
Ed: What is black inc about?

Dr Stone: I guess with this book I travelled 
the various nations of black cultural 
artefacts like you're travelling the world. I 
had a theory of how culture is reproduced 
through time, physically upon bodies inside 
interaction. For humans to understand 
one another, we have to use and attach 
our intentions ON to things. This is what 
language does. But language is not good 
enough. We start attaching more than one 
thing...our communication and language 
becomes laden and heavy with all our 
intentions - what we MEAN. The more 
we use things like words and symbols, the 
more artful we've become as a species. It's a 
creative process, born out of the politics of 
desire. 

But the irony is that the better 
we've gotten at doing it, the further and 
further away we continuously get from any 
assurance we were initially striving for: that 
we truly understand one another.

When I was a student I discovered 
Baudrillard and his theory of simulacrum. It 
was a tipping point for me as a sociologist. 

I was trying to locate the intersection 
between everyday life and how we do 
‘culture’, with global powers and how we are 
‘manufactured’ agents of forces - economic 
and ideological - beyond our physical 
environment. Foucault had said power is 
perhaps like the cultural equivalent of our 
DNA: it drives our every characteristic 
and response, and when we mess with one 
another, we produce more of its dynamics.

But I struggled with what Foucault meant 
with his case studies of sex and madness, 
until I read Baudrillard.

You know when you make salad dressing 
and you combine oil with lemon juice and 
vinegar and add salt and paprika and if 
you do it in a glass vile it's a thrill to see 
these alien consistencies combine? If you 
don't thrash it enough, or if you leave it 
to settle after thrashing, the oil and the 
vinegar still separate and regroup at different 
levels? Well reading Baudrillard was like 
letting culture's dressing settle: if you take 
Foucault's example, suddenly ‘sex’ becomes 
this layered phenomenon where the actual 
subtleties the human body provide - desire, 

inhibition, neural and hormonal elements 
of extremely unique flavour - they are the 
paprika and salt that will dissolve and be lost 
with enough thrashing. In terms of flavour 
they are so incredibly important, but in the 
end who could tell or discern what they are 
or in what measure? Only a master chef. 

Now we come to the fascinating part - the 
vinegars and lemon juices that can break 
up and dissolve our physical and psychical 
elements into the larger mix of our social 
environment. What forces exist inside our 
social environment that allow us to lose 
ourselves and be mystified as to whether 
our desires and fears are really ours, or 
just something someone else has told us to 
think?

So anyway, I realised I was like that 
degustation expert - that restaurant critic 
- that eats a bowl of culture and breaks it 
down. I can hardly enjoy culture anymore 
for its own sake without understanding 
this or that variety of flavour, this or that 
dynamic of exchange. For me it's always a 
thrashing of specific physical properties - 
human bodies here and now on the ground 
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