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Today is Labor Day. I wish to all the workers, professionals, and entrepreneurs to go through this time of 

hardship and restart stronger than before, one day soon.  

I also wish to all the people who lost their jobs because of the pandemic to be supported and to find 

new opportunities.  

From our side, beside respecting authorities’ measures there will be something else that we can do to 

help understand this virus, which is still highly unknown. By the end of May, Italians will be able to 

download the app Immuni (“Immunes”), to help tracking contagions and contribute to the management 

of Phase 2.  

Every smartphone will regularly produce an anonymous ID code that can be picked up by other 

smartphones using the same app within a few meters. 

If one of the app users reports that they have tested positive for the coronavirus, the system notifies the 

people with whom they have been close to in the previous few days.  

Immuni will also have a sort of diary where each user will be able to take notes about their health and 

any changes that might occur.  

It meets European criteria: it is voluntary, anonymous and relies on Bluetooth technology and to be 

effective, it will have to be used by around 60% of the Italian population.  

 

The big problem is that, as during the World Cup we Italians become a nation of football coaches, during 

the pandemic we have become a nation of politicians, epidemiologists, immunologists, and now, 

obviously, privacy experts and defenders.  

The consequence is that some people are going around complaining about the potential “privacy 

violations” caused by this app, as it was designed to centralize data collection.  

Ingenious hypotheses started to abound: information about our life will be sold to “someone else” or, 

even more likely, some “foreign intelligence agencies” will get them.  

 

I wonder why a foreign intelligence agency would be interested in knowing at what time I go to get 

grocery or about the 20-minute light jogging of my 70-year-old neighbor.  

What is even more hilarious in these sorts of conspiracy theories of my fellow Italians is that they are 

concerned about privacy while daily disseminating an endless amount of personal information on social 

media, video-calls and meetings, and streaming platforms.  

I have never heard them complaining about this. 

 

 


