
The Great Glowy Fumble: How the Feds Turned the Internet into a Clown Car 
of Nazi Memes
Gather ’round, folks, and grab your popcorn, because the internet’s latest circus 
act is a real doozy. Picture this: a bunch of self-important suits in some dimly lit 
government office, probably sipping overpriced coffee, deciding they’re gonna 
“infiltrate” the wild west of online culture. Their grand plan? Flood the web with 
Hitler-glorifying glitch vids set to dubstep, because nothing screams “edgy” like 
a poorly edited swastika montage. Welcome to the glowy fed playbook, where 
the only thing they’re infiltrating is their own foot into their mouth.
Let’s break down this comedy of errors. You’ve got agencies—CIA, Mossad, 
maybe some British spooks tossing in their two pence—thinking they can steer 
the internet like it’s a bumper car at a county fair. Their goal? Stoke extremism, 
swing the pendulum of public opinion into a frenzy, and then swoop in like 
caped crusaders to “save” us from the chaos they caused. It’s like watching a 
drunk clown try to juggle flaming torches while riding a unicycle—entertaining, 
but you know it’s gonna end in a spectacular crash.
Take a gander at the X platform, where these glowy types are out here posting 
Nazi memes so blatant they might as well come with a watermark that says 
“Property of Langley.” They’re not even subtle! You’ve got accounts with zero 
followers, no profile pic, and a bio that just says “Patriot 

😎

,” dropping videos of 
Hitler doing the moonwalk to lo-fi beats. And they think this is gonna radicalize 
the masses? Nah, it’s just making everyone roll their eyes so hard they’re seeing 
their own brainstems.
Here’s the kicker: they’re not just failing at subtlety; they’re handing out PhDs in 
their own tactics. Every time they push another cringeworthy meme, the public
—those truth-digging Anons, the real internet sleuths—gets a masterclass in 
spotting their patterns. It’s like they’re live-streaming their own playbook: Step 
1, post inflammatory garbage; Step 2, act shocked when people get mad; Step 
3, profit? Nope, just a more pissed-off, hyper-aware crowd ready to dunk on 
their next move. It’s the opposite of control—it’s like they’re speedrunning their 
own obsolescence.



And let’s talk about that RAND paper for a second, because hoo boy, it’s a gem. 
Some think-tank genius sat down and wrote a whole treatise on how terrorism 
can be “useful” if you just aim it right. Imagine the brainstorming session: “Hey, 
what if we hijack extremism to, like, do stuff?” Brilliant. Truly galaxy-brain stuff. 
Except the only thing they’re hijacking is their own credibility, because every 
time they poke the bear, the bear doesn’t just wake up—it starts taking notes. 
The public’s out here reverse-engineering their moves like it’s a game of Clue, 
and the feds are Colonel Mustard in the library with a lead pipe, looking real 
obvious.
The irony? These glowy clowns are so drunk on their own righteousness, they 
can’t see they’re the ones getting cooked. They’re stoking flames they can’t 
control, and the internet’s collective IQ is rising faster than their blood pressure. 
Keep antagonizing, and you’re not getting a polarized mob—you’re getting a 
cool, collected wave of people who see right through the act. It’s not a 
revolution; it’s a roast, and the feds are the main course.
So here’s to the glowy feds, the unsung heroes of internet comedy. Keep 
dropping those Hitler glitch vids, keep thinking you’re masterminding the culture 
war, and keep being shocked when the crowd laughs instead of riots. You’re not 
creating extremists—you’re creating memes. And honestly? That’s the funniest 
fumble of all.


