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Qu'est qui est fix;? C'd le d&ir, qui pour 
&re pris dans le procQs du refouiement, se 
conserve en une permanence qui gquivaut d 
I'indestructibilith. 

Jacques Lacan 
18th March 1980 

If in our first book we said that it was possible to know, for this our 
second book, our affirmation is that it is possible to learn. 

How can we then be open and generous in not closing our discourse, 
but in opening it. Between the thing, the word, the construction and the 
representation, today we produce, tomorrow we will form. 

If we insist that the thing is not an empirical object, the word is also 
silence and the construction is the structure of an event which only ac- 
quires its status of unconscious by not having ever taken place as such. 
The representation is the only thiig which has psychic reality. Then it 
will be clear why psychoanalysis is produced there where the sense 
disappears -to say it strongly- because it is an effect of nonsense. 
The search for sense is the one that Lacan abominates as a demarcating 
line between what is of the order of psychoanalysis and what is not. 

This book inscribes a line of thought which is not closed, since if we 
can arrive at this point, it has not been "because of our beautiful eyes" 
(Freud - "Die Traumdeutung"). We have said more than once for those 
who have ears that our task -since it was a Freudian enterpnsy was a 
task,of civilisation. Here where we are -and this is not a metaphor- we 
are posing a werden at the avatars of its construction when the thunder- 
ing noise of the words Wo Es War are heard. 

This book is a place, a meeting which in the style of Trausk's poem 
chosen by Heidegger, makes an abode of a thought which is only con 
stituted by having already been spoken. Only from there can it be 
understood that "the bears.and the whales" of the Freudian sentqnce im- 
pede the copulation that eclecticism pretends. Psychoanalysis excludes 
politics, therefore the position of the school is not negotiable. 

The book is then a place, an abode that the Freudian discourse open- 
ed for us, but it is always about psychoanalysis and this is not a 
possession, but possesses us. A discourse upon a discourse. How to 
sustain it if it sustains itself, in so far as it is not sustainable? A place 
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@Ae should be". From which the discourse of a con- 
&i%?ifi try to abolish the Freudian discovery by a lapsus whose 

tli'e ego of consciousness which now will, after the 'Freudian 
, adventurism', regain its place -a synthetic place- finishing with the 

ononhy,that the official sciences have always rejected. The ego again in- 
stalled .in a "psychology of the ego"/ which has incorporated 
psychoanalysis in its domain, will make then its triumphal re-entry. 
., .The School, reading this re-entry as a symptom, poses its function 
where its interpretation opens the qu&tion of regession in the 
psychoanalytic discourse. 

This work has no end, but when someone undertakes it, he assumes a 
transference which will put into play the quality which his desire 
deserves, because his desire will be the one which should -above all 
else- be analysed. 

Then, what is split by desire in the subject will appear; suspicious 
science or art without aesthetic value. k i t  understood then, why for the 
analyst it is so difficult to put his belongings in a place? He cannot 
situate himself in any place without qualifying the losses. How can he 
hold a discourse which describes psychoanalysis, not as a study of man, 
but as the study of what man lacks? Then psychoanalysis does not 
aspire to a knowledge of man. Man moreover puts obstacles in the way 
of this knowledge, which will always be a knowledge almost at the point 
of knowing -this is to, say- without reaching knowledge (con- 
noissonce). However, there is not only a psychoanalysis but also 
psychoanalysts. Would it then be a knowledge which already knows? It 
seems not really so, because if someone knows (souoir), it is because 
knowledge (connoissonce) has escaped. 

This work, in addition to being l i e  the Mobius strip, infinite in its 
finitude, is an escaped knowledge. It is the knowledge of Das 
Unbewusste which Freud told us had neither time nor space, all was 
possible there -a knowledge which (still) did not know. Freud affirms 
that the hiatus between what is consciously said and what is uncon- 
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scious should be filled with events even when they have never taken 
place. This should be differentiated from the way in which the detective 
works who will search for events that have taken place. 

It will be Lacan who teaches us in his seminar, The Impsses of 
Michael &lint, that the events which have taken place -for 
psychoanalysis- .are not representative of truth. Truth in 
psychoanalysis, besides being indefensible, is found where it is discard- 
ed, that is to say, in the remainders or the fictions which trap the subject 
and which constitute the knot of his phantoms. 

Psychoanalysis works with remnants and tatters, with those materials 
so unvalued as to be ignored by man -in this case the scientist- lapsus 
linguae, jokes, dreams, parapraxes, symptoms, etc. The scandal which 
is still produced, even in the most liberal circles by psychoanalysis is 
understood then. It is not sexuality, but the unconscious which is the 
scandal. Everyone becomes uneasy with this question of the un- 
conscious and not so much because it cannot be seen. Psychoanalysis 
questioned scientific seriousness with an unbecoming laugh. For even if 
we can know about DNA and WA this knowledge leaves us still at the 
same point of departure with respect to a question which everybody 
believes resolved by being called metaphysics. But it is not something 
that is beyond the discourse of the subject. Instead of something which 
is beyond, it is with those fragments which we, chimney sweepers of the 
.talking cure, still busy ourselves. 

A science without future it will be said, no doubt. But is that enough 
for a Velwerfung of our investigation? Our task, that of the investigation 
of the unconscious, is also the one of clinical work; a humble work which 
will recognise that there, everything that'occurs will only be an extraor- 
dinary surplus of an analysis. Because there is no analysis which b l y  
occurs, if the search for a cure dominates. The cure is always found 
where it is least expected. 

Freucls five famous cases were failures from the point of view of cure. 
Then, what is the promise of an analyst at the beginning of an analysis if 
not the condition of transference? 

Freud never ceased to emphasize that where we are successful, we 
know nothing and where we fail, we learn something. Nothing else and 
nothing more. 

But because this generation of the eighties has a Lacanian vocation, it 
is convenient to point out that there is not a Lacan reachable through 
someone else. To say it at once, even to read Lacan by his disciples is 
not an alternative nor an inkoduction to reading him. He should be read. 

3 



	   6	  

to cpmmoq.belief, the ‘handicaps’ of the introductions or dic- 
, far .from ‘making Lacan clear, give place to a Lacan -very 
n many, points- to the same Freud which Jung gave the 

Americans in order that he. should be accepted. We know the 
hisauthorisation that Freud drew sharply to that. This is why in an open 
w8y; this school ivill be Freudian and Lacanian in so far as it will work in 
*e investigation of the Freudian and Lacanian texts, and in the in- 
vestigation of the causes of the degradation’ of the psychoanalytic 
discourse. Lacan writes that to understand the fate of this discourse it 
would be legitimate to submit the psychoanalytic production to the 
psychoanalytic method. 

This school will allow the truth of the unconscious to speak by its own 
mouth as it is taught by Lacan. And if there is so much world-wide in- 
terest on the side of ‘social scientists’ and the “tutti quanti” (to which 
Lacan refers), it is also our duty to avoid misinterpretations and’to 
remark that we analysts, are only obligated to what materialises in our 
experience as such, namely, the clinical experience. But there, neither 
does a kind of progressive maturation speak,’nor the’&ploitation of man 
by society. There, only it speaks and since it speaks our desire as 
analysts will be the one which should be analysed and it Will only be 
there that.we will understand that as analysts we are the condition of 
jouissance for the analysand. A condition before which the subject will 
show us his Angst. 

This is why we cannot avoid making a reference to the,transmission of 
psychoanalysis and to the formation of the analyst, a clarification which 
would only be possible when we gave a full’account of the relation of the 
Low to Jouissonce. We know that an analyst appears in an analysis, but 
if psychoanalysis is about what man lacks, we should also emphasize in 
this Nochtrt3glichkeit that necessary conditions are not always sufficient 
conditions. 

A serious question is this one of the ‘pass’, conceming’which it would 
be hypocritical to think it only requires the subject to turn to look now at 
a face, the one of their own analyst rather than at the ceiling. Whoever 
runs the risk in this enterprise -in the classical sense of the term- 
should know first if he wants what he desires. But beware, he already 
desires before knowing if he wants or not. When the character of 
Cazotte is finally taken to the cave where he wishes to be, he finds there, 
as an echo of his own exclamation, that radicd interrogation which 
makes his bones tremble. Che vuoi? 

“Nos Ecrits prennent place a I’interieur dune 
aventure qui est celle du psychanalyste, aussi loin 
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que la psychanalyse est sa mise en question” 
Jacques Lacan 

But, are we going to be accused of vanity if we add to this that there is 
an’adventure inside another adventure? What happens is that we are in 
the year 1980 and almost four years have passed since OUT first steps. It 
is b e  that there is some pride, and why not tell it. The school was born 
and when it was known, the wishes -we are not going to qualify them- 
were abundant. It was, besides, the first English speaking school and as 
far as.we know still is the only one. 

Then for us, when psychoanalysis is primordially the written produc- 
tion of an experience, this second book is not indifferent to us. In this 
book, like the previous one, are OUT emblems and it is only there that 
they take their value for us. 

Only a production that will have to be written will take distance from 
the question always attentive to the belle &e who will always find pro’s 
and con’s to justify one side or the other forgetting that between the 
mistakes and the*conoillerie resides all the difference that.make the 
former being mistaken and the latter, even if succ&sful, still a canaille. 
Les non-dupes errent. 

We put in this book our production which is still a promise, but which 
is in pure movement -a production which today says what tomorrow 
will say. The year of activities that the school formalises in this book was 
-we know- a very hard year. At the same time as it was stated by Cer- 
vantes in the Quixote -so loved by Freud that he learned the Castillian 
language to read it- “They bark Sancho; a signal that we advance”. 

Our pride is understood; it doesn’t matter how little we are known. 
Yes, we work for “the plague”, for that one which makes of Jungism a 
clear demarcation between the discovery and the old occultism. 

But how to speak about that which speaks even while we sleep -a 
trap which was there waiting for us from the beginning. The answer 
ought to be simple; we speak because die Spmche sprichts. 

Oscar Zentner 
Director 

The Freudian School of Melbourne 
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