
INVISIBLE KINGDOMS: the cultural loss of Political Correctness  

   

“The Real is impossible’ said Lacan, leaving us dangling within the inhospitable zone of 

the uncanny, destined to experience incessantly two innate disturbing losses, the personal 

and the cultural. However, out of the strong comes the honey: this decree should be seen 

as a gift, where the imaginative power is fueled by this painful lack. But then ... in the 

same one breath Zizek tells us in the name of Lacan that phantasies are no more than 

masked ideologies, repressive interventions that appear under the cloak of a reverie, 

which is constructed to avoid a waking-up into reality. We sustain a partial blindness, in 

order to evade the Real desire which is grounded within that unbearable loss. And so the 

human craving of turning the impossible into the possible, of setting up a ladder to 

bridge earth and heaven, is ruined again by post-modernist trends of intoxicating 

sophistication.   

Disenchanted and exhausted by this dead-end journey, we yearn for another leeway 

where the unfulfilled desire will not go astray by another deceptive creed. Hence, fleeing 

a lion only to meet a bear, we fall into the hands of liberal ideology, founded on a false 

image of the human subject as a free and autonomous agent.  

Precisely at this point, some comfort might be found in turning our eyes from  post-

modernist routes, back to the old Romanticist thinkers. To be reminded of encountering 

the sublime, as a craving to cure that oppressive sense of loss: that in losing oneself in a 

spiritual ecstatic contemplation, there is hope for redemption. Taking the Romanticist 

road of listening to the inexpressible, where silence is coupled with an aesthetic thrill, or 

an ethical perplexity, means to listen to our own inner voice, to realize that there is no 

litmus paper handy for use.  This notion of the sublime that Kant defines “as beyond any 

qualification or comparison”, opposes the cognitive genre where decision making is 

scientifically supervised, and words that cannot be attributed to a referential aspect of 

reality are considered as non-sense.  

Since the cognitive genre prevails by ignoring discourses which launch ‘anxiety of the 

unknown’, and lacking rules for a clear-cut judgment, the fundamental idea shared by  

German Idealism and Romanticism, that there are things in Being that are not reducible 

to appearances, is laid off. Both Idealism and Romanticism are considered a threat to the 



main imperative of liberal democracy, regarding the vital role of experience. Kant’s idea 

that both the aesthetic and the ethical judgment cannot be based on rules is replaced by 

schools of thought asserting that only what is accountable counts! That only what is 

perceived by our senses can be allowed into the body of knowledge. In adopting 

Hobbes’s view as it appears in the Leviathan "reason is the step, scientific progress is the 

path, and benefit to humanity is the goal " ?  , the encounter with the sublime becomes 

unviable  even more.  

Since WW2 we are told that romanticism leads to National Socialism, and so a whole 

generation of German romanticists and their offshoots were shelved. Romanticism was 

replaced by Positivism on the one hand and phenomenology on the other. Writers and 

thinkers who strived to aspire beauty, and the human role as the  Guardian of Being,  

were washed away by the strictures of Political correctness  

Is there any chance for escaping this righteous oppressive tool of Political Correctness? 

Democracy by its very nature distorts the link between symbolic fictions and reality, and 

the nature of this distortion is masked by Utopia intended to preserve day-dreaming for 

the deluded subject. And so ideology exhausts itself in producing Political Correctness 

blind spots as its most powerful discursive self-protection. Under arbitrary definitions of 

good and evil universities turned from celebrating the imaginative powers of the mind 

into institutes for professional training.  

If we accede that the Real is really impossible, few questions should be asked: how is it 

possible to free ourselves of those velvet gloves that censor the voice of desire? How do 

we trace back the spirit of Romanticism, to wrestle with the inexpressible? How to 

encounter courageously the anxiety of the uncanny? How to contrive our invisible 

kingdom by fearless dreaming?  

If E.T.A. Hofmann’s imaginary horror stories inspired Freud’s idea of the uncanny, I 

wonder what revelation can we expect to gain from the readings of Harry Potter or from 

the trendy vampire genre.  

In this collection of articles I attempt to expose how in the name of equal rights and 

fraternity liberal democracy is entrapped with Political Correctness guidelines that shatter 

in advance any aspiration to diagnose or analyze the maladies of our culture. As an 

ideological apparatus Political Correctness that spreads a smoke-screen before our eyes,   



should be blamed for blocking human existential chaotic magical wonder by installing 

fear and guilt.  

 

 

 

 


