
THE AUTHOR 0F this book is an idealist who,
from Chîldhood on, learned from his father to long
for a better worid in which the men who work
anonymously from day to day-the farmers,
workers, day laborers like my father--could enjoy
life after having toiled se hard to subsist, to
endure ... and toe perpetuate the species. Enjoy lifeI fot by getting drunk on, the weekend, by
"drinking up their pay," beating their wives and
chiidren and destroying themselves in useless f its
of. anger, but by possessing the material and
intellectual means of creating something in this
world, of giving of themselves, ta others and of
exchanging with them something other than
curses, sarcasms, and humiliations.

"I wonder when we'il be able to take it easy for
a bit and enjoy life wvithout worrying about
tomnorrow,- *my father often, sald. And wvith a
bitterness mingled with resignation, my mother
would answer: 'When you're born for haif a boat,
yeu can't expect.." My mother was learning ta
forget ait the dreams of happiness that, like ail
women, she had in her youth. And she did flot
want te discuss fantasies with .my father. What was
the use? You 'hurt yourself by' hoping. You
increase your disappointments 'nd life becomes
unbearable. Better ta expect nothing and take
what cornes as it cornes.

.My, mother would complain about her'
headaches, thé dullness of the radio broadcasts,
the, slovenllness of sucb and such a
neighbour ... while 1, trying not te hear anything
that was going on around me, wouid listen te the
revoit that mounted inside me and heated My
blood.

They say that silent suffering is the most
terrible. (l read that in a prose poem of
Baudelaire's, 1 think) 1 learned very early ta
question fate in' silence. Especialiy on those long
rainy days when it seemed te me that the whole
universe had withdrawn into the depths of a
swamp of misery.

Life very early poseci for me the quiestions that
are hard for men ta answer. lt took me many years
tobegin- ta find the elements of an answer, and
even more tirne to discover w hat had ta be clone ta
provide a concrete solution', a real solution, te
servitude, passivity, alienation, and poverty.

My itinierary from WorkÎi-ciass slums ta the
FLO was long and tortùous. -For a workingmari's
son, nothingin life îs laid outiin advanoe. He bas
ta forge ahead, ta fight agairiet others and 'agalist
himself, againat bis ewn ignorance and ail the
frustrations accumulated from father te son; he
bas te surmount bath the oppression laid upon bis
ciass by others and bis own congentital pessirlsrn,
te give bis spontaneous revoit a consciousness, a
reason and precise objectives.

Otherwise, be remains a nigger, he turns into a
delinquent or a criminal, he consents te becoming
at the age of thirty the ruin of a man..a bitter and
dlsenchanted slave.

The entire experlence of workers shows them
that the explanation for their poverty and
impotence lies in the bruîtal fact that there are, on
the one hand, those who possess everything and,
on the other, those who. possess nothing. That is
something they ail know, they liVe it every day.
But, t hey say te tbemseives, what can you do
wMen you are one of those who possess nothing?
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