Introduction

Trouble is an interesting word. It derives from a thirteenth-century
French verb meaning “to stir up,” “to make cloudy,” “to disturb.” We—all
of us on Terra—live in disturbing times, mixed-up times, troubling and
turbid times. The task is to become capable, with each other in all of
our bumptious kinds, of response. Mixed-up times are overflowing with
both pain and joy—with vastly unjust patterns of pain and joy, with
unnecessary killing of ongoingness but also with necessary resurgence.
The task is to make kin in lines of inventive connection as a practice of
learning to live and die well with each other in a thick present. Our task
is to make trouble, to stir up potent response to devastating events,
as well as to settle troubled waters and rebuild quiet places. In urgent
times, many of us are tempted to address trouble in terms of making
an imagined future safe, of stopping something from happening that
looms in the future, of clearing away the present and the past in order
to make futures for coming generations. Staying with the trouble does
not require such a relationship to times called the future. In fact, staying
with the trouble requires learning to be truly present, not as a vanishing
pivot between awful or edenic pasts and apocalyptic or salvific futures,
but as mortal critters entwined in myriad unfinished configurations of
places, times, matters, meanings.'
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and in visual pictures, braiding me and my readers into beings and pat-
terns at stake. Science fact and speculative fabulation need each other,
and both need speculative feminism. I think of SF and string figuresin a
triple sense of figuring. First, promiscuously plucking out fibers in clot-
ted and dense events and practices, I try to follow the threads where they
lead in order to track them and find their tangles and patterns crucial
for staying with the trouble in real and particular places and times. In
that sense, SF is a method of tracing, of following a thread in the dark,
in a dangerous true tale of adventure, where who lives and who dies and
how might become clearer for the cultivating of multispecies justice.
Second, the string figure is not the tracking, but rather the actual thing,
the pattern and assembly that solicits response, the thing that is not
oneself but with which one must go on. Third, string figuring is passing
on and receiving, making and unmaking, picking up threads and drop-
ping them. SF is practice and process; it is becoming-with each other in
surprising relays; it is a figure for ongoingness in the Chthulucene.

The book and the idea of “staying with the trouble” are especially im-
patient with two responses that I hear all too frequently to the horrors of
the Anthropocene and the Capitalocene. The first is easy to describe and,
I think, dismiss, namely, a comic faith in technofixes, whether secular or
religious: technology will somehow come to the rescue of its naughty but
very dever children, or what amounts to the same thing, God will come
to the rescue of his disobedient but ever hopeful children. In the face
of such touching silliness about technofixes (or techno-apocalypses),
sometimes it is hard to remember that it remains important to embrace
situated technical projects and their people. They are not the enemy;
they can do many important things for staying with the trouble and for
making generative oddkin.

The second response, harder to dismiss, is probably even more de-
structive: namely, a position that the game is over, it’s too late, there’s no
Sense trying to make anything any better, or at least no sense having any
active trust in each other in working and playing for a resurgent world.
Some scientists I know express this kind of bitter cynicism, even as they
actually work very hard to make a positive difference for both people and
other critters. Some people who describe themselves as critical cultural
theorists or political progressives express these ideas too. I think the
odd coupling of actually working and playing for multispecies flourish-
ing with tenacious energy and skill, while expressing an explicit “game
over” attitude that can and does discourage others, including students,
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Notes

Introduction

1 Critters is an American everyday idiom for varmints of all sorts. Scientists talk of
their “critters” all the time; and so do ordinary people all over the U.S., but perhaps
SSPECially in the South. The taint of “creatures” and “creation” does not stick to

critters”; if you see such a semiotic barnacle, scrape it off. In this book, “critters”
refers Promiscuously to microbes, plants, animals, humans and nonhumans, and
Sometimes even to machines.

2 Less simple was deciding how to spell Chthulucene so that it led to diverse and
bumptious chthonic dividuals and powers and not to Chthulhu, Cthulhu, or any
Ether singleton monster or deity. A fastidious Greek speller might insist on the “h”

®tween the last “I” and “u” : but both for English pronunciation and for avoiding
the gr asp of Lovecraft’s Cthulhu, I dropped that “h.” Thisis a metaplasm.

Chapter 1. .
L Plasnng String Figures with Companion Species

11n |ang]
Cat's Lto par tial translation, in U.S. Engllsh string ﬁgures are called
ra

tion dSIE; in Fr.ench, jeux de ficelle; in Navajo, na’atl’o’.’ See Haraway, “SF: Science
2 F°ram’a£eculaéve Fabulation, String Figures, So Far. |
Watigy, e%udjOkemosiﬁon of Terrapolis, see Haraway, SF:

3 From Pand Strmg Figures.
Soileq \:::1:- Germanic and Old English, guman later became ffum
the earth and its critters, rich in humus, humaine,

Speculative Fab-

an, but both come
earthly beings as
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