The Bernt Manifesto by Karl Marx

MANIFESTO OF THE BERNT

[From the English edition in 1888, edited by Friedrich Engels]

A spectre is haunting America – The Spectre of the Bernt1.  All powers of old America have entered a holy alliance to exorcise this spectre: Pope and Czar, Metternich and Guizot, French Radicals and German Police-spies, Stoners and Bernt Retardo2.

Where is the Bernt in opposition that has not been decried as Bernt by its opponents in power?  Where is the opposition that has not hurled back the branding reproach of being Bernt and Retarded, against the more advanced opposition, as well as against its adversaries?

Two things result from this fact.

I. Bernt is already acknowledged by all members of the sane society to be himself idiotic.

II. It is high time that Bernt should open freely of his retarded nature, in the face of the whole world, publish in their views, their tendencies that being Bernt is not merely something stupid, but a way of life and meet this nursery tale of the Spectre of Bernt with a Manifesto of the man himself.

To this end, the Bernt has assembled at various areas to “Get Bernt,” Hicks Road, The Furtado Residence, The Furtado Garage, and any other areas found suitable within the span of San Jose.  This Manifesto is to be published in English, French, German, Italian, Flemish, Danish and Retardo Languages.

I. BOUREGEOIS AND PROLETARIANS

The history of all hitherto existing societies is the history of the struggle of the Bernt to fit in.

Freeman and slave, patrician and plebeian, lord and serf, friends and bitches, Bret’s friends and Bret, guild-master and journeyman, in a word, oppressor and oppressed, stood in constant opposition of one another, carried on an uninterrupted, now hidden, now open fight, a fight that each time ended, either in a revolutionary re-constitution of society at large, or in the common ruin of the dumbasses that don’t fit in.

In the earlier epochs of history, we find almost everywhere a complicated arrangement of society into various orders, a manifold gradation in social rank.  In Ancient Rome we have patricians, knights, plebeians, slaves; in the Middle Ages, feudal lords, vassals, guild-masters, journeymen, apprentices, serfs; in 2003, the parents of the Bernt, the friends of the Bernt, Bernt Retardo himself, miscellaneous bitches; in almost all of these classes, again, subordinate gradations.

The modern bourgeois society that has sprouted from the ruins of feudal society has not done away with the type of the bernt.  It has but established new classes, new conditions of oppression, and new forms of struggle in place of the old ones.  Our epoch, the epoch of the bourgeoisie, possesses, however, this distinctive feature:  it has simplified the class antagonisms:  Society as a whole is more and more splitting up into two great hostile camps, into two great classes, directly facing each other:  Stoners and Bernt.

From the serfs of the Middle Ages sprang the charted Retardos of the earliest towns.

From these Retardos the first elements of the Bernt were developed.

The discovery of America, the rounding of the Cape, opened up fresh ground for the rising of Bernt.  The Black Market and Underground Drug Deals Markets, the illegal activities of America, trade with the dealers and the potheads, the increase in the means of exchange and in commodities generally, gave to a more Bernt nature, poor motivation, lack of navigation skills and common sense, an impulse never before known and thereby, to the revolutionary element in the tottering feudal society, a rapid development.

The feudal system of marijuana, under which industrial production was made forbidden by the Roosevelt administration, no longer sufficed for the growing of millions of plants for the new markets.  The manufacturing systems still stood their places.  The guild-masters were pushed on one side by the manufacturing middle class, division of labour between the different corporate guilds vanished in the face of division of labour in each single workshop.

Meantime the markets kept ever-growing, the demand ever rising.  Even manufacture no longer sufficed.  Thereupon, steam and machinery revolutionized industrial production.  The place of manufacture was taken by the giant, Modern Industry, in place of the industrial Bernt, by millions of stoners, the leaders of the stoners, and the modern Bernt.

Modern industry has established the world market, for which the discovery of America paved the way.  The market has given an immense development to the social skills of the Bernt, his lack of Attention, or any relation to the current reality, but a simple victim of the Virtual Reality.

We see therefore how the modern Bernt is itself the product of a long course of development, of a series of smoke outs in the modes of being picked on and laughed at.

II. BOUREGEOIS DISORDER

The Beginning, the End, the Never of The Bernt rests upon the shoulders of the consumption of marijuana, in the struggle to become Toasted3.  But it has now been reported to my attention that the unification of marijuana and alcoholic substances may be a grave danger for this hitherto Bernt.  Pondering the question of actually involving oneself into reality is a question often looked upon by this spectre.  The consumption of alcoholic beverages has begun to lead to the downfall of this mishap of a man.  It is hard enough for him to keep his posture within his absence of state of mind, but these beverages purge the limits, if you will.  This creates a new being, so happens the blood-alcohol level to reach a minimum of 1.0, he begins to frequent in hate crimes and unnecessary violence (and or violent behavior).  Subsequent due to the low self esteem of the man, has raised a question of morality.  Should one indulge in these activities already knowing the outcome will be enriched rage and carnage?

These hate crimes began with the confused state of the Bernt.  Being himself both Toasted (Bernt) and greatly buzzed by the alcoholic substances, he forgot what the reality he once loved was.  A new man was formed, and thus the creation of Bernt Retardo III.  He began to scurry around his room for no apparent reason except to endure misfortune.  First breaking his glass chamber to reveal his Pumping Action Shotgun.  Being fully loaded, he yelled “Fuck Society” and began to point it at his so called friends, who were only there for the safe being of this Toasted Retardo.  Hitherto we will refer to these “friends” as guardians.  Well Mr. Retardo took aim at one of them and fired, luckily his reality was a little hazed and he greatly missed, hitting his overweight fat fuck Lizzy Dog.  Since this point in time, she has chewed at her ass to try to remove these bullet holes.  The Retardo simply says she has to take pills to stop her from biting herself, but we all know she is trying to get the lead out of her system.
Later that night he began running to any house without a Christmas tree in front and began yelling “Fuck Moses.”  This obviously enraging any Jewish based religious society members.  With his shotgun cocked and loaded he defaced these Jews, making mischievous hate crimes.  The sad essential part of this story is that even with the misconception of Bernt attending church and going through Christian sacraments, he was truly Jewish.  Defacing ones own kind in Judaism is itself a sin, let alone causing hate crimes and unnecessary violence.  In his hazed fucked up state, he missed all his shots by at least 10 feet.  
The next morning these guardians reported this misconduct to the proper authorities.  The society’s decision was extermination of the Bernt without remorse.  This marked an end to an essential chapter in our history.  All we have left is memories and these few pictures taken the night of the end.
________________________________________________________________________
1. Bernt: (n., adj.) 1. A slang term of Bernt Retardo. 2. An advanced level of toasted.
2. Bernt Retardo: Bernt Retardo: (noun) 1. Local Willow Glen resident and journeyman level McDonald's employee whom purchases large quantities of Marijuana, smokes unnecessarily too much of it and then remains in a state of confusion and un-motivation and who recently was diagnosed with hives.
3. Toasted: (adj.) To be in a state of tiredness, confusion and do not the skill to accomplish anything.

This was taken the night of this end, as you can see he is clearly not at all sober.  This was actually about ten minutes prior to him going essentially insane and stealing the shotgun behind him.
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This anti-drug slogan was made by one of the Guardians of the Bernt.  Many anti-drugs have been made because of this spectre... this... Bernt...  It is a shame for what happened to him, which is why he is constantly used for anti-drug slogans.
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Here is an image of The Bernt at his society’s schooling system.  Of course he can’t go a day without his “medicine.”

