I believe the facts are now known by all: from the invitation to ban from Venice's libraries the books by the authors who signed – in 2004 – a plea for the liberation of Cesare Battisti, writer and former member of the PAC terrorist group, initiated by a Martellago PDL town councillor, to the enthusiastic endorsement by the Provincial Venetian Councillor, Mr. Speranzon. A former MSI party member who joined the PDL, he piled it on, declaring we are ‘personae non gratae’ in the  Province of Venice and threateningly inviting all boroughs to either behave like that, or incur the responsibility (and therefore accept the consequences… one might want to ask, which…). 
Many of us have been blacklisted, authors with very different literary and political positions, united only by the fact of having dared to utter a word in defence of the diabolic red terrorist, of having raised some doubts on the official version of the facts.
First of all it is worthwhile to clarify that yours truly did not sign that plea because I share, or have ever shared Battisti and the PACs' political choices. In those years I was doing quite other things, I'm a child of the ‘chemical generation’, a former metropolitan Indian, in love with Radio Alice and Gregory Corso, Laing, Benjamin, Danilo Dolci and Brazilian poets-singers, who has never had any type of proximity, neither to the Red Brigades, nor to any group large or small that thought our nation's screeching contradictions could be solved by arming oneself. On the contrary, I charge them with a large part of the responsibility for turning my youth in a sort of sad and unpleasant pendulum of bombs, checkpoints, snipers on rooftops and leg-shootings. For having contributed, in other words, to reducing my freedom and my happiness ….
The PACs and Battisti are no exception. 
But I am used to reasoning with my own head, gathering information, trying to understand…
I thus reached the conclusion that a good part of the charges hanging over Battisti's head are unfounded, that a quite obvious doggedness is at play against him, I have especially become convinced that the time has come to look for a ‘political’ solution that comes to terms with those years, a solution that coincides with a deeper understanding, brave and with no deception of what the 70s actually were, in order to reach which all, Battisti including, as well as Moretti, Faranda, Zorzi, Freda, Delle Chiaie, Fioravanti, Mambro, Mori and all his Top Brass colleagues, the politicos, the judges, the members of the State's secret apparatuses who survived that age, should at last have the courage to tell this nation the truths it has been denied for too long.
That's why I signed that plea: because I believe it is now time to make clarity, to lift the veils, to reject shortcuts, to unmask what should be unmasked, whoever is hiding behind the mask.. 
only that way, according to me, we shall be safe from the repetition of certain tragedies, which are always lying in wait, squatting behind the corner of History.
Secondly, it should be stated very clearly, so that the following will not seem pure ‘ideologism’, that the Battisti case has the malignant ability of making even ‘heads’ who do a lot more thinking and are a lot more democratic than the Illustrious Speranzon completely lose their bearings.
I refer to the recent, and quite astonishing, contribution by an intellectual as esteemed as Tabucchi on Le Monde, in which the writer hurls himself against some French intellectuals such as Levy, Sollers, Vargas, guilty of having defended the ‘armed writer’, based on the assumption that judges in Italy are a category above all suspects, that what they establish is, without the shadow of a doubt, the truth. Including the Battisti Affaire, obviously.
If even Tabucchi lets himself be ensnared by generalization, by the facility of false syllogism, thanks to which, based on the merits a part of these judges have acquired in the struggle against the Mafia, or against political corruption, but forgetting the responsibility that many of them had in the rising fog that covers so many tragic pivot points in this country, from Piazza Fontana to Genoa 2001, one concludes that any judge is, by preconception, (notwithstanding, as the great comedian Totò would have said) a fair judge, not only have we reached the end of our tether, we have gone  far beyond, we are now literally at the end of the road.
I do not feel much sympathy for Henry Bernard Levy, either, but it is superficial presumption to hope to solve the debate, like Tabucchi still does, appealing to a wholly supposed wholesome goodness of a category as such: that of the judges. 
There are the ‘ermine-lined fighters’, but there have been and, alas, there still are, also those that in the seventies we used to call the ‘ermine-lined guards’, the ones who believe in ‘active fainting’, bullets deviated in flight by flying stones, the ones who for years have devoted themselves to covering up inconvenient trials, the ones who have sold themselves to Cavalier B., etc. 
Tabucchi has perhaps forgotten events that he should indeed know very well? Does he really believe that a sad and tragic business such as armed struggle can be solved in such a Manichaean way, dividing the world in goodies and baddies? Only through the sentences issued by courts? Does it not seem excessively ‘Manzonian’ to him? 
Has he perhaps forgotten that even Gran Lombardo maintained, in one of his corners buried inside the Novel, that he who commits evil is not only culpable for the evil he commits, but also for the turmoil he induces in the soul of the damaged persons? 
What sense does it have, then, to harshly criticise an intellectual merely for not accepting slavishly what this or that Italian judge has stated in their sentences? Even Napolitano, who Tabucchi never loses the opportunity to accuse (often rightly) of faintheartedness and institutional superficiality…
Tabucchi knows very well that here in Ytally, often, juridical and historical-political truths do not coincide at all. 
The fact that this happens exactly one day after Marchionne's Diktat is then particularly worrying, one fears that, yet again, the Parliamentarian Left is unable to interpret and manage the acute discomfort of vast swaths of the population, entrusting it wholesale to this or that adventurism and giving oneself in, hands and feet, to a metaphysical and apodictic idea of ‘legality’, and I think of Saviano and his ill-advised, sad, presumptuous letter to the students who took to the streets on 14 December.
But let us get to the point at last. The black point. To Speranzon: that's what we are especially interested in discussing here and now.
Beyond the violent arrogance that his request brings along, and which I think is evident to all, with its sinister Orwellian echoes, what is most striking is the idea that one can  prohibit, or in any case forbid from reading this or that book (or record, or theatre piece) based on the positions the author expresses on completely different topics. 
Here that is, they are not asking to ban from Venetian libraries, from public presentations, etc some books about the Battisti case, which, per se, would already be disgusting enough. No, they are doing more, they are asking to ban books on entirely different topics, based on the fact that they were written by persons politically disagreeable to Mr Alderman. 
We are beyond the worst nightmare: this is pure lunacy… 
When should we expect a ban on books by those who think that Mr B. is an embezzler, those who take a stand against Padanian Federalism, or those who openly declare they are gay, or who are in favour of anti-prohibitionist politics in the field of drugs? When will all authors supporting Roma, or Napoli F.C.be banned from Milan council libraries ? 
Were it not tragic, it would be, Benjaminially, farcical. 
I knew of the Alderman neo-fascist youthful indiscretions, but I thought it was in his interest not to let other people know. 
I was wrong: if anybody still had any doubts, they will now be objectively convinced that the  (black) wolf sheds his fleece, not his vice, and that if Speranzon's tailor has in the meantime changed like his dress, hidden by the blue double-breasted jacket, tax advisor-style, he is always the good old Almirante follower. 
The habit does not make the monk, nor the democratic Alderman. 
It's no accident I have never heard him take a stand with regards to people such as Zorzi, Izzo (who remained in Italy, and perhaps we would have been better advised – on balance – to ship him to Japan for him to be a waiter in one of Zorzi's restaurants), the Veneto Skinheads Front, Freda etc., the list would indeed be sadly long.
But there is more: it will seem strange to many, but Mr. Speranzon is an institutional figure, he represents, in the cultural field, the will of all the citizens of the Province of Venice, he therefore decides to exclude from fruition books purchased with public funds seems to me to be bordering embezzlement, as well as cockily illegitimate. 
The COISP police union has all the rights to call for a boycott against us, I take my hat off to that, although I dare to suggest in a whisper that, in the light of so many episodes that involved our police forces, even recently, a policeman urging not to read books has – per se – something sinister.
Speranzon, instead, as representative of an Institution, should take great care not to make certain statements.
Just as sinister is also the blackmailing hidden between the lines of the communiqué, which lets one understand that the censoring measures will not be taken against those authors who will withdraw their signatures from the plea: failing any other reason, this would suffice to lead me to sign it again, I am not used to giving in to blackmailing. 
Another education, another gene pool, as regards me…
it should also be said, in a territory like ours, where neo-fascist arrogance has gone as far as assassination for trivial motives, in which intimidation, physical violence as lawful instrument for political struggle rule the roost, this kind of position, which joins the chorus of aggressive, leonine, growling grunts of many northern league representatives, can sound like an invitation and authorization to do more. 
Of this, Speranzon and his companions, cannot but take full responsibility.
Finally: Speranzon invites us to have respect for the victims and their families. He's right. I have never failed to show this respect, for all the victims and for all the families, whatever their political belief. For years, in fact, like a great many others, I have been asking to grant them the biggest respect: to finally lift the state secret on the many, too many obscure episodes which have afflicted our country's recent history, involving hundreds of innocent lives with and without uniform. 
Nor do I think I failed to show it by signing that plea. If the official truth does not convince me, if I demand clarity, respect for national and international legality, if I pose doubts, if I probe, I don't think I'm being disrespectful to anyone, let alone to the victims' families, unless one thinks that any culprit, even if he was wholly innocent, is in any case better than no culprit. 
This would not serve the victims of red and black terrorism, nor their relatives, even less would it serve democracy. 
This kind of thing would be convenient only for those who are splendidly at ease at the centre of the pogrom. 
That's the reason why I would sign that plea again, that's the reason why I believe that Speranzon's statements and initiatives are not only fascist, but essentially ridiculous and broadly pornographic… 
The worst, Montale wrote, has no end. How right he was…
So, in the light of what a Veneto newspaper has published today, I'll have to contribute again in this distressing business of censorship on books by the reprobates (myself and few dozens of other colleagues of all ages, gender and political belief, among whom prestigious and ‘historical’ names of Italian and international culture, such as Agamben, Sollers, or Balestrini) who signed in 2004 the plea for Cesare Battisti…
The news, as of today, is as follows:
a) The Educartion Alderwoman of the Region Veneto, the Northern League Donazzan, not content with having already seriously embarrassed even the Veneto diocesan administrations by deciding, unilaterally and unbeknownst to them, to spend public money to give Bibles as gift to all students of the Region's schools, mocking the statements by the President of the Province of Venice, Zaccariotto. Her colleague in the majority, she had hastily, cum grano salis, immediately delegitimized the initiative by the deleterious Alderman Speranzon, has today declared that, with the permission by Governor Zaia himself, he will write a letter to all Principals in the Veneto ( and through them to the teachers), urging them not to diffuse among young people the works by the banned authors. To those who object she is carrying out censorship, she replies, with supposed pre-emptive acumen, that hers is not an imposition (and how could she?), but a “political guideline”. 
Now, taking for granted what I have already said about the censorship of books about quite other  matters than the Battisti events and censorship more in general, I feel the need to inform the Alderwoman that her institutional tasks do not include giving “political guidelines” to teachers in the schools of the Republic, who do not report to her, neither by right nor by fact, and whose teaching freedom is guaranteed by a specific article of our Constitutional Charter. 
There is a tendency to privatize Institutions, here in Italy, which has by now gone beyond any limits, as if carrying out an institutional role was the passe partout for any operation, as if – managing this or that Institution – one became their owner. 
And that's very sad, as well as far from democratic and broadly subversive.
On the other hand, since I am a teacher, as Mrs. Donazzan can easily understand, I am twice embarrassed. 
Given that I don't spend my time talking to students about my extremely mediocre works, but explaining to them Dante, Petrarca, Boccaccio, Leopardi, Foscolo, Pasolini, Fortini, Sanguineti, Gramsci, etc.. (all people, I realise, who in the Alderwoman's opinion should evidently be barred from the curriculum, in view of what they thought about freedom, of censorship and the Unity of Italy itself), how will I be able to go on teaching? 
If my books are to be burned, what should be done with my didactics? 
Are you perhaps suggesting I should be sacked? And what would the ‘rightful reason’ be? Having expressed freely my opinion, my political judgement, which does not coincide with Hers? 
Is there somebody who can warn the Alderwoman that she also lives in a liberal, democratic society, in the rule of law and she cannot afford to treat this Region as if it were an annex to her house?
I also read that Governor Zaia declares of “having no difficulty in confirming that there are people [us signatories] who do not represent us worthily”. The Governor can rest assured that I agree with him… meaning him, evidently. Those who appoint certain Aldermen certainly cannot guarantee  democratic and liberal governance in a region, nor represent it to satisfy me or any sincerely democratic person…
b) Cheered up by the unexpected Padanian help, the former MSI Speranzon is back to the charge, despite his President and now says he wants to organize a public debate at the Ateneo Veneto (I wonder whether those of the Ateneo know about it…) and that bright example of free intellectualism called Stefano Zecchi apparently has already accepted to take part in it – in his opinion we would be somehow obliged to participate because we ‘must’ (imperative!) explain why we are defending a criminal.
I'm sorry Alderman: you can organise what you like, but I shall never take part in such a debate … 
Firstly because I have nothing to say on the Battisti case: I signed a plea for the reasons I have already expounded in my previous essay, I am not Battisti's lawyer, I did not take part, neither practically, nor morally, in his political choices and therefore for this debate you must turn somewhere else. 
If you want we can discuss the Italian emergency Legislation of those times, or the leaden years. But that's another business.
On the other hand I want to discuss quite other matters: your censor's will, your thinking you've got the right to decide what is read in Veneto, what is taught and even – considering that, as Town Councillor of Venice (oh yes: he is also Town Councillor of Venice, the political personnel here is reduced to the minimum, it is not a mater of accumulation of posts, but of austerity…) he says he wants the Town Council to commit to declaring us “unwelcome guests” -  even who walks the streets of the town. 
This is the problem we are really interested in discussing in a democracy. None other. 
A mystery remains: how will the poor Agamben manage to go to work, considering that he teaches Aesthetics exactly at IUAV in Venice? 
Will they move the college to Chioggia, or will he be sacked as well?

