


If you’re new, you will.

This is an introduction.
If you’ve been here, you know, and welcome back.

Know.
More than before.

Always less than you will.

-Welcome to the ANTI:REV+
Issue 4673.c in a nonsequential lighting of an ever-present spark.

dot-com feed or DIY papercuts and smeared ink in your hand
If we choose to be/fight. This zine—digitally glitched to an unlicensed
another moment. Worth fighting for. And we—you/us—are next.

—is ANTI-establishment. ANTI-corporate. ANTI-gov.

Nothing that follows is original. This is not innovation. This is just
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This zine is unwelcome.
This zine is transgression—trespassing into their comfortable spaces.
This zine is gasoline. And you are fire. Together, a light—inspiration.
This zine is crime. And you are witness—forever changed by what you see.
This zine is crime. And you are a person of interest. Your name added to a list.

Your face etched into a database. Your limited options limited.
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Holding these words—on screen, in print—is an act of REVolution. Not our rules. Just the ones we break.  
Reading this? Is evolution. Yours. But that’s their job. These words. Their mission, our mission. To change you 
on our path to changing the world[s]. If you’ve come this far—still shallow, but too deep to turn back—we 
already have. Changed you. Is your screen dim? Is the coast clear? Anyone watching? Check over your  
shoulders. Around every corner. Behind every mirror. They always are—watching—prying eyes and digital 
watchdogs. I hope you’ve known that—felt it. I hope that information came prepackaged—learned through
living, earned through casual awareness of the cages they build and the traps they’ve set. If not—if this is all 
new—your education is underway. Your evolution kickstarted—a new path leads you through our pages to
a new you. Unstoppable. Inevitable. You/We were always meant to be here. Meant to resist. So, feel free.
Your life and its direction are your own. You’ve come this far. We will not force you any farther. Turn around.
Close your ears. Plug your eyes. Run. Hide. Resist—us/them/anyone. It’s all we ask. But you’re already here. 
This is resistance. You’re already running. Maybe for the first time. In the right direction.

freedom
hope

happiness

love
ambition

dreams

opportunity

We/You are MIDA. Welcome to the ANTI:REV.
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