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This book is dedicated to John C. Garner, the smartest guy in every room.
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“I still vividly remember the first time he asked me to watch one of the QAnon videos. He mocked it and laughed at the idea that anyone would fall for it. Then, over the next couple of months, something changed.”

—Anonymous, via email




INTRODUCTION

The Plan to Save the World

On January 6, 2021, an armed mob of Donald Trump supporters accomplished what no Confederate soldier, Nazi storm trooper, or Al Qaeda jihadist had ever managed to do: they sacked the United States Capitol Building.

That day was the final act of a two-month stretch that saw Trump lose his reelection bid only to repeatedly tell his millions of supporters that he had not only not lost, but he had won in a landslide. According to him, it was a win that the liberal deep state, its media minions, and its globalist backers were desperate to keep from the masses. So Trump devotees gathered in the cold to protest as Congress voted to certify Joe Biden’s election as president.

In a thunderous speech before the crowd, the lame-duck president declared, “I know that everyone here will soon be marching over to the Capitol building to peacefully and patriotically make your voices heard.” He told his flock to “fight like hell” or else they wouldn’t “have a country anymore.” He even claimed he’d join them.1

He didn’t, and they did not march peacefully. Many in the crowd were fueled by false information that Vice President Mike Pence had the authority to throw out the electoral votes of states with voting anomalies. And a significant contingent held Trump to be a god emperor and golden-haired champion. They were ready to fight for their leader and shed blood. And they did.

Thousands of ride-or-die MAGA believers pounced on the Capitol, intending to cross the American Rubicon. And once they crossed, they didn’t stop. They breached the building’s ramparts in an armed attack that appeared to have at least some assistance from insiders, killed one of its defenders, looted sensitive material, beat Capitol police with flagpoles, and occupied the immediate area for hours. In the process of their insurrectionist attack, they were seconds from forcing their way into the Senate chamber while the body was still in session, chanting “hang Mike Pence.”2

But while the insurrectionists looked to be nothing more than a sea of rage only differentiated from each other by their level of military costuming, the attackers had a variety of end goals that day. Some believed that Pence was a traitor who deserved death for his failure to throw out the certified votes of the Electoral College. Some were prepared and out for blood, strapped with guns, bombs, and plastic flexible handcuffs for hostages. Others were happy to wander around the halls of Congress, take selfies, and maybe grab a letter off Speaker Nancy Pelosi’s desk. There were Trump acolytes who claimed they merely got caught up in the moment, neo-Nazis looking to recruit new members, clout chasers finding content for their monetized livestreams, wannabe special-operator types finally living out their covert-ops dreams, actual ex-military and police types flexing their familiarity with arms and tactical skills, and trolls just out to have a good time overthrowing democracy. Most were arrested within days of the insurrection, aided in no small part by the fact that many left their phones’ GPS on, refused to wear face masks, wore identifiable militia patches, and used their full names during their livestreams.

But across this chaotic range of motivations, levels of competence, and genuine commitment to the cause was another commonality. Many were believers in the cultish conspiracy theory called QAnon. Everywhere you looked during the frenzy of January 6, you could find symbols of QAnon iconography: a man in a Q T-shirt was one of the first rioters to bust through Capitol defenses and brawl with an officer. Images of the “Q Shaman,” clad in furs, face paint, and a horned helmet, were reproduced everywhere in the flood of media that covered the events. There were Q flags flying and signs with Q slogans on them. Insurrectionists screamed the text of one of QAnon’s cryptic 8chan “drops” as they destroyed the camera equipment of one news outlet, and several of the day’s mortalities were avowed QAnon believers with social media feeds that expressed full-throated belief in QAnon and a willingness to die for Trump—right until the moment they did.3

These insurrectionists didn’t just believe that voting machines had been hacked, China was partially responsible, Trump had really won the election, and efforts to decertify the vote had legal merit that would eventually pay off. They also believed that if legal measures were unsuccessful, the military would step in, Trump would be installed as president for life, liberals and traitors would be hanged, and freedom would reign. And that’s not the only fantastical reality these people had immersed themselves in—many of the rioters believed they’d be given secret cures for deadly diseases, the path to economic stability and prosperity, access to powerful new technology, and possibly even the truth about aliens.

All of this is part of QAnon—a cult, a popular movement, a puzzle, a community, a way to fight back against evil, a new religion, a wedge between countless loved ones, a domestic terrorism threat, and more than anything, a conspiracy theory of everything.

In fact, no conspiracy theory more encapsulates the full-throated madness of the Donald Trump era than QAnon. From its beginnings as a few posts on the message board and trolling haven 4chan in October 2017, QAnon and its complex mythology grew to overwhelm conservative thought and media. It is virtually impossible to discern how many people believe in QAnon, but there are likely hundreds of thousands who buy into at least some part of the complex mythology—not just in the United States, but all over the world. Many don’t even know that what they believe is associated with QAnon. Some will publicly distance themselves from those “crazy people.” Others wear their allegiance on T-shirts, bumper stickers, and flags on their boats. They hold rallies and conferences. They write books and become QAnon social media influencers.

Before the insurrection at the Capitol made QAnon an international news curiosity, the movement had already saturated Republican politics. Former National Security Advisor Michael Flynn has embraced his status as a hero among QAnon followers for supposedly faking an admission of guilt to go under deep cover in the deep state. Roger Stone extolled Q’s virtues and urged Trump to declare martial law—a go-to fantasy of QAnon mythology—in the run-up to the 2020 election. Conservative stalwarts, including Donald Trump’s sons Donald Jr. and Eric, and many other popular right-wing pundits, have begun pandering to the movement. Between 2018 and 2020, nearly one hundred Republican candidates declared themselves to be Q believers, with several actually winning their elections. And before his Twitter account was shut down, Trump himself retweeted hundreds of Q followers, putting their violent fantasies and bizarre memes into tens of millions of feeds. When asked by a White House press corps member to denounce Q, Trump evasively replied “I don’t know much about the movement other than I understand they like me very much, which I appreciate.”4

As Trump’s presidency came to an end, QAnon was covered by every major media outlet in the country, getting air time on virtually every cable news channel including the president’s beloved Fox News. Everyone from The New York Times to NPR to TV stations around the world have tried to figure out what the hell Q is, what it’s about, and what to do with the people who think it’s real. And yet, many of these same people were shocked when a mob, drunk on conspiracy theories and misplaced rage, sacked the Capitol building.

They shouldn’t have been shocked. QAnon has centered around violent ideation since its very inception, and before the brutal attack on the Capitol, several killings, numerous incidents of domestic terrorism, multiple child-kidnapping schemes, police chases, and even a botched attempt to kill Joe Biden and destroy a coronavirus hospital ship were committed in the name of QAnon. It is a movement premised on the idea that a “storm” of mass arrests and executions will sweep corruption, child molesters, and liberals out of government forever, so it should not have been so jarring a surprise when Q’s believers decided to carry out that long-promised purge themselves.

Still, the question remains as to how something that started on the anarchic message board 4chan could go on to power right-wing thought to the point where QAnon believers were erecting a gallows on the lawn of the Capitol.5 To answer it, we need to look closely not just at what QAnon is, but where it comes from and how it lodges itself so stubbornly into the mind of its adherents.

Featuring a mythology that’s virtually impenetrable to outsiders, the QAnon conspiracy theory revolves around an anonymous group of military intelligence insiders who collectively refer to themselves as Q. These patriots are supposedly under orders from Trump to leak clues and prompts that reveal secret knowledge of an upcoming and world-changing event called “the storm.” While anyone can read these “drops” online, only the special and highly attuned believers in Q can understand them. These believers see themselves at the center of a secret war between good and evil—a war that will end with the slaughter of the enemies of freedom.

And it’s getting more popular by the day. QAnon has sucked in an amorphous, but certainly massive, number of people through its unchecked growth on social media—probably including someone you know.

If a great massacre for peace carried out by patriots on a mandate that supersedes the Constitution sounds troubling to you, it should. The problem is that for all the people who dismiss Q as a fascist fantasy, there are others who are drawn to it specifically because it is one.

But there is also a “conspiracy theory of everything” aspect to QAnon, which makes it a big tent welcoming to all those who question authority, distrust the media, and do their own research. They fight not primarily with guns or bombs but by making memes and decoding deep-state “comms.” They refuse vaccines and COVID-19 masks, and do their part by waking up “normie” friends to “what’s really going on.” They fight in Twitter mentions and text messages and in tiny interactions with nonbelievers.

As the war consumes its “digital soldiers,” people outside of the conspiracy are left behind.6 Q believers embrace their online community, and push away friends and loved ones as their “secret knowledge” curdles into violence and madness. It’s especially bad for older social media users who lack the digital literacy to realize they’re being lied to, but enjoy the community of like-minded patriots they’ve found. Studies have found that baby boomers are far more likely to share fake-news stories on Facebook, and it’s this same cohort with which QAnon has found pay dirt and a devoted audience.7

Clearly, the danger posed by QAnon is real. But why do people believe it? Are QAnon followers true believers who really think they have been tipped off by military intelligence about a secret war? Are they dupes of Russian intelligence? Cynical trolls who enjoy riling people up? Marks in a giant grift that’s drained them dry? Should we mock them or pity them? Scorn them or help them? And is there any way to get believers to leave behind their fantasies and rejoin the rest of us?

This book is my attempt to answer these questions. Because the people who keep asking me how to save their loved ones deserve an answer.

I’ve been writing about QAnon since January 2018—long before the costume-clad Q Shaman even existed, let alone rose to prominence as an iconic image of the Capitol siege. The first time it caught my eye was when there was a hubbub in conspiracy theory circles about pictures of John McCain and Hillary Clinton wearing orthopedic walking boots on both feet, along with hashtags like #WWG-1WGA and #FollowTheWhiteRabbit.

“Why was this a big deal?” I asked over Twitter. Q followers immediately filled me in: McCain and Hillary were wearing orthopedic boots not because of ankle injuries, but because they had already been arrested and released. The walking boots covered up the ankle monitors they wore to prevent them from fleeing the country.

My interest was piqued, and I began writing regularly about it. As I wrote more about QAnon, I started hearing more and more from family members of QAnon believers—and they had no idea what the hell had overtaken their loved ones. Over email, Twitter DMs, and blog comments, distraught loved ones have asked me, over and over, what they should do about QAnon. They’d lost parents and relationships to it, and had no idea what to do or how to help. Or if they even could.

“I’ve followed you for several years after my sister and mother became followers of QAnon,” Nicole (a pseudonym) wrote to me. “This past week my husband’s employer was targeted by [QAnon followers] and employees are receiving death threats. I may never get my mother and sister back as I knew them, but you remind me I’m not alone in missing them and that my own kids are sane and okay.”

Another woman, Olive (a pseudonym) emailed me about her husband, who was becoming increasingly withdrawn and depressed as he sank deeper into the QAnon ecosystem—to the point where they’d briefly broken up over it. “My husband has been a zealous QAnon believer since December 2017,” she wrote to me. “I think there is the tiniest part of him that may slightly doubt, as he came to the realization that he may regret losing me. He is unable to discuss any issue without bringing up QAnon or the ‘evil’ Democrats and leftists.”

And a man named Curtis (a pseudonym) got this text from his conspiracy-obsessed mother, from whom he’d been disconnected for years after she became convinced that Barack Obama and his cronies were about to go to prison: “Hold on to your seats, HRC is about to go down. It will be announced very soon, the first of many to come. All is good. You are not obligated to believe me. I still love you. It’s already starting . . .”

Curtis’s mom had gone fully down the rabbit hole of QAnon, and as he told me, he wasn’t going down with her. “I will no longer visit her for any occasion,” he said to me. “I don’t even think that I will be talking to her again.”

Even with Q’s explosion into the mainstream, many gaps still remain. We’re still trying to put all the pieces together of how it jumped so quickly from typical conspiracy circles to Bernie Sanders-voting yoga moms, why so many people believe a story that proves itself false over and over, how to help QAnon believers walk away from the movement, and what exactly President Trump and his staff know about it.

What is it about Q that repels most people but strongly attracts a few? And what hole does it fills in the lives of those attracted to it? Because it does fill a hole—one that family, hobbies, work, church, or even spouses and children struggle to patch.

This is the story of Q—what it is, what it means, and where it goes. And be warned—none of it is pretty.
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CHAPTER 1

Learn to Read the Map: The Basics of QAnon

WHAT IS QANON?

Before we can address what QAnon means in today’s political and social landscape, we have to start with the basics of what Q is.

At its very basic definition, “Q” is an unknown figure claiming to be a military intelligence officer who posts purposefully vague and cryptic messages on imageboards about an upcoming great purge of the deep state—with anonymous users called “anons” encouraged to research and interpret those messages, taking them in whatever direction they choose.

But of course, it’s much more than that.

What has grown to be called “QAnon” is a complex web of mythology, conspiracy theories, personal interpretations, and assumptions featuring a vast range of characters, events, symbols, shibboleths, and jargon. It can be understood as a conspiracy theory, for sure, but it also touches on aspects of cultic movements, new religions, Internet scams, and political doctrine. It’s impossible to fully explicate every aspect of QAnon because it is so diffuse and has so many different plot strands and meanings. But the most important thing to know is that all of it started with an anonymous poster on 4chan.

The poster, who called themselves Q Clearance Patriot, a name that references an actual US government clearance provided by the Department of Energy, claimed to be the collective avatar of a small military intelligence team.1 Their task was to disseminate information about a secret war taking place right beneath our noses, unbeknownst to the vast slumbering masses. They were sending out these messages because this war between good and evil was soon to end, and with it would come the end of evil, the end of the child-trafficking rings, the end of the “deep state,” and the beginning of true freedom.

If that sounds like standard end-times preaching, it more or less is. But there’s a distinctly modern twist: Q talks directly to the people, and the people talk back to Q. It’s not monologuing, it’s dialogue. Q drops encourage collaboration, and Q rewards anons who go above and beyond in their theorizing and interpretation.

So anyone can read the original Q drops from the very beginning and they are encouraged to construct their own mythology. If you want magic to be real, millions of dollars to be coming your way, or even time travel to be possible, then you can find all the confirmation you need in Q’s posts – called “drops” by the Q poster.

Our only shot at clarity in attempting to make sense of a phenomenon that is not itself coherent is to start at the beginning and keep the major questions in mind. We have to define how Q works, and why; who the players are; how Q followers communicate with each other; and how they gather and discern information. We have to know what we’re talking about before we can understand it. As Q says, we have to “learn our comms.”

TWO TRUTHS AND A BUNCH OF LIES

It should already be clear that getting to the bottom of what QAnon is depends almost entirely on who you ask.

If you were to ask a believer in QAnon what it is, they would tell you that they are witnessing a military intelligence information-sharing operation in real time over the Internet. Central to this myth is the belief that Q is a team of “less than ten people” and that “three are military.” That is, Q is a hybrid military-civilian task force giving cryptic pieces of intelligence to the general public via online message boards. The intelligence is free for anyone to read, but only a select few people—the “anons”—are able to understand what the coded bits of text actually mean.

Before you chime in to ask how anyone could believe that military intelligence would share their secret operations on 4chan (and later, the even more disreputable 8chan), keep in mind that there is some precedent for the belief that coded messages were being transmitted via modern communication channels. For decades during the Cold War, shortwave radio enthusiasts could tune their dial to frequencies known as “numbers stations,” semisecret channels that broadcast long strings of number blocks bracketed by cryptic phrases or bits of music. Only message recipients with a special primer could decode the secrets locked within those numbers. To anyone else, they were nonsense. What’s a Q drop, then, if not a twenty-first-century number station?

So what military intelligence, exactly, is being revealed? Drops first centered on a set of indictments that would lay out all the crimes committed by a cabal of evildoers at the heart of our government and media. The drops promised that a quick series of secret military tribunals would follow, and finally result in the imprisonment or execution of everyone found guilty of treason or sex trafficking.

If you don’t understand anything else about Q, you should at least understand this one dimension. It’s not just a conspiracy theory or game to these people. It’s a ringside ticket to the final match between good and evil—and when the hammer finally falls, the supporters of evil will need to be put down with brutal swiftness. This mix of biblical retribution and participatory justice has drawn in fans around the world.2

And its vague, predictive premise makes it more resilient and flexible than you might expect. Republican failure in the 2018 midterms didn’t kill it; the coronavirus pandemic didn’t kill it; bans by Facebook, Twitter, and YouTube didn’t kill it; even Donald Trump losing the 2020 election didn’t kill it—each loss is merely folded into “the plan.” This makes sense in light of the fact that Q has always held itself to be telling the truth, despite how things might appear.

On the other side, if you were to ask journalists and debunkers who have covered QAnon with a skeptical eye since it emerged in 2017 what it is, they would tell you Q is a prosperity scam that managed to get a bunch of baby boomers on the hook with a mythology that blames everything wrong with society on Barack Obama and George Soros. To them, it all fits in to a tradition of past scams that went on for years and separated millions of dollars from their marks. Those scams, like Q, also promised a great world-changing event that’s always just about to happen.3

But lumping QAnon in with these previous scams implies some level of intentionality and a concrete goal on the part of the people promoting the conspiracy. If you were to ask even more skeptical observers what QAnon is, they would tell you it is the product of trolls toying with gullible marks and milking it for as much as they possibly could.

Wherever you fall on the spectrum between true believer, long-con debunker, and witness to an out-of-control prank, one thing is certain: its followers are very real and their numbers just keep growing.

DO WE REALLY HAVE TO CALL THEM “DROPS?”

In his 1951 study of mass movements, The True Believer, the scholar Eric Hoffer writes that if the doctrine of such a movement “is not unintelligible, it has to be vague; and if neither unintelligible nor vague, it has to be unverifiable.”4

If QAnon is a mass movement—and it is—then the Q drops are its doctrine. And the drops meet all three of Hoffer’s criteria: they are unintelligible, they are vague, and they are unverifiable. Often all at once.

Q drops are bits of text that ask rhetorical questions, give the reader a riddle to ponder, toss out bits of information to decode, or function as public affirmations to those who are in the club.

A Q drop can be hundreds of words, or as short as a link to a tweet. It can be a meme, or a picture, or a screen capture. Sometimes Q repeats drops. Sometimes they make typos and later correct them, using the excuse of being “on the move” to explain the errors. Some are mishmashes of military-sounding jargon, others are number puzzles. Q has posted links to ambient music, cribbed photos from old news stories, made lists of “Rothschild central banks,” and bombarded fans with pictures of the American flag. Q has been fooled by obvious hoaxes and fake stories, and, at least a few times, has had their inner workings penetrated by hackers.

You might ask, if they’re anonymous, can’t anyone post as Q at any time? The answer is found in the inner workings of Q’s eventual message boards of choice, 4chan 8chan, and later 8kun. On these boards users do not register accounts using email addresses. Instead, users are identifiable and differentiated by “tripcodes,” which are scrambled versions of the password they use to log in. So each user only has a username and a password, and that password is visible on their public posts in a scrambled or “hashed” form. Thus, theoretically, whoever posts as Q has a consistent tripcode that identifies them as the one and only Q.

While tripcodes have the veneer of cryptographic certainty and they are somewhat difficult to unscramble, they are fundamentally insecure and easy to hack. And there have indeed been several moments of mass confusion when Q’s tripcode was hacked. In each case, Q would suddenly have a new tripcode, with Q announcing that their account had been “compromised” by their enemies.

The vast majority of drops are full of conspiracies, riddles, rhetorical questions, and uncut delusion. Here’s a typical Q drop, Drop #2559:

RUSSIA = THE REAL CONSPIRACY.
Define ‘PROJECTION’.
What happens when they lose control and the TRUTH is exposed?
What happens when PEOPLE no longer believe or listen to the FAKE NEWS CONTROLLED MEDIA, CONTROLLED HOLLYWOOD, CONTROLLED BLUE CHECKMARK
TWIT SHILLS, ETC ETC???
THE GREAT AWAKENING.
SHEEP NO MORE.
WE, THE PEOPLE.
FOR GOD & COUNTRY - WE FIGHT!
Q5

And those little bits of text at the end? Yes, Q has catchphrases, like Steve Urkel or Iron Man. Q fans will repeat them to each other—things like “Where we go one, we go all” (supposedly etched on the bell of JFK’s yacht) or “They never thought she would lose,” referring to Hillary Clinton in 2016—to tip the virtual hat to other believers.

Sometimes Q posts frantically: fifteen or twenty drops in a day. Other times, they vanish for weeks at a time – or even longer. Some drops provide nothing whatsoever of use, others are gold mines of cryptic information and “secrets.” Some drops merely serve as “proof” that Q is who they claim to be. Over the 4,953 drops made during the Trump years, Q laid out a frustrating, elliptical, fascinating story that leaves even the most devoted followers scratching their heads at times and wondering just when the hell the deep state is going to get mulched.

Q’s response? Usually something along the lines of “[SOON]” or “NEXT WEEK.” Which, of course, never arrives.

THE NEXT LAYER

Q followers read the drops like holy texts—and a structure reminiscent of early Christianity has formed around Q’s gospel. A set of gurus or “decoders” have become microcelebrities in the Q world. They operate by reposting drops on Twitter or reading and interpreting them on YouTube videos or on blogs. They tease out the meaning, make the connections the dreaded “they” don’t want you to know about, provide context with the day’s news, and loop new drops back to old ones.

The gurus are almost as important to Q as Q himself. It’s not uncommon for certain major names in the Q universe, people with usernames like Praying Medic and InTheMatrixxx, to rack up hundreds of thousands of social media followers on their videos and Twitter threads. And those gurus are rewarded with a kind of viral fame. They speak at rallies, pose for pictures, and usually have thriving Patreon pages and online merch stores. Yes, Q is a “Plan to Save the World,” to use the title of a multimillion-view video by Q guru Joe M.6 But it can also be a lucrative grift if you do it right.

I GOT SOUL BUT I’M NOT A DIGITAL SOLDIER

To fight in Q’s war requires no military or intelligence training. There’s no endurance test, no kitchen duty, and no uniforms to wear. All you have to do is have Internet access, read the Q drops, and participate. That participatory element is what makes Q different from every other run-of-the-mill conspiracy theory out there. Other conspiracy theories make you a passive observer—you can only sit there and wait for the Catholics or Jews or Masons or Illuminati or New World Order or Muslim Brotherhood or Tyrannical Government or Jews to kick down your front door. Maybe you grab your gun, maybe you go willingly. But overall, there’s not a lot you can do.

But if you’re a “digital soldier” (a Q catchphrase copped from a Michael Flynn speech praising Trump’s ad hoc troll army shortly after the 2016 election), you can fight back.7 Some Q believers even film themselves taking the US military oath of enlistment, pretending that being a digital soldier is like being an actual soldier. That concept would become a huge part of Q’s identity as former military and intelligence figures flocked to QAnon, either because they believed it was real, or in some cases because they saw a big moneymaking opportunity in exploiting those who did. Flynn even filmed himself taking the “digital soldier oath” over Fourth of July week-end 2020, part of what would become a total enmeshment between Flynn and QAnon.8

But the real “digital soldiers” didn’t care about base things like money. They wanted to get into the fight and take down the bad guys. And Q makes it remarkably easy to do nothing while believing you’re doing a lot. You can make a meme of Trump with angel wings or Trump riding a tank or Trump with Rocky Balboa muscles. Or you can make memes of Attorney General William Barr’s head on a Teutonic Knight, or ones that “prove” Barack Obama is a secretly gay Muslim usurper, or graphics of alt-right mascot Pepe the Frog crying happy tears over the latest “boom” provided by Q. You can make cool Q logos or merchandise. You can make YouTube videos or Twitter threads decoding Q drops, and share other videos and threads—or at least you could until those platforms banned Q content.

You can wear your Q swag when you go outside, donate to the Patreon pages or GoFundMe accounts of Q acolytes to get exclusive material, tell other people about Q to the point where they no longer want to talk to you, or put a Q bumper sticker on your car. You can even just tweet “Q sent me!” at some random person whose tweet is shared by Q. Believing in Q isn’t hard, you just have to do it actively. And most of these things can be done by anyone with enough time on their hands. Having a little cash to spend on merch or a book helps.

Q lets people feel like they’re part of something bigger than their small lives. It gives believers a higher and noble purpose. It offers explanations for terrible things. After all, it’s easier to believe that a dark cabal is orchestrating negative events than it is to believe that powerful people, including our leaders, are simply greedy or incompetent.

In a digital world where we are increasingly physically isolated and alone, particularly in the time of COVID-19, this combination of a participatory game played alongside a digital community against an easy scapegoat is hugely compelling. It’s one of the reasons why baby boomers have fallen in with Q to such a surprising degree—many are empty nesters, on their own, or retired. One day they looked around, realized they didn’t get everything they were promised out of life, and wanted someone to blame.

And then they found Q. And Q gave them enemies to hate, and a way to get back at them. And legions of new friends who want to get back at them, too.

THE DEEPEST STATE

If Q, the decoders, and the flock are fighting on the side of good, then who are they fighting? We know the good guys—who are the baddies?

To put it simply—Democrats, Hollywood elite, business tycoons, wealthy liberals, the medical establishment, celebrities, and the mass media are the bad guys. They’re controlled by Barack Obama, who is secretly a Muslim sleeper agent; Hillary Clinton, a blood-drinking ghoul who murders everyone in her way; and Washington power broker, John Podesta, and they’re funded by George Soros and the Rothschild banking family (no relation to the author).

They employ scores of traitors and pawns, all of whom infest the government, intelligence community, and Justice Department. This is the so-called “deep state”—anti-Trump career intelligence personnel, the heads of worldwide banks, Hollywood stars and sports heroes, “activist judges,” almost anyone who stands against Trump and freedom. They are the enemies of democracy who own the major media companies and distribute daily talking points to be doled out on CNN and MSNBC. They “expend ammo” on false-flag terrorist attacks, or on complex hoaxes like COVID-19. They infuse Hollywood movies, music, and TV with Satanic symbols meant to weaken our resolve and stop us from asking questions. They force vaccines, cheap sugary food, and antibiotics on us to ensure we never break the chains of our mental and physical slavery. They’ve attempted to assassinate Donald Trump dozens of times, tried to scuttle his achievements as president, and done everything they could to undermine the public’s faith in Trump’s righteous justice. And most of us have no idea they exist, nor do we care about finding out. That’s the greatest trick the enemies of QAnon ever pulled.

But Q knows who they are. And Q will stop them—with the help of God, a few chosen leaders, and countless patriots around the world fighting in the trenches of a digital war that most of us have no idea is taking place.

Q WHO?

It’s hard to tell how big QAnon actually is, but it’s nowhere near as big as the conspiracy’s devoted fans think. Believers will tell you the number runs into the hundreds of millions, though there’s no evidence for this lofty number, and no real way to measure it. Skeptics surmise that the number is probably closer to the amount of people who publicly believe in Scientology—less than one hundred thousand. But again, this is very hard to measure.

It also doesn’t really matter. Q’s base of acolytes is small, but intensely devoted—and there are many more people who believe in the mythology of Q without identifying as “QAnon believers.” Many profess to spending their every waking hour entirely ensconced in “research”—rereading Q drops, watching Q videos, listening to Q podcasts and livestreams, and “digging” to find the connections at which Q only hints. And they confess that they have trouble sleeping when they’re not researching. They profess their lack of enjoyment at things they used to love. And they discard anything that doesn’t confirm the conspiracy theory. This is the devotion you find only at the most observant levels of religion, or the most obsessive reaches of fandom.

Isn’t this the behavior of a cult? If it is, who exactly is the leader?

The identity of the person or people making the Q posts has probably changed hands several times, to and from unknown people. There are theories, some better than others, and a few likely suspects. But as of now, not a single person has ever admitted to writing a Q drop and provided the evidence to support their claim. And the reality is that anons think Q is real because they want to believe that Q is exposing hard, vital truths. If the name of the person doing the posts were revealed, it wouldn’t sap the devotion of Q’s followers. Even if they are proven without a doubt to have no connection to Trump or military intelligence, no believer’s mind would be changed. They would either create a special pleading answer for it (i.e., claim whoever this person is serves merely as a vehicle for the drops) or just call the reveal fake news. All of this is to say: disconfirmation only makes believers believe more and harder. And Q being unmasked as a fake would be the ultimate disconfirmation—a vessel for skeptics to mock believers, and for believers to loudly and proudly declare that it doesn’t matter to them.

DOWN THE RABBIT HOLE WE GO

Q’s identity and the original drops are a big part of the mythology, but each is just that—a part. To really understand QAnon, one must delve into a bizarre, hopelessly complex world of conspiracy theories, decades-old Internet chuff, cryptography, cultic thought, centuries-old anti-Semitic tropes, wellness and medical pseudoscience, and moral panic over child trafficking and white slavery. The elements of QAnon run so deep and are already so deeply ingrained in western thought that you can find some aspects as far back as the blood libel trope of the twelfth century, or even before that, to a sixth-century Byzantine tome called The Secret History that makes some suspiciously Q-like claims about the sexual escapades of the Empress Theodora.9

In fact, some aspects of the Q movement have little or nothing to do with the Q poster. Huge parts of the widely accepted Q mythology, such as John F. Kennedy Jr. still being alive (yes, many of them think that) or prominent politicians being secretly executed and replaced by clones (yes, many of them also think that), have never been mentioned by Q. Very little of Q’s explosion into the mainstream as the COVID-19 pandemic gripped the world was based around Q drops. Many of the people taking their first steps into this world of conspiracy theories amid the pandemic hadn’t even heard of Q, even as they repeated its slogans and regurgitated its iconography. That is to say, if you asked a major contingent of QAnon about QAnon, they’d say they weren’t crazy like those people. They just would rather die than wear a face covering to buy groceries.

Ultimately, Q tells a story—and it’s one that its followers want to believe. Understanding the nuances of that story, and what about it is so appealing to believers, is the first key to unlocking the puzzle that is Q.

And all of it started with a fantastical, bizarre technothriller laid out in public—stating not only that Hillary Clinton was going to be arrested (after all, Donald Trump had been chanting that for years already), but that she already had been arrested, pinched on a desperate flight to escape the clutches of Trump’s Justice Department. And the revelation of her arrest, and the crimes she committed to justify it, would shatter American life as we knew it.

The storm was gathering.
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“My childhood friend fell for QAnon right at the beginning.
| was completely dumbfounded and at first thought he
wasn't serious. But he was. The texts about Hillary [came]
literally for days, all hours. | estimate he sent me over

three hundred texts in about three days.”

—Anonymous, over email








