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			“The people, in a country that is not a democracy (and France cannot be), can only speak and act through their representatives” (Abbé Sieyès, 1789)

			 

			I am not a “citizen” (a citizen is autonomous, he votes his own laws), I am only an “elector”, a political child who undergoes the law voted by someone else than me. Our representative regime is an antidemocratic project, deliberate, voluntary, from the beginning, and the popular political impotence that it locks up is the primary cause of economic and social injustices. 

			With the citizens’ initiative referendum (RIC), the people take the first step in a constituent process. It writes itself the rules of representation. The constituent citizens, and soon the others, those who look at them and judge that it is a good idea, are in the process of finding a common cause: to institute ourselves the political power that we lack. In a people that has become constituent, and therefore vigilant, there is no room for tyrants.

			Étienne Chouard, #CitoyensConstituants, 2019

			 

			Étienne Chouard is a professor of economics and law in Marseille. Based on popular education, he has created and leads constituent workshops, so that child voters can transform themselves into adult citizens.
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			Preface

			To tell the truth, I already knew the character, but from a distance.

			I had taken the time to watch a few videos about him, in the context of the book I had just finished, Délits d’élus, and especially the one I was beginning to prepare, Pilleurs d’État. Étienne, I had also quickly gone through his constitutive theses and his Athenian discourse.

			At the time, I found the character sympathetic but somewhat lunar, slightly offbeat. I saw him as a sympathetic Nimbus professor with a touch of madness, conveying with force and conviction slightly eccentric theses, coupled with a disarmingly naive unconsciousness that I didn’t know if it was spontaneous or calculated. Nevertheless, instinctively, I liked the man, the character, because I had more or less understood that we were looking together for solutions to the growing malaise of the populations, that we felt each other coming.

			Etienne, according to my personal analysis, was rather in the explanation of a future of ethics by the awakening of the collective and shared conscience while I was working in my own small way in the factual discovery, undoubtedly, of the sedation and the enslavement of the populations by a leading and unscrupulous minority. I still did not understand how all these “corrupt” elected officials, these corrupting “rich” people that I had referenced (with proof) had been able to corrupt the society in which we lived to such an extent and in such a short time. Without being on the same path, we were walking on parallel roads. Both of us found that the great book of democracy and liberties was more than well flayed by those who should have been its guarantors. We realized, each in our respective field, that the common book of our lives was written, drafted, conceived, truncated, abused, rewritten constantly by a few, and this, only (and more and more) to enslave and not to serve. We were thrown into a world and had to endure the language of profit while being led to believe that we were only reading a sharing script. A true swindle of life draped in a pseudo-democratic shroud.

			I was there! We were moving forward with small, uncertain and clumsy steps.

			Then one evening in September 2014 I truly discovered Étienne Chouard - a few minutes of true happiness! A real intellectual orgasm, enjoyable to the highest degree of the platonic and virtual seventh heaven by the simplicity of dialectical understanding that he will employ.

			It is in the cathodic post. This evening he is invited in this program of polemists, Ce soir ou jamais, because for some years already, this one defray the chronicle and begins to frighten by making noise disturbing in the landerneau of the politically correct. He takes advantage of this to plough the soil of the intellectual certainties of the “right-thinking” with his controversial theories on “the ten serious reasons to oppose a dangerous text”: the constitutional treaty. A crime that some people are beginning to find unforgivable because it could call into question, they say, the immutable basis (they also say) of our institutions.

			I see a man in a white shirt, sitting shyly at the end of the couch, legs wisely crossed, a small notebook on his knees, hands flat or feverishly taking notes on the superfluous platitudes of some speakers like Attali, who is once again self-brushing by giving us lessons in life and democracy that he has always been quick to avoid applying to himself. Then, the presenter Frédéric Taddeï gives the floor to this guest from the end of the couch, teacher of law and economics in BTS at the Marcel-Pagnol high school in Marseille.

			The camera starts with a tight shot, a substitute for an American shot, with the radiant face of Etienne Chouard who, in a smooth and penetrating voice, says only a few words. Simple words so true about our economic and political system that in one shot he fills the screen with his presence and charisma. We feel, we see that something is happening on the set. The reassuring appearance of a radiant country priest, with a calm voice, one of those voices that penetrate your soul, that breathes kindness, sharing and knowledge at the same time. There must have been a dozen guests on this set and instantly an almost religious silence sets in. The camera moves back a little for a wider shot and we see that all the heads are turned, motionless, attentive and silent at the same time, turned towards this man who speaks softly. The woman next to him (Coralie Delaume, a blogger by trade) steps back, as if to leave more room for the emerging grip of Etienne’s words. In a fraction of a second, he fills the space with his charismatic presence and his penetrating words. Simple and true words that definitely challenge the mechanism of “democratic” submission that our institutions impose on us. A real treat for my eyes and ears.

			That day, that moment, at that very moment, I told myself that we could win, that we would win. To choose rather than to suffer, to live and not to survive!

			Since then, we have seen each other, seen each other again, understood each other, respected each other, listened to each other, and since then we have been walking together. We don’t necessarily walk at the same pace and at the same rhythm. We don’t necessarily have the same shoes, the same size. But we are on the same path of struggle, the same road of hope, the royal and ineluctable way that will lead us to more democracy and living together for all and not for the profit of a few.

			I love this man (how can one not love him?), I love what he writes, I love what he says. I love what he lives and how he lives it. But, and this is important, I do not love him with the blind love of a bigot in need of a reference to his tasteless life. I am not in front of a guru, a master that we idolize whatever he does or whatever he says. For me, Etienne Chouard is a light among others that shines in the darkness of life, a palpable hope in the roughness of daily life, a sharing in the ocean of imposed individualism, a learning of living together in the respect of each one, a sower of beautiful seeds, those of freedom and choice not to undergo and that we must ourselves sow and water once taken in the hands.

			I simply love his sincerity, the power of his words that speak to me, the immense tolerance that he radiates and that he lavishes, often naively, even towards those who most often (almost all the time) martyr him without even knowing him.

			I was lucky to meet this man.

			It is an honor for me to be able to put a few lines in the preface of his book.

			It will be a pleasure for all of us to read it.

			Philippe Pascot

			 

			 

		

	
		
			1. Our common cause: to establish for ourselves the political power we lack

			I have come to talk to you about democracy, the real one, the one that doesn’t exist and that we really need today. 

			In 2005, on the occasion of a public debate in France, I wrote a ten-page paper on what revolted me in a so-called “constitution” that was proposed to the referendum, and I sent this document to my relatives and published it on my personal website. And there, everything changed for me... This tight argument for the no answered an expectation, a lack, and normal people sent it to all their contacts, everywhere in France and even in the world because they translated it into five or six languages... and thanks to Internet it became an event: when I came back from school, every day, after my classes, I opened my mailbox and there, a rain of mails started, every minute dozens of mails, all evening, all night... And for months, I tried to answer all these people, either people who relied on me, or people who said bad things about me. I was trying to “live up to it”.

			All the newspapers, radios, TVs came to my house to understand this phenomenon, the counter of my website was spinning like a fan, up to 40 000 visits per day (quite a peer-reviewed magazine, I can tell you...), 12 000 mails in two months ! Intense, warm, demanding mails too... And all this emotion stretched a spring in me (and it continues to stretch it today). 

			It is the gaze of others that has changed me, profoundly: the grateful and the suspicious gazes. My work is nourished by the importance I give to the gaze of others, and I recently discovered that men have known for a long time that it is important for the general interest: it is called vergogne and it pushes to virtue, it gives courage. For the Athenians, it was a foundation of the life of the city:

			Plato: “Let the man who shows himself incapable of taking part in Vergogne and Justice be put to death as a scourge of the city” (Zeus’ command in Protagoras, 322b-323a). And I think this is still an essential concept today: without going so far as to kill them, of course, we should at least avoid at all costs giving any power to those among us who are shameless.

			So after the referendum, I continued, and I’ve been working like crazy since 2005, and here’s why I’m working so hard: 

			- I seek to understand the main cause of social injustices, 

			- I discover the great ideas that founded the Athenian democracy (and many other democracies in the history of mankind, from the “primitive” societies to the pirate societies, through the medieval villages), 

			- I’m putting a lot of important words back in place, 

			- and I am thinking about good institutions that would protect us all from abuse of power in the long term. 

			I share this with all those who want to and we progress together, in permanent controversy. I am sometimes slandered or recuperated, of course, but it’s not that serious. Anyway, I absolutely need my opponents to progress. So, I do my best, I move forward, I look for it. 

			My method of searching is that of Hippocrates, perhaps the best idea in the world :-) This doctor said: look for the cause of the causes. 

			In other words, in order to cure an evil, to solve a problem, it is useless to attack the consequences, of course, but it is useless to attack even the various causes (since everything is multifactorial): there is always a determining cause (not the only one, but one that determines all the others): it is this one that we need, it is this one that we need to look for, it will be able to become our common cause.
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			I of course share the struggle of my fellow resistance fighters (I made you a diagram to represent the tree of injustices and our specialized struggles), but I observe that activists are all fighting consequences:
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			I observe that none of them takes the evil at the root: for me, the question I ask myself is “what makes all these horrors (ecological, economic, social...) possible?” That’s what we need to understand.

			I believe that what makes social injustices possible is the political impotence of good people, of normal people: if the people had the power to resist, they would do so, victoriously. 

			But then, this popular impotence, where does it come from? (I am still looking for the cause of the cause). It does not fall from the sky, our impotence: it is programmed, in a superior text... An essential text that nobody cares about! and which is called the Constitution. (Nobody cares about it, except the multinationals and the banks, note... the European constitution is the constitution of the banks.)

			- It is in the constitution that elected officials are NOT accountable, 

			- It is in the constitution that they are NOT revocable at any time, 

			- It is in the constitution that we are NOT free to choose our candidates, 

			- It is in the constitution that the wealthiest are NOT prohibited from helping their candidates,

			- It is in the constitution that the powers are NOT separate, not independent, 

			- It is in the constitution that the richest people are NOT prohibited from buying the country’s newspapers, 

			- It is in the constitution that the RIC, referendum of citizen initiative, is NOT foreseen, 

			- It is in the constitution that money is NOT public, 

			- It is in the constitution that the people are absent and have NO power, 

			- etc.

			But it is not finished, we must continue to search: this cause itself, this bad constitution, has a primary cause: who wrote this text? What is it that makes that, everywhere in the world, at all times, all constitutions program the impotence of the people? It is surely not a conspiracy: not everywhere, not all the time, it is not possible... No, this universal process has a universal first cause: according to me, all the human beings of the world, by laziness, by fear or by ignorance, give up writing their constitution themselves and all accept that it is professionals of the politics (parliamentarians, judges, ministers, members of parties...) who write and modify the constitution. It is our resignation from the constituent process that is the primary cause of social injustice.

			Now, it is necessary to understand what it is, a constitution, what it is for, all citizens should know that: we, “the people”, need representatives, above us, having a power to produce and apply a written law, which pacifies our society, by preventing the arbitrary domination of the strongest. 

			But since always, we know that these powers are not only useful, they are also extremely dangerous: all powers have a tendency to abuse, always (Montesquieu), it is like a physical law, implacable, and the great tool to protect us from the abuses of powers, it is the constitution. 

			The constitution is therefore a text that serves to weaken the powers. The constitution, in order to do its job of protection, must worry the powers. So they must fear it.

			But then, if the powers that be should fear the constitution, they should obviously not write it! It is however easy to understand and to foresee, that political professionals, at the moment of writing themselves the rules supposed to frighten them later, these people are in CONFLICT OF INTEREST, they are at the same time judge and parties: in this precise case, they cannot be fair: they will obviously program their power and our impotence. And we can’t even blame them: no one is strong enough to commit political hara-kiri, it’s normal, anyone would do the same thing. So it is up to us, and us alone, to forbid them to write, because they will not give it up themselves! They won’t. The solution will not come from them but from us.

			Here it is, the cause of causes (on which we should meet to become strong): it is not up to the men in power to write the rules of power, we have to stop resigning on that.

			So, the first decisive battle is to put all the important words “right side up”: 

			Today, first of all, I am not a “citizen” (a citizen is autonomous, he votes himself his laws), I am only an “elector”, that is to say a political child, I am heteronomous: I undergo the law voted by another than me.

			My “parents” in politics, the elected officials, do not want me to emancipate myself from them, they do not want me to grow up and become autonomous: they refuse that I myself vote for or against the laws to which I submit.

			I recall the coup d’état of February 4, 2008, when our so-called “representatives” imposed on us by parliamentary means the unconstitutional treaty that we had just expressly rejected by referendum in 2005. This political rape is extremely serious. And yet we have no means of resisting even this high treason.

			They say we are “incompetent”. They treat us like children. But it is our fault: we are perhaps, in a way, children (children believe in Santa Claus and voters believe in “universal suffrage”): we accept to call “democracy” (demos cratos, the power to the people) its strict opposite: the so-called modern “democracy”, what is it? Well, it is the only right of :

			- designate masters, 

			- among people we didn’t choose, 

			- and without any means to resist a betrayal between two elections... 

			- with, in addition, the right of expression, it is true, but without any binding force, 

			- and then that’s it. 

			The real name of this undemocratic regime is “representative government” (well, supposedly representative). 

			In fact, we agree to call a text that is not a constitution a constitution. We have to know what we want: the simple word constitution or the real protection it should program?

			So, in order to resist properly, we have to start with what I call the strike of lying words, like “democracy”, “universal suffrage”, “citizen” and “constitution”, which have been turned upside down by the thieves of power.

			Our undemocratic regime is a deliberate, voluntary project, from the beginning: Sieyès (one of the most influential thinkers of the French Revolution), said in 1789: “The citizens who appoint themselves representatives renounce and must renounce making the law themselves; they have no particular will to impose. If they dictated wills, France would no longer be this representative State; it would be a democratic State. The people, I repeat, in a country that is not a democracy (and France could not be one), the people can only speak, can only act through their representatives.” (Speech of September 7, 1789).

			Well, I think that’s clear, don’t you? 

			And this other quote, even more explicit, from Voltaire: “A well-organized society is one in which the few make the many work, are fed by them, and govern them.” Voltaire a democrat? It’s a joke, no doubt. History demonstrates in detail the imposture and the permanent tricks of the “representative government” since two hundred years: I recommend you the videos of Henri Guillemin on the Net. And these people knew very well what they were doing, they knew very well that they needed an election and not the drawing of lots: all the thinkers of the world before 1789, from Plato-Aristotle to Montesquieu-Rousseau, knew and wrote that the election is by nature aristocratic, and therefore oligarchic, and that the only procedure that is democratic is the drawing of lots, with a thousand controls on the people who are designated by lot. Read these two quotes, two thousand years apart: 
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