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“We love death

‘ vernment is rotten, Hollande is a clown. His prime
it in a buffoon. They're crap, They just piss off the whole planet.

heart of this desire to leave is a certain disgust for politi-
18y, It speaks in the name of a fundamental value within
societies, one which jihadists are often said to spurn:
Radouane had no trouble brandishing the slogan of the
Republic - liberty, equality, fraternity — to justify his leaving.
Ing to Pierre-Jean Luizard, the Syrian conflict offers nothing
i the promise of a conjunction between “a universality
nding all narrow particularisms” and “being rooted in the
ietion of a concrete ‘utopia’ on the ground.”3* And as Scott
0tes, there is always something pornographic about an imagi-
ffiliation: it rests on a manipulation of passionate inclinations
¢ of generating a spectacle (“Open your eyes!”). This is where
pectacle of rupture becomes addictive, to the point of believ-
hat simply coming to religion is enough to change everything
p to bottom. In departures for Syria, something resembling
Opportunity y — enjoying the immediate benefits of conversion without
It represents g the inevitable costs of reconversion — finds a seductive

i/ll)gzig;ts};r Alde’E ltlto escape forward, and a desire 1o i ibilicy of s
s ki e ee Iflileh notes: “Before I went to Syria, I had formed
et i et s¢ highters. [...] I thought that they went in ord [ “Raindrops” in the dead of night
ght. Lhat is not the case, They leave above all to bu i J

¥ unhinged or incoheren

ild a new life,

@ “recruiters” who try to foment departures thrive off this hope
t, what terror-

f @ magical exit from the impasse. The tokens of “street cred” are
Il ' known: older boys, belonging to the second zone, equipped
ith minimal theological baggage, dressed in traditional garb. There
en’t many of them. Indeed, an outside observer would have trouble
Icountering any in a cité. Generally reviled by parents and educa-
s, they merely “stop by.” Their technique is well practiced: strike
lIp a one-on-one conversation during evening or Friday prayers (the
ost important of the week); such moments of solitude are propitious
for introspection. In the dead of night, crewmembers can be bored
ind a bit lonely, caught up in identical contradictions. For the most
vulnerable, it’s always the same process: seeking protection from
‘crewmates and from themselves by frequenting the mosque; returning
- home to their parents with a soothed conscience; then scorning them,
turning the stigma around on them — all at a moment when critical re-
 intellectualization feels both welcome (rekindling the taste for learn-
ing) and troublesome (the difficulty of learning). They stop hanging
around with crewmates, instead accompanying the “recruiters,” who
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