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On a Futural Materialism  

Considering this history in which there are so many disorders, so many oppressions, so 
many unexpected things and turnings-back, there is nothing which predestines it for a 
final harmony.

There is a fundamental chance in history, an adversity which hides it from the grasp of 
the ‘strongest’ and most ‘intelligent’ of people. And if they finally exorcise this evil spirit, 
it is through no transcendent principle but simply through recourse to the givens of our 
condition.

With the same gesture we must brush aside both hope and despair. 

If there is an adversity, it is nameless, unintentional.

Nowhere can we find an obstacle we have not helped create through our errors or our 
own faults. Nowhere can we set a limit to our power. 

No matter what surprises the event may bring, we can no more rid ourselves of 
expectations and of (non)consciousnesses than we can of our bodies.

Complex societies—which means more-than-human societies at scales of socio-
technical organisation that surpass phenomenological determination—are those 



in which the past, the present, and the future enter into an economy where 
maybe none of these modes is primary, or where the future replaces the present 
as the lead structuring aspect of time.  

In other words, time is folding. We are not just living in an accelerated time, but 
time itself—the direction of time—has changed. We no longer have a linear time, 
in the sense of the past being followed by the present and then the future. 

Thus there are multiple materialist historicities. 

One of them is ironic—even derisory—explicitly historical and made of 
misinterpretations, for each age struggles against the others as against aliens by 
imposing its concerns and perspectives upon and towards them.

This history is forgetfulness rather than memory—it the dismemberment of a forceful 
silence, an ignorance, externality. 

But another history, without which the first would be impossible, is constituted and 
reconstituted step by step by the futural interest which bears us toward that which is not 
us and by that life which the future—and/as the past—in a continuous exchange, brings 
to us and finds in us, and which it continues to lead in each maker who revives, 
recaptures, and renews the entire undertaking of making new works. 
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