Tiferet

William looked out his window again, peering through the London fog at a crowd of peasants, newly arrived from the countryside, huddled against the wall of the Parish House waiting for alms. “Combustion he thought. Everything is combustion. We burn coal, breaking the bonds which make it what it is, releasing energy, and using it to do work. We take food and eat it, and our bodies break it down, releasing energy, allowing us to do work. 

And now history was doing the same. The great movement of enclosures which was sweeping the countryside was breaking down the social bonds of villages and families. The great tides of trade were breaking down those of guilds and crafts. Both were releasing a vast store of raw human labor power for him, and others like him, who had the insight and initiative, to use as they willed.

Imagine, he thought, vast workshops in which each of these poor souls performed over and over again a perfectly simple task, so easy that it required no training or skill, and received for it enough to survive –but no more. Imagine a competition between such workshops so fierce that in order to survive ever owner had to reinvest his whole profit. Imagine human life, like that of the material world whose secrets science was slowly unlocking, ordered perfectly to the end of production. 

The possibilities, he thought, are infinite. 
Laplace was right. We no longer need God as hypothesis. But we do need Him as End –as the term of human effort and human invention.

Combustion. Work. Investment. Building God.

***

Word of the Terror in France had cast a chill over most of the revolutionary democratic movement in Italy. Not so for  Giuseppe.  Where others saw the Guillotine as a betrayal, he saw it as a tool. 
“We have,” he told his comrades at the founding meeting of the Carbonari, “a new way of writing history.”
No longer just with the pen. No longer only in retrospect. The organized masses with philosophers at their head: the subject of human history.

Object no longer, but subject only. A movement not just political, but metaphysical. A movement from necessity to freedom, from mere humanity to –the divine.
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