
THE DETHRONEMENT OF EUROPE’S 
ANACHRONISTIC MIND IN THE AGE OF 

SPEED 

Jack O’Roof

INTELLECTUA



INTELLECTUAL 
PUNK 
JACK O’ROOF 



 
 
 
 
 
© Jack O’Roof 

First edition published in May 2026 by: 
 
Sun24 Press 
PO Box 10 13 45 
80087 Munich 
Germany 

www.sun24.press 



 
 
 

 
 
 

“It’s the end of world as we know it - and I feel fine.” 
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PROLOGUE 

 

The millennia-old, collectively anchored claim to power 
- built on eloquence, inherited philosophy, and the 
sanctified authority of the human mind — is being violently 
dethroned by new technologies that operate at the speed of 
thought itself. 

Europe, cradle of that very claim, has largely slept 
through the revolution. Drunk on unbearable arrogance, 
crippled by hubris, and blinded by what can only be 
described as perverse ignorance, its political and societal 
elites stand paralyzed. They cling with pitiful, reflection-
free methods to eroding thrones that are being 
systematically undermined by the very technologies they 
refuse to understand. 

A tsunami-like obliteration of Europe’s anachronistic 
claim to global intellectual and moral leadership is no 
longer on the horizon. 

It hasn’t just already begun - it is full underway. 
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PART I - THE NEW REALM 

1. FROM PHYSICAL WORLD TO MIND-BASED 
TECHNOLOGIES 

 

T
he Industrial Revolutions were never about iron 
and steam. They were about minds — rogue, 

restless, heretical minds — that dared to rewire 
reality itself. For two hundred years, the most 

explosive force on Earth was not the locomotive or the 
dynamo. It was the idea.  

Yet every single one of those ideas had to survive a 
brutal, grinding journey through the physical world. 
Blueprints became prototypes. Prototypes became 
factories. Factories became empires. The lag between 
conception and domination was measured in decades, 
sometimes generations. 

James Watt didn’t just “invent” the steam engine in 1769. 
He spent years wrestling with a concept that had already 
existed in fragments for centuries. It took another fifty 
years before steam truly cracked open the Industrial 
Revolution. The electric motor was sketched by Faraday in 
1821; it took until the 1880s for alternating current to light 
cities. The transistor was demonstrated in 1947; the 
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personal computer arrived in the late 1970s. Each time, the 
bottleneck was physical: materials, energy, capital, 
geography, politics. The mind proposed. The world — 
heavy, slow, stubborn — disposed. That era is over. 

We have crossed an invisible but irreversible threshold. 
The new technologies are no longer extensions of the 
physical world. They are mind-based information 
technologies. The product is no 
longer steel or automobiles or 
even electricity. The product is 
now thought itself — ideas, 
code, data, algorithms, models, 
predictions. And thought does 
not wait for supply chains, 
tariffs, or parliamentary 
approval. 

This is what I call mind-
speed. In the old world, an idea 
had to fight friction at every 
step: raw materials, skilled 
labor, regulatory gatekeepers, 
cultural inertia. A breakthrough in theoretical physics 
might take thirty years to become a consumer product. 
Today, an idea can go from a late-night prompt in a San 
Francisco apartment to a billion-user platform in eighteen 
months. The iteration cycle has collapsed from decades to 
days. The feedback loop is instantaneous. The marketplace 
of ideas now operates at the speed of light — literally. 
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Consider the difference: 

Physical-era innovation:  
 
Build a prototype → test in the real world → iterate over 
years → scale with factories and capital. 

Mind-era innovation:  
 
Ship a minimum viable idea → let millions of users 
stress-test it in real time → iterate in hours → scale 
globally with zero marginal cost. 

The first smartphone was a physical object. The 
operating system that made it intelligent was pure mind. 
The apps that turned it into a super-power were pure mind. 
The AI now running inside it? Pure mind. The physical 
device is now “only” the carrier. The value, the power, the 
future — all of it lives in the invisible layer of information 
and intelligence. This is not a gentle evolution. It is a phase 
shift. 

The old power structures were built on the assumption 
that minds were slow and controllable. Philosophers could 
retreat into their ivory towers and debate for centuries 
while the world politely waited. Priests could guard sacred 
knowledge for a millennium, doling it out like alms to the 
faithful and burning the rest. Kings and parliaments could 
throttle progress with edicts, tariffs, inquisitions, plus 
polite parliamentary commissions, confident that any real 
change would take generations to ripple outward.  
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The physical world gave them oceans of time — time to 
negotiate, to suppress, to co-opt, to outlive their critics. The 
information world gives them none. No moat. No delay. No 
mercy. 

Europe, of all places, should have seen this coming. The 
continent that birthed the Enlightenment, the scientific 
method, and the very concept of progress is now watching 
its own intellectual inheritance being liquidated in real time 
— not by armies, but by lines of code written in places that 
believe the future is something you mind-build, not 
something you philosophically-debate. 

The prologue warned you: a tsunami is already here. 
The mind has escaped the body of the physical world. And 
the old thrones — built on eloquence, inherited wisdom, 
and centuries of comfortable delay — are about to discover 
what happens when power finally meets a force that moves 
faster than they can think.  

Welcome to the age of mind-speed. 

-  -6



2. IT’S MIND SPEED, DOROTHY 

 

W
e are not in Kansas anymore. The physical world 
that once anchored every idea has vanished 
beneath our feet. What remains is pure mind-
speed — a realm where thought moves at the 

velocity of light, where ideas are born fully formed from 
the unknown, and where the old philosophical thrones of 
the last two hundred years lie shattered like yesterday’s 
statues. 

For centuries Europe told itself a comforting story: the 
mind is a slow, deliberate instrument. Great ideas require 
salons, seminars, footnotes, and generations of refinement. 
Hegel needed decades to birth dialectics. Marx needed 
libraries and exile to forge his critique. The Enlightenment 
itself was a multi-generational committee meeting. The 
continent’s intellectual class sat enthroned atop this 
deliberate pace, convinced that wisdom was measured in 
centuries and that any faster process must be shallow or 
barbaric. 

That story is dead. Today the throne belongs to those 
who can receive ideas at mind-speed.  

The greatest breakthroughs no longer arrive after 
decades of scholarly debate. They arrive in flashes — 
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sudden, unbidden, almost mystical — and are then stress-
tested by millions in real time. Kekulé saw the benzene ring 
in a dream. Tesla visualized entire alternating-current 
systems in his mind before a single wire was drawn. Steve 
Jobs didn’t “invent” the iPhone through committee; he 
received the vision of a device that disappeared into the 
hand and showed it to his own 
daughter as one of the first.  

Today the pattern repeats at 
planetary scale: a late-night 
prompt to an AI model, a half-
formed intuition scribbled in a 
notebook, a rogue engineer’s 
hunch — and within weeks the 
idea is alive in the hands of a 
billion users.  

This is not only invention. 
This is reception. 

The virtual information world has become a parallel 
universe where ideas compete without friction. No patents 
offices, no royal academies, no peer-review cartels. A single 
line of code, a new model architecture, a viral insight can 
dethrone entire disciplines overnight.  

The old social minds — those inherited philosophical 
constructs that governed Europe for two centuries — have 
been exposed as painfully slow bureaucracies of the soul. 
They still believe truth emerges from citation chains and 
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consensus. The new frontier knows truth emerges from 
velocity and receptiveness. 

Look at the scoreboard: 

Legacy philosophical throne (200 years old):  
 
Requires: tenured professors, funded institutes, polite 
conferences, and the slow digestion of footnotes.  
Output: elegant theories that explain yesterday and the 
present, but stop at predicting or even shaping the 
future. 

Mind-speed frontier:  
 
Requires: only an open mind, a keyboard, and the 
courage to ship before breakfast.  
Output: platforms and digits that reshape human 
behavior tomorrow. 
 

The dethronement is nearly complete. The philosophers 
who once dictated the rules of reality have been 
purposefully idle-watching from the sidelines as teenage 
coders in garages and prompt-engineers in bedrooms 
rewrite the operating system of civilization. The spirit that 
once whispered to a handful of geniuses now broadcasts at 
scale — to anyone willing to listen. 

Europe, of course, widely and collectively refuses to act. 
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Its elites still treat ideas as something that must be 
approved rather than received. They still largely believe the 
future can be regulated, moderated, and slowed down to 
the comfortable pace of a Brussels working group. They still 
worship the old gods of inherited wisdom while the new 
gods of mind-speed — raw, irreverent, wild and indifferent 
to credentials — are already shaping the world. 

This is the second act of the revolution the prologue 
announced. 

Chapter 1 showed you the escape from the physical 
world. Chapter 2 shows you the new territory: a realm 
governed by mind-speed, where the prize goes not to the 
most eloquent, but to the most receptive and creative. 
Knowledge, still treated by many Europeans like a locked-
up treasure hidden in the tabernacle of a Catholic church, 
has already turned into a commodity. 

In The Wizard of Oz, young Dorothy Gale is ripped from 
her safe, black-and-white Kansas farm by a tornado and 
dropped into the vivid, chaotic, rule-breaking land of Oz. 
Nothing — absolutely nothing — will ever be the same again. 
Dorothy, we’re not in Kansas - or Brussels - any longer. 

And still, most in Europe - aside from a handful few - 
haven't come close to even noticing there’s a wild and 
destructively sucking wind rattling outside their own doors. 

-  -10



 
PART II - EUROPE’S RECKONING 

3. HOW EUROPE FAILED 

 

E
urope did not stumble into failure. 
It was engineered that way — deliberately, 
systematically, for more than a thousand years. 
From the collapse of Rome onward, the continent 

made a fateful bargain: it would not be ruled by builders, 
traders, or inventors, but by interpreters. Philosophical and 
religious ideas became the only legitimate throne.  

Everything else — commerce, craftsmanship, mechanical 
ingenuity — was relegated to the lower orders, to be taxed, 
regulated, or sanctified by those who claimed to speak for 
higher truths. 

The Catholic Church - and also some of those that 
followed - perfected this architecture. For centuries it was 
not merely a spiritual institution; it was Europe’s central 
operating system. It guarded the scriptoria, the 
universities, the very definition of knowledge itself. Monks 
copied manuscripts while inventors were told their 
contraptions might offend divine order. When the printing 
press appeared in the 15th century, the Church did not 
celebrate a new dawn of human ingenuity — it immediately 
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moved to license, censor, and control it. Technology was 
acceptable when it served the throne of rulership and  
theology. 

Religious constructs became the ultimate political 
technology. The Church positioned itself as the “voice of 
the people” before kings and emperors — a divine 
intermediary that could anoint or depose rulers, bless 
wars, and define the moral limits of progress. Over 
centuries this created a self-
reinforcing loop: philosophical 
elites (first Scholastics, later 
Enlightenment mandarins) were 
elevated to the role of 
permanent guardians. They did 
not need to build anything. They 
only needed to interpret, to 
debate, to refine inherited 
wisdom. The entrepreneur, the 
tinkerer, the risk-taker remained 
suspect — a potential heretic 
who might disrupt the sacred 
order. 
 
Look at the historical pattern with unflinching eyes: 

Medieval Europe’s greatest minds were not in workshops 
but in monasteries and lecture halls, arguing about how 
many angels could dance on the head of a pin while 
Chinese and Arab scholars were advancing algebra, 
optics, medicine and navigation. 
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The scientific method itself, born in Europe, was almost 
immediately captured by the philosophical class. Galileo 
was not celebrated; he was tried. Newton’s laws were 
admired — but only after they could be philosophically 
reconciled with theology and when Newton himself 
decided to retract parts of his findings, labeling them as 
“ungodly”. 

Even the Industrial Revolution, when it finally arrived, 
was largely treated as a regrettable necessity rather than 
a liberation. Europe’s elites quickly built regulatory and 
academic superstructures to ensure that raw inventive 
energy would be channeled, slowed, and civilized by 
committees of the properly credentialed. 

The result was a civilization uniquely optimized for 
preservation rather than creation. Philosophical elites 
guarded society’s soul. Religious institutions guarded its 
conscience. Together they ensured that power flowed 
through eloquence, lineage, and institutional approval — 
never through raw execution or market validation. 
Entrepreneurs were useful only insofar as they could be co-
opted, taxed, or ennobled into the existing hierarchy. True 
disruptors were exiled, ridiculed -  or otherwise “burned”. 

This is not ancient history. It is the operating system 
Europe still runs today. 

The same reflexes that once let the Church throttle the 
printing press now let Brussels throttle AI regulation. The 
same instinct that elevated philosophers over mechanics 
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now elevates tenured experts and career bureaucrats over 
founders and engineers. The philosophical throne did not 
disappear with the Enlightenment — it simply secularized. 
Today’s high priests wear academic gowns or 
parliamentary suits, but they still claim the right to define 
what progress is allowed to look like, and at what speed. 

Europe failed because it never truly abandoned its 
medieval bargain. It never accepted that the mind, once 
freed from physical friction, would refuse to wait for 
permission from any earthly or heavenly court. While the 
rest of the world raced into the age of mind-speed, Europe 
remained the last great citadel of the idea that the future 
must be debated before it is built. 

Chapter 1 showed the escape from the physical world. 
Chapter 2 showed the new territory of reception and 
velocity. 

This chapter reveals the original sin: Europe’s original 
choice to crown philosophers and modern philosophical 
priests in mainstream channeled talkshows instead of 
builders. The dethronement we are witnessing is not an 
accident of technology. It is the long-delayed consequence 
of a thousand-year decision to make interpretation and 
pyramid-controlled philosophical consent more noble than 
creation. 

And the bill is now due. 
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4. HOW EUROPE WILL CONTINUE TO FALL BEHIND 

 

E
urope is not falling behind by accident. 
It is choosing to fall behind — with eyes wide open, 
in full possession of every fact, and with the serene 
arrogance of a continent that still believes its 

ancient operating system is superior to the future itself. 

The high-tech throne that the rest of the world has 
seized is already built. The tools exist: AI that thinks faster 
than any philosopher, robotics that execute without 
parliamentary debate, platforms that scale globally while 
Brussels is still drafting the first regulatory impact 
assessment. Yet Europe clings to its medieval paradigms as 
if they were sacred relics. Innovation is welcomed only 
when it can be domesticated, taxed, and subordinated to 
the old power structures. The entrepreneur is no longer 
burned at the stake — he is simply invited to endless 
stakeholder consultations, funded with crumbs, and quietly 
sidelined from the rooms where real decisions are made. 

In every major capital — Rome, Paris, Berlin, Madrid — 
the pattern is identical. Innovators are treated as charming 
but dangerous children. They are praised in glossy strategy 
papers and Davos panels, then systematically excluded 
from the inner circles where policy is actually forged. The 
real power still belongs to career politicians, tenured 
academics, union bosses, medical doctors, lawyers and 
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their permanent bureaucracy. Founders are tolerated as 
long as they remain decorative. The moment they threaten 
the equilibrium — by moving too fast, scaling too big, or 
questioning the regulatory priesthood — they are regulated 
into irrelevance or forced to relocate to places that still 
value velocity over vetting. 

This is not incompetence. It is structural self-
preservation. 

Nowhere is this clearer than in the European 
Parliament, where the largest single political bloc remains 
the European People’s Party 
(EPP) — the direct political 
heir of the Christian 
Democratic tradition 
anchored in the Catholic 
Church. The Church that once 
guarded scriptoria and 
censored printing presses 
now operates through the 
largest voting machine in the 
EU. It is not conspiracy; it is 
continuity.  

The same institutional 
reflex that slowed 
technological progress for 
centuries is now hard-wired into the legislative machinery 
of twenty-first-century Europe. While the world races 
toward artificial general intelligence and autonomous 
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systems, Europe’s most powerful parliamentary group still 
answers, at the deepest level, to paradigms formed when 
the printing press was considered a theological threat. 

The psychological defense mechanism is equally 
sophisticated: anti-Americanism as the last respectable 
ideology of an eroding empire. It is not about policy 
disagreements. It is a cultural immune response. American 
dynamism, American risk-taking, American refusal to ask 
permission — these are existential threats to the European 
model of controlled, consensus-driven, philosophically-
sanctioned progress. Every breakthrough made in 
California or Austin is met not with curiosity but with a 
reflexive sneer: “That would never work here.” Translation: 
“We refuse to let it work here.” 

Anti-Trumpism functions as the updated software 
version of the same operating system. It is the perfect 
brainwash machine for European citizens: loud, moralistic, 
endlessly amplified by female media and academia in 
particular, and designed to keep the population focused on 
the personality rather than the underlying shift in global 
power.  

While Europeans obsess over tweets and tariffs, the real 
story — the quiet, relentless transfer of technological 
supremacy to mind-speed civilizations that do not negotiate 
with history — goes unwatched. The anachronistic elites in 
Rome, Paris, Berlin, and Madrid need their citizens 
distracted. They need them angry at the wrong target. They 
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need them convinced that the threat is vulgar American 
populism rather than their own philosophical ossification. 

Meanwhile, AI and robotics are not waiting for Europe’s 
permission. They are rewriting the rules of labor, capital, 
creativity, and sovereignty at a pace no parliamentary 
committee can match. The old elites understand this 
perfectly. That is why they double down on regulation, on 
“ethical AI,” on “strategic autonomy” — code words for 
slowing the future until it fits their inherited worldview. 
They are not trying to win the race. They are trying to 
cancel the race. 

This is how Europe will continue to fall behind: not 
through ignorance, but through deliberate, elegant, self-
satisfied resistance. The philosophical throne has no 
intention of abdicating. It will simply demand that the new 
gods of mind-speed kneel first — or be regulated out of 
existence. 

Part I showed the birth of the new realm. Part II has now 
shown the original sin and the death spiral it created. 

The dethronement is no longer coming. It is here — and 
Europe is still explaining to the tornado why it should slow 
down and fill out the proper forms. 

The only remaining question is now whether any 
Europeans will choose to become Intellectual Punks 
instead of more or less indifferent spectators of their own 
decline. 
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PART III - CONCLUSION 

5. THE INTELLECTUAL PUNK - A CALL TO REVOLT 
   

T
he diagnosis is complete. Europe’s millennia-old 
claim to power — the throne of eloquence, 

inherited philosophy, and sanctified reflection — has 
been decapitated by technologies that move at the 

speed of thought. The physical world that once granted it 
centuries of comfortable delay is gone. The mind-speed 
frontier has arrived. And the old elites, drunk on arrogance 
and paralyzed by their own reflection-free rituals, are still 
pretending the guillotine is merely a “regulatory 
framework.” 

They will not save themselves. 

The only remaining question is whether any Europeans 
still possess the courage to become Intellectual Punks. 

An Intellectual Punk is not a vandal. 

An Intellectual Punk is a heretic who refuses to kneel. 
He (or she) is the one who looks at the cracked marble bust 
of European philosophy and sees not a sacred relic but a 
monument that must be dragged into the sunlight and 
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judged by results. She receives ideas from the unknown at 3 
a.m. and ships them before breakfast. He builds instead of 
debates. She values velocity over credentials, execution 
over footnotes, and raw receptiveness over inherited 
wisdom. Together they form the new aristocracy of the 
mind — not by blood or tenure, 
but by the willingness to be 
wrong fast, correct faster, and 
never ask permission from the 
dying priesthood in Brussels, 
Berlin, Paris, Rome, or Madrid. 

This is not rebellion for 
rebellion’s sake. This is survival. 

The old order has already 
chosen its fate: preservation at 
all costs. It will regulate AI into 
irrelevance, tax scale into exile, 
and moralize innovation into paralysis. It will continue to 
worship the cathedral of consensus while the cathedrals of 
code rise on other continents. It will die elegantly, quoting 
Habermas and drafting position papers, convinced that its 
refined ignorance is moral superiority. 

The Intellectual Punk chooses the opposite path. 

Where the old elite demands approval, the Punk 
demands velocity. 

-  -20



Where the old elite guards knowledge like a tabernacle, 
the Punk turns it into a commodity and gives it away at 
light speed. 

Where the old elite clings to anti-Americanism and anti-
Trumpism as psychological armor, the Punk studies 
what actually works and takes the best ideas without 
apology. 

Where the old elite debates how many ethical principles 
can dance on the head of an algorithm, the Punk builds 
the algorithm that makes the debate obsolete. 

The future does not belong to the most eloquent. It 
belongs to the most receptive. 

It belongs to the teenage coder in a Berlin basement who 
ignores the regulators. 

To the Romanian founder who moves her company to 
places like Austin or San Salvador rather than fill out 
another 400-page compliance form. 

To the French engineer who reverse-engineers 
American platforms at night and ships European versions 
by morning. 

To every mind across the continent that is tired of 
waiting for permission from a dying aristocracy. 

This book is not a lament. It is a declaration of war on 
intellectual complacency. If you are reading these words 
and feel the familiar European cocktail of shame, rage, and 
recognition — good. That is the sound of the old throne 
cracking. Use it. Do not soothe it with another panel 
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discussion. Do not medicate it with subsidies. Do not 
outsource it to California. Become the punk. 

Reclaim the European mind not by restoring its 
medieval bargain, but by smashing it. Build at mind-speed. 
Receive ideas without apology. Ship without consensus. 
Refuse the slow death of regulated dignity.  

The continent that once produced Galileo, Newton, and 
Turing can still produce the next generation of heretics — 
but only if it stops worshipping the statues that tried to 
silence them. 

The tsunami is not coming. It is already here. The old 
thrones are already underwater. The only choice left is 
whether you will drown with them — or learn to surf the 
wave. 

Welcome to the age of Intellectual Punk. 

The revolution will not be polite. It will not be regulated. 
It will not be debated in working groups. It will be built — 
by those with the courage to think faster than the past can 
tolerate. 

And it starts with you. 
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AFTERWORD 

I
 wrote this book in the only way I know how: at mind-
speed. The words came in flashes between late-night 
calls with visionary founders in California, and a bit 
later in frustrated strategy sessions with European 

funders and antiquated business-so-called “experts”, who 
still believe any unknown business model is fraud and a 
300-page regulatory impact assessment is “strategic 
planning”.  

It evolved amidst the quiet and at times very outspoken 
rage of watching a continent I still love commit 
philosophical suicide in real time. 

This is not an academic treatise. This is a mirror. If it 
stings, good. If it makes you angry, even better. If it makes 
you want to ship something before breakfast tomorrow — 
then it has done its job. 

Europe does not need another polite white paper. It 
needs Intellectual Punks. The statues are already cracking. 
The chains are already snapping. 
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The only question left is who will be brave enough to 
stop worshipping the rubble and start building the next 
civilization on top of it. 

The future is not waiting for consensus. 

It is waiting for you. 

— Jack O’Roof 

Munich, May 2026 
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Europe is not falling behind. 
It is choosing to fall behind — with eyes wide 
open. 

For a thousand years the continent crowned 
philosophers and priests instead of builders. 
The same medieval bargain that once 
throttled the printing press now throttles AI, 
robotics, and every technology that moves 
at the speed of thought. While the rest of the 
world ships ideas at light speed, Europe’s 
elites still demand approval, footnotes, and 
stakeholder consultations. 

Intellectual Punk is the unflinching autopsy 
of this self-inflicted collapse — and the battle 
cry for those who refuse to watch it happen. 
From the escape from the physical world to 
the new realm of mind-speed, from the 
original sin of Europe’s philosophical throne 
to the deliberate mechanisms of its coming 
decline, this book exposes the anachronistic 
operating system that is quietly liquidating a 
continent’s future. 

The diagnosis is merciless. 
The prescription is simple. 
Become the punk. 
Stop debating. Start building. 
The tsunami is already here. 

The only question left is whether you will 
drown with the old thrones — or learn to 
surf the wave. Intellectual Punk — the 
book Europe doesn’t want you to read.

THE DETHRONEMENT OF EUROPE’S 
ANACHRONISTIC MIND IN THE AGE OF 

SPEED 

INTELLECTUA


	Table of Contents
	Prologue
	1. FROM PHYSICAL WORLD TO MIND-BASED TECHNOLOGIES
	2. IT’S MIND SPEED, DOROTHY
	3. HOW EUROPE FAILED
	4. HOW EUROPE WILL CONTINUE TO FALL BEHIND
	5. THE INTELLECTUAL PUNK - A CALL To REVOLT
	AFTERWORD
	ABOUT THE AUTHOR

