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In June 2010 people in Oakland, Ca revolted, even if only for a
few hours. This resulted in the trashing and mass looting of a beauty
supply store. The owner of the shop was quoted as saying. “There were
tons of them! Not just a few. And they went for the most expensive
wigs I had!”

No Fustice, No Peace for the hoarders of beauty.

Despite the kindergarten notion that all people are beau-
tiful, most are not. There are many heinous, despicable, and
horrifically ugly people in this world. If society views someone as
peaceful, honorable, and gorgeous, a Beauty in Becoming must
assume the enshrined subject is exactly the opposite. Those seen
positively by the ugly at large are most often trying to rip off your
snatch, steal from you, or doom your life to misery (See Ghandi-
child rapist/state collaborator, Mother Teresa—that anticondom
bitch was responsible for the rapid spread of HIV, and FDR—a



fucker who ordered japanese americans to concentration camps).
To become beautiful is to constantly challenge colonialism and
oppression internally and in creative ways externally. Should any
person not take up these challenges then they most certainly are
not beautiful. In fact they arent even average. They are fucking
ugly.

For those seeking beauty, accept your mind and sex for what it
is, in addition to what you want it to be. The desire to modify one’s
features to conform to the “beauty” of the public pupil is worth-
lessness instilled. Beauty is not the fraudulent norm. Conversely
the desire to fuck who you please or to swap out that tired cock
with a brand new pussy is pricelessness willed. Modify your body
to complement your soul. Ravish yourself in brilliance. Beauty is
the violent and persistent confrontation between your body and
Cosmo.

Crave it.

Unfortunately becoming beautiful is more complicated than it
may seem. Truth be told a total makeover may not be possible at
all. Our exterior beauty has been so rudely taken hostage by patri-
archal greed. This Commodification of Beauty may be one of our
deadliest enemies. We all feel the need to be fake-pretty. To vomit
here, lift weights there, to purchase mascara, or eat practically noth-
ing. Commodified beauty negatively effects every person, anyone
who says otherwise is a liar. As long as we chase commodified
beauty, and not beauty in actuality, we are cursed to depression,
illness, and weakness. No one can pay to become beautiful, only to
accentuate their becoming.

Becoming beautiful is the most precious tool in combating lib-
eral extremism. Liberals are ugly, fucking ugly, or fugly. The liberal
is terrified of a beauty in becoming. They will lie, cheat, and steal
to maintain their dominance over oppressed public relations. Real
beauty lies in the truthful. The established liberal fears the truth
and the tactics that real change requires. Beauty shits on the hyp-
ocritical and foul idea that is the respect for a diversity of tactics.



Never respect the tactics of a liberal and do not conflate “liberal”
with those actually at higher risk of state repression. Have no pa-
tience for those who do. Ultimately, the beautiful threaten the es-
tablished liberal’s class, privilege, and racial superiority.

The beautiful are the only true enemies of fascism. Barack
Obama could never successfully wage a war against corporate
fascism. He is corporate fascism. He is hideous. The right does not
fear the “left” In American politics. Scratch the surface of their
pale-dry skin and you will find Nancy Pelosi and Ron Paul dry
humping in the back rooms of Congress. Beautiful means targeting
everything Hetero in nature. Devote your lives to committing
Straight Crime after Straight Crime. Understand that Straight does
not mean One Man and One Woman, Gays and Lesbians straddle
the upmost rungs on the Latter to heterosuperiority. Straightness
is the product of Patriarchy and Assimilation. It is the white picket
fence in the suburbs, the Gays on television blaming Trannies for
their unsuccessful bids at marriage, No Fats No Femmes, rape,
and English Only education. Straight Crimes are the beautiful’s
physical manifestation in our war on Straightness and towards
our ultimate goal of creating a dictatorship of the beautiful.

Fucking-Uglies will claim to be allies of the pretty; they are not.
Straightness will stop at nothing to thwart a confrontation between
the Queer and a fellow Hetero. Straights may even use peace and
protection as fog to hide their real intentions, maintaining their
status quo. Truth be told the queer does not require (and should
not desire) the protection or the peace that the straight offers. The
same is true for all other oppressed that comprise the beautiful.

Becoming beautiful means becoming fearless. Do not associate
this beautiful fearlessness with the common definition. Accept all
emotions as legitimate and powerful. To the beautiful, fearlessness
does not mean without fear but fear without the possibility of stag-
nancy and paralysis induced by possible consequences of revolt.
Instead the beautiful would Allow fear to signal caution, thought,
and wisdom prior to any altercation with the Ugly. This type of



fearlessness will insure a stable and safe route of travel for Beau-
ties in Becoming.

The queer or whore or native or person of color is the sword
of those on the road to Beauty. Oppression has given a resent-
ment to these particular factions that the pimp—or—whitey—or—
straighty will never know. An advantageous position to hold. If the
oppressed embraced the rage that only they know, and used it as
the most powerful weapon that it is, then nothing ugly could ever
truly stop the beautiful. This rage is what ensures survival. It is
why, regardless of millennia of colonization, the native, the whore,
the person of color, the tranny, and the queer still exist.

The Beautiful know liberation is as fictitious as god in heaven.
Liberation w/ could only be achieved if time, as understood
by the mentally inferior ugly, was rewound. Upon completion
of such a strenuous feat, the guns would have to be dispersed
evenly amongst the beautiful and the ugly would have all limbs
disposed of. Being that time travel, at this point, is unfortunately
an impossibility there will never be liberation. A partial and
superficial liberation could come from a round up of all the uglies;
to be tortured in re-education camps. This hypothetical yet equally
unattainable situation might in fact turn beautiful people on and
dispose of the ugly. Revenge of this type is still not complete
liberation. Complete liberation is a condition only occupy-able
by people, animals, or things that have never been subject to
commodification. In this terrible world of the ugly ass fascists,
everything beautiful has been used as a pawn for too long to ever
be absolutely out-of-play. Becoming beautiful means fighting a
liberatory struggle without a utopian illusion of liberation.

Revolution is as fictitious as Jesus on the cross. The Ugly has per-
fected the art of cooptation and recuperation. At this point ugliness
is able to connaturalize itself with most emotional or philosophical
states. Consequently, the beautiful are left with a non-war but cer-
tainly not a peaceful desire. All there is to be embraced by Beauties
in Becoming is a debauched nihilism, a collective hedonism; not to
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be confused with an apathetic debauchery. It is rage that ought
to be harnessed, if not gorgeously abused, to ensure survival and
happiness.

Under the thumb of an omnipotent yet hidden in-plain-sight
fascism, utmost stealth is something to be considered by Beauties
in Becoming. Travel down the yellow brick road of struggling
beauty is sometimes only accomplished by donning the master’s
clothes. This is true for whores of all types, whether assimilationist
or counter-cultural, whether corporate or street, whether on the
path of fraudulent beauty or pounding the yellow brick. We
all sacrifice ourselves to manipulate the enemy. The mirror is a
weapon, smash it only after the black flag has burned. To this
end, nothing is more important than keeping goals set high and
consciences guarded. Discover your beauty. Keep your beauty
close to your heart. Have faith in your beauty. Hold onto your
beauty. Feel your beauty. Know your beauty. Caress your beauty.
Finger your beauty. Eat your beauty. Fuck your beauty. Beauty is
your only secret. Parade it as you must. Become as beautiful as
you can. Above all, be your beauty.

Those deserving of beauty know that one day the world will be-
long to the beautiful. Becoming beautiful is the youth’s only hope.
Becoming beautiful is an extreme measure, sure, but it is the only
path to happiness, love, self fulfillment, and revolt. The war may
not be here, it may never come, but the beautiful have almost ar-
rived.

Although sharpening the sword’s blade while living in the non-
war is essential; Becoming Beauties must dust off time’s old layers
of illusion. The illusionary layers being: Revolutionary War against
ugly people resulting in ultimate liberation of trannies and queers.
So, illuminate rage and resentment. These distinct emotional logics
are the only weapons accessible to pretty people that can never be
incorporated into the army of ugly pricks. Dispel your illusions for
the sake of beauty. Revolutionary War is impossible. Liberation is
unattainable. QueerUltraViolence is beauty.



