s not the case. Now it’s 
“YOU are news, your are the social, the event is you, you are involved, you can use your voice, etc.” This 
turnaround of power makes it currently fucking impossible to locate the actual model, actual power, actual 
gaze, TV itself even, since YOU are always already on the other side. There’s really no subject or focus any 
longer to the medium of TV. It’s not a panopticon, it’s a fl exicon. We’re not under surveillance and there 
isn’t any violence: all there is left is information, data, chain reactions and other stupid fucking shit that 
distracts us from the fact that power has disappeared and that we’re plugged into the system way too 
deeply to get out. 

Neo’s all, “The fuck?”
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Since we’re witnessing the end of this panoptic model, one where either we are all being watched by some 
authority or one where we’re able to view all by watching the television, we’re also witnessing the end of 
the “spectacular.” In the case of the Louds, or really any other reality TV show, TV itself isn’t really very 
spectacular anymore. Fuck Guy Debord and the rest of his merry pranksters known as the situationists. 
He wrote The Society of the Spectacle a little prematurely since less than twenty years later, that entire 
spectacle no longer existed. More like Lady Debord. Dumbass. Marshall McLuhan (I don’t know any female 
cultural philosophers) got a littler closer to the truth than Debord when he claimed that the medium is the 
message. And I say this because there’s actually no longer a medium at all, so it’s impossible to say that 
messages are distorted by it. It’s all one big wad of splooge impregnating every facet of the joke we call 
reality. 

You know how earlier I said that we were all Tasadays? Well, guess who we are now… LOUDS! The 
screedly mixture of the medium of television into our own gazes and our own fears of being watched has 
turned us all into holograms of one kind or another. Hippies are always saying how life is art and art is 
life, but they’re fucking retarded. Life is TV and TV is life. And yes, I realize that using the Internet as an 
example would seem more timely to you, but I was writing this over thirty years ago. Give me a break. 
These forms of mass media are so perfectly and subtly violent that we can’t even see them gouging out 
our eyes and cutting off the tips of our penises. :-(

But wait! We need to be careful about how we talk about this, OK? It’s not an illness resulting from 
some kind of viral event. We should actually be thinking about the media like they were in outer space, 
like they’re a sort of genetic code that controls the mutation of the real into the hyperreal. And then a 
micromolecular code turns that signal from a meaningful communication into just another one of millions of 
signals. I literally have no idea what I’m trying to say here. 

The entire way that we understand cause and effect is now in question. What is active or passive 
anymore? Who is the subject and who is the object? Can we have perspective? Be critical? Be analytical? 
What are the means and what is the end? This is what we hear constantly: TV watches us, TV alienates 
us, TV manipulates us, TV informs us… in all of this, we are dependent on a type of analysis that sits oddly 
between reality and meaning. 

Because answering those questions using a kind of analysis is basically fucking impossible and will just 
drive you wonky, I’ll propose that we instead imagine TV like a DNA model. Why? I’m not exactly sure, 
since I’m not a scientist of any sort. But if you think about TV in this way, that it has these two opposite 
poles that end up getting squished together during whatever it is that DNA does, you’ll understand why 
everything is smooshed together. Plus, DNA is fucking tiny, so if there is a distinction between the two 
ends (medium/message, viewer/subject, etc) it is basically impossible to see. 

The gap between those things vanishes in the genetic coding process! Genetic coding isn’t random – I 
mean, things don’t just disappear from strands of DNA for no reason. Rather, things are abolished because 
when DNAs meet each other, they fuck and then what was different about them is gone. And they fucked 
on purpose! We try to use things like order, signals, impulses, or messages to describe how information is 
moved from here to there, but really all of that moving happens in a place we can’t even wrap our heads 
around. It’s like 4D movies or something. You see, we try to order things by what we perceive as reality so 
we assume that if something is destroyed, remnants of it are left behind or that there is a visible scar or 
absence. Only that’s not how things work in the fourth fucking dimension. Things IMPLODE. They don’t 
cease to exist, they simply are not. This is why you can’t understand where the gap between television and 
reality went – you’re expecting to see a mark there, a hole, except that there isn’t any evidence that the two 
were ever separate. This is where simulation truly begins. 
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BLADAT: Second Michael Crichton reference.

Whether it’s political, biological, psychological, medialogical (not a word), if you can’t see the difference 
between the poles, that’s where simulation is. And simulation is absolute manipulation… it doesn’t ask 
that you be passive or active in it, because passive or active no longer exists. Are you looking for them? 
STOP! I just told you that there isn’t any evidence that they were even there! The idea that television is even 
“there” in the case of the Louds is laughable. You see, I’m comparing it to DNA because, as I said a bit 
ago, DNA is tiny! Besides the actual television set sitting in your living room, try and tell me exactly where 
the fuck television is located? Oh, you can’t? No shit, Sherlock.

Way Big and Way Tiny 

The nuclear is the god-like exultation of simulation. But the balance of terror is only the result of a system 
of deterrence that’s gone from being something tiny and inside to something that is part of every fucking 
part of daily life. When we talk about nuclear warfare, there is this terrible cliff-hanger at all times – who 
will nuke whom? But this is stupid, because the idea of nuclear warfare only shows how dumb the media 
is as it tells us constantly about deterrence. Violence is everywhere! OHMERGERD WHAT IF WE GERT 
NOOOOORRRKED? Yeah, somebody’s going to randomly nuke somebody else. Gawd. All of our behavior 
is fucking controlled by this type of shit. It is paralyzing, because while nobody is nuking anybody, the 
fact that we’re always told that it could happen at any time makes it seem like it’s bound to happen. Like 
bank robberies and terrorist attacks, the simulation precedes the reality and so the situation is already 
understood as a real event. 

WEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE!
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The actual occurrence of a nuclear bomb going off isn’t what is paralyzing, it’s the game of deterrence and back-
and-forth that paralyzes us. This deterrence comes from the fact that all of these nuclear weapons really means 
that there will be no nuclear war, but we can’t talk about that, know’m saying? We’ve heard or read about how 
nuclear war plays out in a military sense and what it will do human beings and the environment, but I’m going to 
go ahead and say that focusing on this shit is stupid. There’s nothing actually at stake in terms of nuclear war. 
What I fi nd so interesting about the situation is that it has a kind of originality. There aren’t a lot of other situations 
that I can think of that keep things in check by making up destruction that is never going to occur. 

Deterrence excludes war, and by war, I mean the old school war with massive violence that empires used to 
expand their boundaries. Deterrence is actually neutral; it’s a type of implosive violence that keeps “stable” 
all the systems involved. There is no “subject” of deterrence at this point, no good guy or bad guy, just the 
idea that the entire planet would get wiped out if one nuclear weapon was fi red because then every nuclear 
weapon would get fi red. Atomic war, in the sense of war like barbarians used to fi ght, simply won’t happen. 
Deal with it. The risk of total nuclear annihilation makes a nice foundation for this bullshit fearful environment, 
but the simple fucking sophistication of these weapons themselves in some way actually makes them 
nonexistent. A universal security system has been created so that there is actually no aim whatsoever for 
a real nuclear clash. Further, a real nuclear clash has never even been an issue, except maybe at the very 
beginning of the Cold War when people thought that nuclear battles would be fought like traditional battles. 
The purpose of this universal security system is to deter anything that might upset the larger system’s balance. 
You wanna hear something fucking trippy? The balance of terror is the terror of balance. 

Deterrence is not a strategy. Nobody owns it or exercises it better than anybody else. It’s more like the 
way that money circulates between countries and is always fl uid and mythical, keeping the global fi nancial 
situation churning. You can think of nuclear weapons as a kind of kill money, they operate just like money by 
circulating all around, keeping things going, and controlling actual violence and confl ict all over the planet. 

Here’s the real kicker: by giving everyone the fear that there could be maximum devastation, we’ve 
developed the best system of control which never existed. The entire planet is now linked and co-
dependent through a hypermodel of security. Hands across da globe. 

The same thing can be said for “peaceful” nuclear installations. Nuclear weapons, as things in and of 
themselves, see no difference between civilians or the military. So having nuclear weapons to ensure peace 
is retarded. But what’s happened is that now these forms of control have been so elaborated that they are 
completely absolute – there is no going back. We’re in a fucking social and political desert that has resulted 
from the global security system. There can’t be any more revolutions or mutinies, because they are in a sense 
kept in check by the dangling nuclear sword. You can’t even actually concoct a military strategy of any kind… 
all that’s left to do is escalate the security system. The political stake is fucking dead. What’s left? Simulacra!

I’ve eaten at this stupid fucking sushi restaurant in New York.
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The “space race” of the 1960s played exactly the same role as the nuclear race. After the nuclear race, 
the space race seemed a natural next step. And it was talked about playfully as a game between friendly 
nations towards a peaceful and technologically-advanced coexistence. But let’s be for real for two 
seconds, what is the ultimate purpose of a space race? It’s not just to land on the moon, it’s to make 
orbital a million tiny satellites which can monitor every motion on earth and do away with any notions of 
chance. It’s about approaching a universal norm. With a universal norm, you don’t need laws anymore 
because every detail of life is already determined by the law. This type of universe has no threats, it’s 
weightless and boring as shit – although at the same time, kind of fascinating. While no person would 
claim to want there to be a universal system that governed every decision made on planet earth, the way 
that this is actually being achieved is fucking amazing! Landing a man on the moon, traversing space, all 
of this dumbfounds us by the outrageous perfection that is required to pull of stunts like these. It’s like the 
industrial revolution – IN SPACE. They’ve mastered probabilities, accounting for all possible outcomes. 
This is 2 kewl to ignore to the average guy, right? Maybe it’s comforting to think that while we can still think 
of gross and subversive things, the world is now so perfectly modeled and functions so effortlessly that 
the dangers inherent in those things no longer exist. The norm can fi x anything deviant. This is a kind of 
vertigo that one experiences in a fl awless world. 

They didn’t even wear helmets? That is so rad.

The same perfect model now governs social life as well. This is the true nuclear fallout! The perfect little 
operations of technology have become a model for the perfect little operations of our social interactions. 
Nothing will be left to fucking chance! This is the every essence of socialization, people. It’s been going 
on for centuries, surely, but with the advent of such fl awless technology, now any chance of revolution 
or subversion has been neutered. We’ll see no true accidents or randomness occur any longer because 
we’re doomed to a kind of normal transparency monitored by millions of devices that collect and organize 
data. The spatial and nuclear models don’t even have their own ends: neither does exploring the moon or 
having the most badass army. What can be said about those, and about the social, is that they are truly 
just simulations. In a world where even the biggest superpower is subject to surveillance from satellites 
orbiting the globe, really no one is free. 

Reject the evidence: with all of this monitoring equipment orbiting the earth, the ones being monitored are 
not actually whom you think. Once those things orbit the earth, the earth itself becomes a satellite. So, the 
very reality of the earth as a planetary body is thrown into the shark tank. When we established a universal 
system of control for peaceful coexistence, we made all planets, in some sense, satellites of a more 
simulated form and they lost their independence. All energy and all events are suckled into this perverse 
black hole. Literally everything implodes from the shackles of control and now sucks fat balls. We’re in 
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that space from the DNA earlier, where things disappear and nothing is left. When all has been turned into 
satellites, then the idea of anything being real is impossible. This makes me sad because I used to be really 
into space as a young French boy on the farm. 

The way that two events line up in 1975 illustrates my point in a striking way: the link-up in space of the two 
American and Soviet super-satellites (peaceful coexistence!) – and the decision by the Chinese to get rid of 
character writing and to switch to the Roman alphabet. The Chinese situation shows how the satellization 
will eventually take all things original in the world (like fancy writing) and dumb them down to a universal 
norm. And the Chinese were fi nally allowed to enter into this global peaceful coexistence because they 
got rid of their unique language and took it up the butt from the West. And this happens just as two giant 
satellites are fucking right above their heads. When those satellites fucked, everybody on earth got fucked. 

But despite this deterrence that results from the global satellite police, things happening down here on earth 
strangely continue to fuck up. You’d think that with all of this amazing fucking policing that it’d be impossible 
for anything to go wrong. Or so we think. These oddities no longer make any sense; they are nothing more than 
a weird double-effect of simulation at its peak. The best example, I think, is the Vietnam War. It occurred right 
when the idea of revolutionary ideals was at stake and while the global orbital system was really going fucking 
wild. What sense did that war make? I guess maybe that its occurrence sealed the end of history as we know it. 

Why did such a diffi cult, long and batshit crazy war disappear overnight like it was being fucking managed 
by a wizard? 

Why didn’t the fact that the Americans go their asses kicked (for the fi rst time ever) actually have any internal 
repercussions? If it was really such a huge fucking loss, shouldn’t it have upset the American political system 
quite a bit more? I mean, even for Americans, they acted pretty uninterested at the loss of that war. 

Naturally, it’s because something else took place. This war was basically an important episode in moving 
towards a peaceful coexistence between all of the world’s super powers. It was the welcoming to the 
club for China. When China didn’t intervene in the war, it sent the message that they were offi cially 
ready to stop being fucking wacky and were interested in joining the West in their lovely country club. 
China’s government, which was totes opposite the one in America, was no longer a radical threat as they 
homogenized and bowed down. And this was all that was at stake in the Vietnam War. With China now on 
board, the US pulled out of Vietnam because they had offi cially won the war. 

The war then “spontaneously” came to an end when this objective was completed. All the US had to do 
was pull out the troops, and shit was done. 
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Perhaps this is the only military strategy left. Fight a war until the global big wigs are all on the same 
bandwagon, and then cut out. The end goal is simply a healthy politics and discipline of power. When the 
war fi nally passed from the resistance to the hands of regular Northern troops, it was able to stop: the war 
had achieved its goal. All the stakes present were political. When the Vietnamese proved that they weren’t 
crazy fucking maniacs running around in the trees anymore, the war could just be given to them. It didn’t 
matter really that Vietnam was still communist, what mattered was that despite this political handicap, 
they’d shown that they could be trusted to stay in line. They’re even better than capitalists at getting rid of 
non-capitalist structures. 

Same scenario as in the Algerian War. 

In all wars since, both sides have been fi ghting for the same fucking thing: total liquidation. They pit 
themselves against one another and claim that it is a matter of life and death (how else would you get 
young men to die for a cause?), when in reality they are only working together to eradicate anything tribal, 
pre-capitalist, communal, exchange-based, or any group that won’t adopt the dominant universal norms 
of language and values. Going to war is a means to destroy the elements of both sides that the other fi nds 
unsettling in a gross and violent attempt to domesticate their social relations. Why do you think that the US 
and Japan are so tight now? 

“The North Vietnamese were advised to countenance a scenario of the liquidation of the American 
presence through which, of course, honor must be preserved.”

The scenario: the totally gnarbar bombing of Hanoi. The disgustingness of this bombing shouldn’t conceal 
the fact that it was only a simulacrum to give Charlie a chance to pretend to compromise and Nixon to 
make the Americans swallow the retreat of their forces. The game was already won, brother, there had 
never really been anything at stake at all except the beautiful and cinematic event described here. 

People who are totally fucking into war, please do not take offense. Just because war is a simulacrum 
doesn’t make it any less fucking heinous. People’s fl esh still burns off, and piles of dead bodies are still piles 
of dead bodies. That goal is always accomplished, and then some, just like the breaking up of territories and 
punishing of those who take too much for themselves. But the difference now is that the enemies are way 
less threatening, the intensity of the reasons for war far less, and the overall seriousness is no longer present. 
Victory or defeat matter little at this point. War is no longer concerned with those simple end goals. 

I just changed my email address to JRR_Tokin420@middleearthlink.net.
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The deterrence that dominates us today is beyond war and peace – it’s war and peace happening at 
exactly the same time. In his little novel 1984, George Orwell famously proclaimed, “War is peace.” Two 
poles smashing together, becoming one — the defi nition of parody, but also the end of all meaning. It is 
possible to miss the truth of a war: namely, that it was over well before it was actually over and that at its 
very center of its fi ery tummy, maybe it never even began. Think about other events like the “oil crisis.” This 
never actually began, but a series of mishaps, fuck-ups, and other nonsense were all pushed upon us to 
keep us feeling like we needed the shit. The job of a newscaster is to repeat bullshit over and over to us so 
that we eventually just kind of absorb it and believe that it’s worth knowing because one thing or another is 
at stake. Every event is told to us in reverse, despite the fact that we’re told that it’s “breaking” or “currently 
unfolding.” None of it makes any sense in reality, and it just spirals in and out of this never-ending 
repeating of the same things that were at risk, but in a different context. The way that the news presents 
itself to us is that it is current, retro, kitsch, and pornographic all at once. How the fuck could we not pay 
attention to that? It sounds fun. What is really fucking dumb is that I know for a fact that everyone literally 
suspects this, but nobody really accepts it. Irony is all over this stuff, it’s like the Theater of Cruelty, except 
that there’s not a single fucking shred of human decency left in this pile of shit. Simulation is our master, 
and all that we’re left with is this fake nostalgia for things that we never even experienced. I hate everyone. 

And then there’s this cunt…

This is why the nuclear arms race doesn’t increase the likelihood of an atomic war or an atomic accident 
— OK, I mean besides like little baby countries who get a nuke and want to show off. Sure, you’re going to 
say, what about when the US dropped the bomb on Hiroshima? That’s fair to ask, and I’ll reply by saying 
that the fucking mayhem that resulted from that meant that it only had to fucking happen once. We’ve all 
seen what the bombs do, so it, like all other events in a culture of simulation, is now scripted in our mind’s 
eye. Once your country has entered the Atomic Country Club, you no longer have to do anything violent 
anymore. Do you know what increases faster than our stockpiles of weapons? Responsibility, control, 
censorship, self-deterrence. The very possibility of paralyzing an entire country with the fl ip of a switch 
makes it so that the country doing the threatening never actually has to fl ip that switch. The entire myth of 
nuclear apocalypse collapses at the very moment when the means to make a nuclear apocalypse are so 
readily available, exactly because the means to do so are available. This, my friends, is Deterrence 101. 

I’d wager that we’ll one day see the nuclear powers putting atomic reactors, weapons, and bombs all over 
the fucking planet. Control by threat is cool, but pacifi cation by the bomb is way more effective. “Small” 
powers, who will hope to purchase weapons of their own, will only buy the virus of their own deterrence. 
And they’ll have all of the nuclear reactors there that we’ve already sold them, so in effect, we’ll be selling 
them the requirement that they absolutely never do anything radical again. The world is going to be so 
fucking peaceful that it hurts to think about. 
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Our nuclear system is both the ultimate end of available energy, and the total control of energy. Lockdown 
and control standards grow faster than the weapons themselves, meaning that we’re always a bit 
safer than we are dangerous. Weapons end up deterring themselves, a fantastical irony that gives this 
Frenchman an insane boner. The more and more that we move forward with this insanity, the more and 
more we ultimately move towards some kind of insane center point. Because we can’t see anybody 
operating anything on the outside, we’ll continue to gaze inward until we reach a point of implosion so 
fucking epic that future visitors to our planet won’t have the slightest inkling that we ever existed in the first 
place. 

Or maybe it was Ancient Aliens. 


