
OVERTURE

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mjZ02-6SGpg&feature=youtu.be


You’ll appreciate.
 

From Goethe’s Faust:
 

“(He opens a tome [of the New Testament] and begins.)
It says: ‘In the beginning was the Word.’
Already I am stopped. It seems absurd.

The Word does not deserve the highest prize, I must 
translate it otherwise

If I am well inspired and not blind.
It says: In the beginning was the Mind.

Ponder that first line, wait and see,
Lest you should write too hastily.

Is mind the all-creating source? It ought to say: In the 
beginning there was Force.

Yet something warns me as I grasp the pen,
That my translation must be changed again.

The spirit helps me. Now it is exact.
I write: In the beginning was the Act”

 
In the beginning was L’Eco. And from L’Eco we start. 

The λόγος, the very idea, the word. Poets to come! Ora-
tors, singers and musicians to come are joining L’ Eco 

Del Bunker for the word’s sake. Here you will find ideas, 
visions for a New World but also the brutality, the sick-

ness and the dust of our current times.
Eco’s comrades come from all over the world: our me-

etings are a mixture of strange, pleasurable and ca-
cophonic accents that are all united in a frenetic song. 

The hymn of λόγος! 
Thou reader throbbest life and pride and love the same 

as I, therefore for thee the following chants.
 
 

The egomaniac writer

WE HAVE A REMEDY



Once upon a time I used to think about 
bigger things like fools and kings, eidolons 
and democracy. Walking the street I now find 
myself wondering about the dust.

I’ve got two friends of mine, John and Jack. 
On a rainy gloomy Sunday afternoon we were 
walking along the street when Jack blew up: 
“As far as I’m concerned the only thing to do is 
sit in a room and get drunk”. So we did. John’s 
apartment: completely messed up, full of 
things that gather dust, like the grey sofa which 
in the beginning was red, hundreds of stolen 
books, bottles of whisky and empty beers. 
Jack was reading Walt Whitman and drinking 
from a bottle of whisky, John in the kitchen 
suddenly inspired was frantically writing 
a poem for a young ballerina he fell in love 
with a week before and smoking cigarettes 
in a continuous flow. I was looking at these 
two crazy guys when Bar, at every moment 
of the day you’ll find Bar in a bar talking with 
alcohol-beaten people and dancing like crazy 
with old mistresses well dressed, jumped in 
the apartment from the window like a cat and 
recited all hype: “Whoever you are, to you 
endless announcements!”. Jack completely 
drunk made a strange distorted face, looked 
at Bar with dubious eyes and screamed: “I 
don’t wanta hear all your word descriptions 
of words words words you made up all winter, 
man I wanta be enlightened by actions!”. Then 
he raised the rug full of dust underneath, put 
it on his shoulders like a great king and sang 
a hymn of unintelligible words. Bar stared at 
him with awe and yelled: “Nature without 
check with original energy!”. He started 
jumping on the sofa yelling and dancing while 
Jack singing poems and dragging the words 
like an old alcoholic. When John finished his 
poem and came in that wild smoky living room 
everything was upside down: breeds from all 
over the world, orgies everywhere, poets and 
dead philosophers dancing. Screams, breaths, 
echoes, all united for the hymn of dust.

After many hours of this crazy ritual we were 
exhausted: Bar was sleeping with a beautiful 

brunette girl and John wondering about his 
ballerina discovered the ancestral color of 
his sofa. I was drinking a coffee in the kitchen 
with a pretty Armenian girl who said she was 
a painter when Jack yelled running naked in 
the apartment: “Where is my bottle of whisky 
you bastards!!!”. And John hanging on his red 
sofa, “Ask the dust!”.  
No one knew but me, Jack was getting crazy 
for the whisky but it was all in my stomach. 

“I have heard what the talkers were talking, 
the talk of the beginning and the end,
But I do not talk of the beginning or the end.
There was never any more inception than 
there is now,
Nor any more youth or age than there is now,
And will never be any more perfection than 
there is now,
Nor any more heaven or hell than there is 
now”

Ask the dust Jack, ask the dust on the road!

Giorgio Michalopoulos
giorgio.michalopoulos97@gmail.com

FULL OF LIFE



WHAT COMES AFTER ANNIHILATION? 

“Why suffer through annihilation if 
it’s not going to matter?”
 

This is the question that Dr. Christine Bla-
sey Ford struggled with before coming 
forward publicly with the story of her as-
sault at hands of Brett Kavanaugh, nomi-
nee to fill the vacant U.S. Supreme Court 
seat. On October 6, 2018, Kavanaugh was 
confirmed as the newest Associate Judge 
of the Supreme Court. 
 
Throughout the process of the hearing, 
one thing has become very clear: there 
is something deeply, intrinsically flawed 
in the way our society views not only vi-
ctims of sexual assault, but womanhood 
as a whole. There seems to be no way to 
survive—if a woman doesn’t speak up 
about her assault, she’s criticized for not 
coming forth sooner. And if she does, if 
she puts her career and safety and re-
putation on the line in order bring some 
measure of justice for herself and other 
women, she is mocked and derided as a 
false accuser. 
 
After pressure from Democrats on the 
Committee as well as civilian activists, 
the Judiciary Committee called for an FBI 
investigation to provide further informa-
tion before the confirmation vote. Presi-
dent Trump ordered limits on the scope 
of the investigation, stipulating that the 
bureau could not interview Kavanaugh 
or Ford, and that the investigators could 
not follow up on statements made by 
Kavanaugh during the hearing. Within a 
week, the investigation was closed. Out-
side the suffocating Senate chambers, 
while they awaited results of the perfun-
ctory, objectively incomplete investiga-
tion, protesters across the country franti-
cally called their senators in a final bid to 
prevent Kavanaugh’s confirmation. Their 
voices were heard, but not listened to. 

 The procedural vote last Friday to con-
firm Kavanaugh occurred on the one-ye-
ar anniversary of The New York Times’ 
publication of its first set of investigations 
on Harvey Weinstein and his history of 
sexual assault. Senator Susan Collins of 
Maine prepared a speech announcing 
her decision to vote to confirm Kavanau-
gh to the Supreme Court seat, flanked by 
two fellow white Republican women. To-
gether, they provided a bland veneer of 
female support for Kavanaugh—one that 
was quickly stripped away to reveal the 
disingenuousness beneath.  In her spee-
ch, she swung between doggedly defen-
ding Kavanaugh against Ford’s allegations 
to then leaping towards support for the 
#MeToomovement, claiming that she be-
lieves all victims of assault. Just not Dr. 
Ford. Just not when it’s inconvenient for 
politics. 
 
It was difficult to remember, at various 
points through the hearing, that this was 
part of Kavanaugh’s job interview, not a 
criminal trial. It was even more difficult 
to remember, as the cameras remained 
trained on Dr. Ford’s unfaltering gaze as 
she answered an interrogation, that she 
was not the one on trial. 
 
This isn’t the first time that a Supreme 
Court nominee has been accused of 
sexual misconduct. In 1991, University 
of Oklahoma professor Anita Hill came 
forward to detail the instances of sexual 
harassment she had experienced with 
working with Judge Clarence Thomas. 
The all-white, all-male panel asked her to 
repeat her account her experiences mul-
tiple times, questioned her mental sta-
bility, and suppressed two other female 
witnesses from coming forward to speak 
on their experiences of harassment by 
Judge Thomas. Today, Judge Thomas is 
the most senior associate judge on the 
Supreme Court of the United States.

HOW THE KANAVAUGH HEARINGS HAVE LIT THE FUSE OF WOMEN’S RAGE IN THE STATES



When explaining her decision to come 
forward, Dr. Ford explained, “I was won-
dering whether I would just be jumping in 
front of a train that was headed to where 
it was headed anyway, and that I would 
just be personally annihilated.” 
 
Journalist Katie McDonough of Jezebel 
wrote after the hearing that, “There was 
something all-consuming about the fee-
ling of watching this happen in realtime, 
the sense of powerlessness in the face of 
a violently self-preserving system. The 
sensation of Ford receding from view—
her hours of testimony, another woman 
publicly reopening wounds out of a sense 
of responsibility and a fragile belief that 
it might actually mean something—obli-
terated by the rage of powerful men.”
 
“Ford,” McDonough writes, “had predi-
cted that future and called it by its name: 
annihilation.”
 
It feels like there is a train coming. It has 
been coming for a long time, and we 
have known it would come, but we ho-
ped it would stop for a minute. The train 
doesn’t care that we’re waiting and wa-
tching and hoping it doesn’t keep going 
forward. The train doesn’t care that so-
meone has stepped onto the railroad 
tracks and everyone can see her trying 
to get the train to stop. There is a train 
coming. 
 
Brett Kavanaugh is now a Supreme Court 
Justice, where he will serve for life. Dr. 
Christine Blasey Ford cannot return to 
her home due to death threats that have 
been streaming into her house, every day 
since the day she came forward. 
 
Brett Kavanaugh probably forgot the 
events of the summer of 1982 until the 
hearing. Dr. Ford can never forget. 
 

Annihilation. Dust to dust, ashes to ashes.

It was Sylvia Plath, herself a victim of 
sexual violence, who said in her poem 
Lady Lazarus: “The peanut-crunching 
crowd/ Shoves in to see/ Them unwrap 
me hand and foot—/ The big strip tease…
Out of the ash/ I rise with my red hair/ 
And I eat men like air.”
 
Anita Hill’s testimony was treated like 
lurid celebrity gossip, like something bri-
ght and unclean splashed across tabloid 
pages. She was mocked, ridiculed, and 
belittled. She was reduced to nothin-
gness. But with Dr. Ford, something is dif-
ferent—there is a growing rage, a large 
swell of anger and shock that is sweeping 
inexorably across the nation and seeping 
into the rest of the world. This is no lau-
ghing matter. This is a beginning. 
 
From ashes, we grow. From ashes, we 
begin anew. 
 
Niharika Bhat
niharika.bhat@studbocconi.it



It has been an eventful month not only in the 
United States but in India too. Over the last two 
years, the Supreme Court has made progressive 
decisions regarding women’s rights, like striking 
down triple ‘talaq’ (traditional accepted Isla-
mic divorce) and allowing the entry of women 
to Haji Ali. Although facts and series of studies 
suggest that women across India remain under 
suppression in a patriarchal society battling do-
mestic violence, at least the legal framework has 
taken a turn for the positive. But real inclusion 
and sexual freedom have always been missing 
across the board with the presence of Section 
377. 

What is section 377? 

The section criminalizes homosexuality in the 
country. This archaic British law dates back to 
1861 and criminalises sexual activities against 
the order of nature. The Supreme Court had 
in 2013 reinforced the law stating that it was 
the Parliament’s job to scrap laws. However, 
clearly under the current chief justice Deepak 
Misra, the court feels differently. On the 6th 
of September 2018, the Supreme Court decri-
minalized sexual relations between consenting 
homosexual adults. The time had finally come, 
the court said, to remove an irrational law and 
finally allow people belonging to the LGBT com-
munity and their families to live with dignity. 

The real impact could be seen on social media, 
where youth and celebrities cheered the judg-
ment as a victory not only for the LGBT commu-
nity but as a start of a liberal era with greater 
acceptance for one’s sexual orientation. The ju-
dgement marks the end of the first leg of the 
long-drawn battle for social legitimacy by the 
LGBT community. However, other issues such as 
same sex marriage, inheritance of property and 
civil rights are yet to receive legal sanction.

In a subsequent ruling on the 27th of September, 
the Supreme Court struck down section 497, 
stating that extramarital sex is no longer a crimi-
nal offence in the country. The law criminalized 
consensual sexual relations between a man and 
a married woman without the consent of her 
husband. Under the law, a man convicted could 

IS INDIA LIBERAL FOR REAL?
SUBSEQUENT SUPREME COURT RULINGS ROCKS THE PREVALENT SOCIAL SYSTEM



have faced up to five years in prison and women 
could neither file a complaint nor be held liable 
for adultery. This British era law clearly put wo-
men in a subordinate position, treating them as 
the property of the husband and denying them 
dignity based on gender stereotypes.

So, two landmark judgements that firmly signal-
led the liberal position of the top court of the 
country. But even though the country is taking 
two steps forward, it is also taking a step back. 
Last year 3 of the 4 top banks of the country had 
a woman at its helm. While the term of Arun-
dhati Bhattacharya at SBI ended, Chanda Ko-
chhar and Shikha Sharma have been embroiled 
in serious corporate governance issues. Only 
one Indian business leader made it to the list of 
Fortune’s 50 Powerful Women outside the US 
compared to 3 in 2016. Globally too, only 25 of 
the Fortune 500 companies had women CEOs. 
And as men make up a majority of Fortune 500 
CEOs, women still get left out of boardroom de-
cisions. Twelve companies on the 2017 Fortune 
500 list have yet to add a single female board 
member, an analysis by Equilar and CNBC said. 
Thus, the glass ceiling, despite having certainly 
become weaker now, is a long way from being 
shattered. 

And while the Supreme Court in India may be 
leaning towards liberality, the United States Su-
preme Court is leaning the other way around. 
It was a sad sight to see the United States Pre-
sident as he mocked and ridiculed Dr. Christi-
ne Ford’s testimony. But in a way, this string of 
events is truly a new beginning. While a develo-
ped nation is showing a more conservative le-
aning, a developing country is leaning towards 
liberality. And while the transition is not the 
smoothest in India and far from complete, the 
judgements did signal the start of a new era for 
women and LGBT in the country. While basic 
dignity might have been addressed, if we really 
want women to be empowered, significant po-
licy improvement needs to be made in order to 
create a more fertile environment for greater 
diversity across all ladders of the society. Never-
theless, the string of events marks a new begin-
ning in India.

Ishan Bhatt
ishanb21@iimk.ac.in
 



Q: Arab spring had been welcomed from lots of re-
porters as a new beginning, but it didn’t succeed 
in most of the countries. Which mistakes in judge-
ment do you think was the case at that time?

R:  Springs exploded in Tunisia in the spring of 2011, 
when a boy set himself on fire as a protest. He gra-
duated but was forced to work as a greengrocer in 
a country where youth unemployment was very 
high. The beginning was the act. His action star-
ted a wave of mass mobilizations. When we spe-
ak about Arab springs it’s necessary to take a step 
back, about exactly 2 years. I’m referring to the very 
important speech that the ex president of the Uni-
ted States Barack of America Barack Obama gave 
in Cairo in 2009. Obama recently took office and 
gave one of the most beautiful speeches of the last 
decade from an American president to the Middle 
East, in particular after several years of neo-conser-
vative political sort.
 
 
Q: What was the meaning of that speech?

A: It was a reconciliation and rapprochement spee-
ch with the whole Islamic world, about a split with 
the doctrine of the civilization conflict of Huntin-
gton, who has wanted to put the pseudo Christian 
Western Europe (because indeed the West is not 
Christian) against the Islamic world.
Years later Obama, who went to Cairo, betrayed 
that same speech: in 2011 as much as the interven-
tion in Libya was English and French at the begin-
ning, a moment later the Americans took part in it. 

Let’s remember Hillary Clinton’s historical phrase, 
who was at that time Secretary of State even after 
Gheddafi’s murder. She said: “We came, we saw, he 
was dead”.

There’s another detail which is very important: in 
that trip Obama signed a pact, an alliance with the 
Muslim Brotherhood, who at that time wasn’t hol-
ding the power in Egypt yet. That pact in a way, was 
arranging – or at least already directing – the cour-
se of international relations. 
 
Q: What happened next?

A: Obama’s administration bet on the Muslim 
Brotherhood all over the Islamic world, not only 
in Egypt, but also in Syria, in Tunisia and in other 
countries. Therefore we saw what we saw: an or-
ganization, that of the Muslim Brotherhood which 
was able to conquer the power but not to handle it. 
As a matter of fact, governments were overthrown 
or were tried to be torn down: that of Ben Alì in 
Tunisia, of Mubarak in Egypt, Gheddafi in Lybia, As-
sad in Syria…who were able even so to guarantee a 
certain stability with all their deficiency, all of the 
social injustice  of the case. This brought Europe to 
form an alliance with Obama’s doctrine. A totally 
unsuccessful foreign policy that later brought origin 
to the Islamic State in Syria and Iraq.
 
Q: Speaking of this, you were talking about Syria. 
It looks like Assad is the very winner of the conflict 
by now. Based on your experiences on the field, do 
you think a new beginning for Syria is possible?

THE MIDDLE EAST ATTEMPTS TO BEGIN AGAIN. 
FROM ARAB SPRING TO THE REBIRTH OF SYRIA.

CONVERSATION WITH SEBASTIANO CAPUTO, REPORTER IN MIDDLE EAST



A: the funny thing is that everybody had assu-
med Assad’s death by the first few weeks. Everyo-
ne thought that he was going to end up the same 
way as Ben Alì and Mubarak, that is to say, that he 
would take the first airplane to seek refuge at Doha, 
at Riad or who knows in which inaccessible country 
in the Western world. But against every expecta-
tion Assad , who was a very young president at that 
time and who hadn’t had a long authority expe-
rience as much as Gheddafi, Mubarak or Ben Alì, 
has remained in power. He played his game , he 
managed to federate the country, to not give rise 
to the terroristic groups who were originated as 
the years passed. We saw the succession of groups 
from Jabhat Al Nusra(syrian branch of Al Qaeda) to 
the self-proclaimed free Syrian Army, who was then 
consumed by Al Nusra. In the meanwhile, this, whi-
ch is called nowadays Tahrir Al Sham, gave birth to 
Daesh (that is to say Isis) with whom it was conni-
ving and colluded.
 
 
Q: And nowadays?

A: Seven years have passed, the war is coming to 
an end. There is a last matter, that of Idlib, in the 
North of Syria, but it’s a very delicate case. In Idlib 
there are military Turkish installations, while on the 
other side Russian installations and at this moment 
neither Erdogan nor Putin want a head-on collu-
sion. This is why an agreement was signed for sa-
fety reasons. By this time, the war has remained 
limited to that region. Considering that there’s also 
the matter of the Syrian Kurdistan in the North, the 
situation has undoubtedly changed compared to 
the past.

I think that today they are already signing commer-
cial deals in Syria for the reconstruction and I be-
lieve that in the upcoming months we will notice it 
more. Thing is the military matter still has to be de-
termined at Idlib and the military issue in the North 
of Syria, that owns an area mostly Kurda and also a 
strong American military presence on place.
 
 
Q: Are there any episodes you experienced giving 
you the impression that the country could born 
again?

A: I could mention a lot of episodes. I consider that 
the most important evidence are those the Western 
media do not tell us. They do not want to narrate 
the rebirth, the reconstruction of Syria, because it 
is clearly a war that the Western countries lost and 
do everything now to silence and obscure it. In fact, 
we have never seen images of the revival and of the 
reconstruction. Those pictures are clear and very 
beautiful, where everyday life starts again, where 

life returns to be how it used to be before 2011. 
The life of a country with all its problems obviously, 
but a secular and multi-faith country wherein there 
was a strong community unity in its diversity. As a 
matter of fact Syria is a very diverse country, with 
different ethnicities and religions living together in 
the same nation. Muslim and Christian marriage, 
feasts, young men coming back from University for 
the first time, school openings – all these images of 
life, I believe, testify the rebirth of a country against 
the Western volition that did everything to destroy 
it. In fact, it is important to remember that Syrians 
have never wanted the war. War has been brought 
in their home and the only thing they did was to 
defend themselves.
 
Q: You are the President of the ‘Sos Cristiani d’O-
riente in Italia’ the association that supports Chri-
stians in Syria.

A: Our is an Italian branch of the French association 
Sos Chretiens d’Orientfounded in 2013, just when 
Al Nustra was conquering the Christian village of 
Malula. These were terrible years. Over the years 
the association has obtained a lot of success and it 
has expanded all over the Middle East. By this time 
we are present in Egypt, Lebanon, Iraq, Jordan, as 
well as Syria, where we have lots of projects.
 
Q: Do you think it is possible for the Christians to 
resume living together in peace with other commu-
nities after this bloody conflict?

A: The vocation of this humanitarian association is 
precisely to help Christians remain in their land, be-
cause that is their land, Christianity is born there. 
Christianity is born in the East, not in the West, and 
Christians are the protagonists of that ethnic-re-
ligious mosaic. They have always had their place 
among Muslims and they must keep it. Everything 
has to be done to stop the loss of Christians who 
leave their land to go to the West, a West that is 
very different from their pre-political values. There-
fore, it is necessary to help them stay in their lands, 
support them to return to live in that ethnic-cultu-
ral mosaic and let them play a major role in inter-
religious dialogue. I believe that true interreligious 
dialogue does not take place in the West, but in 
the East. There, the interreligious dialogue is much 
more genuine, wholesome, spontaneous, and I be-
lieve that they will succeed without any problems 
in recreating deep friendships in diversity.

Alessandro Bonetti
alessandrobonetti97@gmail.com

Translated by Kenneth Ilagan



Recent geopolitics have been shaped by 
the conflict between the actual world´s le-
ading power, the United States, and China, 
the country that seeks to overthrow the US 
from its position as world leader.

This conflict has taken many aspects: the 
first one being the economical war going 
on. While China has established itself as the 
world´s strongest economy, the Trump ad-
ministration is trying to fight back through 
the use of import restrictions and, most im-
portantly, tariffs on Chinese products.
Another area of conflict is in the African and 
Middle Eastern zone: while the US is trying 
to secure its influence zone in the Middle 
East through military actions in Libya, Syria 
and Iraq, the Chinese are becoming more 
and more influential in Africa through a 
huge amount of investments (especially in 
infrastructure such as roads and dams).
In September, Xi Jinping announced $60 
billion in financial support for Africa du-
ring the Forum on China- Africa coopera-
tion (FOCAC). Of these $60 billion, 20 will 
be channelled into credit lines, 15 in grants, 
interest-free loans and concessional loans, 
while the last 15 billion will be devoted to 
investment financing. 

The main recipients of these investments 
are Zambia (33%), Nigeria (17%), Angola 
and Ethiopia (both 8% respectively).
The sectors which are mainly affected are 
transport and energy, both accounting for 
33% each of the total sum.
This action is the so-called ‘Economic impe-
rialism’, where China gives money in terms 
of bonds and investments to have a dual ef-
fect: to gain power and public approval on 
the one hand and, more importantly, to in-
crease the economic dependency of these 
countries. 

However, another important area of in-
terest for the Chinese government is the 
South China Sea. This maritime territory in-

cludes China, the Philippines, Malaysia and 
Vietnam.

There are two main reasons for that inte-
rest: the first one is the economic aspect, as 
we are talking about one of the most impor-
tant sea routes on earth.

The other reason is the government’s wish 
to go back to the great times of the Han em-
pire, which is still a reason for the huge pri-
de in the Chinese mentality.
Moving on to the ways in which China is 
trying to achieve this goal, the country is 
reclaiming land, which in geopolitical lan-
guage means reoccupying an area by going 
to the maritime territory and building their 
own infrastructure (especially military). 
The other countries involved are basically 
impotent, as Philippines president Duterte 
said in a recent interview, as the risk is vio-
lence; these countries are heavily depen-
dent on China and thus have a lot to lose.
While the Obama administration seemed to 
be very worried about these developmen-
ts, the Trump administration does not seem 
too concerned.

Furthermore, supranational organizations 
such as the United Nations are impotent, as 
China holds veto power and would exerci-
se it in every possible resolution paper that 
goes against its interests.
Another big project undertaken by the Asian 
superpower is the ‘One belt, One road’ ini-
tiative (or the New Silk Road), where a con-
nection is being built to connect China with 
Asia, Europe and parts of Africa.

The project is divided into two parts: the 
first one is built on terrestrial ground and 
will reach from China to Europe through 
Pakistan, Central Asia, Western Asia and Eu-
rope. The list of countries involved is huge: 
Bangladesh, India, Myanmar, Mongolia, Pa-
kistan, Russia, Iran, Turkey and most of the 
EU countries.

THE NEW CHINESE IMPERIALISM
HOW BEIJING IS GAINING GEOPOLITICAL INFLUENCE



The second part is focused on maritime 
commerce and involves Vietnam, India, In-
donesia, Kenya, the Suez Canal countries, 
and will end in Athens and Venice.
After the completion of this project – one 
of the biggest in the world – China will 
have a direct economic route to some of 
the most important economies such as 
Russia and the European Union, and will 
be able to reach more than 3 billion peo-
ple with its products.
The last geographic area where the Chi-
nese government is seeking influence is 
South America. Despite not being on the 
same scale as Africa, China is starting to in-
vest in Latin America mainly because it is 
very interested in vegetables, minerals and 
metals, which are also the biggest exports 
to the Asian superpower.

In this case, the interest of China is very 
recent, as the European Union and espe-
cially the US have begun to tie with South 
American countries much earlier: the US 
started in 1994, the EU in 1999 and Chi-
na only since 2015. However, it is the only 
one of these three global players that is 
putting in a big effort and is holding con-
tinuous meetings with LAC (Latin America 
and Caribbean) countries.

Even if the first two actors have more Free 
Trade Agreements already in place, the 
Chinese government is pushing for many 
new deals and is so close to countries like 
El Salvador and the Dominican Republic 
that they were able to close institutional 
ties with Taiwan after the Chinese request.
An investor from Hong Kong is even deve-
loping plans to create a new canal through 
Nicaragua, even if the idea seems very re-
mote.

Africa, South America, the South China 
Sea and the ‘One Road One Belt’ initiative 
all show China’s new willingness to show 
everyone that it has become the new su-
perpower of the world.

Alessandro Derchi
alederchi@virgilio.it



If Italians lose football matches as they lose 
wars (and vice versa), after the misadventure 
against Sweden just over one year ago there 
was no reconstruction project, no miracle of 
rebirth, no Marshall plan for football but a mi-
serable stealing of the little good things that re-
mained in the Italian football. It has always se-
emed quite clear that the entire movement has 
never recovered from the chaos of the 2006 
Italian football scandal (also known as Calcio-
poli) and the 2006 FIFA World Cup. 

The tragic situation has cleverly been hidden by 
some campaigns of the national team – and a 
few clubs  – which have been particularly suc-
cessful in recent years. The mediocre perfor-
mances of the last three World Cups (the last 
one seen from the sofa) took second place than-
ks to the excellent performances at the UEFA 
European Championships; while the downs of 
the last 10 years in the European clubs were 
played down only by the great performance of 
Inter in 2010 and by few results of Juventus in 
the Champions League. However, the sad truth 
is that the Italian football has lagged behind its 
continental competitors of about ten years on, 
above all, France, England, Germany and Spain 
(but also Portugal and Scandinavia).

A rebirth of the movement is possible every 
four years, after the umpteenth burning exclu-
sion from the FIFA World Cup that other Euro-
pean teams are winning. Europe is at the fore-
front of football, more than it has ever been 
before. The English and Spanish youth sectors 
nurture talents, the German structures are as 
perfect as their cars, the French centre in Clai-
refontaine looks like Versailles (our centre in 
Coverciano looks more like Parco Ravizza, for 
example). While Europe entered a new football 
dimension, Italy is still anchored to an anachro-
nistic vision of sport, together with its pedago-
gical and social role, and more generally with 
the concept of business linked to football.

The defeat against Sweden had apparently 
been seen as a possible rebirth of this clinically 
dead movement. Ventura and Tavecchio (a truly 
Italian character from the commedia dell’arte) 
were fired, the federal leaders changed, the 
leading positions reshuffled the cards. In Italy 
everything has changed but nothing has chan-
ged. Leaving aside technical comments on the 
work of the national team coaches and the na-
tional team itself, this analysis focuses on two 
aspects of our football industry: the so-called 
Serie A and Serie B (Premier League and Minor 
League).

The new entry of Cristiano Ronaldo in the 
Juventus football team is without any doubt 
a turning point and a milestone for the Italian 
football reality. It is like the powerful “We can do 
it!”of Gene Wilder. They bought the strongest 
player in the world and they brought him to 
Italy. They now have a football club which is 
growing domestically and internationally, at 
the forefront and studied abroad as a model to 
imitate. On a provincial basis, there are also solid 
realities like Percassi’s Atalanta (the one who 
brought Starbucks to Milan), Squinzi’s Sassuolo 
or Pozzo’s Udinese. This is possible despite the 
gap between those who can afford to grow and 
spend (like Juventus and Roma), and those who 
remain anchored to a 20th century vision of 
football clubs, with the patron as the leading 
figure and all the others under him. I’m thinking 
of not only De Laurentiis’ Napoli, Lotito’s Lazio, 
Preziosi’s Genoa or Ferrero’s Sampdoria but also 
Della Valle’s Fiorentina or Campedelli’s Chievo. 
These are societies that have nothing to share 
with English clubs that are now in the grip of 
the investments of Asian tycoons, nor with 
German realities that are dominated by popular 
shareholders and corporate spirit. Fortunately, 
or unfortunately, the wind has changed. If we 
do not follow this new spirit in the next five 
years, we can forget the good old days when 
we dominated the European football scenery . 
 

2018 YEAR ZERO
OUR ABSENCE AT THE 2018 FIFA WORLD CUP REPRESENTS A POSSIBLE REBIRTH 

FOR OUR FOOTBALL TEAM



The debate about Serie B could not be more Ita-
lian. The classic protagonists of the tragicome-
dies of Italian bureaucracy are all present: (in)
competent offices that bounce (in)competency 
and responsibilities from one to the other; pre-
sidents of societies that act as imperial com-
manders; federal bodies that do not know who 
to listen to; courts and sentences that contradi-
ct each other constantly. Overall the extremely 
heated summer of the second Italian league 
has principally been about seven clubs: Nova-
ra, Pro Vercelli, Ternana, Siena, Catania, and 
Virtus Entella. Three teams have folded during 
the summer (Avellino, Bari, and Cesena), and 
infinite series of bureaucratic delays have led to 
establish, going against every rule of this same 
Serie B, that said championship will be conte-
sted between nineteen teams instead of twen-
ty-two. The championship started late because 
Virtus Entella got suspended by a court and has 
not played an official match yet (reminder: it 
is the 15th October, not August). What happe-
ned, this must be said clearly, is a scandal which 
hits hard in the hearts of the fans who are the 
spinal cord of the national football association. 
A scandal and an infinite sadness for those who 
still believe in this sport. Football is a sport whi-
ch was killed by a parasite - bureaucracy - and 
that is found in palaces. It is a sport which was 
killed twice because its body has been forgot-
ten by everybody, especially by the press. 

How can we get out of this swamp? There are 
two command words to follow: mentality, and 
virtuosity. Mentality because every possible 
structural, legal, or sportive intervention on the 
movement must be accompanied by rational 
actions to reach a precise result and an equally 
precise modus operandi. Mentality is thinking 
of a football association as a business, not as a 
tool to gain political and bureaucratic leverage. 
Mentality is thinking of making people in Asia 
support Napoli and people in Oceania Fioren-
tina, bringing the clubs to faraway countries 
(and markets), bringing them outside of the 
district, the city or the province. Mentality is 
constructing sportive projects while looking ten 
or twenty years ahead. Mentality is thinking of 
the National League as a collective good with a 
strong social influence and not as a bureaucra-
tic structure where you can spread your power. 

Mentality is changing from being the Italians 
that people make fun of due to their inefficien-
cy into the “Italians” like many of our citizens 
abroad. Mentality is sacrifice, it means getting 
up early and going to sleep late, being organi-
sed and thinking about the future. 

Virtuousness comes from the Latin word, Vir-
tus, or virtue. It means doing something good 
for other people but also doing well. It means 
thinking about clubs as businesses that have to 
reach their economic stability, it means con-
structing business models that cannot be divi-
ded from the social and pedagogical functions 
of the sport. Virtuism can vary in its scales: it 
can be provincial where structures are taken 
care of like small gardens, it can be in the large 
associations who have to bring the movement 
economically and into the international market 
and it can be in medium sized realities – which 
dominate the Italian market and are well repre-
sented in the palaces and offices that count. It 
will certainly not be easy. In order to be succes-
sful again, the path will be long and difficult. 

However, like every journey, even the longest 
ones, you always start from a small, maybe in-
significant, first step. 

Pietro Mazzeri 
p.mazzeri@gmail.com

Translated by Joseph Donat Bolton
Translated by Carlotta Pezzoli



“Cause when you fade away,
It’s like a brand new doomsday”
(Architects, Doomsday, Holy Hell, 2018)

Excruciating screams of pain, tears 
overflowing desperation, trembling, 
jumbled, shaking guitars, heated and 
dramatic rhythms. The Architects are 
finally back in the studio and the result 
is the new chapter of their discographic 
history, ‘Holy Hell’, that will be released 
on November, 9th. For the band from 
Brighton this is the constitutive act of 
their rebirth, the cry of a newly born 
baby who breathes with his lungs for 
the very first time. 

The Architects despair and start again 
from where they left. Nevertheless, the 
energy, the passion and the emotions 
have never been this strong and 
engaging. Doomsday, Hereafterand 
Royal Beggarsare the first three songs 
written after the tragic and untimely 
death of the founder and main 
composer of the group, the guitarist 
Tom Searle, on August, 20th 2016, due 
to a malignant melanoma against which 
he was struggling since 2013.

Born in 2004, the Architects gained 
their fame in the British metal scene in 
2008, when their third album, ‘Hollow 
Crown’, was released. Hysterical, quick 
and touching at the same time, the 
band from Brighton offered a mathcore 
different from the light metalcore 
of the contemporary Bullet For My 
Valentine and from the teenage nihilism 
of the Bring Me The Horizon. Despite 
the young age, the band was a true 
revelation for their emotional lyrics and 
for the awareness they had in dealing 
with important social themes like rape 
– “If feels like someone is following my 

every footstep around every corner, and 
there are time when I know I’ve felt 
someone else with me”, Left With A Last 
Minute begs – drugs addiction – “Shall 
I blame it on myself, or this routine that 
I’ve been stuck in?” Follow The Water 
screams – longing for the dearest – “You 
can’t but wait for me to return, for me 
to show you how I felt”, Hollow Crown 
melancholically meditates. 

From that year on, the path of the 
Architects was sprinkled with success, 
with a series of releases that gained 
the support of the critic. The absolute 
unpredictability, the ability to renovate 
for every album release, yet maintaining 
an identity of their own, have created 
four albums with a strong emotional 
impact. And if ‘Daybreaker’, the album 
released in 2012, represented a very 
critical chapter towards the news of 
the time – ‘Devil’s Island’ described 
a London in flames after the 2011 
riots – the followings were two music 
masterpieces, two pearls to be fully 
enjoyed, considering the context in 
which the singer Sam Carter and Tom 
Searle found the words, essential and 
effective and evocative, to describe the 
humanity and the intrinsic pain in the 
lives of everyone. 

The first with a black cover, the second 
with a white one. Lost Forever/ Lost 
Together, a dying star whose light 
flickering again in the sky and All Gods 
Have Abandoned Us, a despairing cold 
sun that does not let shine through 
any hope. The first is furious, full of 
melancholy, heavy and dark. Apathy Is 
Our New Messiah, the manifesto of the 
second track, Naysayer, the solitude of 
the human beings appears even more 
in the following Broken Cross that 
pours out with a “A bullet in the neck 

SCREAM OF REBIRTH
THE TOUCHING DRAMATISM OF ARCHITECTS



doesn’t feel much like love, a message 
of rejection sent from above”.

In C.A.N.C.E.R. Tom Searle has dealt 
with the pain and the despair of the 
coexistence with cancer for the first 
time, which, at that time, excised from 
his leg. The fatalism and the despair in 
front of an inevitable ending permeate 
All Gods Have Abandoned Us. The 
guitars are essential, the synths make 
the atmosphere more rarefied, the voice 
does not mollify, it keeps on screaming 
those last lines Tom Searle had decided 
to give the band, even if he was clinging 
to life. “We are all the shades of misery, 
the reigning champions of tragedy”, 
“We sold our souls but couldn’t buy 
salvation” Nihilist opens, “A sickness 
with no remedy, except the ones inside 
of me”, “Hope is a prison” Gone With The 
Wind shouts, “Every moment is dead”. 
“Take my eyes, I cannot see sense, past 
and future tense” The Empty Hourglass 
follows. Silver Bullet and Memento Mori 
close the farewell of Tom Searle to the 
world of music. 

Doomsday, one of his last bequests, 
represents the rebirth of the band. 
A new heartfelt, devastating and 
epic beginning. “The cold still burns 
underneath my skin, the water is rising 
around me”, nevertheless “The gold in 
the flame burns brighter now”, “Maybe 
now I’m Lost I can live, souls don’t 
break, they bend”. There’s a thread 
tying together everything, even though 
the physique is gone. The hope for a 
new meeting in spite of tears and pain. 

The band has released also an emotional 
piano version to be listened down 
the hatch just as every song of the 
Architects. 

Ignazio Boccia
igno97.ib@gmail.com

Translated by Sofia Ivonne Mason



Your destiny might be written in your name. 
At least, according to an ancient Latin saying: 
‘Nomen omen’. The literal meaning of this 
old phrase is that each and every name 
holds a prediction or wish and represen-
ts the inner essence of the owner; in fact, 
many centuries ago, nicknames and surna-
mes often referred to specific features or 
symbolical events which best represented 
the individual. At the same time it implied, 
for Roman superstitious society, that when 
names were given, for example to a child 
or a new town, they were actually going to 
shape their future, as a sort of indelible bir-
thmark.
 
In the last decades there has been a revamp 
of studies concerning names’ role in every-
day life, not only for individuals but also for 
various types of groups, such as companies, 
associations and so on. Modern resear-
ch, however, has highlighted many hidden 
connections between names and how they 
can affect the future; in particular, scholars 
in the field of anthropology are focusing 
on the crucial role they have in marking a 
turning point, a precise moment in which 
everything changes: how they represent a 
new beginning.
 
First, let’s make a few steps back. There is 
no doubt that human beings have always 
been conscious of the relevance of naming 
things: being the only species to develop a 
complete and complex language, giving na-
mes had the power of putting things into 
logical order and controlling them. It is the 
action through which we express the control 
of our mind over chaos. This might be one 
of the reasons why for so many centuries, 
even in the most developed civilizations, na-
mes have kept a sort of mystical and sacred 
power of evoking objects and people.

As a consequence, it becomes quite easy to 
understand the deep bond between names 

and the concept of identity: the latter is not 
only recalled by the firsts, but embodied 
and brought to life by them.

Even more than this, to baptize different 
aspects of reality represents the way we 
get to know the universe around us. We 
shall not forget the origin itself of the word 
‘name’: it comes from the ancient Indo-Eu-
ropean root ‘-gno’, which was used in rela-
tion to anything that had to do with know-
ledge. 

These characteristics demonstrate the mul-
tiple perspectives from which names can 
be studied and the importance they have in 
many different aspects of our fluid and mo-
dern society.
 
It is no surprise, then, that many studies are 
still trying to figure out how names affect 
our everyday life. What may be surprising, 
though, is which academic discipline is mo-
ving in this direction: economics.
With the development of management 
theories which see the individuals not just 
as consumers but as crucial stakeholders, 
more and more attention has been given 
to what drives their opinions and decisions, 
starting from cultural, social and psycholo-
gical factors; hence the growing success of 
behavioral economics. 

The latest studies have tried to explain what 
meaning names can hold in economics and 
how they can be used to create or keep value 
in a global world. In particular, there is one 
main aspect strongly related to the subject: 
names’ function and purpose in branding. 
Acknowledging the impact that a certain 
reputation or image can have on the pu-
blic, many companies are taking advanta-
ge of the bond between a new name and 
a new identity to boost their sales (or just 
prevent them from slowing down). Despite 
the risks that it implies, rebranding is now a 

NOMEN OMEN
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key strategy, essential to reconnect with an 
ever-changing audience.

One of the first ever companies to take this 
path was the now internationally famous 
IBM. Originally founded with the name 
Computing-Tabulating-Recording Company 
(CTR), the switch occurred in 1924, when 
the clever move still felt unusual and was 
not supported by any recognized publica-
tion. 
 
There are many different reasons for a brand 
to take this direction, but in any case it requi-
res much caution and a well-thought plan. It 
could be caused by a shift in the target de-
mographic, in terms of age or geographical 
origin, or by a major transformation in gene-
ral taste. The impact is much stronger, and 
so has to be the reaction, when a change 
has occurred in the specific business area: 
new products, a geographical expansion or 
new competitors are critical factors that mi-
ght provoke a metamorphosis from within.
The most recent and talked-about case was 
the one of Michael Kors, changed into Ca-
pri Holdings after buying Versace: the name 
reflects the brand’s effort to deepen their 
presence into the luxury market (to which 
also contributed Jimmy Choo acquisition the 
previous year). Also some of today’s most 
renowned powerhouses started with much 
different names: just think about Pepsi, ori-
ginally named Brad’s Drink, or Nike, which 
operated as a distributor called Blue Ribbon 
Sports. They all decided to rebrand in order 
to expand and empower their firms. A move 
that definitely paid off.

While BackRub is very unlikely to remind you 
of anything, you might have heard about 
Google: its creators renamed their business 
after a mathematical term to reflect their 
mission “to organize a seemingly infinite 
amount of information on the web”.
 
Regardless of whether these decisions were 
made as a proactive move or a reactive one 
(meaning that this strategy can be adop-
ted to grab opportunities to grow or, on 
the other hand, as a remedy to situations 

in which innovation becomes imperative), 
what really matters for companies while re-
branding is the concept of rebirth: busines-
ses are focused on creating a new image for 
themselves, often accompanied by a whole 
new range of values that they want to com-
municate to their consumers. 

In these cases, it is often necessary to cho-
ose a new name able to symbolize a new 
spirit and mission: the purpose is to create 
or strengthen a bond between the company 
and the targeted audience, a bond built on 
shared interests and visions, hopefully with 
the help of a name which embodies this 
new beginning and evokes this new identity.
Many studies have shown the huge impact 
that this move can have on the audience: 
adopting a new name is the key factor to 
establishing a fully renovated connection 
with consumers, much more than a simple 
refresh of the image and logo. Although the 
importance of graphics can’t be denied, 
especially in recent years, words still have a 
deeper value in our consciences: we imme-
diately associate them to a specific identity.
That’s why many successful businesses, 
from startups to big firms, decide to take 
the path of rebranding: it is often a sign that 
the company has expanded beyond the ini-
tial previsions and a transformation has to 
be done in order to reach new heights.
 
Although the success of a business cannot 
be determined solely by its name, it is un-
deniable that it plays a major role in terms 
of popularity and future expansion. As for 
individuals, companies have specific identi-
ties, which should be reflected in how we 
think about and refer to them. Any deep 
transformation should be highlighted by an 
equally strong sign to mark a new beginning 
and rewrite the future. In the end, fortune 
might really be written in our names: ‘No-
men omen’, as the Romans said.

Sarah Baracchini Caputi
sarahbaracchini@gmail.com



THE CITY: BELONGING AND NEW BEGINNINGS

You said: “I’ll go to another country, go to 
another shore,
find another city better than this one. 
Whatever I try to do is fated to turn out 
wrong
and my heart lies buried as though it were 
something dead.
How long can I let my mind moulder in this 
place?
Wherever I turn, wherever I happen to look,
I see the black ruins of my life, here,
where I’ve spent so many years, wasted 
them, destroyed them totally.”
 
You won’t find a new country, won’t find 
another shore.
This city will always pursue you. You will 
walk
the same streets, grow old in the same 
neighborhoods,
will turn gray in these same houses.
You will always end up in this city. Don’t 
hope for things elsewhere:
there is no ship for you, there is no road.
As you’ve wasted your life here, in this small 
corner,
you’ve destroyed it everywhere else in the 
world.
   The city, Constantine Kavafy
 
After fifteen years of work, in 1869 the Suez 
Canal was opened. The main port of Egypt, 
Alexandria, thus became a more and more 
commercially strategic reality and the city was 
more involved in trading activities. Shortly 
thereafter, in that same city two of the most 
prominent poets of the 20thcentury would 
be born: Kavafy for the Greek literature and 
Ungaretti for the Italian one. And speaking 
of which, it’s interesting to note how much 
the two writers, born in an increasingly 
international city, have focused part of their 
production on the concept of belonging and 
on the relationship between men and cities.

 Nowhere
on earth

I can
belong to

 
For every 

new
clime

I wind up
I feel

wistful
for

once
I was already

accustomed to it
 

And I always part from it
a stranger

 
Born

coming back from
ages too much

lived 
 

Enjoying just a single
instant of initial

life 
 

I seek 
an innocent land 

   
Wanderer, Giuseppe Ungaretti

 
Experiencing the University is almost like 
experiencing Alexandria: students come 
and go like ships in harbours, alternating 
affection and new greetings – with that 
mixture of curiosity and wonder for new 
things coming and maybe changing one’s 
life – to the stability of a shelter protecting 
from what is different. Both have a library 
full of textbooks that are leafed through 
over and over again, tracing invisible ties 

THOUGHTS ON KAVAFY AND UNGARETTI.



among people from conflicting ages, ideas, 
attitudes, needs and researches. Both 
are like a lighthouse, drawing the most 
faraway and listless people for its light and 
its beauty, eventually convincing them of 
the truth of reason (or, when it doesn’t 
end that way, it’s because the subject is a 
typical ‘land man’ who never wanted to 
sail the seas). And both have human-sized 
buildings, where people can always feel at 
home, even when they’re far away from 
it, and fellow countrymen roaming the 
streets, unexpected and, thanks to a twist 
of that force called irony, then unveiled by 
that same seed of passion.

Nevertheless, both places – the University 
and Alexandria –, precisely for their uniting 
and directing role, cannot avoid the 
concepts of ‘other’ and of ‘evelopment’. 
Something always comes after, working 
comes after Bocconi University. Departure 
comes after Alexandria, once workers 
finished constructing the canal, once sailors 
finished their business, once researchers 
finished their studies. In these anthills full 
of affections and passions, everything is 
bound to move, seethe and eventually 
overflow, once the season is over. Everything 
is bound to migrate. And I found it out for 
myself these last days, while I’m completing 
my third experience away from Italy. 

The need for a job, the search for experience 
and sensations different from those that the 
hometown could offer keep me constantly 
at the mercy of these waves. A raft – that 
Homer’s Odysseus and partly Kavafy would 
envy – is holding me suspended, almost 
like a certainty that nurtures and frightens 
me. So light the waves in the morning, at 
the awakening, when I go to the office, so 
violent at night, when I try to return home. 
There’s a desire of challenge, almost of 
grace, pervading every silence. And in such 
a sea I feel like 

I don’t know it exists, like I’d like to discuss 
that handhold; like I’ve never modulated 

the need of something other in my life. My 
agony lies in this unique, faint sound, like a 
far-off sailor’s. 

I don’t know if I belong to Alexandria. I don’t 
know if Alexandria belongs to me. As long as, 
even for a little, it is to possible to belong. 
So much I appreciated it in my youth, so 
much I’m pleased of it now, far away: “How 
far I’ve come since then! How many goals 
I’ve reached!”. There’s a strange reluctance 
in the voice when I express the minutes of 
my journey. A helm that never existed is 
guiding me into the open sea, always a bit 
close. “Nowhere / on earth / I can / belong 
to”, Ungaretti engraves. And the same, 
accented hammer engraves me as well. I’m 
experiencing the paradox of being anchored 
to a non-anchor, to be nailed to a non-door. 
To be motionless and aware. 



There are many cities out there. But why 
am I talking about Alexandria? It’s not 
Alexandria I want to talk about. There are 
many cities out there, and each one has a 
shape, an exact consistency. Each one has 
the precision of a hand and of a roof, of a 
fog and of a sunset. Each one has a taste. 
And the taste helps – it is well known - helps 
to define. 

Every contour, every movement, every 
synergy passes through the flavour. There is a 
linearity in this, which becomes a daily thing, 
which becomes ‘familiar’, unintentional. We 
all grow up in an environment that moulds 
us, without us realizing it. Because what we 
are, what we think, what we want will always 
be the city. And always the same one, for 
the rest of our lives (even if we escape from 
it, even if we move somewhere else, we will 
take its forms with us).

So why am I talking about Alexandria? Every 
city is - in its own way - a shape, a fading 
shape; a place of birth and plunder. We can 
say - and we do say it - that it was Rome 
that plundered the Lanzichenecchi, that 
plundered the Romans, that plundered the 
Capitoline wolf and finally the eternity. But 
why do I say this?

I believe - and I firmly believe it - that the city 
does not give but takes away from people. 
(How many unique lives the city moulds! To 
how many children does the city teach its 
shapes! How many men will mark forever, 
condemning them to the eternal immutable! 
Since one is born, everything depends on it. 
Everything becomes the city. Everything - 
that could have been everything, the whole 
thing; every colour and cry and smile and fog 
of the universe become the city in order to be 
understood differently! -  Everything comes 
out of it necessarily limited, deformed. 
And everything, from that moment on, will 
always and only taste of it. Nothing else. And 
You will always end up in this city./ Don’t 
hope for things elsewhere:/ there is no ship 
for you, there is no road. Every city is like a 
finger that condemns, it’s like a burden to 
atone for. On autumn nights, it’s that colour 

that deprives us. But there is more, there is 
much, much more. 

We have said that the city is not; that the city 
does not give; that it only takes, and takes 
repeatedly: we are just deserts, distracted 
by the rains. (Yet, the dances are so sweet, 
those city dances that recall the past, the 
events, the ‘once upon a time’! How many 
emotions they give us!). And this is exactly 
the point, the turning point. That the city 
allows us - but, bear in mind, it allows 
in a negative way and only in it; it would 
never allow in a good way, the coward! - 
to be able to ‘fool’ her. It allows - to those 
little dreamers who are disappointed with 
the unique deprivation of their status as 
citizens, at the same time stateless and 
experienced - precisely, the permission to 
dream, to imagine something else. Each 
leaf-particular, collapsed into the colour-
particularof its own singular autumn, ends 
up rediscovering itself in its own place in a 
new rainbow of aims. Each city rediscovers 
itself as a piece of a much larger puzzle.

So why am I talking about Rome? Why am I 
talking about Alexandria? “For every / new / 
clime / I wind up / I feel / wistful / for / once/ 
I was already /accustomed to it”. There is a 
tradition in Alexandria, a pattern of words, 
of aims, which is the same as in Rome. And 
I perceive - in this continuous struggle of 
particular-against-general - that particular-
some-and-original that I call country, that 
I call city, that I call I-in-the-city or, rather, 
I-for-the-city. Seeing Alexandria, seeing my 
country, is like seeing nothing. And there 
is something more, something implicit, 
something not said.

Alexandria is the place of the eternal 
immutable, it is the place of the different. 
It is the place of meeting, of people and of 
cities. It is the connection point of all the 
non-I of all the non-species (since every 
ego and every species are products of their 
own cities, produced in negative, debris of 
plunder and usury). It is the arena of clash 
of every non-light of every non-world. 
It is the suture point of all the particular 



that becomes general. It is the point of 
dissolution of even the most useless and 
insignificant particular (which ends up 
rediscovering itself defeated and full of 
everything). Not-being-born in Alexandria 
- where being born and not-being-born 
correspond - is a plunder of plunders, it is 
a death of the deaths. It is a cross that is 
borne for life. Nothing will be new outside 
Alexandria. Every journey will happen in 
vain forever.

I believe that it is precisely this characteristic 
of every Alexandria - the aggregation 
of possible deaths, the presence of 
everything, the impossibility of going 
beyond - that struck first Kavafy and then 
Ungaretti. Because it is easy to imagine if 
you don’t know. Afterwards, there is only 
ruin.

How long will I suffer for this inertia?
 
 
Alessandro Bognoli
alessandro.bognoli@studbocconi.it  

Translated by Sofia Ivon Mason
Translated by Caterina Santagati
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