Editorial: For madmen only
R W invites you to banish
Bad Faith and to embrace motility.
Illustration by Samara Leibner

[Aborigines are] dyed-in-the-wool free. ey go where they want, when they want,
doing what they want. […] Walkabout is the perfect metaphor for their lives. When
the English came and built fences to keep in their cattle, the aborigines couldn’t
fathom it. And, ignorant to the principle at work, they were classiﬁed as dangerous
and antisocial and were driven away to the outback. So I want you to be careful:
the ones who build high, strong fences are the ones who survive best. You deny that
reality only at the risk of being driven into the outback yourself.
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the erecting of fences: to curb our wanderings.

and, surely, the mascot for this issue of New

e exception to the rule, according to Japanese

Escapologist, said that this fear of freedom results

novelist Haruki Murakami, are the Aborigines

in Mauvais Foi or ‘Bad Faith’. Instead of seeking

of Australia: a native civilisation whose way of

freedom, we convince ourselves that everything is

life (until their enforced marginalisation) was a

hunky-dory in the world of ‘the trap’.

perpetual walkabout.

Perhaps, this is the biggest obstacle to

e consolations of freedom barely make up

overcome on the path to freedom: realising
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MOTILITY
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How motile are you? A practitioner of 
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So that’s the question. How motile are you?

Banish Bad Faith. Embrace motility.

One secret of happiness would be to ﬁnd the



