


This is a translation of the second section of Traite de savoir 
vivre a I'usage des jeunes generations by Raoul Vaneigem. 

No copyright is held on this translation and anyone can do 
anything they like with it.



Contents

7. The age of happiness................................................... 1

8. Exchange and gift....................................................... 10
••

9. Technology and its mediated use.............................. 19

10. Down quantity street...................................................25

11. Mediated abstraction and abstract mediation. . . 32

1
(



7 THE AGE OF HAPPINESS

The contemporary welfare state belatedly provides the guar­
antees of survival which were demanded by the disinherited 
members of the production society of former days (1). Rich­
ness of survival entails the pauperisation of life (2). Purchas­
ing power is a licence to purchase power, to become an ob­
ject in the order of things. The tendency is for both oppress­
or and oppressed to fall, albeit at different speeds, under one 
and thfi same dictatorship: the dictatorship of consumer 
goods (3).
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The face of happiness vanished froro art and literature 
as it began to be reproduced along endless walls and hoard­
ings, offering to each particular passerby the universal image 
in which he is invited to recognise himself.
Three cheers for Adam Smith and Jeremy Bentham: hap­
piness is not a myth! 'The more we produce, the better we 
shall live/ writes the humanist Fourastie, and another genius, 
General Eisenhower, takes up the refrain: 'to save the econ­
omy, we must buy, buy anything/ Production and consump­
tion are the dugs of modern society. Thus suckled, humanity 
grows in strength and beauty: rising standard of living, all 
mod. cons, a choice of entertainments, culture for all, the 
comfort of your dreams. On the horizon of the Krushev re­
port, the rosy dawn of communism is breaking at last, a new 
era heralded by two revolutionary decrees: the abolition of 
taxes and free transport for all. Yes, the golden age is in
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sight; or rather within spitting distance.
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In this upheaval one thing has disappeared: the proletariat. 
Where on earth can it be? spirited away? gone underground? 
or has it been put in a museum? Sociologi disputant. We hear 
from some quarters that in the advanced industrial countries 
the proletariat no longer exists, what with all those stereo­
grams, TV sets, slumberland mattresses, minicars, tower
blocks and bingo halls. Others denounce this as sleight of 
hand and indignantly point out a few remaining workers 
whose low wages and wretched conditions do undeniably 
evoke the 19th century. 'Backward sectors', comes the re­
tort, 'in the process of reabsorption.'Can you deny that the < 
direction of economic development is towards Sweden,
Czechoslovakia, the welfare state, and not towards India?'

The black curtain rises: the hunt is on for the starving, for 
the last of the proletarians. The prize goes to the one who 
sells him his car and his mixer, his bar and his home library; 
the one who teaches him to see himself in the leering hefo of 
an advertisement that reassures him: 'You smile when you 
smoke Cadets.'
And happy, happy humanity so soon to receive the parcels 
which were redirected to them at such great cost by the reb­
els of the nineteenth century. The insurgents of Lyon and
Fourmies have certainly proved luckier dead than alive. The
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millions of human beings who were shot, tortured, jailed, 
starved, treated like animals and made the objects of a con­
spiracy of ridicule can sleep in peace in their communal 
graves, for at least the struggle in which they died has en­
abled their descendants, isolated in their air-conditioned 
rooms, to believe on the strength of their daily dose of tele­
vision that they are happy and free. The communards went
down, fighting to the last, so that you too could own a 
Philips hi-fi stereo system. A fine future, and one to realise 
all the dreams of the past, there is no doubt about it.
Only the present is left out of the reckoning. Ungrateful and 
uncouth, the younger generation doesn't want to know about 
this glorious past which if offered as a free gift to every




