
Originally the written word 
was secondary to the spoken word. 

The spoken word implied 
a relationship of mutual trust. 

Now the spoken word is 
secondary to the written word, 
a contract must be recorded 

in writing. 

In a time where 
everything one does 
is recorded digitally 

the performative utterance 
becomes an act of resistance.
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There is no good reason for me 
to deliver this speech. No one 
asked me to speak this evening 
and I have no particular subject 
in mind. It might be added that 
this is the only speech I have 
ever given. Perhaps it will be the 
only speech I give in all of my life. 
Thus, it might well be a good idea 
to listen most intently to every 
word I say. There probably won’t 
be another opportunity to absorb 
these riches.
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When a bear has been hunted 
and killed its body is laid out over 
a branch with its legs hanging 
down. The people gather around 
it to hear the story of how it died, 
but the story told is not what really 
happened. A story is told in which 
the people explain to the bear the 
terrible accident that happened to 
it, about how it fell from a tree or 
a rock was knocked and fell down 
onto the bear’s head, killing it. But 
since you have died, why don’t we 
eat you? It was an accident but we 
mustn’t waste you they say to its 
spirit. So they eat the bear.





THE MAGICAL POWER OF WORDS
S.J.TAMBIAH

Words in ritual

Contemporaray anthropology has in recent years become aware 
of the relevance of linguistics for its theoretical advance, and it is 
remarkable that Malinowski, perhaps more farsighted than many 
of his successors, not only saw this relevance but also put forward 
an ethnographical theory of language which sprang directly from 
his fieldwork, particularly from his immersion in Trobriand magic.

Malinowski argued that the potency of Trobriand magic was felt 
by the Trobrianders to lie in words (spells). In many of his works, 
particularly in Volume 2 of Coral gardens and their magic, he 
provided an unusual amount of supporting linguistic data. This 
evidence has had some influence on linguists, notably J.R. Firth, 
but it has never been critically examined by anthropologists. Can 
an anthropologist get more out of the evidence than Malinowski 
himself managed to do, either by resort to comparative material from 
other cultures or by closer attention to Malinowski’s own material?

Although Malinowski’s immediate successors who worked in the 
same or nearby regions confirmed that the verbal component in 
ritual was important (Fortune 1963; R. Firth 1967), the orthodox 
anthropological approach devalued the role of words in ritual which 
was seen as stereotyped behaviour consisting of a sequence of 
non-verbal acts and manipulation of objects. However, recent 
literature has again shown appreciation of the role of words and no-
one today I think will dispute this statement by Leach(I966: 407): 
‘Ritual as one observes it in primitive communities is a complex 
of words and actions... it is not the case that words are one thing 
and the rite another. The uttering of the words itself is a ritual.’









In the 16th century a German 
abbot, Trithemius, invented 
modern cryptology. He wrote a 
three volume work on magic, 
describing how to use Angels 
to communicate messages 
secretly and instantaneously. 
After examination it was 
revealed that these books about 
the magical transmission of 
messages were written in code 
that gave instructions on how 
to use code to send messages 
secretly.





Originally the written word 
was secondary to the 
spoken word. The spoken 
word implied a relationship 
of mutual trust. Now the 
spoken  word is secondary to 
the written word, a contract 
must be recorded in writing. 
In a time where everything 
one does is recorded 
digitally the performative 
utterance becomes an act 
of resistance.













An Order in Council is an Order that has 
been approved by the Queen at a meeting 
of the Privy council. This approval is a 
symbolic language game that gives the 
power of law to the order but bypasses 
the regular legislative process. 

The Parliament website glossary states 
that: 

“Orders in Council were used to transfer 
the powers from Ministers of the UK 
government to those of devolved 
assemblies.”

An Order in Council was also used to 
overturn a court decision that ruled the 
Chagossian peoples exile from their 
homeland was unlawful.









































































HERE WE ARE! Right!
Fuck, man. I’ll tell you – when I was a kid I read Robert Anton 
Wilson and all this shit. And here we are, we’re standing here, 
and we’re talking about this shit, and it’s real.
Okay, I’m pissed.. and in half an hour I’m gonna come up on 
drugs, so watch for it.
So.. are there any practicing magicians in the audience? Put 
your hand up if we’ve got any. C’mon, bold! A few. Okay: by the 
time we’ve finished this, you’re all gonna be practicing magi-
cians. This shit’s easy, right.
I’m like you. Basically: why are we here? Why are we here at 
this time? What’s this all about?
And by the way, this is a Scottish accent. So reset the filters 
and pretend it’s Sean Connery talking to you. Okay? Double-oh 
sheven.
So if you can follow me, I’m just going to talk the way I talk, and 
fuck you if you don’t understand me.
The deal is this: I’ve been writing this comic for the last six 
years. And like you, like everybody here, we’re trying to figure: 
what’s going on? Why do we feel different? Why don’t we fit into 
this world? Why do we feel as though they’re not telling us the 
truth?
So I went out and I read Robert Anton Wilson’s books when I 
was twenty years old – which is twenty years ago now – and I 
figured “Is this guy bullshitting me? He says we can talk to al-
iens? We can talk to people from Sirius? Is he talking crap? He 
says Aleister Crowley’s got methods for contacting alien intelli-
gence and for changing the world; is he talking crap?”
So I did it. And no – he’s not talking crap. And we can all do it.
And this is by way of trying to demolish the counterculture, and 
replace it with something useful. We’re just gonna start here, 
and see where we get to.





























































It was a dark and stormy night in the Bay of Biscay, and the Captain 
and his sailors were seated around the fire. Suddenly, one of the 
sailors said, Tell us a story, Captain. And the Captain began, It 
was a dark and stormy night in the Bay of Biscay, and the Captain 
and his sailors were seated around the fire. Suddenly, one of the 
sailors said, Tell us a story, Captain. And the Captain began, It 
was a dark and stormy night in the Bay of Biscay, and the Captain 
and his sailors were seated around the fire. Suddenly, one of the 
sailors said, Tell us a story, Captain. And the Captain began, It 
was a dark and stormy night in the Bay of Biscay, and the Captain 
and his sailors were seated around the fire. Suddenly, one of the 
sailors said, Tell us a story, Captain. And the Captain began, It 
was a dark and stormy night in the Bay of Biscay, and the Captain 
and his sailors were seated around the fire. Suddenly, one of the 
sailors said, Tell us a story, Captain. And the Captain began, It 
was a dark and stormy night in the Bay of Biscay, and the Captain 
and his sailors were seated around the fire. Suddenly, one of the 
sailors said, Tell us a story, Captain. And the Captain began, It 
was a dark and stormy night in the Bay of Biscay, and the Captain 
and his sailors were seated around the fire. Suddenly, one of the 
sailors said, Tell us a story, Captain. And the Captain began, It 
was a dark and stormy night in the Bay of Biscay, and the Captain 
and his sailors were seated around the fire. Suddenly, one of the 
sailors said, Tell us a story, Captain. And the Captain began, It 
was a dark and stormy night in the Bay of Biscay, and the Captain 
and his sailors were seated around the fire. Suddenly, one of the 
sailors said, Tell us a story, Captain. And the Captain began, It 
was a dark and stormy night in the Bay of Biscay, and the Captain 
and his sailors were seated around the fire. Suddenly, one of the 
sailors said, Tell us a story, Captain. And the Captain began, It 
was a dark and stormy night in the Bay of Biscay, and the Captain 
and his sailors were seated around the fire. Suddenly, one of








