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“All who appear suspicious, hostile and dangerous to  
the good bourgeois can be brought together under the  
name of ‘vagabond’; the entire vagabond way of life  
displeases the bourgeoisie. And there are intellectual  

vagabonds as well, those who find the hereditary,  
ancestral home cramped and oppressive. So they go  

out to find more space and light far away. Instead of  
curling up in the family cave stirring the ashes of  
moderate opinion, instead of accepting the things  

that gave comfort and relief to thousands of  
generations as irrefutable truths, they go beyond all  

boundaries of tradition and run wild with their  
impudent critique and untamed mania for doubt.  
These extravagant vagabonds form the class of the  
unstable, the restless, the volatile, that is born from 
the proletariat; and when they give voice to their  

unsettled natures, they are called unruly, hot heads,  
fanatics.” —Max Stirner



My Own
a bulletin of “Self-Ownership and 

Self-Creation Against All Authority”

$1 per issue 
Subscriptions: $5 for 6 issues, $10 for 12 

issues

My Own is a bulletin of anarchist ideas, 
literature and analysis coming from an explicitly 
egoist and individualist perspective, putting 
forward an anti-capitalist, non-market egoist 
perspective aimed at encouraging the 
interweaving of individual insurrections against 
all forms of authority, domination and 
enforcement of conformity. I intend to put it out 
frequently, though not necessarily on a regular 
schedule. 

Pamphlets
“An Immense, Reckless, Shameless,  
Conscienceless Crime”: Stirner's  
Demolition of the Sacred $1

“... What I intend to talk about is an aspect of 
Stirner’s project that I consider essential to any 
genuinely anarchist endeavor, i.e., any endeavor 
consciously aimed at ending your and my 
enslavement to any master, to any authority, any 
ideology, any allegedly higher power or force 
through which you and I may alienate our lives, 
our activities and our worlds. I am talking about 
Stirner’s demolition of the sacred....”

Fear of Dying $1

“... these discussions of what to do keep coming 
back to the strength of our enemy and our own 
weakness. But how weak are we really? We are 
only ‘weak’ to the extent that we continue to 
define strength on our enemy’s terms – terms in 
which ‘strength’ and ‘weakness’ are simply 
different degrees of the same thing. ... we need 
to recognize that strength is not simply ‘less 
weakness’. It is rather something qualitatively 
different from weakness, something that can 
therefore exist within us side by side with the 
real weaknesses that all of us have. I think that 
the central aspect of this new conception of 
strength is the refusal to define oneself as a 
victim....”



Beyond Survival: Some Thoughts on  
Giving Our Projects and the Enjoyment  
of Our Lives Priority $1

“... My own experience... has been causing me 
to think a great deal about the need to develop 
ways of giving our lives in their potential 
fullness and our projects of revolt and 
enjoyment priority over survival. In other words, 
I’ve been asking myself, how do I and those 
with whom I share ideas, desires, life and 
enjoyment turn survival into a mere tool for 
creating our lives on our terms – obviously 
against the very logic of capitalism....”

A Critique, Not a Program: for a Non-
Primitivist Anti-Civilization Critique $1

“... An anarchist and revolutionary critique of 
civilization does not begin from any comparison 
to other societies or to any future ideal. It begins 
from my confrontation, from your confrontation, 
with the immediate reality of civilization in our 
lives here and now. It is the recognition that the 
totality of social relationships that we call 
civilization can only exist by stealing our lives 
from us and breaking them down into bits that 
the ruling order can use in its own reproduction. 
This is not a process accomplished once and for 
all in the distant past, but one that goes on 
perpetually in each moment. This is where the 
anarchist way of conceiving life comes in....”

Destroying Civilization, Destroying  
Nature: Theses toward Decivilizing and 
Becoming Dangerous $1

“...Overcoming alienation could thus be seen as 
a process of decivilizing. But what does this 
mean?... The flow of relationships between ever-
changing individuals that is existence outside of 
the Civilization-Nature dichotomy is never 
repeatable. So decivilizing has to be understood 
and explored without models, without any 
concept of a return. … A process of decivilizing 
would instead be a process of destruction and 
dismantling. Of material and social institutions 
and structures, of course. But also of the 
ideological structures, the false conceptual 
unities (Stirner’s ‘spooks’) which channel 
thinking to such an extent that most of us don’t 
even notice these chains on our thoughts. The 
oneness of Nature, the oneness of Life, the 



oneness of the Earth are all civilized ideological 
constructions that guarantee that we continue to 
view our relationship with the rest of the world 
through the lens of alienation.”

The Death of the Most Horrible  
Monster by Erinne Vivani $2

Erinne Vivani was an Italian individualist 
anarchist active in the early 1900s. He was a 
close comrade of Renzo Novatore and like him 
wrote for the individualist anarchist paper Il  
Proletario which came out in the early 1920s. 
“... ‘I,’ the monster replied, ‘am Morality and I 
demand the reasons for the insults that you’ve 
poured out on me for nearly twenty years, along 
with those rascals, your individualist comrades. 
You have always reviled me though you know 
that I am the direct emanation of God and am 
eternal and omnipotent like him. If you don’t 
change your mind, I, with these divine hands, 
will kill you and drink your damned blood.’...”

Thank God, I'm an Atheist by a few 
Italian anarchists $1

“... It cannot be repeated enough. All religions 
are lies; all religions are repression; all religions 
are tools of domination. Churches, mosques, 
synagogues or temples are all places that one 
enters or leaves only by bowing down to the one 
on high.”

Life As Totality $1

“...The concept of individuality that this society 
imposes stands as a crystalline and pure object 
outside of all relationships, but real concrete 
individuality is, in fact, a relationship.... None of 
these relationships determines who I am, but all 
play a role in how I create who I am. A 
relationship is not a crystalline statue. It is an 
activity, a movement in course. And so this is 
also the nature of individuality....Thus, I could 
say that my individuality is a dialectic between 
myself as a being who desires and acts and the 
world.... Realizing this dialectic on a practical 
level – the reversal of perspective – means 
looking upon all these relationships either as 
enhancements of myself, thus worthy of 
encouraging and strengthening, or as obstacles 
in my way, which I will strive to remove from 



my life, destroying them if necessary.”

Against the Logic of Work $1

“... Revolution not as a task, 
but as a form of play, 
as a game, but only in the broadest sense... 
As an exploration, 
an experiment... 
with no beginning and no end... 
Rather an endless opening out into new 
explorations, new experiments, new adventures.”

Stronger Wine, Madder Music $1

“... Yes, in a world of misery and disaster, 
freedom and the joy of life require the strongest 
wines andales and the maddest music.
The intoxication of poetic imagination and the
soaring melodies and untamed rhythms of total
revolt are the basis for the wild, unfettered dance
of anarchic insurrection.
Let’s take up this dance....”

A Sure Way to Seize Joy Immediately by 
Zo d’Axa $2

Zo d’Axa was an anarchist/anti-authoritarian 
revolutionary active in the 1890s in France. A 
fine writer and a courageous fighter against all 
rulers and all dogmas, he was perhaps just a bit 
too much of a heretic even among anarchists. In 
an introductory essay to an Italian edition of a 
book he wrote, the publishers put it this way: “It 
is against the lie of propaganda that Zo d'Axa's 
brutal sincerity lashes out: there isn't any future 
for which to survive and in which to hope, only a 
present in which to live and take pleasure. Like 
the Argonauts, Zo d'Axa knew that the most 
intense joy consists in living the adventures of 
the journey--whatever they are--not in the 
attainment of the Golden Fleece. This is why Zo 
d'Axa sang of the pleasure of revolt and 
mercilessly mocked the priests of the happy 
gospel.” Or in Zo d’Axa’s own words: “... We go 
our way — individuals, without faith, which 
saves and blinds. Our disgust with society 
doesn’t engender in us any unchanging 
convictions. We fight for the joy of the battle, 
and without any dream of a better future. What 
do we care about tomorrows that won’t come for 
centuries! What do we care about our grand-



nephews! We are outside all laws, all rules, all 
theories — even anarchist....”

My Iconoclastic Individualism by Renzo 
Novatore $1

“...Every society you build will have its fringes, 
and on the fringes of every society, heroic and 
restless vagabonds will wander, with their wild 
and virgin thoughts, only able to live by prepar-
ing ever new and terrible outbreaks of rebellion!

      “I shall be among them!...”

Politics Laid Bare By Its Bachelors,  
Even by some anti-party soreheads 
(aka Jean-Paul Michel) $2

“... Demagogues will make a racket. Our books 
will be burned. It is necessary. Today the 
“impossible”, this thing that needs to burn, is 
anti-political thought. This is why it is so hard to 
conquer. There is no God, it is well known. Nor 
are there universal Reasons, but no one wants to 
know this....Our strength lies entirely in one 
certainty: we don’t have a future to sell, only a  
present in which to play. Only priests sell the 
future. And if we can wander, mocking, at the 
fringes of social agitation and of the poetry of 
existence, it is first and foremost by virtue of this 
awareness: necessity occupies the Universe to 
such a degree—and in this joyous setting of the 
randomness of existing—that social conventions 
and their seriousness offer us only the possibility 
of amusing ourselves more and more every day. 
Keeping in mind that ridicule of existence is the 
only way to love it in freedom. The satisfaction 
of our needs consists solely in extending the 
field of our actually possible movements.”

Destroying Religion by Alfredo 
Bonanno $1

“... The  entire  course of  life  is on  this  side, 
and  thus doesn’t  find  peace  within  the 
historical mechanism,  precisely  because  this 
mechanism doesn’t exist...”

The Joy of Life by Albert Libertad $1

“... Let us be eager to know all experiences, all 
happiness, all sensations. Let us not be resigned 
to any diminution of our “me”. Let us be 



champion of life. so that desires may arise out of 
our turpitude and weakness; let us assimilate the 
earth to our own concept of beauty. 

   “Thus may our wishes be united, 
magnificently; and at the last we shall know the 
Joy of Life in the absolute.”

A Proposal for a Scornfully Prankish  
Autonomous Closedown of the 
Economy and the State (SPACES) $1 or 
free to anyone willing to explore ways 
of experimenting with part or all of the 
proposal

“Let’s Play Our Own Game

There are many reason to take over a space. 
When you’ve spent your whole life playing 
other people’s games by their rules and – 
inevitably – losing, one such reason might be to 
begin to play your own game on your own 
playing field with the playmates you choose to 
play with.... so I’d like to invite anyone and 
everyone to start experimenting with a 
Scornfully Prankish Autonomous Closedown of 
the Economy and the State – taking over space 
for our SPACES.

The Damned Song and other writings  
by Enzo Martucci $1

“... The pale, anemic virtues that dominate in 
this world of eunuchs and slaves, have tried to 
lure me. But I have answered their fondlings and 
their threats with the diabolical laughter of my 
savage sarcasm. Humanity, Society, State, Law, 
Morality… You already know the force of my 
blows as I know the force of yours… So come 
on! The sacrilegious and destructive iconoclast 
has flung his challenge. And in an intoxication 
of enthusiasm, a delirium of energy, an 
exaltation of audacity, he will fight his war...”

Mutual Utilization: Relationship and 
Revolt in Max Stirner by Massimo 
Passamani $2

“... At the basis of Stirner’s ideas on rela-
tionships, there is the clear awareness of the 
irreconcilability between the conception of those 
who hold that only the establishment of order 
can guarantee liberty and those who instead 
affirm that from liberty alone can order be 
born.”



(If you make an order of $5 or more, I’ll  
throw in one of the following four 
pamphlets – of your choice – free with the  
order. If you make an order of $10 or more,  
I’ll send all four for free if you want them – 
but remind me.)

The Gold of Time (thanks to a few 
Italian individuals) 50¢

“... Despite rumors, I am not at all ideological. 
Whether it hides a hammer and sickle or exhibits a 
circle-A from time to time, either way, political 
opportunism is abhorrent to me. I leave to others, 
to those who are tormented by the urgency of 
adapting themselves to the height of these shitty 
times, the pleasure of reveling in the stench.

“To the air, to the air, one is again—for the 
millionth time—alone against all. No rupture will 
be so desirable as the one that allows me to go in 
search of the gold of time, without brutalizing 
myself by doing business with its lead.”

It's No Fun Dancing With Tottering 
Marxists (thanks to some Italian 
Individuals) 50¢

“... But despite the continued tottering of so-
called libertarian marxists between insults dis-
guised as critiques and clumsy attempts at 
seduction, too many contemporary anarchists 
remain fascinated by marxist and neo-marxist 
theory. And this at a time when it has become 
largely a game of words without even a 
glimmering of substance. If, on the one hand, 
this impoverishes the potential for developing 
genuinely anarchist theoretical perspectives, on 
the other hand, it tends to lead to a practice of 
action in coalition with marxists, what used to 
be called ‘united fronts.’ This sort of coalition 
and what it has always meant for anarchists is 
what led me and many like me to end our 
involvement in mass actions, choosing instead to 
go our own ways....”

Why I Don't Vote 50¢

“... common sense often hides a great many 
unquestioned assumptions. This is certainly true 
with regard to the commonplaces about 
democracy and voting. I hope that by explaining 
why I don’t vote, I will expose some of these 



assumptions and raise a few questions....”

Against Salvation by an Italian 
anarchist whose name I can’t find) 50¢

“...  Even if god exists, I deny him and refuse 
salvation, because only those who believe will 
be saved... “

Chapbooks
(Warning: This is poetry!) 

Alchemical Aphorisms and Other Poetic  
Sorceries $1

“I can recall those times when the snow would 
fall off the shelves of rock that hung over our 
camp. We were, no doubt, a strange crew. We 
had discovered ways to grow wings. Our need 
for clothing had long since disappeared. Our 
lives were lives of luxurious wildness, dreams of 
ways of becoming that would shock the most 
skillful of alchemists... Alchemy, of course, had 
been part of our explorations, wedded to a 
dream quest that took us to the depths of the 
universe. It is there that we mastered the deeper 
skill of creation and transformation.”

Written in Blood $1

“How much have I written with my blood?
How much comes streaming from my veins?
From the depth of myself?”

Dark Carnival of the Unique $1

“... now that we have killed the gods
and shattered all their altars,
it’s time to dance upon their graves.
My loves, it’s carnival time!”

Droplets of Theory $1

“The ‘Revolutionary Subject’
Proletarians 
Sit passively waiting for 
The unique ones
To rise up.”

Free Love Songs of a Libertine $1

“... Tonight, I am invited to a feast of roasted 
lamb in celebration of the death of police chief. 
Nobody really mourns for the old bastard. The 
only sorrow is that he died of natural causes, and 
another bastard’s taken his place. I will bring 
with me three bottles of retsina and one of the 



finest ouzo. I will dance upon the table with the 
daughters of my host, and howl my poetry to the 
moon. I expect to vomit under a rose bush and 
pass out beneath an olive tree in the arms of my 
host, his oldest daughter or his lovely son. We 
will wake up cursing the rulers of Greece and of 
the world for our hangovers, and commence to 
feast on olives, goat’s cheese and hard-boiled 
eggs with fresh figs for desert. Then we’ll begin 
to drink retsina again and resume the dance to 
bring every authority to the ground.”

Jazz Poems $1

“...  There is a fierce unbridled music 
that knows no fear
as it ravishes the blackest night.
It howls and dances 
like a madman,
leaving a great tumult 
in its wake.”

Our Vagabond Hearts $1

“Ah! the worlds of marvels
and of dreams…
Where shall we let our crazed minds wander?
Certainly off the paths....”


