
Oh, hey.

There's actually nothing here.

And that's sorta my point. Mind if I borrow your attention for a little bit longer?

irst, could you do me a favor? Consider the moment you clicked on that link and how you felt. I'm 
gonna guess there was a bit of anxiety there, or rage. I was trying to get you riled up, using strong 
emotive rhetoric to invoke a feeling in you. F

It's what advertisers do, and propagandists. It's a popular tactic with AM radio hosts and right-wing 
media outlets. It's also what's going on with 'clickbait' shares on social media (“These Ten Things Will 
Disgust You, #4 is the Worst”). The mechanism is actually quite simple, and really, really common.

The goal of the propagandist is to fill their targets not just with a specific emotion, but to coax them into
believing a certain thing about the world or a certain enemy. Advertisers create a feeling of lack for which 
a product is the only fulfillment; demagogues whip up fear of trans people or immigrants to strengthen 
their own political standings. And to do that, though, you need to ground out of the emotions into 
something a bit more tangible, because it's really hard to maintain an emotion without real-world tethers.

I've written about this before. Remember when Dylan Roof killed several Black people in a church last 
year? Almost immediately after, FOX news ran an interview with a Black conservative pastor who 
explained that the terrorist attack was not a hate crime against Black people, but was an attack by militant
atheists and secularists against Christians. That's propaganda at its best, and such spin functioned to 
inoculate people against realising that the United States has a very severe race problem.

Lately, a few internet writers have become a bit obsessed with my writing. You may have noticed.

And some of them use this brilliant tactic. I recently wrote a piece about watching a trans woman of 
color on the street give a middle-finger to military helicopters, and then described my impression of a tree
that had no shame. Soon after, someone wrote a piece entitled Shame and used my piece as proof that I 
hold dangerous ideas about people in the military. Elsewhere, someone suggested that my use of the 
phrase 'reckoning' in a different essay meant a call for a violent purge. 'Judgment' is a tertiary meaning of 
the word, derived from the Christian “Day of Reckoning,” which is hardly what I'd ever say. Besides, I'm 
from Appalachia—we use reckon all the time. It means 'figuring,' or 'accounting,' or 'discussion' ( 'let's 
have a reckoning' bout this) and it's widely known I'm from Appalachia—that's how we talk there. And in 
a piece before that, one sentence (of 200) became proof I was an enemy of the gods.

These are simple—but very manipulative—tricks. And many people fell for it, but I don't blame them 
for it. I also don't blame' myself for having fallen for the exact same tricks when they were aimed at other 
writers. I should have known better, of course, but, well, I also know how effective propaganda is, 
particularly when it is coming from someone with perceived religious authority. And it's how you can 
make a country go to war, or a community send dissidents to jail.

That should maybe give us all pause. And maybe pause is a good thing.

 fully understand why some don't want you to read my words. I am constantly questioning the 
authority of gatekeepers within Polytheism and Paganism—many of my fiercest critics happen to 
see this as a threat, and I don't blame them. But the choice of what is done with my words isn't up to 

them, or even up to me. It's up to you.
I



I won't ask you to stop reading them, or insist that I am right and they are wrong. However, can I ask you
another favor? If you read someone else talking about something I've written first, could you try to give 
me the benefit of the doubt? If something I've written seems dangerous or violent, could you consider 
taking a brief pause and asking whether or not that perception was influenced in any way by someone 
else? There are over half-a-million words of mine that have been published on the internet over the last 3 
years—I've probably already addressed a specific criticism previously, and a quick search could probably 
turn up counter-evidence to certain angry people's propaganda.

In the meantime, I need to disable comments on this blog for awhile. It's a bit distracting to write 
something and find it spun completely out of context. I fear no one who came to “Venerations On the 
Street Corners” through other people's malice were able to see the point of that piece (it wasn't about the 
military, by the way). It's unfortunate—I gain a lot from thoughtful critique, and I will unfortunately lose 
this by disabling comments for everyone. Unfortunately, I see no other good option to reduce the torrents 
of rage coming from certain people.

Also, hey: I won't link to other people's writing on this site, except as a recommendation. And if I read 
something invoking anger towards another writer, I won't follow the link for 24 hours so I'm not 
influenced by other people's malice.

I invite you to do the same.

And thanks.

Be well!

--Rhyd Wildermuth


