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To Become Rooted: Anti-Extractive Research Approaches within 
Emancipatory Farming Communities

insurrectionaryam.tumblr.com/texts

In an online article entitled “Extractive” Research 
and Its Prevention, Anne Campbell writes about the 
conventional ‘research cycle’ and questions ‘what 
if we went one step further to require that research 
plans have a meaningful, well-designed “give back” 
component?’ How can the thesis become something 
more than the conclusive document of a PhD—
more in a sense that it becomes active or activated, 
exemplary in balancing power relations between 
the researcher and community (anti-extractive) 
and reciprocal (in care and the distribution of 
knowledge)—in chorus with the complexities of the 
world, its crises and forms of oppression?

 
  Thesis Novel: Intermediary Materials (2022)

[...] In these instances [activist farming 
communities], participation creates an 
insurrectionary experience—a self-transforming 
project towards full autonomy, or what Max Stirner 
referred to as ‘ownness.’ Stirner mentioned that 
‘insurrection leads us no longer to let ourselves 
be arranged, but to arrange ourselves.’ This can 
radicalise and politicise individuals in unpredictable 
ways, including empowering them with skills in self-
sufficient farming.

Insurrectionary Agricultural Milieux (2016)
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Realizing the promise of communism contained in the world’s 
fragmentation demands a gesture, a gesture to be performed 

over and over again, a gesture that is life itself: that of creating 
pathways between the fragments, of placing them in contact, of 
organizing their encounter, of opening up the roads that lead 

from one friendly piece of the world to another without passing 
through hostile territory, that of establishing the good art of 

distances between worlds.

— The Invisible Committee, Now

www.enoughisenough14.org/2018/02/26/the-invisible-commitee-now-full-book



www.tinyurl.com/TableByDannyLai



Displacement as Gesture

ccra.mitotedigital.org/sites/default/files/content/ccra_convivial_research_2-18.pdf

Support

Positionality?

Co-learning

Solidarity

Mutual aid

To be ‘wild’ could be to roam free, be autonomous in 
every or any sense, to practice academic freedom within 
the confines and outside the neoliberal university, and to 
acknowledge that research (and writing) can be ‘carried 

out in the “heat of the moment,”’ as posited by the Center 
for Convivial Research & Autonomy, who are a small 

collective working on ‘a number of interconnected projects 
that weave together innovative, community-centered 

research, learning, and local capacity-building.’ To conduct 
‘community-centered research’ one has to be onsite, 

grounded and empathetic, and to go where the social 
movement (the community members and all its relations) 
takes them, or humbly asks of them—reacting to those in 

conflict with the community too. 
 

Thesis Novel: Intermediary Materials (2022)

‘wild and transversal writing’ Gerald Raunig, Factories of Knowledge: 
Industries of Creativity (California: Semiotext(e), 2013), 35.



Simultaneous Movement

transversal.at/transversal/0303/raunig/en
‘A Tale: The Land of Fish and Rice’ 

research station at Cattle Depot, 2017

As transversal lines tend to transsectorally cross through 
several fields, they link together social struggles and 

artistic interventions and theory production and ... This 
AND is not to be understood as haphazardly stringing 

together random elements to cover up contradictions, as 
a political propaganda display of social fields, but rather 

as a multitude of temporary alliances, as a productive 
concatenation of what never fits together smoothly, what 
is constantly in friction and impelled by this friction or 

caused to evaporate again.
 

– Gerald Raunig

Me

You

Everyone we know





Banners: Leave our homes alone. Develop the brownfield. Stop funding. Withdraw the plan.



New Territories

Kowloon

Hong Kong Island





Wang Chau Village

- 5.6 hectares
- 500 villagers
- 200+ village houses



















www.tinyurl.com/wangchauflowers
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Printed Matter

www.eventbrite.com/e/in-the-shadow-of-the-palms-with-
sophie-chao-tickets-265769221897?keep_tld=1# godwinkoay.weebly.com/contentslatedfordestruction.html

Grounded Gift

In an online sharing in February 2022 
titled In the Shadow of the Palms: More-
Than-Human Becomings in West Papua, 

Sophie Chao said that, “Telling the story 
well is to do justice.” How can research and 
community stories be told well in an anti-

extractive way?

‘Publishing as Direct Action’

>>>



Publishing community work WIP

Decolonise content (problematise colonial terms and power relations)

Don’t plagiarise

Be transparent with money

Translate

Fact-check

Don’t expose places

Don’t put others at risk

Share PDFs / test prints freely

Read/work with others

Repeat



artreview.com/staying-afloat-when-hong-kong-is-sinking



Participatory Action Research, a subtype of action research, 
emphasizes democratizing the knowledge-creation process, 

revealing injustices, highlighting social inequality and conflict, 
and engaging in collective action to improve conditions.

— Lawrence Neuman, Social Research Methods

Neuman W. Lawrence, Social Research Methods: Qualitative and Quantitative Approaches (Boston: Pearson, 2011), 30.













How does one do an ethnography of global connections? [...] 
The only ways I can think of to study them are patchwork and 
haphazard. The result of such research may not be a classical 

ethnography, but it can be deeply ethnographic in the sense of 
drawing from the learning experiences of the ethnographer.

— Anna Tsing, Social Research Methods

Anna Lowenhaupt Tsing, Friction : an ethnography of global connection (New Jersey: Princeton University Press, 2005), xi.







The thesis novel places the reader in tension 
and in dialogue, with the characters and worlds 
of the author. I argue that the thesis novel is a 
counter-form of the conventional thesis which 
Susan Suleiman argues has a simplifying and 
schematic tendency. The counter acknowledges 
the complexity of the world that the author 
of the thesis is situated in—violent and 
oppressive, flourishing and hopeful, wild and 
transversal. The counter-form does not exist 
in a vacuum or in the academic vault: with its 
inaccessible (campuses and) libraries, digital 
paywalls (knowledge economy), and neoliberal 
agendas that are competitive, capitalistic and 
colonial (in an extractive, profit-driven and 
geographic expansive sense). The counter-form 
acknowledges that research is always done with 
others (co-produced, sometimes with other 
living beings), centering their perspectives and 
stories, with the thesis writer “simply” weaving 
everything together and then giving the research 
back to the community, for example in the form 
of bilingual and self-published printed matter 
freely distributed to community members.

www.studioleung.com/interfacingecologies













Lanternfly (Pyrops candelaria)
Longan Tree (Dimocarpus longan)

Poon Choi
Mango Tree Note

...

Thesis Novel 
(work in progress)

Michael Leung
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Lanternfly
(Pyrops candelaria)

It was almost a flower moon, in what humans call 
sei yut (the month April). I was going back to my little 
crevice in this 50-year-old-plus longan tree in Wing 
Ning Village, to rest until the next sunrise. My family 
has lived on this tree for over 50 generations. I was told 
that my great-great-great-(add another 40 ‘greats’ or 
so)-grandparents slept in this limb nook seven times my 
size. Further up, the tree then forks to a thick branch 
inhabited by Three Eyes’ family.

Three Eyes is my best friend. Her guardian kin gave 
her this name after counting three eye patterns on her 
back when she first became an adult. Eye shapes are 
normal on us, but Three Eyes has pupils! We hang out 
for over 13 hours a day, exploring the numerous tips 
of this tree. In summer when the days are almost three 
hours longer than winter, we crawl, jump and even fly 
to the nearby wax apple tree via a bough that is 100 of 
me high—forever led by our probing proboscises. We 
sometimes go even further to the mango tree, that never 
fruits, to meet Ah Wing who recently lost part of her 
left wing to another critter. We would be in each others’ 
company for three days before returning home.

However, the wax apple tree is dangerous. The 
humans that live nearby never harvest the fruits, and 
like hellacious comets are to a planet, one of us could 
easily be struck by those bottom-heavy pink bombs that 
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splat on impact when meeting the paths below. When 
the woman in a pink sporty coat is sweeping those 
rotten wax apples, the bristles and the path disturb the 
air, making us feel uncomfortable and even threatened. 
Three Eyes and I would fly back and bury ourselves into 
the nearest hole.

It is said that if we pass inside any hole in this longan 
tree, we are reborn as eggs of the same ootheca, around 
80 eggs at a time. Because Three Eyes and I pass within 
a day or two of each other, we’ve managed to keep this 
kinship for over 33 generations. We lose some memories 
with each passing but remind each other of our shared 
history during our long(an) adventures, where we often 
just stay next to each other for many sunsets. I guess you 
could say that our lives are in a continuous loop. Could 
you imagine if we passed across different species?

A woman villager, who always laughs, who lives 
in the next village said that, “Humans who have done 
wrong in their lives are reincarnated as insects”—our 
bass players, the sonorous mosquitoes, being the “worst” 
insect to become. I’ll have to ask our bloodthirsty 
friends what they think about that.

Longan Tree
(Dimocarpus longan)

The longan tree, which is located next to the 
wax apple tree, was grown from seed in the 1970s. 
The seedling was selected from dozens others, who 
germinated next to a series of voluminous concrete fish 
ponds built by Mr. Yau. On an eventful day, Mr. Yau 
uprooted all but one of the seedlings. 

In the 70s the area left of the fishponds was the 
most active part of the garden, with numerous species 
breaking down food scraps, dead leaves, soy pulp from a 
tofu fa maker and other biological matter. The sparrows 
would visit the night after papaya seeds were scattered 
on the heap. After Mr. Yau washed the dishes, the 
nearest or most idle of the two siblings would be given 
the task of throwing out the food scraps and rubbish. To 
the left of the heap was where the longan tree took root 
and nutrients from. 

Over the decades the longan tree witnessed the 
development of Long Ping Estate, a public housing 
project located down the village path and a three-minute 
walk up Long Ping Road. The public housing estate and 
four-lane road displaced dozens of villagers and their 
homes, including the classmates of the two siblings. The 
tree also saw the installation of the West Rail line, the 
metro lines elevated on a bridge a stone’s throw away. 
And the longan tree also saw the the siblings school 
change from Yuen Long Wai Chow Public School to the 
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